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. PREFACE . 

THIS 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 is 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 '' Christian 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 inspiring 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 in 
the churches, and with the prayer that lt may contribute to H IS 
glory who inhabits the praises of H is people. 

B. F. HAYES, ~ 
E. N. FERNALD, Commzttee. 
G. F. MosHER, 

Dover, N. H ., December, 188o. 

• 



TABLE OF CONTENTS. 

HYlOIS. 

THE LORD'S DAY .................... -...... 1-60 

THE HOUSE OF PRAYER ........... ... 61-77 

THE SACRIFICE OF PRAISE ...... .. 78-lll 

THE CLOSE OF SERVICE ............ ~!s7 

THE INSPIRED SCRIPTURES ...... t58-t7s 

GOD : THE ALMIGHTY FATHER. .ti&--233 

THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
L'iCAR!\ A TJO:s' .Al'I"D BIRm ••••••......••. . ...• 234-2.'i6 

THE CHURCH. 
HYMNS. 

INSTITUTIONS ...•••••.••.•••••••••••••••••••••• 749-778 

BENEVOLE.~ W ORK ..••...•.•••••..••.•••...• ii9-797 

SUNl>A Y ·SCHOOL •••.....•..... - .......••••.. -. 798-806 

B.AP'Ilb~f . • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •••••••••••••••••.•••.. 807-----822 

THE LORD'S SUPPER •••.•••••••••••••••••••• 823--889 

MISSJOSS A..'m G ROWTB ..••••••.•••••••••.•.• 690-932 

DEATH AND RESURRECTION .... ll33-972 

THE GENERAL JUDG-;\IENT ........ 973--988 

THE REST OF HEAVEN ............ 989-10-tS 

LI1"E ..U."D CRAR.ACTER ..••••••.••••••.....•••• 257-272 MISCELLANEOUS .······ ............... 10-16- lim 
• SL'TFERIXGS A..~D DEATII •••...•••••••• ... .••• :!73-294 

R:!!SURRECTJON .ciD REIGN •••••.••••••••. .. • .295--328 

EXALTATION AND 0FP1C.ES ••.••••••••• • •••••• 329-349 

THE HOLY SPIRIT ...................... 350-3So 

THE GOSPEL OF GRACE. 
MAN'S LoST STATE •.•..•...•.•.•.••••.•• ..••. 381-397 

THF. A TONEMEST •••••••••.••.•••••••.•...•..•• 398-415 

L ... VlTATJO.!'>S ••••.•••.••••••.•••••...••...••••.• 416-44t 

REPENTA..>\'CE UNTO LIFE ••••••••..•••..•••• .. 445---480 

THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
CO~"FUCT WITH S~ .................. -.- ...... 481--sts 

COURAGE ~"D CHEER .............. .. . - •••.•. 517-584 

COllllU!OON Wim CRBIST ..•••...•..•.•.•... -~ 

EXPERIEXCE AND GRACES •••••• - ••••••• --- .• -~14 

PR.I'liLltGE8 OF BELIEVERS •.••••••• ••• • ••• •.•• 675--703 

DISCIPLmE .AND SORROW ..••••.••..••••••.••. 704-748 

* 

CHANTS AND OCCASIONAL ..... 1073--1086 

DOXOLOGIES ........................... -... 413-414 

INDEX OF TUNES ......................... . ru 
• 

METRICAL INDEX .......................... 417 

INDEX OF AUTHORS ........................ 419 

INDEX OF TEXTS ... ... ....................... 421 

INDEX OF STANZAS ......... .... . ---· ....... 423 

INDEX OF SUBJECTS ........................ 431 

INDEX OF FIRST LINES ......... •. ... .... 434 

.. 



. . -.. -

THE LORD ' S DAY. 3 
• DIJON. 7s. GERMAN EVEt-:JNc H'\'"MN. 

bf J. ~-1 i LJ J li) I L_J-1 j -i ~= ~ · .. .. .. .. .. ........... . J_ti I 
1. To thy pastures fair and large, Heaven - ly thy charge, 

: i• ' I .. F. -t9- ~ . .. 

·~ f: ~ I . r 

4 Psalm 23. J. liiERRlCK. 

T o TliY pastures fair and large, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge, 
.A.nd my conch, with tenderest care, 
'~Iiu the springing grass prepare. 
2 \Vhen I faint with summer's beat, 
Thou shalt guide 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 eterna.l home. 

WEBER. 7s. 

5 

pr e - pare. 

~ b]JJ I 

T1uilig-!tt. s. F. s~nTR. 

SoFTLY 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; 
'Tis the holy peace of God­
Symbol of the peace within 
W hen the spirit rests from sin. 
3 Still the Spirit lingers near, 
W here 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. 

~i ~ tiJd_iJ · ~ I t--=-nJ ~ ~-~- · :~B ~ I i~B 
fT ~·~ ~ I • • 

1. Soft - ly fades the twi ~ ~ht ray Of the ho - ly Sab - bath day ; 

It~-;-. e. A..._,--
• 

-......... • 
• I 

,· r i" t 
Gent - ly as life's set - ting sun, 

·---. v .. ...- · ~ 
~ :.J I 

Chris - tian's course is run. 

_J-. /"-_,_. 
- . 



4 THE LORD 'S DAY. 

RAKEM. L. M. 61. I . 8. WOODBURY, 

fl 3 _l _, Fll'o'E. I I _l I _l J _l D. C. 

I~ 2 
L($1: _j_ ~. ~~-=- -~ -~ : ~='~ "I~ : ·--=fo 

I .; - --- - -~ . 61..; ---- - i!iP- ._. - . t9 =-:J. C:.-'. ~ • 
1. The day of resloneemo~eeomesround,A day to all be-liev-ers dear; The ailvertrumpetsseemto sound, ThatcaU the tribes of lsr&elnear; 
D. c. - Ye people ill, obey lhe call, And in Je-bo-vab'seourtup-pear. 

~· ~~ -~ 
• • • ~·II • - • ;";/o • 1#- II ++--·1'? /'?_o II ~· • +...,.-- 1":./o 

' ··- ... .. ..- :· -s· . /1_ L":L•llr. _.1_ • --~· ..,_ • ~ L ~• ~ I ,..-: • 

,- t I I 

6 " Day o./ Rut." T. KELLY. 

THE day of rest ouce more comes round, 
A day to all believers dear; 

The silver trumpets seem to sound, 
Tbat call the tribes of I srael near; 

Ye people all, obey the call, 
Aud in Jehovah's courts appear. 

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

ADMAH. L. M. 61. ,---
I I ,- --~I ._L_~, 

0== • _G , - · r ~ 
1. Great God! this sa:: cred day of thine 

~~ I"" -

~ 
+ ):*-:~.. ~ .L.J J ) I'? 

~-=-~-~ 
;::;z_:. 

. -.. 'fL. L 

I I 
l 

I 

Thy gracious presence here afford, 
And send thy people joyful home; 

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 they shall reach their destined place; 

Then shall they rest, supremely blest, 
Eternal debtors to thy gmce. 

LOWF.LL MASON. - -I d !~~~ ~~ ~ _._ 
0 · 

P' r ' 
De- mands the soul's col-lect ilow1rs; With joy we 
- n ~ 

I j a ,. j ~ - ..J.p- - .a... o-l + 
I I YL. _q _ 

0 

~ j Q~~-WJ~ ~gJ h~@t=~ 
now to thee re - sign These solemn, con - se - crated hours: Oh, may our souls, a - dor - ing, 

-% +--: ~- -~-- JJ_ ~ -f2- ~ ~ • -~~- -e,j,. ..<2. ~ -::.. ~ -=-..__,a fi.~ • ___.... , r :-' r - • • ' 1 " • if/! _j _j_ ~...!-

-
The gTace that oalts us to thy throne. 

7 Gract in S t ruict. A. STEELE. 

GREAT God I this sacred day of thine 
Demands the soul's collected powers ; 

With joy we now to thee resign 
rrhese solemn, consecrated hours; 

Oh, may our souls, adoring, own 
The grace that calls us to thy throne. 

2 H ence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly! 
Where God resides appear no more; 

Omniscient God, thy piercing eye 
Can every secret thought explore; 

Oh, may thy grace our hearts refine, 
And fix our thoughts on things divine. 

3 Thy Spirit's powerful aid impart; 
Oh, may thy word, with life ruvine, 

Encracre the ear and warm the heart; 
Th~n shall the day indeed be thine; 

Then shall our souls, adoring, own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne. 

• 

THE LORD'S DAY. 5 

:BROWNELL. L. M. 61 - ..--: 

8 Psalm 23. J. ADDISON. 

T HE 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; 
1\Iy noonday walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hom·s defend. 

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

YOAKI,EY. L. M. 61 • - -

9 Oons fa11t Droouim. w. SHRUBSOLe. 

WHEN, streaming from the eastern skies, 
'l'he morning light salutes mine eyes, 
0 Sun of righteousness divine, 
On me with ben ms of mercy shine I 

PROM F. J· HAVD~'. -

My weary, wandering steps he leads; 
Where pea<;eful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy presence shall my pains beguile: 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With sudden greens and herbage crowned; 
Aud streams shall murmur all around. 

W. YOAKLEY. - --



6 THE LORD 'S D A Y . 

LISOHER. H. M. F. SCH1>'1UDER. 

~ n .U. I 1""""1 -
'-- • 

-.. ~ ~d1#1 ~ W=-ij~j I~ .,_... -·· "' • --'9- 1#-#- - ----. • 
I ..; --,;: -. .-., ~. I 

{Welcome, delight-ful morn, Thou day of sa • cred rest; } 
1· I hail thy kind rr;turn;- L ord,makethesemomentsblest: F r om the low trainOf mortal toys, 

f: •· ,._~ ~• e · I • • - ]1 _,:;z_. ~ ~ ~ I 

s.: II 
_ .. • . . ~ ,. = - r t=~ 

--~· - I -. • • 
l I I I I I . m , ..... I 

1'\ ~ I ~ ___,.._ 
: i-~ ===~~~ : . 

-.1 - i -~- -~ -=~~~:J: 
r 

!1'~ - ---- - -~ 
:;;- · 
• - .... . 

............... 
r ---~~ o • ..; ~· 

I soar to reach Im - mor - tal joys, I 

I ' l I I I I I 
• ~ ~-f=t r;d • 

I I 

10 1-Velcome ~Vorsltip. HAYWARD. 

WELCOME, delightful morn, 
Thou day of sacred rest; 

I hail thy kind return ;-
Lord, ma.ke 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 
Thyquickeningword, And fear the Lord. 

3 D escend, celestial Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers; 

D isclose a Saviour's love, 
And bless these sact·ed hours : 

Then shall my soul I Nor Sabbaths be 
New life obtain, Enjoyed in vain. 

MILLENNIUM. H. M. 
~u:# 

ll . ,__ 
• ". ~'-1.- , 

'T 

soar_ ... to reach Im - mor - tal joys. 

~~ LA ~~ -(2. ~ ~· - J y S=S=t t1JfP5 p 
I soar to reach Immor-tal Joys. 

11 Psalm 84. I. WATTS. 

LoRD of the worlds above I 
How pleasa.nt, and how fair, 

'fhe dwellings of thy love, 
'.r hine earthly temples are I 

To thine abode my heart aspires, 
With warm desires to see my God. 
2 Oh, happy souls who pray, 

Where God appoints to hear I 
Oh, happy men who pay 

Their constant service there I 
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 seat, when God, our King, 
Shall thither bring our willing feet ! 

ENGLISH. 

7 • 

I ~ • • 

-
1'\ ~ ~ ~ r ,.! ! ' . '~r-1-.H ~m 

!Jn ·~ : _::=g i ~t l.tff~ j~Aj~t r. ::_~J~~ --=~;_:( : ..; H~ I I -:..- ~ ! I ~ _, I ~ 
earth - ly temples are ! To thine a - bode my heart as-pires, With w arm desires to see my God. 

:t: ~-~ ... :...1_...., J -JJ 
lift 

-- ~. 

~~~ I ~ r -IE=rtr F F t~- · , rPF~C -. 
I -- I I 

T HE LO R D 'S DAY . 'l 
12 J-1, M, Psalm 4~· T. DWIGHT. 

Now, to thy sacred house, 3 Here reach thy bounteous baud, 
With joy I turn my feet, And all my sorrows heal ; 

W here saints, with morning-vows, Ilere health and strength divine, 
I n full assembly meet: Oh, make my bosom feel; 

Thy power divine shall there be shown, Like balmy dew shall J esus' voice 
And from thy throne thy mercy shine. My heart rejoice, my strength renew. 

2 Oh, send thy light abroad; 4 Now in thy holy hill, 
Thy truth with heavenly ray Before thine altar, L ord I 

Shall lead ruy soul to God, My harp and song shall sound 
And guide my doubtful way; The glories of thy word : 

I'll hear tlly word with faith sincere, Henceforth, to thee, 0 God of grace I 
And learn to fear aud praise the Lord. .A. hymn of praise, my life shall be. 

SABBATH. 7s. 61. LOWELL MASON • 

~-¥f~d~-l ltJ I ~ll ~ : ~~~AfA I t m:#--i:J 
1. Safe - ly through anoth- er week, God has br ought us on our w ay; ~t uf n ow a blessina .. 

.... ~·~~~-(2. ~·t: t: *' ~·:e: sm r· e lr~.-~ 5 Cl4f4J ·E E ~ I ~ 11 =f:tfet f C I 

~ 
~ ~ .. /":'\ " " -i : ~~ ~~ }l=? : f±g tf: -S· ~ ::: ~--= J. 

' j - t,· l ·- f" seek, Wait-ing in his Day courts to - day: of all the w eek the best, Emblem 

~~ 
-(2. 

• r~_. I ~ ~ , , - . 
....., _., 

~-.- ' - / ' ~ 
I I 

~ :=j~ itJ=[1~; ~ r £J ttJ u: ftfj m w;n v I of e - ter -nal rest, Day of all the w eek the best, Emblem of e • ter - nal r est. 

• -. -!L h · " F- --::J•It , "" - ~ ·- • j 
1!9 -. -

.... v 
13 S abbai/: 11t0t"1li1tg". J. NEWTON. 

SAFELY through another week 
God has brought us on our' way· 

L et u.s_ r;tow _a blessing seek, ' 
Wattmg m his courts to-day: 

Day of all the week the best 
Emblem of eternal rest. ' 
z 'Yhile we seek supplies of grace, 

Through the dear Redeeme1Js name 
Show thy reconcilino- face- ' 

Take away our si~ and shame· 
F rom our worldly cares set free -' 
May we rest this day in thee. ' 

~ -~ .(2... -t-.-J. ~ E~ ... 1'7 
I 

• 
"' ~ 

.. 
I II I 

I --• p--
3 Here we come thy name to praise; 

L et us feel thy presence near; 
May thy glory meet our eyes 

While we iu thy house appear: 
Here afford us, Lord, a ta-ste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 May thy gospel's joyful sound 
Conquer 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. ' 



8 THE LORD 'S DAY. 

HALLE. 7s. 61. 

1 {Christ, w hose ~lo - ry fills the s~es, 
· · Sun of Right - eo us- ness, a - rlSe, 

F. J. UAVDN. 

~ i=€~?FfJ J ~ t ~1 
Christ, the true, the on - ly light } 
Tri - umph o'er the shades o! mght; 

-f fE ftf Ef~~J 
17 4 ~ - - J--J .._ n_._ 

~~ ~ '1'1 • 

1-r--ff 
• I 

1 I -. , - • 

- • i - -• • 
' e.l - -

Day - spring from on high, be near, 
.a.. .fL .{2- ~- -~ I 17 • 

_l . " . 
I I 

14 ~formitff. C. WBSLEY. 

CmusT, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only light, 

Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
'l'riumph o'er the shades of night; 

D ay-spring from on high, be near, 
Du:y-star in my heart appear. 
2 Dark and cheerless is the morn, 

If tllJ light is hid from me; 
J oyless is the day's retnrn, 

Till thy mercy's beams I sec; 
Till they inward light impart, 
Warmth anc.l gladness to my heart. 
3 Yisit, then, this soul of mine, 

I'ierco tho gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, radiant Sun divine I 

Scatter all my unbelief; 
~lore anc.l more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 

,_..__ I 

I? • I 61 . 
I I 

Day - star 
-61- ... 

r ... -,3- . 
heart ap - pear. 

rl 
• 

• 
I r 15 Eve1li1lff. T. HASTINGS. 

Now, FROY labor and from care, 
Evening shades have set me free; 

In the work of praise and prayer, 
Lord I I would converse with thee: 

Oh, behold me from above, 
Fill me with a Saviour's love. 
2 Sin and sorrow, guilt and woe, 

Wither all my earthly joys ; 
Naught can charm me here below, 

But my Saviour's melting voice; 
L ord I forgive-thy grace restore, 
Make me thine for eve)'more. 
3 For the blessings of this day, 

For the mercies of this hour, 
For the gospel's cheering ray, 

For the pirit's quickening power,-
Grateful notes to thee I raise; · 
Oh, accept my song of praise. 

!i . ~ ~ .... 
1. H ail, hap - py day ! thou day of ho - ly rest, What heavenly peace and transport fill our breast! 

= ~HdF f lfs-~ ff ~ I~= I ~ If f-tC~~ f[l~ f !p~ 
• 

THE LORD ' S DAY. 9 

M:END:EBRAS. 7s & 6s. D. LOWELL MASON, arr. 

- I I .... ~ I 

~~5 " v _j I ~ .~.- - -~ ~ .. ~- ~ . .., 
~ • 

llfJ" • --t! t? • ::;J I'-EI ·- •• 
le.l ... .... ~ ..... ...... +jS'- ... 

I I I 
0 day of joy and li~ht, I 

1 { 0 day of r est and gladness, 
· 0 balm o! care and sadness, M ost beauti-ful, most bnght; j On thee, the high and low-ly, 

r.3 ~. ~ ..o _o - ~ 
_0~ ... ~ ... -(9-_ 

I I 

-- ,., , L-.1!; 
• • • -.. -&-

_Jio_ L _l l 

(1. 'II • • •• :::': - I I 

I I I j,, iJ ItT 

;~ ' li=ffi 'IJ :1 ,, ~ " I jj j,, $till ~jl-• 
• t-: --nw 11 

-61-

:Send-ing be -fore the throne, Sing Ho - ly, H o - ly, Ho-ly, To the Great Three in One. ...... ... ... -fiJ- • ·- • • • 
• • • :•· .1-" 

t..::=; y • 
I 1,1 

16 ".Day of Rest." C. WORDSWORTH. 

0 DAY of rest and gladness, 
0 day of joy and light, 

0 balm of care and sadness, 
Most beautiful, most bright; 

On thee, the high and lowly, 
Bending before the throne, 

Sing, H oly, lloly, H oly, 
'l'o the Great 'l'hreo in One. 

2 To-day on weary nations 
The heavenly manna falls; 

To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls, 

Where gospelligb t is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams, 

.And living water flowing 
'\Vith soul-t·efreshing streams. 

3 New graces ever gaining 
From this our day of rest, 

We reach the rest remaining 
'l'o spirits of the blest. 

18 tOS. Communion in luve. P. 1-l. BROWN. 

ffAIL, happy day I thou day of holy rest, 
What heavenly peace and transport fill 

our breast I 
When Christ, the God of grace, in love 

descends, 
And kindly holds communion with his friends. 
2 Let earth and all its vanities be gone, 
Move from my sight, andleavcmysoulaloue; 

L • -- I - .._ ... ~ 

' 

To Holy Ghost he praises, 
To Father and to Son; 

... 

The Church her voice upraises 
To thee, blest Three in One. 

17 "Thine holy day." RAY PALMER. 

THINE holy day's returning, 
Our hearts exnlt to see; 

And with devotion burning, 
.Ascend, 0 God, to thee I 

'ro-day with purest pleasure, 
Om· thoughts from earth withdraw; 

'Ve search for heavenly treasure, 
\Ve leam thy holy law. 

2 W e join to sing thy praises, 
L ora of the Sabbath day; 

Each voice in gladness raises 
Its loudest., sweetest lay I 

Thy richest mercies sharing, 
Inspire us with thy love, 

By grace our souls preparing 
For nobler praise above. 

• 

Its :Battering, fading glories I despise, 
And to immortal beauties tw·n my eyes. 

3 Fain would I mount and penetrate the 
skies, 

And on my Saviow·'s glories fix my eyes: 
Oh, me('t my rising soul, thon God of love, 
And waft it to the blisoful realms above I 
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MARLOW. 0. M. LOWELL ~iASON. 
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1. This is the day the Lon! bath made; Tiecalls the bonn hi~ O"llll; l et hemn ujoitt, Itt etrfh b e glad, \nd praisesorroud the throne. 
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19 Psalm u8. I. WATTS. 20 Psalm 122. I, WATTS. 

Tms is the day the Lord bath made; 
He calls the hours his own ; 

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
.And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead, 
.And Satan's empire fell ; 

To-day the saints his triumph spread, 
And all his wonders tell. 

3 Hosanna to the anointed King, 
'l'o David's only Son; 

Help us, 0 Lord ; descend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord who comes to men 
' Vith messages of grace; 

Who comes, in God his Father's name, 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Hosanna iu the highest strains 
The church on earth can raise ; 

The highest heavens, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praise. 

ME.A.R. 0. M. 

'~ ~ f~ i±J ~ I i • • 
1 . How did my heart ro - joice 

-~ , . - [~ • • , 
• 

l 

~ I 
to 

H ow did my heart rejoice to hear 
My friends devoutly say,-

" In Zion let us all appear, 
.And keep the solemn day." 

2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 
The Church, adorned with gr·ace, 

Stands like a palace built for God, 
To show his milder face. 

3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 
The holy tribes repail· ; 

The Son of David holds his throne, 
.And sits in judgment there. 

4 Peace be within this sacred place, 
.Aud joy a constant guest ; 

With holy gifts and heavenly grace, 
Be her attendants blest. 

5 :My soul shall pray for Zion still, 
)Vhile life or breath remains; 

There my best friends, my kindred dwell, 
There God, my Saviour reigns. 

WELSH AIR. A. WILLIAMS. 

J-)§gg~ • 

J k~ qffi l 
hear My friends de - vout - ly say,-
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"In Zi - on let us all ap - pear, And keep th~ sol - emn i"""1 day .. , 
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THE LOR D 'S DAY . 11 
LANESBORO. 0. M. W. DixON. 

• • 
• • --- • '1 ~ ! tti ij 

1. Ear-ly, my God, withont 

..... 
e -lay, I haste to seek thy face; My 

I 
thirsty spir - it 

... 4- .L t:. ..... l ..... 
·- • • ,!__ 

• • 

faints a - way, My thirsty spir • it faints a - way, With- out thy cheer· ing grace. 

~ ... r-u 
~~: ~i,l ~-m•i.l~~~] 

21 Psalm 63. I. WATTS. 

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

My thirsty spirit faints away, 
Without thy cheering grace. 

2 I've seen thy glory and thy power 
Through all thy temple shine; 

My God, repeat that heavenly hour, 
Tbat vision so divine. 

BEMERTON. 0. M. 

• 

3 Not life itself, with all its joys, 
Can my best passions move, 

Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 
.A.s thy forgiving love. 

4 Thus, till my last expiring day, 
I'll bless my God and King; 

Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to sing. 

H. W. GREATOREX. ...._ -..... 

• 

be - fore thy throne, And our con - fes - sions 
I 
pour, 

-- - r 
-· • 

Oh, may we feel the sins we 

J ~ -- .J:L ,..., 
I - -

22 Sbzcerily. J. o. CARLVLlt. 

LoRo I when we bend before tlly throne, 
And our confessions pour, 

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

2 Our contrite spirits pitying see ; 
'l'rue penitence impart: 

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

"-.: 

own, And hate 

h .... 

_,.,.,-;- I .... .... 

I 

I I .-... 
t9 

de - plore. 

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 
1\fay we out' wills r esign ; 

Nor let a thought out' hosom share, 
Which is not wholly thine . 

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

And tE>ach our heart 't i~ goodness still 
'J'hnt ~rants it or denie ' . 

' 
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OAKSVILLE. 0. M. C. ZRUNRR. 
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1. Sing we the song of those who stand A -round th'e - ter - nal throne, 
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Of ev - ery kin - dred, clime, and 
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23 "Worthy t!te Lamb!" J. MONTCOJIJERV. 

Sr~G we the song of those who stand 
Around the eternal throne, 

Of every kindred, clime, and land, 
A multitude unknown. 

2 Life's poor distinctions vanish here: 
To-day the young, the old, 

Our Saviour and his flock appear 
One Shepherd and one fold. 

3 Toil, trial, sufferings still await 
On earth the pilgrim throng; 

Yet leam we in our low estate 
The Church Triumphant's song. 

4 11 Worthy the L amb for sinners slain,"­
Cry the redeemed above, 

"Blessing and honor to obtain, 
And everlasting love I" 

5 " \ Vorthy the Lamb," on earth we sing, 
I( Who died our souls to save I 

Henceforth, 0 D eath I whet·e is thy sting? 
Thy victory, 0 Grave I" · 

24: Psalm 122. H. F. LVTR. 

WITH j oy we hail the sacred day 
Which God bath called his own; 

With joy the summons we obey 
1'o worship at his throne. 

2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair l 
Where willing votar·ies throng 

To breathe the hnmble, fervent prayer, 
And pour the choral song. 

- J j • n 
1'7 t • 

T 
T 
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land, A mul - ti - tude un-known. 
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3 Spirit of grace I oh, deign to dwell 
Witllin thy churrh below; 

Make her in holines:3 excel, 
Wi th pure devotion glow. 

4 Let peace within her walls be found : 
L et all her sons nnite 

To spread with grateful zeal around 
Her clear and shining light. 

5 Great God, we hail the sacred day 
Which thou hast called thine own; 

With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at tlly throne. 

25 "Tlu Rising- Day.'' 1. WATTS. 

ONcE more, my soul, the rising day 
Salutes thy waking eyes; 

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To him that rules the skies. 

2 Night unto night his name repeats, 
The day renews the sound, 

Wide as the heaven on which he sits 
'ro tnrn the seasons round. 

3 'Tis he sopports my mortal frame; 
.My tongue shall speak his praise ; 

My sins would r ouse his wrath to flame, 
.And yet his wrath delays. 

4 Great God, let all my hours be thine. 
While I enjoy the jight; 

Then shall my son in smiles decline, 
.And bring a pleasant night. 

. " -· 

-

-

T HE L O,R D 'S DAY . 13 

CHURCH. 0. M. 
]. P. HOLBROOK. 
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26 Psalm 84. 1. WATTS. 

MY sonl, how lovely is the place, 
To which thy God resorts I 

'Tis heaven to see his smiling face, 
Though in his earthly courts. 

2 There the great Monarch of the skies 
!lis saving power displays; 

.And light breaks in upon our eyes, 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3 With his rich gifts the heavenly Dove 
D escends and fills the place; 

While Christ reveals his wondrous love, 
.And sheds abroad his grace. 

4 There, mighty God, ~by words declare 
The secrets of thy will ; 

.And still we seek thy mercy there, 
And sing thy praises still. 

PETERBORO'. 0. M. 
.u. 

4-
~~ "' - I 

tl ·- -,;. 

• • (;/ 

2 7 Psalm 25 : 14. C. WESLSY, alt. 

SPEAK to me, L ord, thyself reveal, 
While here on ear~h I rove ; 

Speak to my heart, and let me feel 
The kindling of thy love. 

2 With thee conversing, I forget 
.All time and toil and care; 

L abor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If thou, my God, art here. 

3 Thou call est me to seek thy face ; 
Thy face, 0 God, I seek,­

.Attend the whispers of thy grace, 
.And bear thee iDly speak. 

4 L et this my every boor employ, 
Till I t hy glory see, 

Enter into my Master's joy, 
.And find my heaven in thee. 

R. HARRISON. 
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1. Once more, my soul, the ris - ing day Sa - lutes thy wak-
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14 THE LORD 'S DAY . 

ST. THOMAS. S. M. HANDEL. A. WILLIAMS' COLL. 
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28 Th~ Sanclum·y. S. STENNETT. 

H ow CHARMING is the place 
W here my Redeemer, God, 

"C nvails the beauty of his face, 
And sheds his love abroad l 

2 Not the fair palaces, 
To which thn great resort, 

Arc once to be compared with this, 
' Vhere Jesus holds his court. 

3 Here on the mercy-seat, 
1\"'ith radiant glory crowned, 

Our joyful eyes behold llim sit 
And smile on all around. 

4 G ivc me, 0 Lord, a place 
W ithin thy blest abode, 

Among the cbilth·en of thy grace, 
The servants of my God. 

29 Psalm 63. 

MY God ! permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine; 

And let my early cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine. 

2 J\ly thirsty fainting soul 
Thy mercy doth implore; 

K ot travelers, in desert lands, 
Can pant for water more. 

3 For life, without thy love, 
No relish can afford; 

I. \.YATTS. 

No joy can l>c compared to this,­
'l'o serve and please the Lord. 

I 

,.-. 
!":'\ -(2- -19- .L_e~ ~ li~ , ...... 

I - I I -
4 In wakeful hours at night, 

I call my God to mind; 
I think how wise thy counsels are, 

And all thy dealings kind. 
5 Since thou hast been my help, 

To thee my spirit flies; 
And, on thy watchful providence, 

.My cheerful hope relics. 
6 The shadow of thy wings 

My soul in safety keeps; 
I follow where my Father leads, 

And he supports my steps. 

30 Psalm 8~. L WATTS. 

W F.LCOME, sweet day of rest, 
'l'ha.t saw the Lord arise I "r elcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes I 

2 The King himself comes ncar, 
And feasts his saints to-day; 

llere may ·we sit and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day, amid the place 
" rhcre my dear Lord hath been, 

I s sweeter than ten thousand days 
' Vi thin the tents of sin. 

4 :My willing soul would stay 
I n such a fmme as this, 

Aud sit and sing herself away 
'l'o everlasting bliss. 

I 

u 
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THE LORD 'S DAY. 15 
GLORY. 8. lL RALPH HARRISON. 
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1. Come, w e who love Lord, And let our joys be known· Join I 
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31 "I n11nanuer s ground." I. WATTS. 

Com:, we who lo"Ve the Lord, 
And let our joys be known; 

J oin in a song of sweet accord, 
And thus surround the tln·one. 

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 em'thly 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 abonnu, 
And every tear be dry; 

We'remarchlngtbroughimmanuel'sground 
To fairer wo1lds on high. 

LISBON. S. lL 
/'\ I I 
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l. Welcome, sweet day of mt, That saw lht Lord a • rise, 
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32 R,-v. 15: 3· 

.A. w AKF., and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb; 

w. lLUU.JOND. 

W akc, every heart and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour'3 name. 

2 Sing of l1is dying love; 
Sing of his rising power ; 

Sing, how he intercedes :tboT"e 
For those whose sills he bore . 

3 Y e pilgrims I on the road 
'l'o Zion's city, sing I 

Rejoice ye in tho Lamb of God,­
In Cllrist, the eternal King. 

4 Soon shall we hear him say,­
" Y c blessed children I come;" 

Soon will he call us hence away, 
.A.nd take his wanderers home. 

5 There shall each raptured tongue 
Ilis endless praise proclaim; 

And sweeter voices tnne the song 
Of .Moses and the Lamb. 

DAN1EL READ. 
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Welcome lo this re ·riving breASt, And thesuejoic · ing eyes. 
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16 THE LORD ' S DAY. 

PAOKINGTON. 8. M. ]. BLACtc. 

I I. I 
• 'If: ·~ 

I I 

~r- - .,.! • 

I 

..l_ ..l • - • 
1-.. ~ • • - - - • •· ... I • ~ • . _.rJP • • -6 • 

1. With joy we lift oo:r eyes To those brighLrealms abm, That glorious ltmple ia the skies, Where dwells e -lmal Lore . 
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33 ll)'mll f!l prai>·e. T. JERVIS. 

W ITII joy we lift our eyes 
'l'o those bright realms above, 

That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal Love. 

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

llere we pt·csent the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we sing. 

3 While in thy house we kneel, 
With tmst 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 ft•om thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 

STATE STREET. 8. M. 
J l"'.u.ft 
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1. I lore thy kiagJom,Lord, The house ofthino a· bode, 
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35 Psalm t 37· 

I LOYE thy kin~<lom, Lord, 
The house of thiue abode, 

J 

I 

T. DWIGHT. 

The Church om· blest Redeemer saved 
'"\Vith his owu precious blood. 

2 I love thy Church, 0 God! 
ITer w:.t.ll:; before thi'C stand, 

Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And gnweu on thine baud. 

3 For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my pt·ayer:t ascend; 

• 
.. -• '!: • ·- • 
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34 Ch.ri'stiatt o• t/Qok. P. DODDRIDGB. 

Now LET our voices join 
'l'o raise a sacred song; 

Y e pilgrims I in Jehovah's ways, 
With music pass along. 

2 See-flowet-s 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; 

A nd 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 pilgdms on 
To realms of endless day. 

]. C. WOO:JMAN. 
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The Cho:reh our Mest Redeemer saved With his own preeions blood. 
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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 he1· heavenly ways, 

ITer sweet communion, solemu vows, 
ITer ltymn::; of love and prai .m. 

5 Sure as thy tmth shall last, 
l'o Zion shall be given 

The brightest g1orics earth can yield, 
.A.nd brighter bliss of heaven. 

. 
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THE LORD 'S DAY . 
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36 Psalm 5· I. WATTS. 

L onn 1 in the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high ; 

To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye;-

2 Up to the hills, where Christ has gone 
'l'o plead for all his saints, 

Presenting at his Father's throne, 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thou art a God, before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand; 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand . 

4 But to thy house will I resort, 
'ro taste thy mercies there; 

I will frequent thy holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 

5 Oh, may thy Spirit guide my feet, 
In ways of righteousness ; 

Make every path" of duty straight, 
And plain before my face. 

l\IODRRN HARP. 

# 2- r . . . e r I ~- I f' I -r I v r;J. • I 

-37 "Com~, Lord!" A. STEBLB. 

Co,rE, thou Desire of all thy saints I 
Our humble strains attend, 

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

2 l [ow should our Rongs, like those above, 
\Vith warm devotion rise I 

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

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

Then shall our lips resound thy praiSe, 
Ow· hearts adore thy name. 

4 Dear Saviour, let tby glory shine, 
And fill thy dwellings here, 

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

5 Then shall our hearts enraptured say, 
Come, great R edeemer I con;te, 

And bring the bright, the gloriOus day, 
'rhat ca118 thy children home. 

• 



THE LORD'S DAY. 

ROLLAND. L. M. W. B. BRADBURY. 
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38 Psalm 84. 1. WATTS. 

flow PLEA~ANT, how divinely fair, 
0 Lord of hosts I thy dwellings are l 
With long desire my spirit faints, 
'l'o meet the assemblies of thy saints. 

2 .My flesh would rest in thine abode, 
l\Iy panting heart cries out for God; 
~ly God I my King I 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, 
rrm all shall meet in heaven at length; 
Till all before thy face appear, 
A.11d join in nobler worship there. 

39 Psalm 84. 1. wATTS. 

GREAT God I attend, while Zion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs; 
1'o spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 
2 ~.fight I e11joy the meanest place 
Within thy house, 0 God of grace J 
Nor tents of case, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

I? ~~ n 

r r-
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, 
And crown that grace with glory, too; 
He gives us all thiugs, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

5 0 God, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The gloricus hosts of heaven obey, 
Display thy grace, exert thy power, 
Till all on earth thy name adore I 

40 Monting Hymn. ]. CHANDLER, tr. 

0 CHRIST I with ench returning morn 
Thine image to our hearts be borne; 
And may we ever clearly see 
Our God and Saviour, Lord, in thee I 
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 ?tfay grace each idle thought control, 
And sanctify our wayward soul; 
May guile depart, and malice cease, 
And all within be joy and peace. 

4 Our daily course, 0 J esus, bless; 
Make plain the way of lwliness: 
From sudden falls onr feet defend, 
And cheer at last our journey's ewt 

• 

• 

• 

THE LORD ' S DAY. 19 
M:ELOOMB:E. L. M. 

l n I I 
SAMUEL WEBBR. 
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1. Bless, 0 my soul! the !iring God, Callhomethyt.boughtstbat rmabroad;Let all tbe powm, 'llllhLn me,JoLn In work andwonhipsodiflDf. 
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4:1 Psalm IOJ. 1. WATTS. 

BLESS, 0 my soul ! the living God, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad; 
Let all the powers, within me, join 
In work and worship so divine . 

2 Bless, 0 my soul! the God of grace; 
H is favors claim thy highest praise: 
\ Vhy should the wonders be hath wrought 
Be lost in silence and forgot? 

3 'Tis he, my soul! who sent his Son 
To die for crimes which thou hast done: 
H e owns the ransom, and forgives 
'l'hc hoW'ly follies of our lives. 

4 L et the whole earth his power confess, 
Let the whole earth adore his grace; 

The Gentile with the J ew shall join 
Iu work and worship so divine. 

42 Psalm IJS· I. WATTS. 

PRAISE 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 L ord is good; 
To praise his name is sweet employ: 

I srael 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. 

MIG DOL. L. M. LOWELL MASON. 

jfi#Ji. . , - 7 ~--:,";;'~ - 'I- "'_ • " : il -. 
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1. Sw eet is the w ork, my God, my King, To pra~~ame, gi~ thanks~nd s~g; To 10.::!! l~e by morning 
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light, And talk of all thy truth at night. 
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4:l Psalm 92. I. WATTS . 

~wJo:ET is the work, my God, my King, 
T,o prai!:;e thy name, give thanks and sing; 
'Io show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 
2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest; 
No wortal care shall seize my breast ; 

:J 

- I -
Oh, may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound ! 

3 ltfy heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works and bless his word; 
Thy works of grace, bow bright they shine t 
H ow deep thy counsels I how divine l 

4 L ord, I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refined my heart, 
Aud fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 

5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or wished below; 
And every power find sweet employ, 
In that eternal world of joy. 

\ 
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20 THE LORD'S DAY. 

AN VERN. L. M. LOWELL MASON, arr. 
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1. Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord. we love, But there 'a a no - bler rest a - bove; To that our 

- ...... ..... • -· ......... :t: · .. A..~~· _}\ " " 
lc\7=.:!~1 - - • . • • h • • • • ~=-!;-' • . • • ~ 

longing souls as • pire, With cheerful hope and strong desire, With cheerful hope and strong desire. 
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44 "A 1'06/er Rest." P. DODDRIDGE. 

'l'mNE earthly Sabbaths, L ord, we love, 
But there's a nobler rest above; 
To that our longing souls aspire, 
With cheerful hope and strong desire. 

2 No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs 
That warble from immortal tongues. 

3 No rude alarms of raging foes, 
No cares to brca k the long repose, 
X o miduight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

4 0 long-expected day, begin l 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin; 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 

45 I nvocatlon. 1. WATTS. 

• 

46 
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llform'ng-. J. HlJTTON. 

MY opening eyes with rapture see 
The dawn of thy returning day; 

My thoughts, 0 God, ascend to thee, 
While thus my early vows I pay. 

2 Oh, bid this trifling world retire, 
And drive each carnal thought away; 

X or let me feel one vain desire-
One sinful thought through all the day. 

3 Then, to thy courts when I repair, 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing, 

The wonders of thy love declare, 
And join the strains which angels sing. 

47 "Return, my soul/" J. STEN~>;ETT. 

ANOTHER six days' work is done, 
Another Sabbath is begun; 
Return, my soul ! enjoy thy rest, 
Improve the day thy God hath blessed. 

CoME, gracious Lord, descend and dwell, 2 Oh, that our thoughts and thanks may rise, 
By fuith and love, in every breast; As grateful incense to the skies; 

fhen shall we know, and taste, and feel And draw from heaven that sweet 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, 
Mak~ our enlarged souls possess, Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 

And learn the height, and breadth, and length Which for the church of God r~mains-
Of thine eternal love and grace. The end of cares, the end of paiDB. 

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. 

.... 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 21 
LOWRY (or HU.I,SDALE>. L. M. 
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1. A • wake, my soul, and with the snn 
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Shake otr dull sloth, and joy-ful 

~: • 
·-- • 

48 Jlfortling-. 

A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run; 

hake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 A wake, lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
\Yho all night long unwearied sing 
Iligh praises to the eternal King. 

II 

• • 

rise 

• 

T. KRN. 

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: 
~catter 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 de ign, or do, or say; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

• 

CEO. F. ROOT. 
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49 Psalm 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 fiud, through Christ, salvation there. 

2 How blest thy saints I how safely led ! 
How surely kept I how richly fed I 
Saviour of all in earth and sea, 
How happy they who rest in thee I 
3 Thy hand sets fast the mighty hills, 
'rhy voice the troubled ocean stills I 
Evening and morning hymn thy praise, 
And earth thy bounty wide displays. 

4 'rhe year is with thy goodness crowned; 
Thy clouds drop wealth the world arotmd; 
Through thee the deserts laugh 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 malre us all bear fruit to thee. 

EL PAB.AN, L. 11!. LOWELL MASON a,.,, 

~~~~~~~ ~~~~~mdjJ£tmjjtid;li~JI = ~p Ji II 
I. Au· othmix days' workiBdono, !nother8abbath is begun ; Return, my soul, enjCoJ thy rest, lmprovethedaythyGod hath blest. 
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22 TH E LORD 'S DAY . 

50 75. R~duming- LtJV~. G. Bl1RDBR. 

SwEET the time, exceeding sweet, 
'\Vhen the saints together meet ; 
When the Saviour is the theme, 
\ Vhen they join to sing of him. 

2 Sing we then eternal love, 
Such as did the ~,ather move : 
lie beheld the world undone, 
Loved the world, and gave his Son. 

3 Sing the Son's amazing love : 
How be left the realms above, 
r.rook our nature and our place, 
Lived and died to save our race. 

4 Sing we, too, the Spirit's love : 
With our wretched hearts he strove, 
Took 1 he things of Ohrist, and showed 
Tiow to reach his blest abode. 

5 Sweet the place, exceeding sweet, 
\Vhere the saintt~ in glory meet; 
\Yhere the Saviour's still the theme, 
Where they see, and sing of him. 

51 c. M. Tit~ ;lhrcy-S~at. 
Dr~AR ~'ather, to tby mercy-seat 

)Iy soul for shelter :flies : 
''1' is here I find a safe retreat 

A. STEELE. 

When storms and tempests rise. 

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

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

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. 

52 C. M. R~tir~ment. W. COWPER. 

FAR from the world, 0 Lord, I flee, 
From strife and tumult far; 

From scenes where Satan wages still 
His ruol)t successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade; 
Wit,h prayer and })raise agree; 

And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul, 
And grace her mean abode, 

Oh! wilh what peace, and joy, and love, 
She then communes with God. 

4 Author and Guardian of my life ! 
Sweet Source of light divine, 

And-all harmonious names in on(}­
My Saviour !-thou art mine! 

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. 

53 c. M. Public IVors/tip. A, 1... BARBAUJ..D. 

WnEN, as returns this solemn day, 
:Man comes to meet his God, 

What rites, what honors shall he pay T 
How spread his .Praise abroad V 

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

And gems, and gold, and garlands deck 
The cost.ly sacrifice' 

3 Vain, sinful man ! creation's Lord 
Thy offerings well may spare; 

But give thy heart, and thou shalt find 
Thy God wi11 hear thy prayer. 

54 s. M. Psalm g:z. H. AUBBR. 

SwEET is the work, 0 Lord, 
'l'hy glorious name to sing ; 

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

2 Swee~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, 
To join in heart and voice, 

\Vith those who love and serve thee best, 
.And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy 
Be every Sabbath given, 

That such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 

• 
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T H E LORD'S D AY. 23 

~ ~ 
f}f} L. ~1. Hour of Prayff. T . RAFFLES. 

BLEST hour ! when mortal man retires 
To hold communion with his God, 

To send to heaven his warm desires, 
.And listen to the sacred word. 

2 Blt'l)t hour ! when earthly cares r.esign 
Their empire o'er his anxious breast, 

While all around, the calm di"dne 
Proclaims the holy day of rest. 

3 Blest hour ! when God himself draws 
nigh, 

Well pleased his people's voice to hear, 
To hush the penitential sigh, 

And wipe away the mourner's tear. 
4 Blest hour ! for where the Lord resorts, 

l!'01·etastes of future bliss are given; 
And mortals find his earthly courts 

'l'he house of God, the gate of Heaven! 

56 L. l\1, "Gat~ of Heave~:." T. KBLLV. 

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. 

57 8s, 7S, 4S. " J.V~ draw near." T. KELLY. 

Ix thy name, 0 Lord, assembling, 
'\Ve, thy people, now draw near ; 

Teach us to rejoice with trembling; 
peak, and let thy servants bear; 

Hear with meekness­
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

2 \Vhile our daysonearthare lengthened, 
, ~lay 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, 
. , Al.l thy people shall adore; 
l ~~,tmg of enjoyment greater 

1 han they could conceive before· 
~,ull enjoyment ' 

l!' ull and pure for ever~ore. 

b'vocation. I. WATTS. 

FAR from my thoughts, vain world, be-
gone! 

Let my religious hours alone : 
~"ain would mine eyes my Saviour see : 
I wait a visit, L ord, 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 wit.h heavenly love. 
3 Blest Saviour I what delicious fare, 
How sweet thine entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste, above, 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 
4 Han, great Immanuel, all-divine! 
In thee thy Father's glories shine : 
'l'hou brightest, sweetest, fairest One 
'l'hai eyes have seen, or angels known ! 

59 L. M. " Two qr Three." s. STENNltTT. 

WHERE 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 ble ' S the little company; 
There, to unvail his smiling face, 
And bid his glories fill the place. 

3 vVe meet at thy command, 0 lArd ! 
Relying on thy faithful word; 
Now send the Spirit from above, 
And fill our hearts with heavenly love. 

60 S. M. btvitalion. 

CoME to tho house of prayer, 
0 thou afflicted, come; 

E. TAYLOR. 

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

2 Come to the house of praise, 
Y e who are happy now; 

In sweet accord your voices raise, 
In kindred homage bow. 

3 Y e aged, hither come, 
For ye haYe felt his love; 

Soon shall your trembling tongues he 
dumb, 

Your lips forget to move. 
4 Ye young, before his throne, 

Come, bow ; your voices raise; 
Let not yonr hearts his praise disown 

W ho gives the power to -praise. 



24: THE HOUSE OF PRAYER. 

DALLAS. 7s. FMO!It 1\t, L. CHERUBJNl. 
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He him -self has bid thee pray, There-fore will not say thee nay. 

.fl.~ 1-; l j .(2. .:!:_ ~ .fL ij • • • • H: • • 
t::: t::: ..__, I I I 

61 A Prayer itt Need. J. NEWTON. 

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

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

He himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 
2 With my burden I begin:-
Lord I remove this load of sin; 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free fTom guilt. 
3 Lord! I come to thee for rest; 
'J'ake possession of my breast: 

DIJON. 7s. 
(\ 

:-... 

lr.i"'"'\1'. 
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4 While I am a pilgrim here, 
L et 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 how· my strength renew; 
Let me live a life of faith, 
Let me die thy people's death. 

GERMAN EVJJ:NING HYMN. 
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l. Lord! I can-not let th~ go, Till a bleS!ing thou bestow; Do not torn away thy face, .Mine' a au urgent, pressing case. 
I 

• '*" ~-.. -,9- -19-" '*" •-. ~ ~ ~ -~· ~ ffi '*" n L2. • • ~. -.. ...,_ . ~ 
li 10. t:;t• • ..IL LL ' 

I 

62 1'/u Case Argued. J. NEWTON. 

LoRD l I cannot let thee go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow; 
Do not tw11 away thy face, 
Mine's an urgent, pressing case. 
2 Once a sinner, near despair, 
Sought thy mercy-seat by prayer; 
Mercy heard and set him free­
Lord I that mercy came to me. 
3 Many days have passed since then, 
Mauy changes I have seen; 

.LL 

I r 1 

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

C-' 

4 Thou bast helped in every need­
This emboldens me to plead; 
After so much mercy past, 
Canst thou let me sink at last? 

5 N o-I must maintain my hold; 
'Tis thy goodness makes me bold; 
I can no denial take, 
Since I plead for Jesus' sake. 

-
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THE HOUSE OF PRAYER. 25 
D!l.. 7s. 61. WlLLIA1tl HRl'R\' MONK, arr. 
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1 As "ilb gladness men of old Did lhe guiding star .be hoi~; } . 
l. l As \l'ithjoy they hail edits ligh~Leading onli'ard, btanu.ng brtght; So, most gractous Lord, 1111J we Emmore b& led to thee. 
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63 The Guiding Star. w. c. DIX. 3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At thy cradle rude and bare, As WITH gladness men of old 

Did the guiding star behold, 
As wit.h joy tuey bailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright; 
So, mo:st g1·acious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to thee . 
2 As with joyful steps they sped, 
Saviour, to thy mauger bed, 
There to bend the knee before 
'rhee whom heaven and earth adore; 
So ma.y we with willing feet 
Ever seek the mercy-seat. 

HEROLD 7s ' • 
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So may we with holy joy, 
Pure and free from sin's alloy, 
A 11 our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to thee our heavenly King . 

4 Holy Jeslls, every day 
K eep us in the narrow way; 
And, when earthly things are past, 
Brin" our ransomed souls at last 
Whe~e they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds thy glory hide. 

A. J. F. HEROLD. 
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1. They who seek the throne of grace Find tCat throne in ev - ery place; 
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64: Cod everywlure. ANON. 3 When our earthly comforts fail , 
'Vhen the foes of life prevail, TuEY who seek the throne of grace 

Find that throne in every place; 
If we live a life of prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 
2 In our sickness and our health, 
1 n out· want, or in our wealth, 
If we look to God in prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 

, 

'Tis the time for earnest prayer; 
God is present everywhere. 

4 Then, my soul, in every strait, 
To thy Father come, and wait; 
Tie will answer every prayer: 
God is present everywhere. 

11 



26 THE HO U SE OF PRAYER. 
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WOODSTOOK. O. M. 
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1. I love to steal a - while a- way Prom ev - ery cum - bering care, 
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And spend the hours of set - ting day In hum-ble, grate - ful prayer. 
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65 Retiremellt. P. H. BROW:\. 

I LOVE to steal awhile away 
From every cumbering care, 

.And spend the hours of setting day 
In humble, grateful prayer. 

2 I love in solitude to shed 

-(2. n - n 

I 

And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On him whom I adore. 

4 I love by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven; 

The prospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 

II 

rrhe penitential tear, 
.And all his promises to plead, 

Where none but God can hear. 
5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er, 

May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 

And lead to endless day. 
3 I love to think on mercies past, 

And future good implore, 

1"1 I 

SOUTHPORT. 0. M. GEORGE KISGSLEY. 
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1. h:1. tranquil hour or closing day! Begone, disturbing care! And look, my soul, from earth away. To him who beareth prayer. 
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66 " Tram;uil /wur.'' L. BACO:O:. 

HAIL, tranquil hour of closing dar ! 
Begone, disturbing care I 

.And look, my soul, from earth away, 
To him who heareth prayer. 

2 How sweet the tear of penitence, 
Before his throne of grace, 

While, to the contrite spirit's sense, 
He shows his smiling face. 

3 How S\Veet, thro' long remembered years, 
His mercies to recall; 

And, pressed with wants, and griefs, and 
rro trust his love for all. [fears, 

4 How sweet to look, in thoughtful hope, 
Beyond this fading sky, 

.And hear him call his children up 
To his fair home on high. 

5 Calmly the day forsakes our heaven 
'l"o dawn beyond the west; 

So let my soul, in life's last eveu, 
Retire to glorious rest. 

' 
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BYEI'IELD. 0. M. THOS. HASTINGS. 
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1. Prayer is the souJ'asinure desire, 
~ ,.: ........ ~ . .. ·-

Ut-tered or un-expressed; The motion of a bidden fire That trembles in the brml 
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67 W/tat prayer is. J. MONTGOMEKY. 

PRAYER is the soul's sincere de::;ii·e, 
Uttered or unexpressed; 

'l'he motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear, 

The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try; 

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 
The Christian's native air : 

II is watdtword at the gates of death­
H e enters heaven with prayer. 

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 
Returning from his ways; 

\Yhile angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry-'1 Behold he prays !" 

OOLOHESTER. 0. M. 

1. Prayer is the breath of 

• 

• 

• 

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

The path of prayer thyself hast trod; 
Lord I teach us bow to pray. 

68 "The sncr~d fire." B. BEDDOM'"· 

PRAYER is the breath of God in man, 
Returning whence it came; 

Love is the sacred fire within, 
And prayer the rising flame. 

2 It gives the burdened spirit ease, 
And soothes the troubled breast ; 

Yields comfort to the mourning soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

3 When God inclines the heart to pray, 
He hath an ear to hear; 

To him there's music in a sigh, 
And beauty in a tear. 

4 The humble suppliant cannot fail 
To have his wants supplied, 

Since He for sinners intercedes, 
Who once for sinners died. 

H. PURCELL. 

in man, Re - turn - ing whence it came; 
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Love is the sa - cred fire with - in, And prayer the ris - ing 1lame. 
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69 Tlte llterCy-Seat. H. STOWELl... 

FRoM every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 
'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where J esns sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads,­
A place than all besides more sweet; 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

3 T here is a scene where spirits blend, 
W here friend holds fellowship with friend; 

STOWELL. L. M. 

J n I 
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'11 hough sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

4 There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
And sense and sin molest no more, 
And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

5 Oh, let my band forget her skill, 
My tongue be silent, cold, and still, 
'£his throbbing heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the mercy--seat. 

l>OWN WlLDKR. 
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1. From every stormy wind that blows, From ev - ery swell - ing tid<) of woes, 
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1. Jesm, who know a full 'II' ell Tbe heart of emy sain~ lnrit~a us all our grief to tell, To pray and nmr faiDt. 
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70 importunity. J• NEWTON. 

" J.j. 

I &I 

J Esus, who knows full well 
'rhe heart of every saint, 

Invites us all our grief to tell, 
To pray and never faiut. 

2 H e bows his gracious ear,­
W e never plead in vain ; 

Then let us wait till he appear, 
And pray, aud pray again.. 

,.,. I ~ 
SHIRLAND. S. M. 
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3 J esus, the Lord, will hear 
H is chosen when they cry; 

Yes, though he may a while forbear, 
He'll help them from on high. 

4 '£hen let us earnest cry, 
And never faint in prayer; 

Tie sees, he bear , and, from on high, 
·wm make out· cause his care. 

• 
S. STANLRV. 
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71 '
1 God pities." P. DOD DRIDGK.. 

OUR heavenly :Father calls . 
And Christ invites us near; 

\\Tith both, our friendship shall be sweet, 
And our communion dear. 

2 God pities all our griefs: 
H e pardons every day; 

Almighty to protect our souls, 
And wise to guide our way . 

3 H ow large his bounties are I 
What various stores of good, 

Diffused from our R edeemer's hand, 
And pmcha cd with his blood I 

4 .Jesus, our living H ead, 
\V e bless thy faithful care; 

Our Advocate before the throne, 
And our Porcrunner there. 

5 Here fix, my roving heart I 
H ere wait, my warmest love 1 

Till the communion be complete, 
I u uobler sceues above. 

• ------- _r • I .... 
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72 "Tlte tkro1u tif g-race." J. l'iRWTON. 

B EHOLD the throne of grace l 
The promise calls me near; 

'l'hcre J esus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer. 

2 'rhat rich atoning blood, 
Which sprinkled round I see, 

Provides for those who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 

3 My soul! ask what thou wilt; 
Thou canst not be too bold : 

Since his own blood for thee he spilt, 
What else can he withhold ? 

4 'l'hine image, Lord, bestow, 
Thy presence and thy love; 

I ask to serve thee here below, 
And reign with thee above. 

5 Teach me to live by faith; 
Conform my will to thine: 

Let me victorious be in death, 
A flCl then iu glory shine. 
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SWEET HOUR. L. M. D. 
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In sea - sons of dis - tress and grief, 
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73 "Swut htnlr." W. W. WALFORD. 

w. B. BKIIDBURY. 

I 2d. r."'' 
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My soul has oft - en fo~d 
- - - - .rli. ..... 

I 

lJ r."'\ D. C. 
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SwEET hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! 2 Sweethourofprayerl sweethourofprayer! 
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 
M ake all my' wants and wishes known: Engage the waiting soul to bless: 
I n seasons of di. tress and grief, And, since he bids me seek hi., face, 
My soul has often found relief, Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
And oft escaped the tempter's !mare, I 'll cast on him my every care, 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer I And wait for thee, sweet hoar of prayer t 

LINWOOD L M. GtOACCHIMO Rosstm. • • 
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1. Je - sus, where'er thy peo - ple meet, There they be- hold thy mer - cy- seat; 
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74 Tlu mercy-seat. w. COWPER. 

J Esus, where 'cr thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat; 
Wbere'er they seck thee thou art found, 
.A.nd every place is hallowed ground. 
2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
I nhabitest the humble mind; 
Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And going, take thee to their home. 

And ev - ery plaoe is ba1 - lowed ground. 

r.3-J ~ .. • • -:.t. 
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3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

• 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer, 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care, 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 
Ancl bring all heaven before our eyes. 

-
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OBERLIN. L. M. THOS. HASTINGS, a.rr. 
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A great High Priest our na - ture w ears,-Tlle Guardian o1 man- kind ap-pears. 

• ~ • • • 
~~ "7 

r 7 
I 

75 " Tlu evillwt~r." M. BRUCE. 

WHERE high the heavenly temple stands, 
'fhe house of God not made with hands, 
A gt·eat High Priest our nature wears,­
The Guardian of mankind appears. 

2 Though now ascended up on high, 
lie bends on earth a brother's eye; 
Partaker of the human name, 
H e knows the frailty of our frame . 

3 Onr Fellow-sufferer yet retains 
.A. fellow-feeling of our paius; 
.A.nd still remembers, in the skies, 
ll is tears, his agonies, and cries. 

4 I u every pang that rends the heart, 
The Man of Sorrows had a part; 
ne sympathizes with our grief, 
A.nd 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, 
1'o help us in the evil hour. 

76 "1VIutt lktJtl wilt.'' ]. NEWTON. 

.i\!{odostthou say,"Askwhat thou wilt?" 

1 
Lord, I would seize the golden hour: 

pray to be released from guilt, 
And freed from sin and Satan's power. 

2 ~lore of thy presence, L ord, impart ; 
~lore of thine image let me bear: 

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

Jl . I J1.J. -.9-• 
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3 Give me to read my pardon sealed, 
And fi·om thy joy to draw my strength : 

Oh, be thy boundless love revealed 
In all its height and breadth and length. 

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

Sick, ot· in health, or rich, or poor , 
All shall be wei~ if thou art mine. 

77 Prayers ltimitrtd. w. COWPER. 

W HAT various hindmnces we meet 
I n coming to a mercy-seat I 
Yet who that knows the wor th of prayer 
But wishes to be often there? 

2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud 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 I think again; 
W ords flow apace when you complain, 
And fill a fellow-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care . 

5 W ere half the breath thus vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent, 
Our cheerful song would oftener be, 
"Hear what the L ord hath done for me I" 
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OLD HUNDRED. L. M. Gt11LLAt1MB F'RANC. 
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78 Psalm too. I, WATTS. 

BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Y e nations I bow with sacred joy : 

Know that the Lord is God alone : 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 HLc;; sovereigrt power, without our aid, 
)fade us of clay, and formed us men; 

And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care,­
Onr souls, and all our mortal frame: 

Wha.t lasting honors shalt we rear, 
.Almighty Maker I to thy name? 

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

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. 

79 Psalm too. W. K&THE. 

ALL people that on earth do dwell, 
ing to the Lord with cheerful voice : 

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

2 Know that the Lord is God indeed · 
\Vithout onr nid he did us make : ' 

W'e are his flock, he doth US feed, 
.And for his sheep he doth us take. 

I ,_ .. 1 .._-;;. r;: • • +-,. -
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3 Oh, enter then his gates with praise, 

A ppt·oacb with joy his courts unto : 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always 

For it is seemly so to do. ' 

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

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

80 Doxology. T. KEN. 

PRAISE God, from whom all blessings flow 
Pra.ise him, aH creatures here below; ' 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Pather, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

81 Doxology. 1. WATTS. 

'£o Gon 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. 

2 Psalm 117. 1. WATTS. 

FROl£ all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise ari~e : 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

z Eternal are thy mercies, Lord I 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore 
Till suns shall riso and set no more. ' 

I 
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1. Now to the L or d a no - ble song ! 
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83 God's grru:~:. 1. WATTS . 

Now TO the L ord a. noble song I 
Awake, my soul ! awake, my tongue I 
Hosanna to the eternal name, 
And aU his boundless love proclaim. 
2 See where it shines in Jesus' face,­
The brightest image of his grace I 
God, in the person of his Son, 
Hath all his mightiest works outdone. 

3 Grace 1-'tis a sweet, a charming theme : 
) Iy thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name: 
Ye angels I dwell upon the sound: 
Ye heavens I reflect it to the ground. 
~ Oh, may I re~\ch that happy place, 
'Vhere he unvails his lovely face, 
\Vhere aU his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to haq)s of gold. 

84 Psalm 36. I. WATTS. 

HIGH in the h<'avens, 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, 
"\ ~·\s mountains their foundations keep: 
V t ·c are the wonders of thy hands· 

Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 ).fy God, how excellent thy grace ! 
r, \Vhence all our hope and comfort springs ; 
[he sons of Adam in distress 

F ly to the shad~w of thy ;mgs. 

A - wake, my soul! a - wake 
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my tongue! 
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And all his boundless love pro- claim. 
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4 .From the provisions of thy house 
We shall be fed with sweet repast; 

There, mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salYation 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 see 
The glories promised in thy word. 

85 "Te Dnlm. '' T. CO"I""TERILL, alt. 

LoRD God of llosts, by all adored I 
Tby name we pra.ise with one accord; 
The earth aud heavens are full of thee, 
'fhy light, thy love, thy majesty. 

2 Loud hallelujahs to thy name 
Angels and seraphim proclaim; 
Eternal 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, 
'rhe noble and triumphant host 
0 f 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 t 

5 From day to day, 0 Lord, do we 
Highly exalt and honor thee; 
Thy name we worship and adore, 
Worl<l without eml for evermore. 



• 

34 THE SACRIFICE OF PRAISE. 

GILEAD. L. M, ETIBNNE HENRI MEHUL 
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1. Praise ye the Lord : my heart shall join In wort so pleas- ant, so di - vine; 
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86 Psalm 146. L WATTS. 

PRAISE ye the Lord : my heart shall join 
In work so pleasant, so divine ; 
Now while the flesh is mine abode, 
And when my soul ascends to God. 

2 Praise shall employ my noblest powers, 
While immortality endures ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last. 

3 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On I srael's God : he made the sky, 
And earth, and seas, with all their train ; 
And none shall find his promise vain. 

4 His truth for ever stands secure ; 
He saves the oppressed, he feeds the poor; 
lle helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless. 

5 He loves his saints, he knows them well, 
But tmns the wicked down to hell ; 
Thy God, 0 Zion, ever reigns ; 
Praise him in everlasting strainfil. 

87 Psalm 141· J . WATTS. 

PRAISE ye the Lord !-'tis good to raise 
Our hearts and voices in his praise ; 
His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 

2 The Lord builds up J ernsalem, 
And gathers nations to his name; 
His mercy melts the stubborn soul, 
And makes the broken spirit whole. 

--;;_ I:= ~ • :... . 1-

3 He formed the stars-those heavenly flames, 
He counts their numbers, calls their names: 
His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound,­
A deep, where all our thoughts are drowned. 

4 Great is our Lord, and great his might, 
And all his glories infinite : 
He crowns the meek, rewards the just, 
And treads the wicked to the dust. 

5 But saints are lovely in his sight ; 
H e views his children with delight; 
He sees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks, and loves his image there. 

88 Psalm 29. I. WATTS . 

GIVE to the Lord, ye sons of fame, 
Give to the Lord renown and power ; 

Ascribe due honors to his name, 
And his eternal might adore. 

2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud, 
O'er all the ocean and the land; 

IIis voice divides the watery cloud, 
And lightnings blaze at his command. 

3 The Lord sits Sovereign on the flood; 
The Thunderer reigns for ever King; 

But makes his chmch his blest abode, 
Where we his awful glories sing. 

4 In gentler language, there the Lord 
The councils of his grace imparts: 

Amid the raging storm, his word 
Speaks peace and courage to our heart.q_ 

T-HE SACRIFICE OF PRAISE. 35 

89 1.. lll. Psalm 145· r. WATTS. 

Mv God, my Kiug, tlty various praise 
Shall lill the remnant of my days : 
Thy grace employ my ~umble tongue 
Till dcn.th and g lory ra1se the song . 

z The wings of every hour shall bear 
8omc thankful tribute to thine ear; 
And evet·y setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

NEWCOURT. L. P. M. 

3 Thy wot·ks with sovereign glory shine, 
.. \.nd speu.k thy majesty divine: 
Let Zion in her courts proclaim 
The sound and honor of thy name. 

4 Bnt who can speak thy wondrous deeds? 
'l'hy greatness a ll our thoughts exceeds: 
Yast and unsearchable thy ways; 
Vast and immortal be thy praise. 

H. BOND. 
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Psalm 146. 1. WATTS . 

l 'u, pt·ai;;e my Maker with my breath, 
And, when my voice is lost in death 

1) . 1 

rm~e shall employ my nobler powers: 
ly clays of praise shall ne'er be past 

While life, aud thonO'ht and being l~st 
0 . 0 , 1 

r Immortali ty endures. 

,., 

2 IInppy the mau, whose hopes rely 
Ou hruel's God ·-he made the sky 

_Aud earth, an~l sea:4, with all thei~ train: 
fils tt·uth fur ever stands secure · 
lie s1wcs the oppressed, he feed~ the poor ; 

And uouc shall find his promise vain. 
4 
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Or im - mor - tal • i - ty en • dures. 
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3 lle loves his saints-he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell: 

'l'hy God, 0 Zion ! ever reigns ; 
Let every tougue, let every age, 
In this exalted work engage : 

Praise him in everlasting strains. 

4 I'll praise him while he lends me breath, 
And, when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ 1ny nobler powers: 
My days of praise sh~tll ne'er be past, 
'Vhile life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 
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MERTON. 0. M. H X. OLIVER. 
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l. Tbelordof glory is my light, And my sal-n-tion too; Godismyatrengtb,-norwilllfear What all my foes ean do. 
• .._ I :"1 

::;;~: ~------ ~+- .• ... b . - ... ·: : :: 1'7 • · : • ·61- .. ~ (: ~--· ~ ·"(9-. 

I I 

91 Psalm 27. I. WATTS. 

TnE Lord of glory is my light, 
And my salvation too; 

God is my strength,- nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desires,­
Ob, grant me an abode 

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

3 There shall I offer my requests, 
.And see thy beauty still; 

HENRY. O. M. 
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Shall bear thy messages of love, 
And there inquire thy will. 

• 

4 When troubles rise and storms appear, 
There may his children hide; 

God has a strong pavilion, where 
H e makes my soul abide. 

5 Now shall my bead be lifted high 
Above my foes around; 

.A.nd songs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple sound. 

! l ~ 
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S. B. POND. 
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Thou hast an ear when sin - ners pray ; All fiesh 
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92 Psalm 6s. 1. wATTS. 

PRAISE waits in Zion, Lord I for thee; 
There shall our vows be paid; 

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

2 0 Lord I our guilt and fears prevail, 
But pardoning grace is thine; 

.A.nd thou wilt grant us powe.r and skill, 
To conquer every sin. 

3 Blest are 01e men, whom thou wilt choose 
To bring them near thy face; 

Give them a d'velling in thy house, 
To feast upon thy grace. 

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; 

The distant isles shall fly to thee, 
And make thy name their trust. 
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93 Psalm 95· I. WATTS. 94 Psalm 8x. H . F. LVTK. 

COME, sound his praise abroad, 
.And hymns of glory sing: 

Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 lie formed the deeps unknown; 
H e 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: 

\V c are his work, and not onr own, 
llc formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod; 

Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own om gracious God. 

BARBER) S. M. 

SING 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, 
'ro pity and to bless. 

4 Then let us open wide 
Our hearts for him to fill; 

And be, that I srael then supplied, . 
Will help his I srael still. 

J OHANN C. W. A. MOZART. 
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P.M. - ]. B. DYKES. 
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Holy, holy, ho - ly! mer- ci -ful and mighty! God in three persons, blessed Trini - ty ! 
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1. Tho God of Abrah'm praise,Who reigns enthroned above,Ancient of everlastingdays,And God of love: 
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Jehovah, great I AM, By earth and heaven confessed; I bow and bless the sacred name, F or ever blest. 
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95 " l A nz.'' T OLIVRRS. I all on earth forsake, 
THE God of Abraham praise, 

Who reigns enthroned above, 
Ancient of everlasting days, 

And God of love! 
J ehovah I great I A~I! 

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

For ever blest I 
2 The God of Abraham praise I 

At whose supreme comman<l 
From earth I rise, and seck the joys 

.A.t his right hand : 

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

My shield and tower. 

3 The God of Abraham praise I 
Whose all-sufficient gmce 

Shall guide me all my happy days 
In all my ways: 

H e calls a worm his friend I 
He calls himself my God 1 

And he shall save me to the end 
Through Jesus' blood 1 

THE SACRIF ICE OF PRAISE. 39 

96 P.M. The iri111U God. R. HEBER. 

IloLY, holy, holy, L ord God .Almighty I 
Early in the morning our song shall rise 

to thee; 
Iloly, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 

God in three persons, blessed Trinity I 
2 H oly, holy, holy 1 all the saints adore 

thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns 

around the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down be­

fore thee, 
Which wertandartandevermoreshalt be. 

3 lloly, holy, holy I though the darkness 
hide thee, 

Though the eye of sinful man thy glory 
may not see; 

Only thou art holy ; there is none beside 
thee, 

Perfect in power, in love and purity. 

4 IToly, holy, holy I Lord God Almighty! 
.All thy works shall praise thy name, in 

earth and sky and sea ; 
H oly, holy, holy, merciful and mighty; 

God in three persons, blessed 'l'rinity I 

FRANCIS JOS!tPH HAYDN • LYONS. lOs, lls. - .._, 
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1. Ye smants of God, your laster proelaim, And pub I ish abroad his II" on· derful namt; The nameall-Tie-loriollS of JtsllS ex· to!; 
D. s. llis kingdom is glorious, b& rnles om all 
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97 " Salva tiim to God." C. WESLEY. 

Y E servants of God, your Master pro-
claim, 

And publish abroad his wonderful name; 
'l'he name all-victorious of J esns extol; 
H is kingdom is glorious, he ru1es over all. 

2 God ruleth on high, -almighty to save; 
And still be is nigh-his presence we have; 
'l'he gr~t congregation his triumph shall 

smg, 
Ascribing salvation to J esus our King. 

3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud aud honor the Son; 
The praises of J esns the angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces and worship the 

Lamb. 

4 Then let us adore and give him his right, 
AU glory, and power, and wisdom and 

might; 
All honClr and blessing, with angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing, and infinite love. 

98 11 JVtJ1's/tijJ flu Kz'ng-." R. GRANT. 

On, 'vorship the King, all-glorious above, 
And gt·atefully sinO' his wonderful love· 

0 ' 

Our Shield and D efender, the .Ancient of 
days, 

Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with 
pra1se. 

2 Oh, tell of his might and sing of bis 
grace, 

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy 
space; 

His chariots of wrath the deep tlmnder­
clonds form, 

And dark is his path on the wings of the 
storm. · 

3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can 
recite? 

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 
It streams from the bills, it descends to tlle 

plain, 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the 

ram. 
4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as 

frail, 
In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail; 
Thy mercies how tender I how firm to tllo 

end I 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer and 

Friend . • 
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HAMI.IN. 7s. D. 1· DOWLAND. 
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99 "Ever faitliful." 1· Mll.TON. 

LET us with a joyful mind 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind, 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
Let us sound his name abroad, 
For of gods be is the God 
Who by wisdom did create 
H eaven's expanse and all its state;-
2 Did the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main; 
Who, by his commanding might, 
Filled the new-made world with light: 
Caused the golden-tressed sun 
All the day his course to run; 
And the moon to shine by night, 
'Mid her spangled ~ters bright. 
3 All his creatures God doth feed, 
His full hand supplies their need; 
Let us, therefore, warble forth 
His high majesty and worth. 
lie his mansion hath on high, 
'Bove the reach of mortal eye; 
And his mercies shall endure, 
.Ever faithful, ever sure. 
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100 Psalm 107. 1· M ONTGOlltBRY. 

THANK and praise J ehovah's name; 
For his mercies firm and sure, 

From eternity the same, 
To eternity endure. 

Let the ransomed thus rejoice, 
Gathered out of every land, 

As the people of his choice, 
Plucked from the destroyer's band. 

2 In the wilderness astray 
Hither, thither, while they roam, 

Hungry, fainting by the way, 
Far from refuge, shelter, home,­

Tben unto the Lord they cry; 
He inclines a gracious ear, 

Sends deliverance from on high, 
Rescues them from all their fear. 

3 To a. pleasant land he brings, 
Where the vine and olive grow, 

Where from flowery hills the springs 
Through luxuriant valleys flow. 

Oh, that men would praise the Lord 
For his goodness to their race; 

For the wonders of his word, 
And the riches of his grace. 

THE SACRIFICE OF PRAISE. 41 
ONIDO 7s1 D. LOWELL 111ASON1 41"1'. 
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101 "Te D~m." J· E. MlLLARD, tr. 
Gon eternal, Lord of all t 
Lowly at thy feet we fall : 
All the world doth worship thee; 
We amidst the throng would be. 
AU the holy angels cry, 
Hail, thrice-holy, God most high t 
Lord of all the heavenly powers, 
Be the same loud anthem ours. 

2 Glorified apostles raise, 
Night and day, continual praise; 
llast thou not a mission too 
For thy children here to do? 
With the prophets' goodly line 
We in mystic bond combine ; 
For thou bast to babes revealed 
Things that to the wise were sealed. 

3 Martyrs, in a noble host, 
Of thy cross are heard to boast; 
Since so bright the crown they wear, 
We with them thy cross would bear. 
All thy church, in heaven and earth, 
~ esus I bail thy spotless birth;­
Seated on the judgment-throne, 
Number us among thine own I 

.. ~ t:. t. ~J .. J 
---· -

102 "In Exulsis." 

GLORY be to God on high,­
God, whose glory fills the sky; 

I 

C. WESI.E\. 

Peace on earth to man forgiven,-
Man the well-beloved of heaven. 
Sov~reign Father, Heavenly King I 
Thee we now presume to sing; 
Glad thine attributes confess, 
Glorious all, and numberless. 

2 Hail, by all thy works adored I 
Hail, the everlasting Lord I 
Thee with thankful hearts we prove,­
God of power, aud God of love I 
Christ our Lord and God we own,­
Cbrist the Father'a only Son; 
Lamb of God, for sinners slain, 
Saviour of offending man. 

3 Jesus ! in thy name we pray, 
'rake, oh, take our sins away I 
Powerful Advocate with God 1 
Justify us by thy blood. 
Hear, for thou, 0 Christ I alone, 
.Art with thy great Father one; 
Oue the Jioly Ghost with tbee;­
One supreme eternal Three . 

• 
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103 7~, o. "Cod tm Hig-!t. '' G. SANDYS. 105 liS. "A //elida." ANON. 

Trrou who art enthroned above, OH, join yc the anthems of triumph that 
Thou by whom we live and move! n·o 
Oh, how sweet, with joyful tougue, From the throne of the blest, from the 
To resound thy praise in song ! ho. ts of the :-;]des; 
When the morning paints the skies, Alleluia, they Ring in rapturous strains, 
\ Vhen the sparkling stars arise, Alleluia, the Lord God omnipotent 
All thy favors to rehearse, reigns ! 
And give 1llanks in grateful verse. 2 He gave to the light its beneficent 

2 Sweet 1he day of sacred rest, 
W hen devotion fills the breast, 
1Vhen 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; 
W ith repeated hymns proclaim 
Great Jehovah's awful name. 

3 From thy works om· joys arise, 
0 thou only good and wise ! 
Who thy wonuers can declare Y 
Ilow 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 Ss, 7~· "Praise to Thee." J• FAWCR'I:J' • 

PIUISE to thee, thou great Creator! 
P raise t.o t hco from every tongue ; 

J oin, my soul, with every creature, 
J oin t.he universal song. 

2 Father I source of all compassion ! 
P ure, unbounded grace is thine: 

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

3 For ten thousand blessings given, 
Fur the hope of futm·e joy, 

Sound his praise thro' earth and heaven, 
Sounu J chovah's praise on high ! 

4 Praise to God, the great Creato-r, 
Father, • on, and lloly Ghost; 

Praise him, t>very living creature, 
Earth and heaven's united host. 

5 J oyfully on earth adore him, 
Ti1 l in heaven our song we raise; 

Then emaptu1·ed fa1l before him, 
Lo::;t in wonder, love, anu praise I 

. 
wmgs; 

H e controllelh ihe councils of senates 
and kings; 

F1·om his throne in the clouds tho ligh t­
nings arc hurled, 

And he ruleth 1 he factions t hat rage 
through the world. 

3 Rejoice, ye t.hat love him; his power 
cannot fail; 

IIis omnipotent goodness shall surely 
prevail; 

The triumph of evil will shortly be 
passed, 

The omnipotent King shall conquer at 
last. 

106 7S, 6s. Psn.lm 150. C. WESLEY. 

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

Praise him for his bouud1eRs love, 
And all his gt·eatness show I 

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

Him, from whom aJl good proceeds, 
Let earth anu heaven adore. 

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, 
'!'be music of the heart. 

3 IIim, in whom they move and Jive, 
Let eYery creature sing; 

Glory io our Sa\iour giYe, 
And homage 1 o onr King : 

Hallowed he his name heneath, 
As in JwaYcn, on earth adored; 

Praise tho Lord in every breath, 
Lot all things praise tho Lord. 

• 
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• 107 7s, o. Singing-to Cod. J· MONTGO~tERY. 
Soxas of praise the angels sang. 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
\ Vhen .J cbovah's work begun, 
\ Vhen he spake, and it was done. 
Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
W hen the Prinne of Peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

2 H eaven 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, 
rrm 1 hat glorious kingdom come? 
No; tho Uhm·ch delights to raise 
P salms and hymns and songs of praise. 

3 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
StiU in songs of praise rejoice; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 
13orno upon their latest breath 
Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Thrn, amid eternal joy, 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 

108 C. M, "l!earts to Pray." J• NEWTON. 

AcAIX our earthly cares we leave, 
And 1o 1hy courts repair; 

Again wHh joyful feet we come, 
'l'o meet our Saviour here. 

2 Great Shepherd of thy people, hear ! 
'l'hy presence now display ; 

\ V c bow within 1 h y house of prayer ; 
Oh, give us hearts t.o pray ! 

3 'rhe clouds which vail thee from our 
sight, 

.In pity, I. .. onl, remove; 
D1.·posc our minds to hear aright 

,l'he message of thy love. 

4 !~he feeling heart, the melting eye, 
1 he humble mind, bestow; 

A tHl shine upon us from on high, 
'1' u lllake our graces g row. 

S Show us some token of thy love, 
Our fainting hopes to raise; 

Al~·} P<>.nr 1 hy blessing from above, 
1 u aal our feeble praise. 

109 l .. M. Psn./m 39· 1. WATTS. 

J EHo' All reigns ; his throne is high ; 
Ilis robes aro light and majesty ; 
llis glot·y shines with beams so bright, 
No mortal can Rnstain the sight. 
2 Ilis terro r. keep the world in awe; 
His justice guards his holy law; 
Yet love reveals a smiling face, 
And truth and promise seal the grace. 
3 Through a11 his works his wisdoJU 

shines, 
And bailles Satan's deep designs; 
llis powet· is sovereign to fulfill 
1l'he noblest counsels of his will. 
4 And wi11 this glorious Lord descend 
'l,o be my Fat her and my Friend~ 
Then let my songs with angels join ; 
Ilea vcn is secure, if God be mine. 

110 L. M. " Cod is I le1·~." I. WESLEY, tr. 

L o, God is here !-le~ us adore ! 
And own how dreadful is this place ! 

Let all within us feel his power, 
And, sileut, how before his face. 

2 Lo, God is here !-him day and night 
lJnited choirs of angels sing: 

To him, cnthroncu above all height, 
Let saints their humble worship bring. 

3 Lord God of hosts! ob, may our praise 
Thy courtH with grateful incense fill I 

Still may we stand before thy face, 
Sti11 hear and do thy sovereign will. 

111 c. M. "Lig-ht t'n thy Lig-ht." 

ETERNAI, Sun of righteousness, 
Display thy beams divine, 

And cause tho glory of thy face 
'L pon my heart to shine. 

c . WESLRY. 

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

Revived, and cheeJ'N1, and blest by thee 
The God of paruuning love. 

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

Behold, without a cloud between, 
The .Father reconciled. 

4 On me 1hy promised peace bestow, 
The peace by J t•xus given;-

,l'ho joys of holiness below, 
And then tho joys of heaven. 
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HURBLEY. L. M. 
J n --• 
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W. R. MONK, a,.,., ,_ . 
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1. Sun of I . d my soul! thou Sav - 10ur ear, 
,- I I 

It is not night if 

........ ,,.. ~~ .... thou be near; 

.... ~-- ...: ! - J_... • ..... . ~ 
• • • 

7!.~ • 
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Oh, may no earth-born cloud a- rise To hide thee from thy servant's eyes! 
• .f. ~ ,.;} ~ -t9-

112 "Su1t of my S()ttl/" ]. K£BLE. 

SuN of my soul! thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near: 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes ! 
2 When soft the dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought-how sweet to rest 
For ever on my SaviomJs breast I 

• 
• 

.. .. . 
-~-
1 

~ .. -.. 

~-

• f-"' • 

3 Abide with me from morn till eve 
:For without thee I cannot live· ' 
Abide. with me when night is nlgh, 
For Without thee I dare uot die. 

4 Be near to bless me when I wake, 
Ere through the world my way I take · 
Abide with me till in thy love ' 
I lose myself in heaven above. 

EVENING HYMN. L. M. THOS. TALLIS. 

q 13 i 3 3 I 3 fl-9 j I J l·j j ~ 3 I L~ J 1 
1. Glo - ry to thee, my God, this night, F or all the blessings of 

I n J.f ,...._· 
' 

ll1 • ~ -. 
e./ I ~ • 

Keep me, 

ti 
oh, keep King I me, of kings! 

• ..... ,_ e .. 
A: 

r • f,i: ., 
,.. I I I 

113 Evening song; T. KEN. 

GLORY to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light; 
Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings I 
Beneath thine own almighty wings. 
2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill which I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

-
~ 

! ....... r • • • 
Be- neath thine own al - might - y wings. ,.. 

- ~ ·-. 

I I r T I 
3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed : 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgment-day. 

4 Oh, let my soul on thee repose, 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close 1 
Sleep, which shall me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. ' 

.. 
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OVBB.BE.RG. L. M. J. C. H. lUNK. 

n ~ """,... -f- /'Ja • I 
\L _l_ 
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t. Great God! to tbeemymn.iugsong With bumble gratitude I raise; Oh, let thy mmy tune my tougue, And 611 my heart with lively praise. 

- ;: .._ .- .. ~n ... , 
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'lf II" ... 
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114 Twi/t'glzt. A. STEELE. 115 Benediction. J. NEWTON. 

GREAT God I to thee my evening song 
With humble gratitude I raise; 

· TnE peace which God alone reveals, 
And by his word of grace imparts, 

Which only the believer feels, Oh, let thy mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with lively praise. Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts ! 

2 My days unclouded as they pass, 
Aud every gentle, rolling hour, 

Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witness to thy love and power. 

2 And may the holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, 

Porn· an abundant blessing down 
On every soul assembled here t 

3 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 3 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow·. 
Of Jesus; his dear name alone 

I plead for pardon, gracious God I 
And kind acceptance at thy throne. 

Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host t 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

HEBRON. L. M. LOWELL MASON. 

"" +-· , I ' I I I I I I 
T -. . 

$ T ~ ' c.; -•• C-' c.; -.- c. 
~ c.; ... .... c.; C-' ~q· r I c.; - G-' 

I. Thus far the Lord has led me on; Thus far his power prolongs my days; And mry eveDing shall make known Some fresh memorial of his grate. 
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116 Evening. '· wATTs. 4 Thus when the night of death shall come, 
Taus far the Lord has led me on; My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 

Thus far his power prolongs my days; And wait thy voice to break my tomb, 
And every evening shall make known "\Vith sweet salvation in the sound. 

Some fresh memorial of his grace. 117 . . 
Dtsmtssal. J. HART. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste, DisMiss us with thy blessing Lord I 
Butnd I, P:rhaps, am ~ear my home, Help us to feed upon thy wdrd; 

he f~rg1ves my follies past, .All that has been amiss, forgive, 
And g1ves me strength for days to come. And let thy truth within us live. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep; 2 Though we arc guilty, thou art good; 

W~eace is the pillow for my head; Wash all our works in Jesus' blood; 
h1Je. well-appointed angels keep Give every burdened soul release, 
Thetr watchful stations round my bed. And bid us all depart in peace. 
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BRADEN. 8. M. 
" W 8 BRADBURY 

.. - H~;}}Jij Dl ;Jj J I d 1$1 d bW[j I ~ I Jl/il Q II 
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l. Tbemftdetlin·lllg day, llow fast its moments fly! While mning's broad and gloomy shade GaW 01 the western sky. 
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118 Evem'ng. P. DODDRI.DGE. 

' TnE swift declining day, 
How fast its moments fly I 

While evening's broad and gloomy shade 
Gains on the western sky. 

2 Y c mortals, mark its pace, 
.And usc the hours of light· 

And know, its Maker can co~and 
At once eternal night. 

3 Give glory to the Lord, 
Who rules the whirling sphere; 

Submissive at his footstool bow, 
And seck salvation there. 

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

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

119 "A/nile witlt u$." J. 1\.f. NEALE. 

TnE day, 0 Lord, is spent; 
.Abide with us, and rest· 

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

2 "\V c 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· 

0 Sun of Righteousness 
1

do thou 
Shine on us evermore 'r 

120 "Stili with I:Me." ]. D. BURNS. 

STILL, still with thee, my God 
I would desire to be: ' 

By day, by night, at home, abroad 
I woul<l be still with thee. ' 

2 "\Vith thee when dawn comes in 
I 

.. A.ud calls me back to care, 
Each day returning to begin 

"\¥ith thee my God in prayer. 

' 
I 

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 be; 

By day, by night, in lite, in death, 
I would be still with thee. 

121 Doxology. [.WATTS. 

To Goo the ouly wise, 
Who keeps us by his word, 

Be glory now and evermore, 
Through J csus Christ our Lord. 

2 R osanna to the Word 
I 

Who from the l!"'atber came· 
Ascribe salvation to the Lord' 

And ever bless his name. 
, 

3 The grace of Christ our Lord 
1'be Father's boundless love, ' 

The Spirit's blest commuuion too , ' 
Be with us from above. 

122 Tlrefi,rnlt-est. W. J. BLEW. 

1'HE 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 siukiug in the west, 

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

' 3 Where nil things shall be peace 
Aud pleasure without end, ' 

.And golden harp~, that never cease 
With joyous hymns shall blend;-' 

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

For evermore thy praise tShall breathe 
..Aud of thy mercy sing. ' 

CL_OSE OF WORSHIP. 

EVENING. S . .M. 

123 /lome II;Jmm. J· L.Et..AND. 

'I'HE day is past and gone, 
rrhe evening shades appear; 

Oh, may we all remember well 
rl'bc night of death draws near! 

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

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

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

May angels guard us while we sleep, 
1'ill morning light appears. 

4 And when we early rise, 
And view the unwearied sun, 

:\fay 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, 
11'he bosom of thy love I 

124 B. T. FITCH. " C ltu bt g !tour.'' 

LoRn, at this closing hour, 
Establish every heart 

U pou thy word of truth and power, 
rro keep us when we part. 

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

Iu faith and patience may we live, 
And seck our rest above. 

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

An~ toil to r:-pread thy kingdom here, 
'1\ll we its glory view. 

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

Let glory ft·om the church arise 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord I 

A. CHAPIN • 

125 Saobatll mded. 

rl'riE day of praise is done; 
The eveuiug shadows fall; 

A. STEIU.R. 

Yet pass not from us with the sun, 
True Light that lightenest all! 

2 .Around thy thl·one on high, 
Where night can never be, 

The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to thee. 

3 Too faint our anthems here; 
Too soon of praise we tire; 

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

4 Y ct, Lord I 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 Dismissiofl. 

ONcE more, before we part, 
Oh, bless the Saviour's name! 

J. HAR'l'. 

Let every tongue aud every heart 
Adore aud praise the same. 

2 Lord, in thy grace we came, 
That blessing still impart; 

We met in J esus' sacred name, 
In J esus' name we part. 

3 Still on thy holy word 
Help us to feed, and grow, 

Still to go on to know the Lord, 
And pmctice what we know. 

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

Let every tongue and every heart. 
Adore and praise the same. 
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EVENTIDE. lOs. WM. H. MONK. 

Ht_~ I I I I 

~ • ::J i - :EE:i lt. i c:;.; 

1. A-bide with me ! Fast falls the ev -en - tide, The darkness deepens-Lord, with me a - bide! 
..-: .. J _j ... .. .. t"::) .d ~ .. -

P=::z I 
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J .JlL!.. 

f ~ ~ • • ~ i ~g 
.e.J i ~ .. - ~ When oth-er help - ers fail, and comforts tlee, Help of the helpless, oh, a -bide with me! 
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127 3 I need thy presence every passing hour, 
"A 6id~ witll us." H. F. LYTI!. What but thy grace can foil the tempter's 

ABIDE with me I Fast falls the eventide, . power ? . 
'!'he darkness deepens-Lord, with me abide ! Who; hke thyself, my l?mdc and.stay~an be? 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee Thro cloud and sunshme, oh, ab1de With me I 

I I 

Help of the helpless, ob, abide with me 1 4 ~old thou thy cross before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; the skies; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away; H eaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain _ 
Change and decay in all around I see; shadows Bee I 
0 thou, who changest not, abide with me I In life, in death, 0 Lord, abide with me I 

PAX DEI. lOs. J. B. D YKES. 
L I I I I 

'r:J' : I "-,.. -.9- = :It~ . .. I -" I 

1. Saviour, a -gain to thy dear name we raise With one accord our parting hymn of praise; 

_ a~L ~ : ~ .. ~ ,., r 1 'G' ._ • ... 
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We rise to bless thee ere our worship cease, And now, de- parting, wait thy word of peace. 

JJ :1: ~ ._-... • .. .. ' ,-;, ~**• J 
........-... 
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128 "Go in peace." 1. ELLERTON. 3 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the 
SAVIOUR again to thy dear name we raise coming night; 
With on'e accord our parting hymn of praise; Turn thou for us its darkness int~ light; 
W erise to bless thee ere our worship cease, From harm and ~anger keep thy ~hildren free, 
.A.nd now, departing, wait thy word of peace, For dark aud hght are both alike to thee. 
2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward 4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly 

way; life, 
With thee began, with thee shall end the day- Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife· 
Guard thou the lips from sin, the hear~ Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict 

from shame, cease, 
That in this house have called upon thy name. Call us, 0 Lord, to thine eternal peace. 

CLOSE OF WOR S HIP. 
\ 49 

HOLLEY. 7s. 
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1. Soft - ly now the light of day 
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129 E11e1~i1tg. G. \\', DOANB. 
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~ 
I" 

SoFTLY now the light of day 
Fades upon my sight away; 
Free from care, from labor free, 
Lord, I would commnne with thee. 
2 Thou, 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 'l'hou who, sinless, yet hast known 
All of man's infirmity; 
Then from thine eternal throne, 
J esus, look with pitying eye . 
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com-mune with thee. 
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130 " Fordasus.'' J. MONTCOllfltRV. 

F on the mercies of the day, 
For this rest upon our way, 
'l1banks to thee alone be given, 
Lord of earth aud King of heaven I 
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, 
J\Iay thy love our footsteps lead; 
When our journey ht-re is past, 
May we rest with thee at last. 
4 Let tl1esc earthly Sabbaths prove 
F oretastes of our joys above; 
While their steps thy children bend 
To the rest which knows no end. 

CREATOR EX COLL. 

I 

-- :: - r • ..... -6'-Fades up • OD my sight a - way ; .. ~ ~-~:--r-~ • -
• 
• 

..... 
_, 

I r ~ ... -t9-
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CLOSE OF WORSHIP. 

NIGHTFALL. lls, 5s. J. BARNBY. 

-+ --1 ; ... 
1. Now God be with us, for the night is closing, The light and darkness arc of his dis _ 

d. I . ~ .... 

-pos-ing; And 'neath his shadow here to rest we yield us, For he ·11 '-' ld W l s ... e us. 

131 '.'Lord everlasting-." c. WtNKWORTH1 tr. 13 2 Evuling- co11j"ession. 1· BOWRING. 

Now Goo be witl1 us, for the night is closing, F.amr the recesses of a lowly spit·it 
'l,be light and darkness are of his disposing; Our humble pr·ayer ascends· 0 'Father f 
And 'neath his shadow here to rest we yield hear it, ' 

us; Upsoariugon the wino-sofa we and meekness! 
For he will shield us. Forgive its weakness 1 

2 Let evil thoughts and spirits flee before us z We see thy hand; it leads us, it supports us! 
Till morning cometh, watch, 0 Father j We hear thy voice; it counsels and it courts 

o'er us; us: 
I n soul and body thou from harm defend us .A.nd then we torn away; and still thy kind-

Thine angels send us. ' ness 
. Forgives our blindness 

3 Let p10ns thoughts be ours when sleep . · 
o'ertakes us · 3 Oh, how long-suffenng, Lord ! but thou 

Our earliest thoughts be thine when morn- 'r . de~ighhltest 
ino- wakes us· o Win wtt ave the wandering ,· thou in-

o ' 't t All sick and mourners, we to thee commend B ilvt efs ' 
them Y sm eso mercy, not by frowns or terrors 

Do tho~ befriend them. Man from his errors. ' 
4 Father and Saviour I plant within h 

4 We ha vc no refuge, none on e~rth to aid us, bosom eac 
But thee, 0 Father I who tlune own hast The seeds of hal' d b'd tl bl made ns. mess, an 1 1em ossom 
K . 1.1 '~ . . d li In fragrance and in beauty bright and vernal 

eep us m 1 e; 10rgiVe our sms; e · ver .And sprino- eternal. ' 
Us now and ever. 0 

5 Then place them in thine everlasting 
. 5 Praise b.e to thee through Jesus our sal- gardens, 

vah~n, Where angels walk, and seraphs are the 
God, three 111 one, the Rnlcr of creation wardens· 
High thro~e<l, o'er all thine eye of mer:cy Where every flo~er escaped through death's 

castmg, . dark portal, 
Lord everlastmg I , Becomes immortal. 
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T. V. WEISENTHAL. 
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fall of the shade till the morning bells chime, Shield me from danger, save me from crime. 
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Father, have mercy, Father, ha ve mercy, Father, have mercythro' JesusOhristourLord. Amen. 
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133 " The Last Beam. u HUNTINGT0:-1. 

F ADING, 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: 

f 
I 

From the fall of the shade till the morning bells chime, 
Shield me from danger, save me from crime!-REF . 

2 Father in heaven, oh, hear when we call ! 
H ear, for Christ's sake, who is Saviour of all; 
Feel>le and fainting, we trust in thy might; 
In doubting and darknc. s, thy love be our light; 
Let us sleep on thy l>rea "t while the night taper burn~;, 
Wake in thine arms when morning returns.-REF. 

~-~-~--5 
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134: Guidame. w. WlLLIAMS. 

GUIDE me, 0 thou great J ehovah, 
Pilgrim through this ban-en laud; 

I am weak, bnt thou art mighty; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand; 

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, cloudy pillar 
L ead me all my journey through; 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my Strength and Shield. 

3 Wheu I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 

Death of death I and bell's Destruction I 
Land me safe on Canaan's side; 

Sougs of praises 
I \Viii ever give to thee. 

J n 
OLIPHANT. as, 7s, 4s. 

:- L ' I · !-:;I· 
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135 "Lead 'US.'" J. EDMESTON. 

LEAD us, heavenly Father, lead us 
O'er the world's tempestuous sea; 

Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 
For we have no help but thee; 

Yet possessing Every ble ·sing, 
If our God our Father be. 

2 'aviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us; 
All our weakness thou dost know; 

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

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

3 Spirit of our God, descending, 
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy; 

L ove with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy; 

Thus provided, Pardoned, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 

LOWELL MASON, ar?-. 

~ le.l ... ~ ... .... -- -} - ... ~ ..... -
I 1. Guide me. 0 tkou 1~eatJe- ho-nh, Pilgrim through tbis bam;;,'and; I am weak, bot thou art mighty. Hold mt wilh thy 

,....,... ~ ... ~ I I ..... !'t,....... ~ ..... 
a:~ _!._ 

• • ...!... 
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GREENVILLE. 8s, 7s, 4s. ]· ]· ROl'SSEAU. 

FTh"E. ~ ~ :: ~ ~ I 1st. l2d. D.C. l { ..... ... .- .. 
ILl. _n"t r:trt-r' Sl ~-~ ~ ~ ~r ~ -1 - i$~ ~J.L 4 ~ ,-

i ··.; 
I I , I I I 

1. Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, Fill our hearts with joy and (K':Ve ; j Ld us eath thy lore pos -sess-iug, ~ 
D. c. Oh, re- fresh us, Oh, re - frrsh us, Traveling through this wildernes 

Jj J"- .._ 1 
s. 1 Tri-umph in re-deeming (omit) ) gr.tet; 

:J= 
+ ~-~ ~ + + J ] ' ~ ~'"§-

13 6 Dismissal. W. SHIRLEY. 
• 

L oRD, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
~~ill our hearts with joy and peace; 

Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace; 

Oh, refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 

2 Tbauks we give, and adomtion, 
Por thy gospel's joyful sound, 

May the fruits of thy salvation 
I n 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, 

~fay we, ready, 
Rise and reign in endless day. 

137 "Keep tts safe." T. KELLY. 

G on of our salvation I bear us; 
Bless, oh, bless us, ere we go; 

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

Saviour I keep us ; 
Keep us safe from every foe. 

2 As our steps are drawing nearer 
'fo our everlasting home, 

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

..I'l l 
. l.L • 

11£np-- • 

STOCKWELL. as, 7s. 
"' I .. . ~ 
L • L• • • • • • 

• 
•• 

And, when dying, 
May thy presence cheer the gloom. 

138 Benediction. J. NEWTON. 

MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love, 

With the lloly Spirit's favor, 
Rest upon ms from above I 

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

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

139 Evming- blessing-. J. EDMESTON. 

SAVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing, 
Ere repose our spirits seal; 

Sin and want we come confessing; 
Thou canst save, and thou canst heaL 

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

Angel guards from thee surround us, 
W e are safe if thou art nigh. 

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

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

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake u.<;, 
And our conch become our tomb, 

May the morn in heaven aw-ake us, 
Clad in light and deathless bloom. 

D. S. JONES. 

I ""' 1 
--'-

_:"' ~fill!-- .. • • .. __. I c.; 

lrrJ 
t. Saviour, breathe an evening blessing, Ere repose ompiritueal; Sin and want we come confessing; Thou eali.St&m,and ~ou eaust htal. 

- a .... __ ..._ ~~ .... -~~~,. ... a . _, • a ~b· ,.. .. I!. a • ~ ... n 
• ] -~ jf- fj- ~:.01- rr- • .~ -
' ~:>fb> ~-+-.: _! . ..., · -1-· - -, _ .,.. Iii. .... ~ 19-
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ONE MORE DAY P M ' ' ' . . 
L . • Pikktud ld:d J:ilgJ.tQ ~ 1~-d H J j tJ 1-- -~ <:.-• • :;....- • -

R LOWRY 

l. One mor e day's work for Jesus, One less oj lifo for me! Butheav'nis nearer, And Christ is 
~ .-o . - - - c;;; ,...., . -.. <:::::;_ • ... - - • • • • g~~-

. . . 
. I I 

__ L CflORt:S. 
I I -to"-

1-- I 

dearer, 

: • ~ : --~ -1-1. • .......... 
.. I I .. ·~ I -- • -.-

T han yesterday, to me ; His love and light Fill all my soul to-night. One more day's work for 

~ : .,.. .,.. • ~ : .,.. Jll.. :;; : .. ..,.. . ,.. : • ~ :It ~ : _. • • ~: 

I I I I . 

I I I I 

- . .-
:~ 

. 
=I: - . IG' . . , ... c;;... • I • I I -a--:-1 """ I Jesus, Onemoreday'sworkfor Jesus, Onemoreday'sworkforJesus, One less of life for me. • - ~: . ~ · . . - . . 

1 

140 "01le Afore Day." A. WARNER. 

ONE more day's work for J esus, 
One Jess of life for me I 

But heaven is nearer, And Christ is dearer, 
Than yesterday, to me; 

His love and light 
Fill all my soul to-night.-CHo. 

2 One more day's work for J esus r 
How sweet the work has been, 

To tell the story, To show the glory, 
Where Christ's flock enter in ! 

R ow it did shine 
In this poor heart of mine !-CHo. 

EMMELAR. 6s, 6s. 
'"' t 

it. ... _.,.,_ ... .... . ~ 

...., . .... ~- !'-r~: ·· ........ . . 
I I 

3 One more day's work for J esus­
Oh, yes, a weary day; 

But heaven shines clearer, And rest comes 
At each step of the way; [nearer, 

And Christ in all-
Before his face I fall.-CBo. 

4 Oh, blessed work for J Psus I 
Ob, rest at J esus' feet I 

There toil seems pleasure, My wants are 
And pain for him is sweet. [treasure, 

Lord, if I may, 
I 'll serve another day 1-CHo. 

]• BARNBY. 

.... : ... ~ =I . 
I --~ .... ~ I ,.. C' -i ,.. ~ 

1. N ow the day is o - ver, Night is drawing nigh, Shadows of the evening Steal across the sky. 

~ 

141 

J '• I I J I ~ · 1. W I I I l • 

'· I • '-

Day is (Jver, s. BARING-GOULD. 

Now THE day is over, 
Night is drawing nigh, 

Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 

2 J esns, give the weary 
Calm and sweet repose; 

With thy ~ndere:st blessing 
May our eyelids close. 

3 Grant to little children 
Visions bright of thee; 

• I l 

. . 
' """ I I _ I I I I 

Steal across the sky. 

Guard the sailors tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 

4 Through the long night-watches 
)fay thine angels spread ' 

Their ''"bite wings above me, 
Watching round my bed. 

5 When the morning wakens, 
Then may I arise, 

Pul'e and fresh and sinless 
In thy holy eyes. 

m 
• 
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ST. MATTHIAS. L. M. 61. W. H. liiO:<;K. 
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~ -i I J. l J I J I d J 
_, 
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"-'• t Ia! I J ... I 

1. Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go: Thy word in- to our minds in- still; 

-11-
I 

~-10., + ~ I ~ • - • + .. - .. .... + ....... • • F-:J-• - .. 
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I I 
I t I I 

l n I I ' 

I~ .. ' 

,~- .. • --· . Ia/ u tr • i • r ... tJ I I I 
And make our luke - warm hearts to glow With low-ly love and fer - vent will. 
-J .. .. + J I ~ • • ::).• • • 

L't: 

i,..oo . ~ 
_Tl 

REFRAIX . 
I I t 

~u: - ., -t!i . -. . . --
1&1 i i y ~ • 

Through life1s long day and death's dark night, 
I 

~ .. ·-... . - . 
H: 

,.. 
I I I 

142 "Ere we ro." F. w. FABER. 

::5WEET Saviour, bless us ere we go: 
Thy word into our minds instill: 

And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will.-REF. 

2 The day is gone, its hours have run, 
And thou hast taken count of all-

rrhe scanty triumphs grace bath won, 
The broken vow, tho frequent fall.- R EF. 

THE LORD'S PRAYE.R. -
~ n ~~ 

_(:.£ • /7 l , .. -

-
' 

-t!9- -t!9- -6J- .(2.. -t!9- -1!9-

-11-__u f' --
' \ooo,l I I I 

I ' I 

• , . . 
I.... I 

0 gen-tle Je - sus! 

,;.., 

~ ·1 r 

I 

-
be our 

.J'"j'J 
lr . 

' 

I 

• 

• 
I 

light. 

3 D o more than pardon; give us joy, 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty, 

And simple hearts without alloy 
That only long to be like thee.-R EF. 

4 For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful, unto thee 've call; 

Oh, let thy mercy make ns glad: 
Thou art our J esus, and our all.-R EF. 

-
I I I n 4;=: = a _1'7 

I I -
-t!9- -t9- .{2. .J~ ~ J. • 

t9 -o- ~ -• 
!== ';} 7 

' I I 143 Jl!att. 6 : 9-13. 

I OUR FATHER, who art in heaven, I hallowed I be thy I name; II thy kingdom come, 
thy will be done on I earth, as it I is in I heaven; 

2 Give us this I day our I daily I bread; II and forgive us onr trespasses, as we for­
give I them that I trespass a- I gainst us. 

3 And lead us not into t emptation, but de- I liver I us from I evil; II for thine is the 
kingdom, and the power, and the I glory, for- I ever. A- J mcu. 
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DOXOLOGY. L v HYMN 144 # • .lU.o • ENGUSH. 

~#i< ~~; /l:j .l(i l)l Elf~ ME=-ttL 1 I I 
. I I I I I r I_ I I I I I I j 0 

Prcuse God, from whom all blessmgs tlow, Praise him, all creatures here below . 
Prais~God,fromwhomall bless - ings tlow, Praiaehim,all crcatnres here be __ lo~,-

: 
1
: _ ~ - ... ... L I n f' ' - - ~ ~-:.-:-~a j 

~~!Cf~:-u ., , ~ i~=E ~ I ~ 
~ I I I ' ~ .. ~./ j 

~~~~ ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ - F i I" -- Praise him a - bove, Praise him a -
low; Praise him above, Praise him a - bove, Praise him, all crea-tures here be -

J_J_J- d J -l--J :.--- ,.;. ---
~ ~ ~ J ~ • • : I r; 3::!----- e e ~ & ~~· I~_, ~ I ::.: ;- : : , ,! : ~4: j I ~ I' ; I F --~ 91 b - l F- r 1 1 I ti 1 1 

bo;e, Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
Pratse him above, ye heaven - ly host; Praise him a - bove, Praise him a _ bove, 

It .,J .J J j - I , j 1-.; ~"") ~ ~--$. ~ 
~:*fft!!.. ....., • 

I 

Praise 

- I I I • r 

~ ~~--- - 0 I ~r=_J £· R J_j • [21 j tpJ . ~16~f73_~ A #.A 
' 1

61 t ~ --- " ~ !"I .,_., --- ~ r r -g 
him a - bove, ye 
,..~""'"! -

"' I ~ j _ . ., ..;.~$.. • 

-

heaven-ly 
Praise Father, Son, and Ho-ly 

host; Praise Fa - - ther, Son, and Ho ly 

..........., - .. + I J , _l_ \ -61- ,.\ ! I . 
• p --~~ - . ~= g--~d-~?=§=e .. ~~J=l ~ -- -. C==:j 

I I t I 
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Ghost,-Praise Father, Son, 

• 

r 
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DOXOLOGY. L. M. Concluded. 

kH ~. 
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" l I 
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CHORUS -4d lib 

• • -- 4- :t:..~ -41 • . --. 
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Hal-le - lu - jab, Hal-l;_- lu - j~1 A- men, A- men,- H al-le - lu - jab, 

H II 
.,.. .. - 1'-

H al-le - ~- jab, 
~·~ ~ +:lr ~ ~ t:. ~ J • J I -.--. --.. 

.... ~ ' 
I I 

...!. ... . 
Hal - le - lu - Jah, 
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Hal-le - lu · jab, Hal-le - lu - jah, Hal-le - lu - jah, Hal-le - lu - jah, 1~1-le -lu ·jab, Hal-le-.e·.e e~ ... ~~·.~ 
,.. - .... -- • 

"" I;;J l.,.. il ~ 

fffl j--!ft d:@ r ~ ~-5ij r t. ~I~ ~ aJ II 
lu -jab, Hal-le- lu-jab, A - men, A-men, Hal-le- lu-jah1 A-men, Hal-le-lu-jah, A-men. 

11 • -". J t:. '!! •. A .. t:.·~ L .... $ 
•::..~-. :- fl.. • .. .. 
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II ~ I ~ ;I 1 

.. l 
::::l .. -

• I 

Wl\f. F. SHERWIN. 

I I l 
BREAD OF LIFE. 6s1 4s. 

• ~~ -.=.t . _, 

.... . .... ~ 
As thou didst b;eak the loaves Beside the sea; 

....., • 1- e t:. • ~,~ ....., 

~ ~ -~":.:. 
.... :i . :i~ -c;~ 

1 . Break thou the b!_ea~of life, Dear Lord, to me, 

I? .~~~'" .,~ 
• 

....... -~-~o· • 
• ,. .. . ..... 

l ('\ I 
I _\ -.-r 
I~P' · 

-~ 1- ' 

Be-yond the sacred page I seekthee,Lord; ...... . 
, . 

• 

n • .11..--n n iii-....., 

---1 

145 ·• By Galilee." M. A. l.ATHBURV. 

BREAK thou the bread of life, 
Dear Lord, to me, 

As thou didst break the loaves 
Beside the sea; 

Beyond the sacred page 
I seek thee, Lord; 

My spirit pants for thee, 
0 living Word I 

• 

., • - . 7 r--· -· Q 
.... 

My 1rit pants forthee,O liv - ing 

n ·1- • ~ 1'- + + n ~ 

Word! 

. 
I I i I I 

z Bless thou the truth, dear Lord, 
To me- to me-

As thou didst bless the bread 
By Galilee; 

Then shall all bondage cease, 
All fetters fall; 

And I shall find my peace, 
My All·in-Alll 
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146 s. M. T/u Lord's Pra)'er. ]. MONTGOMERY, 14-9 '·· !II. Sab/Jallt Ev~. 1· BDMRSTON. 
Oun Heavenly Father, hear 

The p1·ayer we offer now:-
u 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 . upply, 
While by thy word we live; 

The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive, as we fot·give. 

4 " ~"'rom dark temptation's power 
Our feeble hearts defend; 

Deliver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to the end. 

5 "Thine, then, for eYer be 
Glory and power iliYine; 

'l'he sceptre, throne, and majesty 
Of hea,en and earth are thine.'' 

14 7 7s. Tlu Hoi)' Spirit. C. WESL£\', 

LIGHT of life, . eraphic Fire, 
LoYe diYinP, thyself impart; 

Every fainting soul inspire; 
Enter eYery chooping heart ;-

2 Every mournful sinner cheer; 
Scat.tcr all our guilty gloom; 

Fathe1·! in thy grace appear, 
To thy human temples come. 

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

. Fill us with 1 hy glorious power, 
Set ns 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. 

14 8s, 7S. Dismissal. B. SMYTH&. 

LoRn, di~mis~ us with t by blessing; 
Bid us now depart in peace ; 

Sti11 on heavenly manna feeding, 
Let our faith ancllo,·e increase. 

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

When we reach our blissful station, 
'l'hen we '11 give thee nobler praise. 

SwEF.T is the light of Sabbath eve, 
And soft the sun beams lingering there; 

For the."e b1ei)t hours the world I leave, 
" ... afted ou wings of faith and prayer. 

2 The time, how lovely and how still ! 
Peace shines and miles on aU below; 

The plain, the stream, the wood, the hiJl, 
All fair with evening's setting glow. 

3 Season of rest ! the tranquil soul 
Feels the sweet calm, and melts to •·>ve; 

.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 wo shall join the ceaseless song, 
rl'he endless Sabbath of our God. 

150 H. M, 
P. DODDRIDCK, Cod's 1Vord. 

'l'HE promises I sing, 
Which sovereign love hath spoke; 

~or will the Eternal King 
His words of grace revoke; 

They stand secure I Not Zion's hill 
And s teadfast still; Abides so sure. 
2 The mountains melt away 

When once the Judge appears, 
And sun and moon decay, 

That measure mortal years ; 
But still the same,/The p1·omise shines 
In radiant lines Through all the flame. 
3 Their hai·mony shall sound 

Through my atlenLive cars, 
When thunders cleave the ground 

And dissipate the spheres; 
Midst all the shock I I stand serene, 
Ofthatdreadscene, Thy word my rock. 

151 C. M. "H~ar and Kntnv." I. WATTS. 

BLEST are the souls that bear and know 
The go:;;pel's joyful sound; 

Peace .. ball att<.'nd the path they go, 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy sba11 bear their spirits up, 
Through their Redeemer's name; 

His righteousness cxal t s their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

3 "rbe Lord, our glory and defence, 
Strength and sah·ation gives ; 

Israel ! t hy King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever lives. 

• 
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1"'9 P. t• ANON. t) ;;,t 75• H )'11/ ~t at ar 1 ng-. 

THou from whom -we ne-ver part, 
'l'h~u, whose love is everywhere 

Thou who scest every heart, ' . Listen to our evenmg prayer. 

2 Fat her fill our hearts with lo,e, 
Love u~failing, full and free ; 

Love that no alarm can move, 
Love that e\er rests on thee. 

3 Heavenly Father ! throuf?h the night 
Keep us safe from every 111 ; 

Cheerful as the morning light, 
May we wake to do thy will. 

1 h 3 "r.r,,hr us!" o. C. COLESWORTIIY • v Ss, 7s, 4S. n ... 

WHILE we lowly bow before thee, 
Wilt thou gracious Sa'liour, hear Y 

' ] . \Ve are poor aml nee( y smners, 
Full of doubt and full of fear; 

Gracious Sa>iour, 
Make us humble and ~incere. 

2 Fill us with thy Holy Spirit; 
'anctify us by thy grace ; 

Ob incline us more to love thee, ' .A1ld in du.'t our souls abase. 
Hear us, Saviour, 

And unvail thy glorious face. 

3 None in vain did e-ver ask thee 
li'or t.he Spirit of thy lo-ve; 

H ear us, then, dear Saviour, bear us ; 
Grant an auswet· from above; 

Ble.'f:led Saviour, 
llear and answer from above . 

1 ;)4 8s, 7S, -fi· ftwoca/ion. 1• PIERPO~T. 
Goo Almighty and All-seeing ! .. 

Holy One, in whom we all . 
Live, ancl move, and ba>e our bemg, 

Hear us when on thee we call ; 
Father, hear u., 

As before thy throne we fall. 

2 Of aU good art thou the Giver ; 
\Yeak and wandering ones are we; 

Tlwn for ever, yea, for ever, 
In thy presence would we be; 

Oh, be near us, 
'rhat we wander not from thee. 

1 "' r,. 
t) 0 7s. Stjn.rn.t i01t. 1· Z..'EWTON. 

FoR a season cal1ed to part, 
Let us now ourselves commend 

To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever present Friend. 

2 J esu. ! hear our humble prayer, 
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep ! 

Let iby mercy and thy care 
All our souls in safety keep. 

3 Then if thou thy help afford, 
Joyful so1ws to thee shall rise, 

And our soul~ shall praise the Lord, 
Who regards our humble cries. 

1 h.6 "Bless 1/t~ Lord I" ] . MONTGOMBRY. V S.M. 

STAND up and bless the Lord, 
y 6 pedple of his choice; 

Stand up and bless the Lord y~ur God, 
With heart and soul and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise, 
Above all bles. ing l1igh, 

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

3 Ob, for the living flame 
From his own altar brong~t, . 

'fo totwh our lip:-;, our souls msp1re, 
And wing to heaven our thought! 

4 God is our ~trength and song, 
And his sah·ation ours : . 

Then be his love in Christ proclaimed, 
With all our ransomed powers. 

5 Stand up, and bless the Lord; 
rrhe I. .. ord your Go~ ador~; 

Stand up, and bless b1s glonous name, 
Henceforth, for evermore. 

1 "' I"!' >1 T. KELLY· t) Ss, 75, 4s. "Lord, ku./> us. 

KEEP us, Lord, oh
1 

keep us ever.= 
Vain our hope, Ifleft by thee, 

We are thine; oh, leave us never, 
Till thv glorious face we see; 

Then 1 o praise thee 
Through a bright eternity. 

2 Precious is thy word of promise, 
Precious to thy people here; 

Never talro thy presence from us, 
Jesus, Saviour, still be near: 

Living, dying, 
May thy name our spirits cheer. 
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UXJ3RIDGE. L. M. LOWELL IIIASON. 
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1. Tbe heavensdeelare tby glory,Lord! Ia mrystar tbywisdomshines; But, whenoureyesbebold thy word, We read thy name in fairer lines. 
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158 160 Psalm 19. 1. WATTS. Tlze Gospel WOYd. B. BEDDOME. 

'rHE heavens declare thy glory, Lord I Goo, in the gospel of his Sou, 
In every star thy wisdom shines; . Makes his eternal counsels known : 

But, when our eyes behold thy word, vV bere love in all its glory shines, 
\ Ve read thy name in fairer lines. And truth is drawn in faire t lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 2 H ere sinners, of an, humble frame, 
.A.ud nights and days thy power confess; May taste his grace, and learn his name; 

But the blest volume thou hast writ 1iay read, in characters of blood, 
R eveals thy justice and tby grace. The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise 3 The prisoner here may break his chains; 
R ound the whole earth, anu never stand; 'rhe weary rest from all his pa.ins; 

So, when thy truth began its race, The captive feel his bondage cease; 
I t touched and glanced on every land. The mourner find the way of peace. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 4 IIere faith reveals to mortal eyes 
'l'ill through the world thy truth has run, A brighter world beyond the skies ; 

Till Christ has all the nations blessed, H ere shines the light which guides our way 
That see the light, or feel the sun. From earth to realms of endless day. 

5 Great Sun of righteousness I arise; 5 Oh, grant us grace, Almighty L ord, 
Bless the dark world with heavenly light; To read and mark thy holy word; 

'l'hy gospel makes the simple wise, Its truth with meekness to receive, 
'l'hy laws are pure, thy judgments right. And by its holy precepts live. 

6 'fhy noblest wonders here 've view, 
In souls renewed, anu sins forgiven : 161 Psalm 19. R. GRANT, 

Lord ! cleanse my sins, my soul renew, THE starry firmament on hi"h 
.And make thy word my guide to heaven. And all the glories of the sky: 

1
_;
9 

Yet shine not to thy praise, 0 Lord, 
u Inspirati'tm. '· WATTs. So brightly as thy written word. 

'TwAS by an order from tile Lord 2 The hopes that holy word supplies, 
'r hc ancient prophets spoke his word ! r ts truths divine and precepts wise, 
H is Spirit did their tongues inspire, In each a heavenly Ueam I see, 
.A.ud warmed their hearts with heavenly fire. And every beam conducts to thee. 

2 Thcworksandwonderswhich they wrought 3 Almighty L ord, the sun shall fail, 
Confirmed the messages they brought: The moon forget her nightly tale, 
The prophet's pen succeeds his breath, And deepest silence bnl)h ou high 
To save the holy words from death. The radiant chorus of the sky;--

3 Great God, mine eyes with pleasure look 4 But fixed for everlasting years, 
On the dear volume of thy book; Unmoved, amid the wt·eck of spheres, 
'rhere my Redeemer's face I see, Thy word shall shine in cloudless day, 
And read his name who died for me. When heaven and earth have passed away. 
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WILLINGTON. L. M. 

.:. -9-

CREA.TOREX COLL. -
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1. Now let my soul, e - King, To thee grate - ful trib - ute bring i _, 
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My knee 
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162 "~Vaft~re sinp." o. HEGJNBOTKA!It. 

:X ow LET my soul, eternal Kin~, 
To thee its grateful tribute brmg; 
My knee with humble homage bow, 
My tongue perform its solemn vow. 
2 All nature sings tb y boundless love, 
I n worlds below and worlds above; 
But in thy blessed word I trace 
Diviner wonders of thy grace. 

I 0 L M. OAPBLL • 
1""-i ...--' ... I _Q_ I . .... • """ 

t.l..'. 

~-
.... • e./ ~· - ............ 

... 

41 
I 

My 

I 

3 H ere J esus bids fr!Y sorro~ cease, . 
And gives my la.bonng co~c1en~e peace, 
H ere lifts my grateful passtons high, 
And points to mansions in the sky. 

4 For love like this, oh, let m! song, 
'fhronO'h endless years, thy pratse prolong; 
L et di~tant climes thy name adore, 
Till time and nature are uo more. 

RUDOLF KREUTZER. 
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163 "Afui !Jeglor{fod." J. BOWRING. 

UPo~ the Gospel's sacred page . 
The gathered beams of ages shme; 

And, as it hastens, every age . . 
But makes its bri"htness more dtvmc. 

b 

2 On mi"htier winO' in loftier flight, 
0 01 

From year to year does knowledge soar; 
And, as it soars, the Gospel light 

Becomes cffulu·ent more and m01·e. 
0 
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3 More glorious still, as centuries roll, 

New regions blest, new po~ers unfurled, 
Expanding with the expanding soul, 

Its radiance shall o'erfiow the world,-

4 Flow to restore, but not destroy; 
As when the cloudless lamp of day 

Pours out its floods of light and joy, 
And sweeps the lingering mist away. 
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lOLA. C. M. D. G, MASON. 
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1. H owshall the young se- cure their hearts, And guard their lives from si;'? 
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170 Psalm ug. 1. WATTS. 

H ow SHALL the young secure their hearts, 
And guard their lives from sin? 

Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
'l'o keep the conscience clean. 

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 guides 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 l 

5 Thy word is everlasting truth; 
H ow pure is every page I 

That holy book shall guide our youth, 
.A.nd well support our age. 

YORK. C. M. 
n I I I I 
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171 P.salm ng. I. WATTS. 

Ou, 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; 
L et no corrupt design, 

Nor covetous desires, arise 
Within this soul of mine. 

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

L et sin have no dominion, Lord I 
But keep my conscience clear. 

5 Make me to walk in thy commands- . 
'Tis a delightful road; 

Nor let my h~ad, or heart, or hands, 
Offend agamst my God. 

SCOTCH l'SALTER. 
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1. Fa-ther of mcreies! in lhy word What ~-less g~ry shines! For er - er be thy name adored, Forth~ ee-le~tial hnes. 
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172 "Em/less gltJry." A. STEELE. 

F ATITER of mercies ! in thy word 
What endless glory shines I 

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 H ere, the R edeemer'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 increasing light. 

5 Divine I nstructor, gracious Lord I 
Be thou for ever near; 

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

DEVIZES. C. M. 

r I r l 1 r r 1 

173 Psalm ug. w. COWPER . 

THE Spirit breathes upon the word, 
And brings the truth to sight; 

Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 

2 .A. glory gilds the sacred page, 
Majestic, like the sun; 

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

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

Its t ruths upon the nations rise,-
They rise, but never set. 

4 L et everlasting thanks be thine, 
For such a bright dispJa,y, 

As makes a world of darkness shine 
With. beams of heavenly day. 

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

'rill glory breaks upon my view, 
In brighter worlds above. 

J. TUCKER. 

j n ~ # 
I E .. ~ ~ 

%~ · ±J:@-!18:1 ~ ~g ld ll 2 
~ 7' m ~ *J ~;,g: , 1.:7 - .... 

I I 
Spirit breathes up - on the word, And br ings the truth to sight ; Pre-cepts and 1. The 

IL ·~ J - IJ_jl -6-. J - J t.-:e= 
~ 

• l • 
3• 1'7 - n • iiit I I :-. ? I} 

- 0 1'7. ' I I I . 
l r I I 

J\ ~ H - - " I ;-, I ~-I ·- - =-v~ ~ -- - •l=-1 • -;] !:1. -1'7 '7 "1'7 7 
-1'7 • -. L.61 ~· 

(9-· l<ll r J """ I I 

' - fy - ing light, A sane -ti - fy - ing light. prom-is -es af - ford A sanc-ti -n ~- - I (Jfl- -6-
It . .. ..1!.~ J -9- - _, 

~_;_~~ ~ . -~,_,. :.. 
1'7 

- _!:' 7":7 ·n 
I [ 

-

• 



66 T HE SCR IPTU RES. 

OHENIES. 7s, 6s. D. T. R. MATTllEWS. 
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174 Tlu CJmrch's Gift. w. W. HOW. 

0 WORD of God incarnate, 
0 Wisdom from on high, 

0 '!'ruth unchanged, unchanging, 
0 Light of our dark sky I 

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

A lautern 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 tbe earth to shine. 

It is the golden casket 
Where gems of truth are stored, 

It is the heaven-drawn picture 
Of Christ the living \Vord. 

3 Ob, make thy Church, dear Saviour, 
A lamp of hnrni bed 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 Lhce face to face. 

to 
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our foot-steps, Shines on from age to age. 
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175 Psalm 19. J. CONDER. 

THE heavens declare his glory, 
'l'heil' )J akcr'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, 
I s truth's diviner ray; 

A brighter radiance pouring 
Than all the pomp of day: 

The wanderer l:lurely guiding, 
I t makes the simple wise; 

And, evermore abiding, 
L' nfailing joy supplies. 

3 'l'hy word is richer treasure 
Than lw·ks withiu the mine; 

Aud daintie ·t fare les pleasure 
Yicl<ls than this food divine. 

H ow wise each kind monition ! 
Led by thy counsels, Lord, 

H ow safe the saints' condition, 
IIow great is their reward ! 
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MIRIAM. 7s & 6s. D. J. P. HOLBROOK. 
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-1.0 God, the Rook of A - ges, Who ev-er-more hast been, What time the tempest ra - ges, 

D. s.-To endless gen-er - a - tfons, 

~-· _ ~~ =~1111 ~ ~ r[j : g 1m s d =tf;1 
Our dwelling-place se - rene: Be - fore thy first ore - a - tions, 0 Lord, the same as now, 
The Ev - er - last - ing thou ! 
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176 Everlastittg-.-Ps. go. P. BICKBRSTETH. 

0 Goo, the Rock of Ages, 
Who evermore bast been, 

What time the tempest rages, 
Our dwelling-place serene: 

Before thy first creations, 
0 Lord, the same as now, 

To endte~s generations, 
The Everlasting thou I 

2 Onr years are like the shadows 
On sunny hill;; that lie, 

Or grasses in the meadows 
That blossom but to die: 

A sleep, a dream, a story, 
By h·angers quickly told, 

Au uurcmaining glory 
or things that soon are old. 

3 0 thou who canst not slumber, 
\Vhosc light grows never pale, 

Teach us aright to number 
Our years before they fail! 

Ou ns thy mercy lighten, 
On us thy goodness rest, 

.And let thy Spirit brighten 
The hearts thvself ha::;t bles~ed ! 

• 

177 
Omnipi"I!UIII. HUTCH HYMN. 

0~ mountains and in valleys 
\Vhere'e1· we tro is God· 

'l'l 0 
' lC cottatre and the })lllacc 

;::) ' 
A like are Lis uhode. 
G 

With watchful eye abiding 
Upon us with delight; 

Our souls, in him confiding, 
lie keeps both d.ay and night. 

2 Above me and beside me, 
~Iy God is ever near, 

'ro watch, protect, and guide me, 
Whatever ills appear. 

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

Though death itself a. sail me, 
I 'm ever safe with God. 

178 Sov~reign Lov~. }· CONDeR. 

'TIs Kor that I did choose thee, 
For, Lord ! that could not be; 

This heart would still refuse thee; 
But thou hast cho ·en me;-

IIa t, from the sin that stained me, 
\V ashed me and set me free, 

And to this end ordained me, 
That I should live to thee. 

2 'Twas Rovereign mercy called me, 
And taught my opening mind; 

The world hnd e}qe enthralled me, 
To heavenly glories blind. 

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

This knowing,-if I love thee, 
Thou rnu:,t have lo\'!:d me fir~t. • 
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M.AINZEB. L. M. 
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1. Fa- ther of heaven, whose love profound 
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179 Tlu Trinity. ]. CO JPf'R. 

FATHER of heaven, whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 
'ro us thy pardoning love extend. 
2 Almighty Son-incarnate Word­
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord I 
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 
'l'o us thy saving grace extend. 
3 Eternal Spirit! by whose breath 
'fbe soul is raiseu from sin and deatb,­
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us thy quickening power extend. 
4 J ehovab !-Father, Spirit, Son I 
Mysterious Godhead !-Three in One! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 
Grace, pardon, life to us extend. 

1 0 Unsearclzabletzus. E Bt..'TCHER 

WITH deepest reverence at thy throne, 
Jehovah, peerless and unknown I 
Our feeble spirits strive, in vain, 
A ~limpse of thee, great God ! to gain. 
2 Who, by the closest search, can find 
The eternal, uncreated Mind ? 
X or men, nor angels can explore 
Thy heights oflove, thy depths of power. 
3 That power we trace on every side; 
Ob, may thy wisdom be our guid~ ! 
And while we live, and when we die, 
May thine almighty love be nigh. 

JOSEPH MAINZER. 
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181 Lotzg--Suffiri,:g-. E . SCOTT 

GoD of my life, to thee belong 
The grateful heart, the joyful song; 
Touched by thy love, each tuneful chord 
R esounds the goodness of the Lord. 
2 Yet why, dear Lord, this tender care? 
Why doth thy band 80 kindly rear 
A useless cumberer of the ground, 
On which 80 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. 

182 /lfystery. B. BEDDOME. 

\ V AIT, 0 my soul I thy Maker's will; 
'l'umultuous passions, all be still ! 
Nor let a murmw·ing thought arise; 
His ways are just, his counsels wise. 
2 He in the thickest darkness dwells, 
P erforms his work, the cause conceals; 
But, though his methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 
3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and sea'-, 
lie executes his firm decrees; 
And by his saints it stands confessed, 
'fhat 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. 

• 
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OBEATION. L. M. D. 

-1 - , 

F. J. HAYDN. 
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183 bJ Nature. -Ps. 19. J. ADDISON. 

THE spacious firmament on high, 
" Titb all the blue ethereal sky, 

T 

Am.l spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim: 
The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Cl'eator's power display; 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an almighty hand. 
2 'oon as the eYening shades prevail, 
'l'he moon takes up the wondrous tale; 
Aud nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth· 
"rhile all the stars that round her burn 
And all the planets iu their turu, ' 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 
3 What though in solemn silence, all 
~love round the dark terrestrial ball -
'Vhat though no real voice nor sound 
AJDid their radiant orbs be found-
In reason's ear they all rejoice, ' 
~nd utter _forth a glorious voice, 
I or ever smgino- as they shine -
" Tl 0 I te hand that made us :is divine." 
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The work of an -. al-might- y hand. 
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1 4 In tltl! St'asol/.s. P. DODDRIDGE. 

ErERN AI. Sow·ce of every joy, 
Well may thy praise ow' lips employ 
While in thy temple we appear, ' 
'l'o hail thee, sovereign of the year ! 
Wide as the wheels of nature roJI 
Thy band supports and guides th~ whole, 
The sun is taught lJy thee to rise, 
And darkness when to vail the skies. 
2 The flowery spring at thy command, 
Perfumes the air, adorns the land; 
The summer rays with vigor shine 
To raise the corn, to cheer the m'e. 
'L'hy hand, in autumn, richly pour', 
Through all om· coasts redunuant stores: 
~~nd winters, softened by thy care, 
~ o more the face of horror wear. 
3 easons and mouths, and weeks and days, 
Demand succe si ve songs of praise; 
And be the gmteful homage paid, 
\Vith morning light and evening shade. 
Here in thy house let incense rise, 
And circliug Sabbaths bless our eyes, 
'rill to those lofty heights we soar, 
" rhere dttys and yeal's revolve no more . 
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185 Pr'Jvide nee. H. M. Wll.I.IAMS. 

W HILE thee I seek, protecting P ower ! 
Be my vain wishes sti1lcd; 

A nd may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled; 

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

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

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

Each Llessiug to my soul more dear 
Becau::;e conferred by thee. 

In every joy that crowns my days, 
In c,·ery pain I lJear, 

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

3 \Vhcn glauness wings my favored hour, 
'l'hy love my thoughts shall f111; 

R e1'igncd, whc n ~tonus of sorrow lower, 
~l y soul slwll meet ihy will. 

F 
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My lifted eye, without a tear, 
'l'he gathering storm shall ce; 

.My steadfast heart shall kno\v no fear; 
'l'hat heart wi1l rest on thee. 

1 6 Psalm 116. I. WATTS. 

WnAT shall I render to my God, 
For all his kindues" shown? 

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

2 Among the saints that fill thine house, 
J\ly oflcring shall be paid; 

There shall my zeal perform the vows, 
1\Iy soul in anguish made. 

3 H ow much is mercy thy delight. 
'I'll on ever bles~ed God ! 

IIow dear thy servant;:; in thy sight ! 
How precious b their l)lood l 

4- How happy all thy sen·ant are! 
H ow gt·cat thy grace to me ! 

)fy life, which tlaon hast ma<lc thy care, 
Lord, I devote to thee. 

, 
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1. When all thy mer - cies, 0 0. 0 0 0. 0 my God! My ris - ing soul sur-veys, 
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187 Co1.ti11ued lui). J. ADDISON. 

WHEN all thy mercies, 0 my God ! 
My rising soul surveys, 

Transported with the view, I 'm lost 
I n wonder, love, and praise. 

2 U nnnmbered comforts, to my soul , 
Thy tender c'are bestowed, 

Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

3 When, in the slippery paths of youth, 
\Vith heedless steps, I ran, 

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed we safe, 
And led me up to matt. 

JERUSALEM. 0. M.D. 

4- Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ; 

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

5 Through every period of my life, 
Thy goodness I'll pursue; 

And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 

6 Through all eternity, to thee 
A. joyful song I 'll raise: 

For, ob, eternity's too short 
To utter all thy praise ! 

FRO:.I LOUIS SPORR. 
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GOD :-THE FATHER. 

TRURO. L. M. CHARLES BURNEY. 
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188 Omnist:Unce.-Ps. I39· I. WATTS. 

L oRD I thou hast searched 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 )fy thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known; 
H e 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 band; 
A wake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
I am surrounded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great I 
Wbat large extent! what lofty height I 
1\Iy soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless pro:spect lost. 

s Oh, may these thoughts possess my breast, 
Where'er I ro1"e, where'er I rest ; 
:Nor let my weal{er passions dare 
Consent. to sin, for God is there. 
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189 .Fait/iful1USS. I. WATTS. 

OR, for a strong, a lasting faith 
To credit what the Almight.y saith I 
To embrace the message of his Son I 
And call the joys of heaven our own I 
2 Then, sbould 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 U11searcltable1USS. E. SCOTT. 

WHAT finite power, with ceaseless toil, 
Can fathom the eternal liind? 

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 s:ing; 

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

FOREST. L. M. A. CHAPIN 
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191 Omnijrtsttlce. 0. W. HOLMES. 

LoRD of all being; throned afar, 
'l'hy glory flames from sun and star; 
Centre and soul of every sphere, 
Y ct to each loving heart how near I 
2 un of our life, thy quickening ray 

beds on our path tlle glow of day; 
Stnr 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 tbe clouds of sin, are thine I 
4 Lord of a11 life, below, above, 
\Yhose light is truth, whose warmth is love, 
Before thy ever-hlaziug throne 
' Ve ask no lustre of our own. 
5 Grant us thy troth to make u. free, 
.Aud kindling hearts that burn for thee, 
Till all thy living altars claim 
Oue holy light, one heavenly flame I 

l!l2 Providence. A. STEELE. 

LoRD, how mysterious are thy ways! 
How blind are we, how mean our praise I 
Thy steps no mortal eyes explore; 
''r is ours to wonder and adore. 
2 G t'cat God I I do not ask to see 
''rhat in futurity shall be; 
Let light and hliss attend my dayR, 
And then my future hours be praise. 

3 Are darkness and distress my share? 
Give me to t rust thy guardian care; 
Enough for me, if love divine 
At length through every cloud shall shine. 

4 Yet this my soul de ·ires to know, 
Be this my only wish below; 
That Christ is mine !-this gr{'at request, 
Grant, bounteous God, and I am blest. 

193 Sovereig-nly. RAY PALIIIER. 

LoRD, my weak thought in vain would climb 
To search the starry vault profound; 

In vain would wing her flight sublime, 
'l'o find creation's outmost bound. 

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

Thy sovereign couusclR, born of lo-re 
Long ages ere the world began. 

3 When my dim reason would demand 
Why that, or thi, , 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; 
'11hat so it seemeth good to thee. 

5 Be this my joy, that e\'ermore 
Thou rulest all things at tby wi11: 

Thy sovereign wir::clom I adore, 
And calmly, sweetly, trust thee still . 



74 GOD :-THE FAT HER. 

~z;;, l ~· 5~~ I . ,. I ~~CH~LAUS HRRMA'\ · 

~~JjJJ-~~~~r='-'-ft#Jtrzr&;;ml':u 
I. Tht LorJ, 8ur G1ld, is fnK of might, The winds o-bey his will; lle s~aks, -and, !n bis bearenly height: The rolling sun stan

1
fs sl ill. 

• . .i.~ I " , • e:~-- .!::...If_,__. · -·-•I: e. ' -t. .. _. ii-<!1':-•i;~t .,._ -r:-.. 

194 Pvwer. H. 1\:. WHITE. 

THE Lord, our God, is full of might, 
The winds obey his will; 

He speaks,-and, in his heavenly height, 
The rolling sun stands still. 

2 R ebel, yc waves, and o'er the land 
With thrcatning aspect roar; 

TJ1e Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 H owl, winds of night, your force combine; 
Without his high behest, 

Ye shall not, in the mountain pine, 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 

4 llis voice sublime is heard afar, 
In distant peals it dies; 

He yokes the whirlwind to his car, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 

• 
5 Y e nation , bend-in reverence bend; 

Ye monarchs, wait his nod 
And bid the choral song ascc~d 

To celebrate yonr God. 

ST. ANN'S. 0. M. 

1. The Lord, 

195 Providett, ·e. 1. WA'rrs. 

KEEP silence, all created things 1 
.A.nd wait your Maker's nod; 

:\1y sonl stands trembling, whil6 she sings 
The honors of her God. 

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown, 
Hang on his firm decree· 

He sits on no precarious tl;ron~ 
Nor borrows leave to be. 

3 His providence unfolds the book 
.A.nd makes his cow1sels shine· ' 

Each opening leaf, and every sh~oke, 
Fulfills some deep design. 

4 ~ly God I 1 would not long to see 
My fate, with curious eyes­

What gloomy lines are writ for me 
Or what bright scenes may rise. ' 

5 In thy fair hook of life and o-race 
Oh, may I find my name 0 

' 

Recorded in some humble place, 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. 

WM. CROFT. 
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ATTRIBUTES. 15 
NOEL. 0. M. LOWF.LL MA~N. 
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196 ,Natur~ and Grace. I. WATTS. 

FA-TITER I how wide thy glory shittes I 
How high thy wonders rise I' 

Known through the earth by thousand signs, 
By thousand through the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
Their motions speak thy skill; 

Atld on the wings of every hour, 
We read thy patience still . 

3 But, when we view thy strange design 
To save rebellious wol'ms, 

·where vengeance and compassion join 
In their diYinest formc:,-

4 Here the whole Deity is known; 
X or dares a creature guess 

\Vhich of the glories brightest shone, 
The justice, or the grace. 

5 X ow the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains; 

Bright seraphs learn Immanuel's name, 
.And try their choicest stminR. 

6 Oh, may I bear some humble part, 
In that immortal song; 

\Vander and joy shall tune my heart, 
.And love command my tougue. 

197 Gofldncss.-Ps. 145. I, WATTS. 

SwEET is the memory of thy grace, 
My God, my heavenly King i 

Let age to age thy righ leousncss 
In sounds of glory sing. 

, 

I 

a _ • 11. .. .L") a 

_L .. • - . 
L~~ 

I J .., I 

2 God reigns on high ; but ne'er confines 
His goodness to the skies: 

'fhrough the whole earth his bounty shines 
And every want supplies. 

3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food; 

Thy liberal hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouth with good. 

4 How kind are thy compassions, 'Lord r 
Ilow slow thine anger moves ! 

But soon he sends his pat·doning word 
'l'o cheer the souls he loves. 

198 In Nature. A. STEELE, 

LoRo, when my raptured thought surveys 
Creation's beauties o'er, 

All nature joins to teach thy praise, 
And bid my soul adore. 

2 W'here'er I turn my gazing eyes, 
'l'hy rndiant footsteps shine; 

Ten thousand plea ing wonders rise, 
And speak their source divint•. 

3 On me thy providence htts shone 
\rith gentle smiling rays; 

Oh, let· my lips and life make known 
Thy goodness and thy praL~e. 

4 AU-bounteous Lord, thy grace impart! 
Oh, teach me to improve 

Thy gifts with humble, grateful heart, 
And crowu them with thy love . 



76 GOD :-THE FATHER. 

DOWNS. 0. M. LOWELL MASON. 
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199 Lovl!. G. BUROER. 

CmrE, ye that know and fear the Lord, 
And raise your thoughts above: 

Let every heart and voice accord, 
'ro sing that 11 God is love." 

2 'l'his precious truth his word decl!!.res, 
And all his mercies prove ; 

J esus, the gift of gifts, appears, 
To show that " God is love." 

3 Behold his patience, bearing long 
With those who from him rove; 

Till mighty grace their hearts subdues, 
To teach them-" God is love." 

4 Oh, may we all, while here below, 
This be"t of blessings prove; 

Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Proclaim that 11 God is love." 

200 OmniprUI!ItCI!.-Ps. 139· I . WATTS. 

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

'fo shun thy presence, Lord! or flee 
'l'he notice of thine eye. 

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

My public walks, my private ways, 
And secrets of my breast. 
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201 in N alttrl!. J. KEBLE. 

THERE is a book that all may read, 
Which heavenly truth imparts, 

And all the lore its scholars need, 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 

2 The works of God above, below, 
Within us and around, 

Are pages in that book, to show 
llow God himself is found. 

3 'l'he glorious sky, embracing all, 
Is like the Maker's love, 

Wherewith encompassed, great and small 
In peace and order move. 

4 The dew of heaven is like thy grace, 
It steals in silenre down; 

But where it lights, the favored place 
By richest fruits is knewn. 

5 Thou, who hast given 1ue eyes to see, 
And love this sight so fair, 

Give me a heart to find out thee, 
And read thee everywhere. 

202 Om~tisciuta.-Ps. 139. I. WATTS. 

L oRD I where shall guilty souls retire, 
Forgotten and unknown ? 

In bell they meet thy dreadful fire­
In beavtm thy glorious throne. 

3 My thought~ lie open to the Lord, 2 If, winged with beams of morning light, 
Before they're formed within; I fly beyond the west, 

And, ere my lips pronounce the word, Thy hand, which must support my flight, 
I Ie knows the sense I mean. \V oulcl soon betray my rest. 

4 Oh, \Yondtons knowledge, deep and high, 3 If, o'er my . itL, I think to draw 
\Yl1Crc can a creature hide ? 'fhe curtain:, of the night, 

"\Vithin thy circling arms I lie, 'l'bo ·e flawing eye , that guard thy law, 
Enclosed on every side. Would turn the shades to light. 

5 o let thy grace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove, 

To guarcl my sonl from every ill, 
1

1ecurcd by sovereign love. 

4 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee: 

Oh, may I ne'er provoke that power, 
F rom which I cannot flee . 
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LAUD 0 M. JOHN B. DYKES. 
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203 " Tl! Dntm." TATE--BRADY. 

0 Gon I we praise thee, and confess 
That thou the only Lord 

And everlasting Father art, 
By all the earth adored. 

2 To thee all angels cry y.loud; 
'l'o thee the powers on high, 

Both cherubim and seraphim, 
Continually do cry:-

3 0 holy, holy, holy Lord, 
" ""hom heavenly hosts obey, 

The world is with the glory filled 
Of thy majestic sway I 
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204 Etl!rnity. l. WATTS. 

GREAT God I how infinite art thou! 
What worthless worms are we ! 

Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Ere seas or stars were made: 

Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were aU the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years, 
tands present in thy view ; 

To thee there's nothing old appears­
Great Go<l l there's nothing new. 

4 'l'he apostles' glorious company, 4 Our lives through variousscenesaredrawn, 
And prophets crowned with light, .And vexed with trifling cares; 

\Vi th all the martyrs' noble host, While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thy constant praise recite. Thine undisturbed affairs. 

5 The holy church throughout the world, 5 Great God ! how infinite art thou ! 
0 Lord, confe:::ses thee, \Vhat worthless worms are we ! 

Thnt thou the eternal Father art, Let the whole mce of creatures bow, 
Of hounclle:ss majesty. .A.nu pay their praise to thee. 

DUNDEE. C. M. GUlll.AUME FRA1-1C. 
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I. Great God! bow in·fi-nite act thou! What'lforthlm worms are '1\"e!Lft the wholmee of matnres bow. And pay their praise to thee. 
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205 Perf,!cliolu. 1. wATT!>. 

I SI::\G the almighty power of God, 
That made the mountains ri~e, 

That ~pread the flowing seas abroad, 
And huilt the lofty skies. 

I sing the wisdom that ordained 
The snn to rule the day· 

The moon shines full at hi~ command 
.Autl all the stars obey. 

1 

2 I sing the goodness of the Lord 
That fillccl the earth ·with food· ' 

He fonucd the creatures with his' word 
.And then pronounced them good. ' 

Lord l how thy wonders are displayed 
\Y herc'er I turn mine eye ! 

If I Rurvey the ground I h·ead, 
Ot· gaze upon the bky ! 

3 There's not a plant or flower helow 
Bnt makes thy glories known · 

• \.uc 1 cloud:s arise, and tempests l~low 
By on1er from thy throne. 

Creatures that borrow life from thee 
. Arc subject to thv care· 

'[here's not a place ·where' we can flee 
llut Gocl h; pre;:)ent there. ' 

206 • lfys/,.ry. J. FAWCETT. 

'l'nY way, 0 Lon], is in the s~a; 
'rhy paths I cannot trace, 

Not' comprehend the mystery 
Of thine unbounded grace. 

Ab, tl.11·ough a glass, I dimly see 
'The wonders of thy love · 

How little do I know of th~e 
Or of the joys above ! ' 

2 'Tis hut in part I know thy will · 
I ble.s thee for the sight: ' 

'Vhen will thy love the rest reveal 
In glory's clea1·er light? ' 

With raptw·e shall I then survey 
'l'hy providence and grace; 

And spend an everlasting day 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

207 . 
Omm~·cie~tce.-I's. l39· J· THOMPSON. 

J Errov AH Gocll thy gracious power 
On every band we sec; 

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

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

Thine eye of mercy never sl~s, 
Thy goodne ·s never dies . 

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

And all the hle~ings we receive, 
Ceaseless proceed ft·om thee. 

Tn all the v:u·ying scenes of time, 
On thee our hopes depend; 

In every age, in every clime 
Our I~,atber aml our Frie~1d. 

• 
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l1ANOAH. C. M. 'FROM G. ROSSINI. -
-my tongue, some heavenly theme, And speak some boundless thing; 
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208 Faitlt.fultzess. 1. WATTS. 

BEGIN, my tongue, some heavenly theme, 
And speak orne boundless thing; 

1'he mighty works or mightier name 
Of our eternal King. 

2 'fell of his wondrous faithfulneE , 
. And sound his power abroad; 
~mg the sweet promise of his grace, 

And the performing God. 
3 His very word of grace is strong, 

As that which built the skies· 
Tl1~ voice that rolls the stars al~ng, 

Hpcaks all the promises . 
4 Oh, might I hear thy heavenly tongue 

But whisper, 11 Thou art mine ! " 
Those gentle words should raise my song 

'l'o notes almost divine. ~ 

209 Pr011idma. w. COWPER. 

Goo .moves in a mysterious way 
Hts wonder~ to perform· 

H e plants his foot teps in the sea 
Aud ride. upon the storm. ' 

2 necp in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 

lie trea..,nres up his bright deqignR, 
Aud works his ~overeign wilL 

3 /-: c fearfnl f'aints, fresh courage take ! 
J he <:londs yc , 0 much dL'ead 

An· hig with mercy and will b~·eak 
lu blessiugs on y~ur head. 

fiJ 
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4 .J udgc not the I.~ord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace; 

Behind a frowning providence 
lie hides a smiling face. 

5 Hi purpo~cs will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour; 

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

6 Blind unbelief is r;ure to err, 
And ~can his work in vain; 

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

210 1 !oli1u:ss. ]. NEEDHAM. 

HoLY and reverend is the name 
Of onr eternal King, 

Thrice. holy Lord l the angels cry; 
'l'lmcc holy ! 1et u" sing. 

2 The dcepc-.t reverence of the mincl, 
Pay, 0 my :-;oul! to God; 

Lift with tby hands a holv heart 
To hll; sublime abode. · 

3 '\Yith :::acred awe pronounce hie:: name. 
"'hom words nor thoughts can reach; 

A ln·okcn heart t:-:hall please him more 
'J'han the best form· of speech . 

4 Thou holy God ! preserve our l'Onb 
1•'rom all pollution free; 

The pme in heart are thy delight, 
Aud they thy fncc shall see. 

• 
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80 GOD :-TH E FAT H E R . 

F ABEN. 8s, 7s. D. J. H. wn.cox. 

" I. -- 1 
• --;-_m--Jm-1$ ~ 1~ - F ~ n ~ _h _ ' l • _ .. -, 
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I e./ I • • -....:::: ... • I 

l. Lord, thy glo • ry tills the heaven ; E arth is with its fullness stor ed ; Un-to thee be glo-ry 
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giv - en , Ho-ly, ho - ly, ho-ly Lord ! Heaven is still with anthems ring-ing ; Earth takes 
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up the an - gels' c ry, Ho-ly, ho - ly, ho-ly, singing, L ord of hosts, thou Lord most high. , ........ 
.a.. . • .. .._ .t2 -9- ~ ... .a_ • .._ ... ... ,a ~ 
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211 Holit~ss. R. JotANT. 

LoRD, thy glory fills the heaven; 
Earth is with its fullness stored; 

Unto thee be glory given, 
IIoly, holy, holy Lord t 

H eaven is still with anthems ringing; 
Earth takes up the angels' cry, 

H oly, holy, holy, singing, 
Lord of hosts, thou Lord most high. 

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

'\\"bile our thoughts his greatness raises, 
And our love his gifts excite: 

With his seraph train before him 
\Yith his holy cl.mrch below, ' 

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

3 Lord, thy glory fills the hear-en, 
Earth is with its fullness stored; 

Unto thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord I 

Tbns thy glorious name confessing, 
\Ve adopt the angels' cry, 

H oly, holy, holy, blessing 
Thee, the Lord our God most high I 

I 

-- ~ 

l • ""7 . 
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212 Grn.ct. F. S. KBV. 

LoRn, with glowing heart I' d praise thee 
For the bliss tby love bestows; 

For the pardoning grace that saves me, 
And the peace that from it flows: 

IIelp, 0 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 P raise, my soul, the God that sought thee, 
Wretched wanderer, far astray; 

Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 
From the paths of death away; 

Praise, with love's devoutest feeling, 
llirn who saw thy guilt-born fear, 

And, the light of hope revealing, 
Bade the blood-stained eros" appear. · 

3 Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling 
Yainlv would my lips express: 

Low before thy footstool kneeling, 
Deign thy suppliant's prayer to bless; 

Let thy grace, my soul's chief treasure, 
Love's pure flame within me raise; 

And, since words can never measure, 
Let my life shov; forth thy praise. 

• 

• 
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VESPER HYlrn. 8s, 7s. D. LOWEU. MASON, ar-t', 

J 1\ I J 

{
God, my King, thy might confessing, Ev • e r will I bless thy name; ~ 

1. Day by day thy throne addressing, Still will 1 thy praise proclaim. 5 a. N or shall fail from memory's ... ... ... ~ ,.. ,.. ,.. .. e ~ .. ~ -· ~ ,... 
' I I 

1\ I I 

lt.l :J :1: :S j ._. : ._. R I : ioo' 1 .,. =f i. .. ..,_ -6>-

ltreasuro,Worksbyloveandmercywrought- Workso!lovesurpassingmeasnre,Workso!mercypassingtho't . 

' .. • .. . ... ~ .f/1- ..0 ~ . ... . .... ,.. .,.. -·· .. ~ 
I 

' 
213 

I ' 

Ptr_ftditms. K. MANT. 

Goo, my King, thy might confessing, 
E ver will I bless thy name; 

Day hy day thy throne addressing, 
till will I thy praise procla.im . 

2 Nor shall fail from memory's treasure, 
'V orks by love and mercy wrought­

Works of love surpassing measure, 
Works of mercy 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, 0 Lord, shall bless thee, 
.Thee shall all thy saints adore; 

Kmg supreme shall they confess thee, 
And proclaim thy sovereign power. 

I .' 

214: Mercy. F. \V, FABER. 

TnERE 's a wideness in God's mercy, 
Like the wideness of the sea: 

There's a kindness in his justice, 
V\rhich is more than libertv. 

" 
2 There is welcome for the sinner, 

And more graces for the good; 
There is mercy with the aviour; 

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 

Is most wonderfully kind . 
4 If our love were but more simple, 

\V e should take him at his word; 
And our lives would be all sunshine 

In tile sweetness of our Lord. 

ST. ORAD. Ss, 7s. D. R. REDHEAD. 

~ ~ lt.< ~ ~ ~ I 2d FJNR. fl::ittd $ 4 i I :EJfl g I · J 13 ~113 3 d z lJ./ p Ill 
_.._ ._. • I I* - ~ · ~ 
--- I ~ 1. {Lord, with glowing heart 1' d praise thee For the bliss thy love bestows,} . 

F or the pardonin.ggracethat saves me, (Omit).... .. . .. .. .. . . .. .. . . . And the peace that from 1t flows: 
ll. c.-Thou must light the flame, or n ev- er (Omit) •.•..... •••• •••.....••.• Can my love bewarm'd to praise. 
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82 GOD :-THE FATHER. 

EIN' PESTE BURG. P. M. MARTIN Lt:TliER, 

1. A mighty fortress is our God, A bulwark never 

• EJ•Iif 
ll - :4:, ~ 

1:: I 
I - II I 

, 
· • -~ l. · ~ · i ~I SJ a~ i M-tit1 

" T TJ~ J" "'~ ~- '.._, -61-. ~ • 
Of mor-tal ills pre - vail - ing. For still our ancient foe Doth seek to work his woe; d r-- ~r.'\ ~ -J • _ 1 
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~M 3-2)S:jJ~ ~J -HgJd ~ m jf !J; H 

His craft and power are great, And armed With cruel hate, On earth 1s not h1s e - qual. 

""""' .. . ~ •. " . t:=f --"¥;5 : ~ . • J ~~ , ~-~~ 
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21;) "A Mi'g'hty Fortress." F. H. HEDGE, tr. 

A MIGHTY fortress is our God, 
.A. bulwark never failing: 

Our Helper he, amid the flood 
Of mortal ills prevailing. 

For still our ancient foe 
Doth seek to work his woe; 
His craft and power are great, 
And armed with cruel hate, 

On ettrth is not his equal. 
2 Did we in our own strength confide, 

Our striving would be losing; 
Were not the right man on our side, 

The man of God's own choosing. 
Dost ask who that may be? 
Christ Jesus, it is he; 
Lord Sabaoth is his name, 
From age to nge the same, 

And he must win the battle. 
3· And though this world, with devils filled, 

Should threaten to undo us; 
\Ve will not fear, for God hath willed 

IIis truth to triumph through us. 
The prince of darkness grim,­
\Ve tremble not for him; 
His rage we can endure, 
For lo I bis doom is flurc,-

Oue little word shall fell Lim l 

4 That word above all earthly powers­
.No thanks to them-abideth; 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
Through him who with us sideth. 

Let goods and kindred go, 
This mortal life also: 
The boay they may kill: 
God's truth abideth still, 

His kingdom is for ever. 

216 " G ., ,_ ., 
Oa tl#/111!, H. W. BAKER. 

REJOICE to-day with one accord, 
Sing out with exultation; 

Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord, 
Whose arm bath brought salvation; 

llis works of love proclaim 
The greatness of his name; 
For he is God alone, 
"\\Tho hath hls mercy shown; 

Let all his saints adore him. 
2 "\Vhen in distress to him we cried, 

H e beard our sad complaining; 
Oh, trust in bim, whate'er betide, 

His love is all sustaining; 
Triumphant songs of praise 
To b im our hearts shall raise; 
Now every voice shall say, 
" Oh, pmise our God alway;" 

L et all his saints adore him. 

• 

\ 

• 

ATTRIBUTES. 83 

NUN DANK:ET. P. M. JOHANN CRUGER. 

i ~td-tn ~ ,W~ ,I t ~ J ~ R.fi ~oo ~ ~ 1 ~=~ 
-.:1 !..-I ~ ~ -l_, l 7 

{
Now thank we all our God1 With heart1and hands, an~ ~oices, } 

1. Who wondrous things hath done, In whom the world re-Jotc- es; Who from our mother's arms. 

. _ . J r1 n • _. :- 1 D , -19- ; • (1. t:. ~u J 1 .(2. ..... 
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Hath blest us on our way With countless gifts of love, And still is ours to - da}'l. 
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217 Bmmfeotts Care. c. WINK\VORTH, tr. 

Now THANK we all our God, 
With heart, and hands, and voices, 

Who wondrous things bath done, 
I n whom the world rejoices ; 

Wbo from our mother's arms 
Hath blessed us on our way 

With countless gifts of love, 
And still is ours to-day. 

2 Oh, may this bounteous God 
'fhrough all our lite be near us, 

With ever joyful hearts 
And blessed peace to cheer us; 

To keep us in his grace, 
And guide us when perplexed, 

.And free us fi·om all ills 
In this world and Lhe next. 

218 Etertzity. c. WlNKWORTH, tr 

0 THou essential 'V ord, 
·who wast from everlasting 

With God, for thou wast God; 
On thee our burden casting, 

0 Sa vi our of our race, 
'\Y elcome indeed thou art, 

Redeemer, Fount of Grace, 
'l'o this my longing heart. 

2 Come, self-existent Word, 
And speak thou in my spirit; 

The soul where thou art heard 
' Do1 h endless peace inherit. 

7 

p-· 
T I 

Thou Light that ligbtenest all, 
Abide through faith in me, 

Nor let me from thee fall, 
Nor seek a guide but thee. 

219 Bemjice11ce. A. T. PIERSON. 

T o THEE, 0 God, we raise 
Our voice in choral singing; 

We come with prayer and praise, 
Our hearts' oblations bringing; 

Thou art our fathers' God, 
And ever shalt be ours; 

Om· lips and lives shall laud 
Thy name, with all our powers. 

2 Thy goodness, like the dew 
On Hermon's hill descending, 

I s every morning new, 
And tells love unending. 

W o bless thy tender care 
That led our wayward feet, 

P ast every fatal snare, 
To streamP and pastures sweet. 

2 We bless thy Son, who bore 
The cross, for sinners dying; 

Thy Spirit we adore, 
The precious blood applying. 

L et work and worship send 
Their incense unto thee; 

Till song and service blend, 
"-' 

Be, ide the crystal sea. 



84 GOD:- THE FATHER. 

BLUMENTHAL. 7s. D. J. BLUMENTHAL. 
l'l I I -' I .. 
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l I l 
1. Holy Father, bear myery; HolySariour,bend tbinuar; 

'-ttl-:~-:~ 
Holy Spirit, tome lhoa nigh: Father, Sariour, ~Jpirit, bur! 
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Father, sue me from my sin; Sariour, I thy mer-ey erm; GraciousSpirit,makemeelean: .lfather,&n,and Spirit, save! 
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220 Tlu Trim'fy. H. BONAR. 

H oLY Father, hear my cry; 
Holy aviour, bend thine ear; 

H oly Spil'it, come thou nigh: 
Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear 1 

F ather, save me from my sin; 
Saviour, I thy mercy crave; 

Gracious Spirit, make me clean: 
Father, Son, and Spirit, save l 

2 Father, let me taste thy love; 
a vi our, fill my soul with peace; 

Spirit, come my heart to move: 
Father, Sou, and Spirit, bless I 

Father, Son, and Spirit-thou 
One J ehovah, shed abroad 

All thy grace within me now; 
Be my Fatllcr and my God ! 

221 • 

"Holy, lw/y, holy." J. MONTGOMERY. 

H oLY, holy, holy Lord 
God of Hosts ! when heaven and earth 

Out of darkness, at thy word 
I ssued into glorious birth, 

All thy. works before thee stood, 
And thme eye beheld them good, 
While they sung with sweet accord, 
H oly, holy, holy Lord! 

2 lloly, holy, holy I thee, 
One J ebovab evermore, 

Father, Son, and Spirit l we, 
Dust and ashes, would adore: 

I 

7 
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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 I 

3 H oly, holy, holy I all 
Heaven's triumphant choir shall sing, 

While the ransomed nations fall 
At the footstool of their King: 

Then shall saints and seraphim, 
H arps and voices, swell one hymn, 
Blending in sublime accord, 
lloly, holy, holy Lord 1 

222 Divine Presence. R. GRANT. 

LoRD of earth! thy forming band 
Well this beauteous frame hath planned; 
\\T oods that wave, and bills that tower, 
Ocean rolling in his power: 
Yet, amid this scene so fair, 
Should I cease thy smile to share, 
' Vhat were all its joys to me? 
'Vhom have l on earth but thee? 

2 Lord of heaven I beyond our sight 
Shines a world of purer light; 
'fhere in love's un<.:londed reign 
Parted hands shall meet again: 
Oh, that world is passing fair I 
Yet, if thou wert abse'nt there, 
What were all its joys to me? 
Whom have I in heaven but thee? 

• 
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F. GIARDINI. 
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t. Come, thoa almighty King,llelp 113thy name to sing, Help as to praise: j Father! all-glorions, ~ 
l O'er aU ri~tcrrioos, f Come, and reign om 113,!Deientof Days. 
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" Ont in Three. C. WESLEY. 

CoME, thou almighty King, 
llelp us thy name to sing, 

H elp us to praise : 
Father I all-glorious, 
O'er a11 victorious, 
Come, and reign over us, 

Ancient of Days l 
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 I 

On us descend. 

l 

• • - • j 
• • 

3 Come, holy Comforter ! 
Thy sacred witness bear, 

In this glad hour: 
Thou, who almighty art, 
K ow rule in every heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 

Spirit of power I 

I " 

4 To the great One in Three, 
The highest praises be, 

Hence evermore I 
His sovereign mnjesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 

S'T'. GALL' S COLLECTION. 

• 

ELLACOMBE. 7s, 6s. D. 
n 1 

I 2d. FI~'E. ,.-l st. 
• - _: • • 
• • 

l i .. ,· CJ j + . ,... -
• • 

{ 
0 God, to us show mer • cy, And bless us in thy grace;} 1· Cause thou to shine upon us T he (Omit)................. brightness of thy face: That 

D. c.-And un-to every peo • ple Thy (Omit) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . sav • ing health be shown. 
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ao throughout all nations Thy way may be well known, ,.,....... 
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224 "Siww m~rcy."-Ps. 67. ANON. 

0 Goo, to us show mercy, 
And bless us in thy grace; 

Cause thou to shine upon us 
'fhe brightne s of thy face : 

That so throughout all nations 
Thy way may be well known, 

And unto every people 
Thy saving health be sho'lm . 

' 

• • (9 . 

I r 
2 0 God, let people praise thee, 

Let all the people praise; 
Oh, let the nations joyful 

Their songs of gladness raise: 
For thou shalt judge the people 

In truth and righteousness; 
A.nd on the earth all nations 

Shall thy just rule confess. 

3 0 God, Jet people praise thee; 
Thy praises let them sing; 

And then in rich abundance 
The cnrth her fruit shall bring: 

The Lord our God shall bless us, 
God shall his blessing send; 

.And people all shall fear him 
To eartll's remotest end. 
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iW v 8s, 7S. W isdom and Lwe. 1• BOWRING. 

Goo is love; hi~ mercy brightens 
All the path in ·which we rove; 

Bliss he wakes and woe he lightens; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

' 
2 Chance and change are busy ever; 

l\Ian decays, and ages move; , 
Dut his mercy waneth never; 

God is wisdom, God is love. ' 

3 Ev'n the hour that darkest seemeth, 
'Vill his changeless goodness prove ; 

From tho gloom his brightness streameth; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 He with ea.rt.hly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above; 

Every'\vhere his glory shineth ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. .I , l 

I .. I .. 226 : .1 ~ 

'.! ·t_·~~~ :,. BLEST ~frinity J ~;~~~~·~;tal Sig~·t· BAKBR. 

. , Vailed in thine own eternal light! · 
; ; . t 1 We thee confess, in thee believe ; 
. t 1! To thee with loving hearts we cleave. 

·1l 1! i 2 0 Fat.her ! thou l!Iost Tioly One ! 
. t: f d 0 Gou of God! Eternal Son! · 

• : ~ 
1
/ : t j 0 Holy Ghost! thou Love Divine! 

. . f 1 , I; 
1 

To join them both is ever thine. 

: f ,I ~ ~! 3 The Father is in God the Son, 
~ , . 1 ; And with the Father he is one ; 
. · ~: In both the Spirit doth abide, · 

. \: ; ! i And with them both is glorified. : ~ ' l : ; 
t. ; r ~ 4 Eternal Father! thee we praise; 

: f! i r. t 'l'o thee, 0 Son! our hymns we raise; 
· ~ . ; t : 0 Holy Ghost! we thee adore ! 
~ [ j I i ;;•

7
mighty God for evermore. 

f
. 1 i t C. M. 6 I. 0>nnipru~nc~. 1· CONDER. 
i i f ' ( i 1· BEYOXD, beyond the boundless sea, 

: : . Above that dome of sky, 
J ·Further than thought itself can flee 
} Thy d,velling is on high : ' 

. J. t . Yet dear the awful thought to me, 
l ~ , ,. i That :hou, my Gou ! art nigh=-:-

1 
: · . r . 2 Art mgh, and yet my laboring mind 
1 

J \ , Fee_ls aft.cr thee in vain-
1 ; - \ Thee m these works of power to find, 
1: · j \ \\ Or to thy seat attain; - . 
. 1 \ \ Th~ messenger-the st.onny wind; 

·.' 

1

1
' r . . \'lhy path-the trackless main. 

, 1 I \ . 
• I' l • 

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 thunders roll 
Through the wide fields of air : 

The waves obey thy dread control; 
Yet still thou art not there : 

'Vhere shall I find him, 0 my soul ! 
• 1Vho y et is everywhere?. 

5 Ol1, not in circling depth or height, 
But in the conscious breast, 

Present to faith, though vailedfrom sight, 
There doth his Spirit rest: 

Oh, come, thou Presence infinite! 
And malte thy creature blest. 

2 2 8 L. lll. Goodness. P. boooRIDGE 

TRimiPHA~'T Lord, thy goodness reigns 
Through all t.he wide celestial plains; 
Ancl its full streams unceasing flow 
Down to the abodes of men below. 

. 2 Through nature's work its glories shine; 
rrhe cares of providence are thine ; 
And grace erects our ruined frame 
A fairer t emple to thy name . 

3 Oh, give to every human heart , 
'.fo taste, and feel how good thou art; . 
\Vith grateful love an<l reverent fear, 
To know how blest thy children are. 

229 L. M, ' Glory. T. BLACKLOCK. 

ColrE, 0 my soul! in sacred lays 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise: .. 
But, oh, what tongue can speak his fame f 
'Vbat mortal ·:verse can reach the theme t 
2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, 
He glory like a garment wears; _' 
To form a robe of light divine, 
'l~en thousand suns around him s~ne. 

3 In all our :Maker's grand designs, 
Almighty power with wisdom shines; 
His works thro' all t.his wondroos 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 l 

• 

\ I 
i 
I 
I 

t 
I • 

' ' . , 
I 
I 

I ' 

i 
i 
! . 

. . 

1 • 

.I 
' I 
} 

•• - ~ 

,. 
" 

I . 

ATTRIBUTES. 87 

2 30 H. M. The Trinity 'V E giYe immortal praise 
For God tho Father's love, 

F or all our comforts here, 
And be tter hopes above : 

lie sent his own eternal Son 
'l'o die for sins that we had done. 

z To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 

'Vho bought us with his blood 
. From everlasting woe : 

1. WA17S. 

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, 
"\Vhose 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: 

'Yhere reason fails, with all her powers, 
'l'here faith prevails, and love adore~. 

. 231 C. M, ,/.fa.fe.rty.-Ps. x8. T. STERNKOLD. 

TnE Lord descended from above, 
And bowed the heavens most high: 

And underneath his feet he cast 
'rhe 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. 

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, 
'Vhereby they shall increase· 

And he will bless his chosen flo~k 
· 'Vith everlasting peace. 

5 Give glory to his awful name, 
And honor him alont:' · (j' , 
lve worship to his majesty 
Upon his holy throne. ' 

232 ~. "'· Love. 

Oa, for a shout of joy, 
\Vorth'y the theme we sing ; 

To t.his divine employ 

]. YOUNG. 

Our hearts and voices bring; 
Sound, sound, thro' all the earth abroad, · 
'l'he 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, 
'l'o sound thy wondrous love, 0 Lord. 

3 ·Yet sinners saved by grace, 
In songs of lower key, 

In every age and place, 
Have sung the mystery,-

I 

Have told in strains of sweet accord, 
Thy love, thy sovereign love, 0 Lord. 

4 '!'hough earth and bell assail, 
.Auu doubts and fears arise, 

The weakest shall prevail, . 
And gra~p the h eavenly prize, 

And through an endless age record 
Thy love, thy changeless love, 0 Lord . 

233 L,M, Grace.-Ps, 138, 1. WATTS. 

'V ITrr all my powers of heart and tongue 
I '11 praise my 1\Iaker in my song : 
Angels shall hear the notes I 1·aise, 
Approve the song, an<l join the praise. 

2 I '11 sing thy truth and mercy, Lord; 
I '11 s ing 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; 
lie heard me, and subdued my foes; 
He did my rising fears control, 
Ancl strength diffused thro' 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, 
'ro save from sorrows and from sins; 
'l'he work that wisdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes. 
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REGENT SQUARE. 8s, 7s. H SMART 
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1. Hark! what mean those holy voices, Sweetly warbling in the skies? SIU'e, th' angelic host r e-joic-es,-
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234: "Those !tOly Voices." J· CAWOOD. 

HARK I what mean those holy voices, 
Sweetly warbling in the skies? 

4 "Christ is born, t he great .Anointed; 
H eaven and earth his glory sing : 

Sure, the angelic host rejoices­
L oudest hallelujahs rise. 

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

z Listen to the wondrous story, 
'Yllich they chant in hymns of joy;­

" Glory in the highest, glory; 
Glory be to God most high I 

3 " P eace on ear th, good-will from heaven 
R eaching far as mau is found· ' 

Souls redeemed, and sins forgiv~n ;­
L oud our golden harps shall soUDd. 

ANTIOOH. 0. M. 

" " "" 

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 high I" 

· 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. 

LOWELL MASON arr . I 
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1. Joy to the w orld-the Lord is come; Let earth receive her King; {Let eve-ry heart } 
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Hark! hark, my soul; an - gel - ic songs are 
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o-cean's wave- beat shore: 
} tell - ing Of that new life w hen sin shall be no more. 
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An· gels of Je - sus, An - gels of l~ht , Sing - ing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 
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2 35 Tlte lteavmly Host. F. w. FABRR. The music of the gospel leads us home.-

liARK 1 hark my soul· angelic songs are CHo. 
swelli~g ' 3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 

O'er earth's green fields and ocean's wave- The voice of J esus sounds o'er land and sea, 
beat shore: And laden souls by thousands meekly steal-

llow sweet the truth those blessed strains ing, 
are tellincr Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to 

Of that new lire when sin shall be no thee.-OHo. 
more.-Oao. 4 Angels, sing on I your faithful watches 

2 Onward we go for still we hear them sing- keeping; . 
ing, ' . . Singns ~'ve;t~agmentsofthesongs .above, 

"Come, weary souls, for J esus b1ds you Till mormn~ s JOY shall end the rught of 
come:" ''eepmg, . 

A nd, through the dark its echoes sweetly And life's long shadows break m cloud-
ringmg, le~s love.-Ono . 

2 3 6 c. M. Psalm 9s. 1. wATTS. 

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 ear th,-the Saviour reigns; 
Let men their songs employ; 

Wbile fields and floods, rocks, hills and 
R epeat the soUDding joy. [plains, 

3 .... o more let sin and sorrow grow, 
:X or thorns infest the groUDd, 

H e come. 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 

The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 
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1. To us a Child of hope is born; To us a Son is given; Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
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Him all tho hosts of heaven; Him shall the tribes of earth o-bey 
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~im all the hosts of heaven. 
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237 Isaiah g:6. 

To us a Child of hope is born; 
To us a Sou is given ; 

J. MORRISON. 

Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
IIim all lhe hosts of heaven. 

2 llis name shall be the Prince of Peace, 
For evermore adored, -

OHBISTMA.B. 0. M. 
- I -

I 

The 'V' onderful, the Counselor, 
The great aud mighty Lord I 

3 IIis power increasing still shall spread, 
II is reign no end sha II know : 

Justice shall guard his throne above, 
And peace abound below. 

G. F. HM-'DEL. 
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238 lJdhklum So1zg. TATE--BRADY. 

\\T RILE shepherds watched their flocks by 
All seated on the ground; [night, 

The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 

2 11 Fear not," said he,-for mighty dread 
II ad seized their troubled mind,-

11 Glad tidings of great joy I bring, 
'l'o you and all mankind. 

3 11 To you in David's town this day, 
Is born of David's line, 

The Saviour, who is CLrist, the Lord, 
.And this shall be the sign;-

• • 
T 

4 11 The heavenly babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 

All meanly wrapped in- swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid." 

5 Thus spake the seraph-and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 

Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Addressed tht>ir joyful song:-

6 "All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace; 

Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin, and never cease I" 
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239 "Glory to God." w. HURN. 

ANGELS rejoiced and sweetly sung 
At our R edeemer's birth; 

Mortals I a wake; let every tongue 
Proclaim his matchless worth. 

2 Glory to God, who dwells on high, 
And sent his only Son 

To take a servant's form, and die, 
For evils we had done 1 

NEWBOLD. O. 1tL 
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W. B. BRADBURY. 
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tongue Pro- olaim his matchless w orth. 
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3 G oocl-will to men; ye fallen race I 
Arise, and shou.t for joy; 

lie comes, with rich abounding gracP­
To save and not destroy. 

] 

4 Lord I send the gracious tidings forth, 
And fill the world with light, 

That Jew and Gentile, through the earth, 
May know thy saving might. 

-- I 

"7:./ • --, . 
GEO. KINGSLEY. 

1. O~m 
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2 40 A 11geu' music. E.. H. SEARS. 

CALM on the listening ear of night, 
Come heaven'" melodious strains, 

Where wild Judea stretches far 
Tier silver-mantled plains. 

2 Celestial choirs, from courts above, 
Shed sacred glories there, 

And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 
Make music on the air. 

3 The am;wering hills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply; 

J- f 1'. I .... 

,_ t ,_ 
Her sil-ver - mantled plains. 

:$.~.$ ~-,9-
1"7 

And greet, f1·om all their holy heights, 
The day-spring fl'Om on high. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 
There comes a holier calm, 

And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, 
IIer silent groves of palm. 

5 "Glory to God I" the sounding skies 
Loud with their anthems ring-

11Peace to the earth, good-will to men, 
From heaven's eternal King I" 
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SOLID ROOK. L. M. D. W. B. BRADBURY. 
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1 { When, marshaled on the nightly plain, The K~ttering host be stud the sky, } { Hark! hark! to God the 
· On e star a • lone of aU the train, Can ~e sinner's wandering eye. But one a-lone the 
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241 "Tluy sa'lu lite Star." H. K. WHITB. 242 "Pri1tce o./ Sakm." T. CAr.tPBBLI. 

WHEN, marshaled on lhe nightly plain, 
The glittering host bestud the sky, 

One star alone, of all the train, 
Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 

Hark ! hark l to God the chorus breaks 
Ft·om every host, from every gem; 

But one alone the aviour speaks,-

WHEN Jordan hushed his waters still, 
And silence slept on Zion's hill; 
When Salem's shepherds thro' the night 
Watched o'er their flocks by starry light; 

I t is the Star of Bethlehem. 
2 Once on tbe ragin!r seas I rode 

'f l ~ I 1e storm was loud, the night was dark 
'rhe ocean yawned, and rudely blowed ' 

The 'vind that tossed my foundering bark. 
Deep horror then my vitals froze ; 

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem · 
' Wltcn suddenly a star arose 

It was the Stat· of Bethlehem 1 
3 It was my guide, my light, my all; 

It bade my dark forebodiugs cease, 
.. A.nd through th~:: storm and danger's thrall 

I t led me to the port of peace. 
Now safely moored, my peri ls o'er, 

1' ll sing. fit·st in night's diadem, 
For ever and for evermore 

The Star, the Star of B'ethlehem ! 

2 ll~rk 1 from the midnight hills around;' 
A vmce of more than mortal sound 
In distant hallelujahs stole, 
Wild murmuring o'er the raptured soul. 
3 On wheels of light, on winus of flame 
The glorious hosts to Zion ca~e · ' 
H ig.h heaven with songs of triu~ph rung, 
While thus they struck their harps and sung: 
4 11 0 Zion! lift thy raptured eye; 
The long expected hour is nigh: 
'l'he joys of nature rise again, 
'fhe Prince of SuJem comes to reign. 
5 11 Tic comes to cheer the trembling heart, 
Bids Sata:tn and his host depart; 
Again the Dt~ystat· gilds the gloom, 
Again the bowers of Eden bloom.'' 
6 0 Zion I lift thy raptm·ed eye; 
The long-expected hour is nigh; 
The joys of nature rise again : 
The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 
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HARMONY GROVE. L. M. H. K. OUVER. 
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1. All praise to thee, e - ter- nal L or d, Clothed in a garb of fiesh and blood; 
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243 Tlu cl:ild Ckrist. lit. LUTHBR. 

ALL praise to thee, eternal Lord, 
Clothed in a garb of flesh and blood; 
Choo ing a manger for thy throne, 
\Vhlle worlds on worlds are thine alone I 

2 Once did the skies before thee bow; 
A virgin's arms contain thee now; 
Angels, who did in thee rejoice, 
'X ow listen for thine infant voice. 

3 A little child, thou art our guest, 
That weary ones in thee may rest; 
}'orloru and lowly is thy birth, 
That we may rise to heaven from earth. 

4 Thou earnest in the darksome night 
To make us children of the light; 
'l'o 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 onr love is won; 
For this we tune our cheerful lays, 
And shout our thanks in ceaseless praise. 
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244 lncarttation. I. WATTS. 

BEFORE the heavens were spread abroad, 
From everlasting was the Word; 

With God he ''"as, the Word was God 1 
And must divinely be adored. 

2 Ere sin was born, or Satan fell, 
H e led the host of morning stars: 

His generation who can tell, 
Or count the number of his years? 

3 Bet lo, he leaves those heavenly forms: 
The \Vord descends and dwells in clay, 

That he may converse hold with worms, 
Dressed in such feeble flesh as thP.y. 

4 Mortals with joy behold his face, 
'l'he eternal Father's only Son: 

H ow full of truth, how full of grace, 
" rhcn in his eyes the Godhead shone I 

5 Archangels leave their hlgh abode, 
'l'o learn new mysteries here, and tell 

The love of our descending God, 
The glories of Immanuel. 

RICHARD LA~GDOS. 

l.lkfore the beams were spread abroad, From em lasting was the Word; With God he was, the WorJ was God! 1nd mnstdirinely be adored. 
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HERALD ANGELS. 7s. D. FELIX MENDELSSOHN·BARTHOLDY. 
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1 . Hark! the her-ald angels sing "Glo-ry to the new-born King; Peace on earth1 and mercy mild, 
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God and sinners re-conciled!" { Joy-fill, all ye nations, 
Join the t riumph of the 
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skies; With th' angelic host proclaim, 
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Christ is born in Bethle-hem! With th'angel-ic host proclaim, Christ is born in Bethle-hem. 
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24:5 Th~ Nativity. C. WESLEY. 

H .\RK I the herald angels sing 
lt Glory to the new-born King; 
P eace 0 11 earth, and mercy mild, 
God and Rinners reconciled l " 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies; 
With t he angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is bom in B ethlehem 1 
2 Christ, by highest heaven adored; 
Christ, ihe everlasting Lord; 
Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of the Yirgin's womb: 
\ailed in fiesh the Godhead see; 
Hail the incarnate Deity, 
Pleased as man with men to dwell; 
Jesus, our Immanuel! 
3 Hail! the heaven-born Prince of Peace I 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness I 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Risen with healing in his wings: 
Mild l1e lays his glory by, 
Born that man no more may die: 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 

I - I I 

246 " The C '"'tst of God." H. BONAB. 

H E has come I the Christ of God 
Left for us his glad abode; 
Stooping from his throne of bliss, 
To this darksome wilderness. 
H e has come I the Prince of Peace; 
Come to bid our sorrows cease; 
Come to scatter with his light 
.All the shadows of our night. 

2 He the mighty King has come I 
Making thh~ poor earth his home; 
Come to bear our sill's sad load; 
Son of David, Son of God! 
H e has come, whose name of grace 
Speaks deliverance to our race; 
Left for us his glad abode; 
Son of .Mary, Son of God I 
3 Unto us a child is born I 
Ne'er has earth beheld a morn, 
Among all the morns of time, 
IIalf so glorious in its prime. 
Unto us a Son is given I 
He has come from God's own heaven, 
Bringing 'vith hun from above 
lloly peace and holy love. 

• 
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AVISON. lls, lOs. 
C. AVlSON. 
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ult-ing-ly sing .. - . J e _ ru-salem triumphs, Messi-ah is King, Messiah is King, Messiah is King. 

247 The Glad TidillgS. w. A. MUHLENBERG. 

CHo.-Shout the glau tidings, e~ti~gly ~ing; 
Jerusalem triumphs, Messtah lSKing. 

ZIO!-i, the marvelous story be telling, . 
The Son of the H ighest, how lowly hiS 

birth· 
'l'he brightest archangel in glory excell!ng, 

He stoops to redeem thee, he re1gns 
upon earth. 

CHo-Sbout the glad tidings, etc. 

Cno.-Shout the glad tidings, etc. 
2 'l'cll how he cometh; from nation to nation, 

The heart-cheerinO' news let the earth 
0 

echo round; 

llow free to the faithful he offers salvation I 
llow his people with joy everlasting are 

crowned! 
CHo.-Shout the glad tidings, etc. 

Cno.-Shout the glad tidings, etc. 
3 .Mortals, your homage be gratefully 

bringing, 
And sweet let the gladsome hosanna . 

ar1se· ' . . Y e angels, the full hallelujah be smgmg ; 
One chorus resound through the earth 

aud the skies. 
Cno.-Sbout the glad tidings, etc. 
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24 
T HE L OR D JESUS CHRI S T . 

c. M. D. "T/u Ag-eo/ Gold." E. H. SEARS. 2 50 1 rs, tos. "Star of lh~ East." R. HEBER. 

IT came upon the midnight clear, 
'!'hat glorious song of old, 

F rom angels bending near the earth 
1~o touch thei r harps of gold; 

u Peace to 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 
' Vith peaceful wings unfurleu; [come, 

And stm celestial music :ftoats 
O'er all the weary world; 

Above its sad and lowly plains 
rrbey bend on heavenly wing, 

And eYer o'er its Babel sounds, 
The blessed angels sing. 

3 0 ye, beneath life's crushing load, 
Wbose forms are bending low, 

Who toil along the climbing way, 
With painful steps and slow;­

Look np ! for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing; 

Oh, rest be::~id\ the weary road, 
And hear tbe angels sing ! 

4 For lo ! the days are hastening on, 
By prophet-bards foretold, 

\Vhen with the ever-circling years 
Uomcs round the age of gold ! 

1Vhcn peace shall over all the earth 
Ils final splendors fling, 

A nd the whole world send back the song 
1Yhich now the angels sing I 

249 7S, D. "Ailltailt/umor1t/'1 Gi:RMAN. 

HAIL tho night, all hail th ) mom 
V\nen tho Prince of Peace was born ! 
When, amid tho wakeful fold, 
1'i<ling. · good the angels told. 
Now our solemn chant we raise 
Duly to tho Saviour's praise ; 
Now with carol hymns we bless 
Christ tho Lord, our righteousness. 

2 \\ ... hilc resounds the joyful cry, 
1 Glory be to God on high, 
PC'ace on earth, good-will to men ! " 
Gladly we respond, "Amen ! " 
Thus we greet this holy day, 
Poudng forlh our festive lay; 
'nnm we tell, with saintly mirth, 
Of I mmanuel's wondrous birth. 

BRIGIITEST and best of the sons of the 
morning! 

Dawn on our darkness and lend us 
thine aid; 

Stat· of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is 

laid. 
2 Colli on his cradle the dew-drops are 

shining; 
Low lies hi:.s head with the beasts of 

the stall : 
Angels adore him, in slumber reclining, 

Maker, am1 Monarch, and Saviour of 
all ! 

3 Say shall we yield him, in costly de­
votion, 

Odors of Bdom, and offerings divine 1 
Gems of the mountain, and pearlR of the 

ocean, 
l\Iyrrh from the forest, or gol(l from 

the mine 7 
4 Vainly wo offer each ample oblation, 

Vainl~· with gold would his favor secure: 
Richer, by far, is the heart's adoration; 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the 
poor. 

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the 
morning! 

Dawn on our darkness and lend us 
thine aiel; 

Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer i::l 

laid. 
'-' ""1 ,:.,; t) 7s. Immanuel. 

Gon wHh us ! oh, glorious name ! 
Let it shine in endless fame; 

S. SLINN. 

God and man in Christ unite ; 
Oh, mysterious depth and height ! 
2 God with us ! the eternal Son 
'rook our soul, our flesh, ancl bone; 
Xow, ye saint~, his grace admire, 
Swell tho song with holy fire. 
3 God with us ! bnt tainted not 
'\Vith the firl-lt transgressor's blot; 
Yet did he onr sins sustain, 
Bear tho guilt, the cursP, the pain. 
4 God with us! oh, wondrous grace! 
I .. ct us see him face to face ; 
'I'hat we may I mmanuel sing, 
As wo ought, om God and King ! 
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2 62 c. M. Incartwlio1t. 

Aw.U{E, awake the sacred song 
rl'o onr incarnate Lord ! 

A. STEELE. 

Let every heart and e\ery tongue 
Adore the eternal Word. 

2 That awful Word, that sovereign 
Power, 

• By whom the w~rlds ~ere made­
Oh, happy morn! Illustrious hour!­

'\Vas once in flesh arrayed! 

3 'l'hen shone almighty power and love, 
In all their glorious forms, 

' Vhen J esus left his throne aboYe, 
To dwell with sinful worms. 

4 Adoring angels tuned their songs 
'l'o hail tlH~ joyful day ; 

With rapture then let mortal tongues 
'Their grateful worship pay. 

'-' ~ 3 ""t) c. M. T/u Promised Lord. P. DODDRIDGE. 

liARK tlle glad sound! the Saviour 
Th~ Saviour promised long; [comes, 

Let eYery heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

z IIe comes, the prisoner to release 
In Satan':-! bondage held ; 

'The gates of brass before him burst, 
The hon fetters yield. 

3 lie comes, from thickest films of vice 
'l'o clear the mental ray, 

And on the eyes long closed in night, 
1'~ pour celestial day. 

4 lie comes, the broken heart to bind, 
Tho bleedillg soul to cure, 

And with the treasures of his grace, 
' Enrich the hwnble poor. 

5 Out· glad hosannas, Prine~ of Peace, 
Thv welcome shall proclallll, 

Ancllieaven's eternal arches ring 
\Vith thy beloYed name. 

'>""4 ,., ~ c. M. Tlte Gospel Song-. s. MEDLEY. 

'MoRTALs, awake, with angels join 
Ancl chant the solemn lay ; 

J ov ]oye and gratitude combine . ' ' 
'l'o hail the auspicious day. 

2 In heaven the rapturous song began, 
And sweet seraphic fire 

T hrough all the shining legionH ran, 
And strung and tuned the lyre. 

3 Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 
And loud tho echo rolled; 

The theme, the song, the joy, wa::; new, 
'T was more than hea\en could hold. 

-t Down through the portals of the . ky 
'rho impetuous torrent ran ; 

And angels flew, with eager joy, 
'l,o bear the news to man. 

5 Hark ! the cherubic armies shout, 
And glory leads the song ; 

"Good-will and peace" are heard thro'-
Th' harmonious angel-throng. (out 

6 1Vith joy tho chorus we '11 repeat,-
" Glory to God on high ! 

Good-will and peace are now complete ; 
J esns was born to die ! " 

9"""" .;,~ O t) L. M. Jesus' Birt!t. ANON. 

WAKE 0 my soul, and hail the morn, 
For u~to us a Saviour's born; 
Hec ! how the angels wing their way, 
'ro usher in the glorious day ! 

2 Hark! what sweet music, what a !'Ong, 
'ouucls from the bright, celestial throng! 

Sweet song whose melting sounds impart 
Joy to each raptured, listening heart. 

• 

3 Come, join the angels in the.~ky, 
(}lory to God, who reigns on h1gh; 
Let. peace and love on earth abound, 
\Vhile time revolYes and years roll round. 

256 u. M. "Tke 1totesoffoy." 

IL~K ! hark !-the notes of joy 
Roll o'er tho heavenly plains, 

And seraphs find employ 
For their sublimest strains ; 

A. REED. 

, 'orne new delight in heaven is known; 
Loud sound the harps arOlmd the throne. 

2 Hark ! hark !-the sounds dr~w nigh, 
The joyful ho:sb:1 descend ; 

Jesus forsakes the sky, 
'ro earth his footsteps bend; 

He comes to blcl's our fallen race ; 
He comes with messages of grace. 

3 Bear-bear the tidings round ; 
\ 

Let cwery mortal know 
\Vhat love in God is found, 

'\Vhat pity he can show; 
Yo winds that hlow! yewaves that roll! 
Bear the glad news from pole to pole. 
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gath-ered round, And joy and gladness lilled the place ! And joy and gladness filled the place! 
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257 Tlu Guat Tenclur. I· BOwRING. 4 Even death, which sets the prisoner free, 

llow SWEEl'LY flowed the gospel sound Was pang and scoff and scorn to thee; 
Prom lips of gentleness and grace, Yet love through au' thy torture glowed, 

When listening thousands gathered round, And mercy with thy life-blood flowed. 
And joy and gladness filled the place ! Oh · tb 1- l t 1 · t 

5 , m y 1g 1 )C mme o go, 
2 rrom heaven heca~e, of heave~ bespoke, Illuming all my way of woe 1 

ro heaven he led his f?llowers way; .And give me ever on the road 
Dark clouds of gloomy mght he broke, T o trace thy footsteps Son of God. 

Unvailing au immortal day. ' 

3 
11 

Come, wanderers, to my Father's home, 2 f) 9 "He lualed ttum:• 
1
. :\IONTGOMERv. 

Come, nll yc weary ones, and rest:" W IJEN like a stranger on our sphere 
Yes, sacred 'r eacher, we will come, Tbe lo~ly Jesus wandered here, ' 

Olley thee, love tbee, and be blest I Whcre'er he went affliction fled 
I 1 

4 Decay then, tenements of dust; .A.ncl sickness reared her fainting head. 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay: The tl t ll 1 · · k · ht " bl · · th . 2 eye 1a ro ec m rr ·some mg , 

..t1. no er manswn wmts e JUSt, B h ld l' r. ~ G d · 1· ht d J h e e us tace-1or o 1s 1g ; 
An esus as prepared the way. The opening car, the loosened tongue, 

2~8 llis precepts heard, his praises sung. 
'Uf •· Holy, harmless." A. c. cox£. 

H ow BEAUTEocs were the marks divine, 3 With hounding steps the halt and lame, 
That in thy meekness used to shine, To hail their great Deliverer came; 
That lit thy lonely pathway, trod O'er the cold grave he bowed his head, 
In wondt·on:; love, 0 Sou of God 1 Tie spake the word, and raised the dead. 

2 Oh, who like thee, so calm, so bright, 4 De pairing madness, dark and wild, 
So put·c, o made to live in light? In his in piring presence smiled; 
Oh, who like thee did ever go The storm of horror ceased to roll, 
So patient through a world of woe? .And reason lightened through the soul. 

3 Oh, who like thee so humbly bore 5 Through paths of loving-kindness led, 
'!'he scorn, the scoffs of men, before? \Yhere ,J e-;m; triumphed we would tread; 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high, To all, wi1 h wi1ling hands dispense 
So glorious in humility? 'l'he gifts of our benevolence. 
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ROCKINGHAM. L. M. LOWELL :O.lASON. 
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1. My dear Re-deemer, and my L ord, I r ead my du • ty in thy word ; But in thy life the 
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260 Tke Divine Pattern. 1. WATTS. 

My clear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy word; 
But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters. 

GERMANY. L. M. 
I I -
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2 Such was thy truth and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 
I would transcribe and make them mine . 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer; 
'"fhe desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict o.nd thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here; 
'fhen God, the Judge, shall own my no.me 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 

LUD\'o,G VO:'< BEETHOVEN. 

I , I --.._ 
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1. How shall I fol • low him I serve? How shall I cop • y hj;;;-r, love? 
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Nor from those bless- ed foot-steps swerve, Which lead me to his seat a • bove. 
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261 "flO"JJ sfuz!l/ copy?" ]· CONDER. 

B ow SHALL I follow him I serve? 
II ow shaH I copy him I love? 

:X or from those blessed footsteps swerve, 
'Vhich lead me to his seat above? 

2 Lord, should my path throu~h suffering lie, 
Forbid it I should e'er repme; 

Still let me turn to Calvary, 
Nor heed my griefs, remembering thine. 

8 

t:;;.-. 

• I ·~ . 
• • 

I I . 

3 Oh, let me think how thou cliclst leave 
U ntasted every pnre delight, 

To fa t, to faint, to watch, to grieve, 
The toiLc;ome day, the homeless night:-

4 T o faint, to grieve, to die for me I 
'l'hou cam est not thyself to please: 

.A.nd, dear as earthly comforts be, 
ShaH I not love thee more than thc:;e? 
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TRENT. a.M. CREATOREX COLL 
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262 "All itl Yesus." wM. XNFJ&U>. 

BEHOLD, where, in a mortal form, 
Appears each grace divine I 

'rbe virtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 

z 'I'o spread the rays of heavenly light, 
To give the mourner joy, 

To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
'\Vas his di'fine employ. 

3 'Mid keen reproach and cruel scorn, 
He meek and patient stood; 

llis foes, ungrateful, sought his life, 
Who labored for their good. 

4 I n the last hour of deep distress, 
Before bis Father's tlU'onc, 

With soul resigned be bowed and said,­
" Thy will, not mine, be done ! " 

5 Be Christ our pattern, and our guide, 
His image may we bear; 

Ob, may we tread his holy steps,­
His joy and glory share. 

263 A /4mly lift. E. DENNY. 

A PILGRill through this lonely world, 
The blessed Saviour pnssed; 

.A mourner all his life was he, 
A dying Lamb at last. 

2 That tender heart that felt for all, 
For all Hs life-blood gave; 

It found on earth no resting-place, 
Save only in the grave. 

• 
'7 .... i -

3 Such was our Lord; and shall we fear 
The cr<>ss, with all its scorn? 

Or love a faithless evil world, 
That wreathed his brow with thorn? 

4 No I facing all its frowns or smiles, 
Like him, obedient still, 

We homeward press through storm or calm, 
To Zion's blessed hill. 

264: For our ~xamjle. &. DENNY. 

WHAT grace, 0 Lord, aud beauty shone 
Around thy steps below; 

What patient love was seen in all 
1'by life and death of woe. 

2 For, ever on thy burdened heart 
A. weight of sorrow hung; 

Yet no ungentle, murmming word 
E scaped thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might bate, despise, revile, 
Thy friends unfaithful prove; 

Unwearied in forgivencf's still, 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 Oh, give us hearts to love like thee I 
Like thee, 0 Lord, to grieve 

Far more fm· others' sins, than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 

5 One with thyself, may every eye, 
Iu us, thy brethren, see 

The gentleness and grace that spring 
From union, Lord t with thee. 

... 
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GRIGG. a, M. 

265 " IVa)', Trutll, andLifi.'' G. w. DOANI!:. 

THou art the Way: to thee alone 
From sin and death we flee; 

.And be who would the Father seek, 
Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 

z Thou art the Truth: thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart; 

Thou only canst inform the mind, 
.And pw·ify the heart. 

HELENA. 0. M. -

JOSEPH CRJCC. 

3 Thou art the L ife : the rending tomb 
P roclaims thy conquering arm; 

And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life: 
Grant us that Way to know; 

That Truth to keep, that L ife to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 

- - W, B. BRADBt1BV. - -
• 

-6'- • - -19- ... • ,- - ---1. Lord, as to thy dear erosswe Bee, And pray to be for- ginn. So let thy ife our pattern bt, And form our souls for heaven. 
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266 Palt~rn tif ForiJl'vm~ss. J. H. CORNE\'. 

LoRn, as to thy dear cross we flee, 
And pray to be forgiven, 

So let thy life our pattern be, 
And form our souls for heaven. 

2 Help us, through good report and ill, 
Our daily cross to bear; 

Like thee, to do om Fathe1Js will, 
Our brother's griefs to share. 

3 Let grace our selfishness expel, 
Our earthliness refine; 

And kindness in our bosoms dwell 
As ft·ee and true as thine. 

4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly, 
And grief's dark day come on, 

We, in our tum, would meekly cry, 
"Father, thy will be done I" 

5 Kept peaceful in the midst· of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 

Oh, may we lead the pilgrim's life, 
And follow thee to heaven I 

- . I ! I 

267 '' Slurll w~forpt." w. MlTCHBLL. 

J Escs ! thy love shall we forget, 
.A.nd never bring to mind 

Tile grace that paid our hopeless debt, 
.A.nd bade us pardon find? 

2 Shall we tlty life of grief forget, 
Thy fasting and thy prayer; 

Thy locks with mountain vapors wet, 
To save us from despair? 

3 Gethsemane can we forget­
'l'hy struggling agony 

When night lay dark on Olivet, 
.And none to watch with thee? 

4 Our sorrows and our sins were laid 
On thee, alone on thee; 

Thy precious blood our ransom paid­
Thine all the glory be I 

5 Life's brightest joys we may forget­
Our kindred cease to love; 

But he who paid our hopeless debt, 
Our constancy shall prove. 
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ORTONVILLE. 0. M. THOS. HASTL'>CS. 
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268 "A/fog-etlur LMJe/y." s. STENNETT. 

~fAJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned 
Upon the Saviour's brow; 

llis head with radiant glories crowned, 
His lips with grace o'erflow. 

2 No mortal can with him compare, 
Among the sons of men; 

Fairer is he than all the fair 
1'hat fill the heavenly train. 

3 lle saw me plunged in deep distress, 
lie flew to my relief; 

Fo1· me he bore the shameful cross, 
.A.u<l carried all my grief. 

4 To him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have; 

lle makes mo triumph over death, 
lle saves me from the grave. 

5 To heaven, the place of his abode, 
lie brings my weary feet; 

Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joy complete. 

6 Since from his bounty I receive 
Snch proofs of love divine, 

IIacl I a. thousand hearts to give, 
Lord I they should all be thine. 

269 "His/ru ways." F. W. FABER. 

On, see how Jesus trusts himself 
Unto our childish love! 

.A.s though by his free ways with us 
Our earnestness to prove. 

- • J •" • • .-:-. 
• . 
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z His sacred name a common word 
On eartb 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 Tlu mrme "Yestts." A. STEELB. 

THE Saviour I oh, what endless chat·ms 
Dwell in the blissful sound I 

I ts influence every fear disarms, 
And spreads sweet comfort round. 

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 I 
Of bliss a boundless store I 

Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine; 
I cannot wish for more. 

4 On thee alone my hope relies, 
Beneath thy ct·oss I fall; 

:My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice, 
:My Saviour, and my All! 

• 

LIFE AND CHARACTER. 103 
W. V. WALLACE • 

• 
• 

f&l - - - . 
1. We may n~~ climb 

• n .t".Ji-61-. 

I 
the heavenly 

·t:; • 
~· 

steeps 
• 

To 

.., 0 

bring the 
I 

, -
Lor d Christ down; 

~- ~ ...., _...., /7• •• ·~a n I? l?o 

_'7 '7_ _/7_ • • • 
• I 

"u~ I I I 
• 

~ 
• J 

• - l 
L" • • • • • 

eJ • - - - - - ~ • 0 -c. 
In vain we search the low - est deeps, For him no depths can d!own . 

LL ~ n r.; 
0 - ~ ·~ 

;)·~ 1'2. 7 _ • 
.~ . 

- • 

271 T/t.e tnte Test. J. G. WHITTIER. 

WE may not climb the heavenly steeps 
'fo 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. JOSEPH. Ss, 7s, 7s. 
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We touch him in life's throng and press, 
And we are whole again. 

4 'fhrough him the first fond prayers are said 
Our lips of childhood frame; 

'l'he last low whispers of our dead 
Are burdened with his name. 

5 0 Lord and Master of us all, 
\Vhate'er our name or sign, 

We own thy sway, we hear thy call, 
\V c test our lives by thine I 

11. H. STATHAM. 
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272 "Y~ms 'luepf." 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, 
'Vhen the waves of sorrow roll, 

I will lay my head on J esus, 
Pillow of the troubled soul. 

Surely, none can feel like thee, 
W coping One of Bethany I 

3 J csus wept I 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 I that tear of sorrow 
Is a legacy of love; 

Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow, 
lie the same doth ever prove . 

'l'hou art aU in all to me, 
Living One of Bethany I 
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273 W. B. TAI'PAN. 

'Trs midnight; anc1 on Olive's brow 
The star is dimmed that lately shone: 

'Tis midnight; in the garden, now 
The suffering Saviour prays alone. 

2 'Tis midnight; and from all removed 
The Saviour wrestles lone with fears·' 

Ev'n that disciple whom he loved ' 
lleeds not his Master's grief and tears. 

3 'Tis midnight; and for others' guilt 
The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood· 

Yet he that hath in anguish knelt ' 
I s not forsaken by his God. 

4 'Tis midnight; and from ether-plains 
I s borne the song that angels know; 

Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe. 
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274 '"Tis ./i11isludl" S. STENNETT. 

"'Trs finished I "-so the Saviour cried 
And meekly bowed his head and died: 
"'Tis finished I "-yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

, 

2 'Tis finished !-all that heaven foretold 
By prophets in the days of old; 
And truths are opened to our view 
That kings and prophets never knew. 

3 'Tis finished !-Son of God, thy power 
Hath triumphed in this awful hour· 
And yet om· eyes with sorrow see ' 
That life to us was death to thee. 

4 'Tis finished !-let the joyful sound 
Be heard through all the nations round: 
'Tis finished 1-let the triumph rise, 
And swell the chorus of the skies. 
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275 '' Tlu wondrous Cross.'' I. WATTS. 

WHEN I sut·vey the wondrous cross, 
On which the Prince of glory died, 

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

z Forbid it, Lord I that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God; 

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

3 See, from his bead, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crowu? 

4 His dying crimson, like a robe, 
Spreads o'er his body on the tree; 

Then I a.m dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 

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

Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
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276 "For 1ne." 11. BONAR.. 

J Esus, whom angel hosts adore, 
Became a man of griefs for me; 

In love, though rich, becoming poor, 
That I through him enriched might be .. 

2 Though Lord of all, above, be10\v, 
lie went to Olivet for me: 

There drank my cup of wrath and woe, 
When bleeding in Gethsemane. 

3 The ever-blessed Son of Gou 
Went up to Cal vary for we; 

There paid my debt, there bore my load, 
In his own body on the tree. 

4 Jesus, whose dwelling is the skies, 
W ent down into the grave for me; 

'!'here overcame my enemies, 
There won the glorious victory. 

5 'Tis finished all : the vail is rent, 
The welcome sure, the access free:­

Now then, we leave our banishment, 
0 Father, to return to thee I 
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HUGH WILSON. AVON. C. M. 
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277 ' Grru:e 1111knM11n." L WATTS 

ALAS I and did my Saviour bleed, 
And did my Sovereign die? 

Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I? 

2 'Vas it for crimes that I hu.d done 
He gt·oaued upon the tree? 

.Amazing pity I grace unknown I 
And love beyond degree I 

3 Well might the son in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, 

1Vhen Chri t, the great Creator, died 
},or man, the creature's sin. 

4 Tlms might I hide my blushing face 
'Vhile his dear cross appears; 

Dksolvc my llcart in thankfulness, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
'rhe cleht of Jove I owe; 

Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
'Tis u.ll that I can do. 
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278 Suffired for sin. 1. WATTS 

OH, if my soul wet·e formed for woe, 
llow would I vent my sighs ! 

Repentance should like rivers flow 
}-,rom both my streaming eyes. 

2 'Twas for my sins my dearest Lord 
IIung on the cursed tree, 

.And groaned away a dying life 
For thee, my soul I for thee. 

3 Oh, how I hate these lusts ot mine 
That crucified my Lord; 

Those sins that pierced and nailed his flesh 
Fast to the fatal wood I 

4 Yes, my R edeemer-they shall die; 
My heart has so decreed; 

Nor will I spare the guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 

5 \Vbile with a melting, broken heart, 
'My murdered L ord I view, 

I 'll raise revenge against my sins, 
And slay the murderers too. 
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279 TketwoLooks. ].NEWTON. 

I sA'V One hanging on a tree, 
In a(J'ony and blood; 

Who fi~ed 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, 
ThouO'h not a word he spoke. 

0 

3 Alas t I knew not what ~ did,-
But now my tears are vam; . 

Where shall my trembling soul be hid, 
For I the Lord have slain I 

4 .A. second look he gave, that said, 
" I freely ali forgive: . 

This blood is for thy ransom pa1d; 
I die that thou may'st live." 

5 Thus while his death my sin <fu;·plays 
I r. all its blackest hue, 

Such is the mystery of grace, 
It seals my pardon too I 

I 

280 "He re11umbers Calvary.'' t. WATTS. 

fiow CONDESCENDING and hOW kind 
Was God's eternal Son I 

Our misery reached his heavenly mind, 
And pity brought him down. 

2 H e sunk beneath our heavy woes, 
To raise us to his throne; 

There's ne'er a gift his baud bestows, 
But cost his heart a groan. 
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3 This was compassion, like a God, 
That when tile Saviour knew 

The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne'er withdrew. 

-

4 ~ow, though he reigns exalted high, 
llis love is still as great; 

W ell he remembers Calvary, 
Nor let his saints forget. 

281 "0 Cltristo.f God!" RAY PA LMBR. 

0 J Esus, sweet the tears I shed, 
'Vhile at thy cross I kneel, 

Gaze on thy wounded, fainting head, 
And all thy sorrows feel. 

2 My heart dissolves to see thee bleed, 
'l'his heart so hard before; 

I hear thee for the guilty plead, 
And grief o'erflows the more. 

3 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 0 Christ of God, 0 spotless Lamb: 
By love my soul is dr~wn; 

H enceforth, for ever, thlne I am; 
Ilere life and peace are born. 

5 In patient hope, the cross I'll bear, 
Thine arm shall be my stay; 

And thou, enthroned, my soul shalt spare, 
On thy great judgmentrday. 
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282 Jlf«ki!d. J. BAKEWELL. 

HAIL, thou once despised J esus I 
Crowned in mockery a king ! 

Thou didst suffer to release us · 
~hou clidst fr~e. salvation bring. 

Ha1l, thou agoruzmg Saviour, 
Bearer of our sin and shame I 

By thy merits we find favor · 
Life is given through thy 'name. 

2 Paschal ~amb, by God appointed, 
.All our sms on thee were laid · 

By Almighty Love anointed, ' 
Thou bast full atonement made: 

.All thy people arc forgiven 
'fhrough the virtue of thy blood· 

Opened is the gate of heaven ' 
Peace is made 'twixt man ~nd God. 

283 On !hi! cross. B. LEE. 

WHEN I view my Saviour bleeding 
For my sins, upon the tree; ' 

Oh, how wondrous !-how exceeding 
Great his love appears to me 1 

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 arc defeated 
By the sufferings he endured. 

' I I I 1,..1 1 

Now the gracious Mediator 
Risen to the cow'ts of bliss 

Claims from me, a sinful creature 
Pardon, righteousness, and pe~ce ! 

3 Sw·e such infinite affection 
Lays the highest claims to mine· 

.All my po~ers, without exception,' 
Should m fervent praises join. 

J esus, fit me for thy service· 
Form me for thyself alon~ · 

I am thy most costly purch~e -
Take possession of thine oWI~. 

284 Ri!j>roac/ud. MORAVIAN. 

CRoss, reproach, and tribulation! 
Y e to me are welcome guests, 

When I have this consolation 
That my soul in J esus rest~. 

The reproach of Christ is glorious 1 
Those who here his burden bear 

I n the end shall prove victorious, ' 
.A.nd eternal gladness share. 

2 Bonds and stripe.c:;, and evil story. 
.Are our honorable croWilB· · 

Pain is peace, and shame is glory 
Gloomy dungeons are as thron~s. 

Bear, then, the reproach of J esus 
Ye who live a life of faith 1 ' 

Lift triumphant songs and praises 
Ev'n in martyrdom and death. 
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2 85 "Ni!ar tlu Cross." J. w. ALKXANDBR, tr. 

X EAR the cross 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 I 

2 But we have no need to borrow 1 

Motives from the mother's sorrow, 
At our Saviour's cross to mourn: 

'Twas 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 constrain 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 li"{e. 

286 "It isfinrshd.'' tJ, BONAR, 

FRo~r the cross the blood is falling, 
And to us a voice is calling 
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Like a trumpet silver-clear: 
'Tis the voice announcing pardon­
It is finished, is its bmden, 

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. 

287 "Day eif darktUss." F. H. HEDGK, 11'. 

'TwAS 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 en·or, 

Nature's fall, and Eden's loss 1 

2 Tiaste, prepare the bitter chalice t 
Gentile hate and ,Jewish malice 

Lift the royal Victim 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 snn his light denied; 
Darkness wrapped the sacred city, 
And the earth with fear and B)ty 

Trembled, when the J ust 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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PASSION OHORALI:. 7s1 6s. D. I· S. BACH, arr. 
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28 " Vj>oll flu cross." J. WESLEY. 289 Tlu Lamb o/ God. I· G. DECK. 

0 JEsus, we adore thee, 
Upon the cross, our King: 

W c bow our hearts before thee; 
'l'hy gracious Name we sing: 

'rhat N o.me bath brought salvation 
'l'hat N arne, in life our stay; ' 

Om· peace, om· consolation 
When life shall fade away. 

z Yet doth the world disdain thee 
Still pressing by thy cross: ' 

Lord, may our hearts retain thee; 
All elc;e we count but loss. 

'l'he grief thy soul endured, 
\Vbo can that grief declare? 

Thy pains have thus assured 
That thou thy foes wilt spare. 

3 Ah, Lord, our sins arraigned thee 
And nailed thee to the tree: ' 

Our pride, 0 Lord, disdaiued thee·-
y ct deign our hope to be. ' 

0 glorious King, we bless thee, 
No longer pass thee by; • 

0 J csus, we confess thee 
Our Lord enthroned on high. 

0 ~AMD of God I still keep me 
.Near to thy wounded side· 

'Tis only there in safety ' 
And peace I can abide I 

What foes and snares surround me 
I 

'Vhat doubts and fears within 1 
The grace that sought and found me, 

Alone cau keep me clean. 

2 'Tis only in thee hiding 
I know my life secure­

Only iu thee abiding, 
'l'bc conflict can endure: 

Thine arm the victory gaineth 
O'er every hateful foe; 

Thy love my heart sustaineth 
In all its care and woe. 

3 Soon shall my eyes behold thee 
With rapture, face to face· ' 

One half bath not been told ~e 
Of all thy power and grace: 

Thy beauty, Lord, and glory 
'l'hc wonders of thy love ' 

Shall be tJ1c endless story 
1 

Of all the saints above 
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290 At tlte Cross. I· w. ALEXANDER,Ir. 

0 SACRED H ead, now wounded, 
With grief and shame weighed down, 

Now scornfully surrounded 
With thorns, thine only crown; 

0 sacred Head, what glory, 
What bliss, till now was thine I 

Yet, though despised and gory, 
I joy to call thee mine. 

2 What thou, my Lord, hast suffered 
Was all for sinners' gain: 

Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But thine the deadly pain; 

Lo, here I fall, my Saviour I 
'Tis I desrrved thy place; 

Look on me with thy favor, 
Vouchsafe to me thy grace. 
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3 What language shall I borrow, 
To thank thee, dearest Friend, 

For this, thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end? 

Lord, make me thine for ever, 
Nor let me faithless prove: 

Ob, let me never, never, 
Abuse such dying love. 

4 Be nE'ar when I am dying, 
Oh, Rhow thy cross to me I 

And for my succor flying, 
Come, Lord, and set me free ! 

Tht>sc eyes, new faith receiving, 
From Jesus shall not move; 

For he who dies believing, 
Dies safely-through thy love. 
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11~ THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 

2!)1 C. L. l\1, GetltscmaTU. F. D. H£\\lA.NS. 

HE ]melt, the Saviour knelt and prayed, 
'Vhen but his }!,ather's eye 

Lookeu through the lonely garden's shade, 
On that dread agony ; 

The Lonl of all above, beneath, 
'Yas bowed with sorrow unto death. 

2 The Rnn set in a fearful hour, 
'.rbe skies might well grow dim, 

'Vhen this mortality bad power 
So 1 o o'ersbadow him J 

That he who gaYe manls breath, might 
rrhe 1'et·y depths of human woe. (know 

3 Tie know them an ; the doubt, the 
'rhe faint, perplexing dread ; [strife, 

The mists that hang o'er parting life, 
All darkened round his h ead ; 

And the D eliverer knelt to pray; 
Yet pa ·~eel it not, that cup, away. 

4 It pas. eel not, though the stormy wave 
Had snuk beneath his tread; 

It passed110t, 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 .. A.ud was his mortal hour beset 
\Vith anguish and dismay 1 

How may we meet our conflict yet, 
In tho dat·k, narrow way 1 

How but ihrough him, that path who 
Save or we perish, Son of God I [trod 1 

292 L. M, Ckrisl i11 t !te Duert. J. F. 1'HltUI'l' . 

AwiiTLF. in spirit, L ord, to thee 
Into the deserL 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 i o spurn, 
And in our ht!arts to feel and own 
l\1an liveth not hy bread alone. 

3 And while at thy command we pray, 
Gh·e us our l)l·ead from day to day, 
May we with 1lwe, 0 Christ, be fed, 
Thou 'Vord of God, thou Living Bread. 

4 I ncarnatc J .... onl, we come to thee, 
'l'hou lmowest our infim1ity ; 
Be 1 hou onr Helper in the strife, 
l~c thou our true, our inward Life. 

293 7s. "')'esus, Saviour." J.D. BUR~::.. 
THou who uidst on Calvary bleed, 
Thou who dost for sinners plead, 
llelp me iu my time of need, 

Jesus, SaYiour, hear my cry ! 

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, 

J esus, to thy cross I fly! 

4 There on ibee 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 I 

294 ]!., 61. "Lamb t'./ Cod." 

J Escs, Lamb of God, for me 
Thou, the Lord of life, didst die; 

'Vhither-whither, but to thee, 
Can a trembling sinner :fly I 

D eath's dark waters o'er me roll, 
Save, oh, save my sinking soul! 

2 Never bowed a martyr's head 
W eiglwd with equal sorrow down; 

Never blood so rich was shed, 
Never king wot·e such a crown; 

To thy cross and sacrifice 
Faith now lifts her tearful eyes. 

3 All my soul, by love subdued, 
:Melts in def'p contrition there; 

By thy mighty grace renewed, 
New-born hope forbids despair: 

Lord I thou canst my guilt forgive, 
Thou hast bid me look and live. 

4 While with broken heart I kneel, 
Sinks the inward stom1 to rest; 

Life-immortallife-I feel 
Kindled in my throbbing breal:lt; 

Thine-for ever tl1ine-I am! 
Glory to ihee, bleeding Lamb! 
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295 L. :M. "//e /h•u n![aitl." I. WATTS. 

liE dies !-the friend of sinners dies ; 
Lo I 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: 
'l'ho Lord of glory dies for men ; 

But. lo I what sudden joys we see, 
Jesus, the dead, revives again. 

3 'l'he rising God forsakes the t?mb ; 
Up to his Father's co~i be flies; 

Cherubic legions guard h1m home, . 
And shout him welcome to the sktes. 

4 Break off your tears, ye ~aints, an.d tell 
llow high our great D eliverer 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 0 Death, where is thy sting ~ 
And whe:e thy victory,boasting GraveY 

296 C. M. "lJiedfor 1~.'' A. STKELE. 

T o our Redeemer's glorious name. 
Awake the sacred song ! 

Oh, may Lis love- immortal flame­
Tune every heart and tongue I 

2 llis love what mortal thought can 
'Vhat m~rtal tongue display ~ [reach Y 

Imagination's utmost stretch, 
In wonder, dies away. 

3 Dear J.;or<.l I while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to thee, 

May every heart with rapture say,­
" 'l'he Saviour died for me ! " 

4 Oh, may the sweet, the blissful theme, 
l!.,ill every heart and tongue, 

Till strangers love f by charming name, 
.And join the sacred song. 

297 75. T. SCOTT. 

A~GELS ! roll the rock away; 
Death ! yield up thy mighty prey ; 
Sec! the Saviour l eaves the tomb. 
Glowing with immortal bloom. · 

2 Hark I tho wondering angels raise 
Louder notes of joyful praise; 
Let iho ea1-th's remotest bound 
Echo with the blissful sound. 

3 ~ 'a.ints on earth, lift up your eyes,­
Now to glory see him rise 
In long triumph thTough the sky, 
Up to waiting worlds on high. 

4 Ileaven unfolds its portals wide ! . 
Mighty Conqueror ! through them nde ; 
King of glory I mount thy throne, 
Boundless empire is thine own. 

29 6s, 4~. " ll"orlhy tlu Lamb!" 

GLORY to God on high ! 
Let heaven and earth reply, 

tt Praise ye his name ! " 
llis love and grace adore, 
vVho all our sorrows bore ; 
Sing loud for evermore, 

"Worthy tho Lamb!" 

2 While they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 

P raising his name,-
Ye who haYe felt his blood 
Sealing yom· peace with God, 
Sound his dear name abroad. 

"Worthy the Lamb ! " 

3 J oin, all yo 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, 

tt Worthy the Lamb! " 

299 }{, M. " Rejoice!" 

Rr.JoiCl~ ! the Lord is King ; 
Your Lord and King adore : 

Mortals, give i hanks and sing, 

J• ALLRH. 

C. WI"<;LKV. 

And triumph evermore ! 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
R ejoice !- again I say, rejoice I 

2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 
'!'he God of truth and love; 

'Vben he bad purged our stains, 
lie took his seat above : 

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice !- again I say, rejoice ! 

3 R ejoice in glorious hope : 
J esus, tho J udge, shall come, 

And take his Rervants up 
To their e1ernal l10me: 

We soon shall hear the archangel's voice; 
The trump of God Rhall sound, Rejoice I 
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300 Glorying- iullte Cross. J. BOWRING. 

j I 

.. 

I N the cross of Chri 't I glory, 
T owering o'er tho wrecks of time; 

.All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its bead sublime. 

2 W hen the woes of life o'ertake me, 
H opes deceive, and fears annoy, 
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Never shall the cross forsake me: 
Lo I it glows with peace and j oy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
L ight and love npon my way, 

From the cross the radiance, streaming, 
.Adds more lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 

Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
J oys that through all time abide. 

5 I n 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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301 ".iJI any ~ro~cms." ANON. 

CHRIST, above all glory seated I 
King eternal, stt·ong to save I 

To thee, Death, by death defeated, 
,Triumph high and glory gave. 

2 T hou art gone where now is given 
W hat no mortal migh-t coald gain, 

On the eternal throne of heaven, 
In thy Father's power to reign. 
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3 W e, 0 Lord I with hearts adoring, 
Follow thee above the sky : 

near our pr:tyers thy grace imploring, 
Lift our souls to thee on high. 

4 So when thou again in glory 
On the clonds of heaven shall shine, 

VIe thy flock shall stand before thee, 
Owned for evermore as thine. 
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302 "Elltltroned i11 g-lory." J. BAKEWELL. 

J Esus, hail, enthroned in glory, 
There for ever to abide; 

A ll the heavenly hosts adore thee, 
Seated at thy Father's Ride. 

There for sinners thou art pleading; 
There thou dost our place prepare ; 

Ever for us interceding 
1'ill in glory we appear. 

2 Worship, honor , power ~nd blessing, 
Thou art worthy to rece1 ve; 

Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
lfeet it is for us to give. 

llelp, ye bright angelic spirits, 
B ring your sweetest, noblest lays; 

llelp to sing our Saviour's merits, 
H elp to chant I mmanuel's praise. 

303 " The blood tltat sptaktt/t." C. WESLEY. 

FATHER, hear the blood of J esus, 
Speaking in thiue ears above: 

From impending wrath release us; 
Manifest thy pardoning Jove. 

Oh, receive us to thy favor,­
For his ouly Rake receive; 

Give us to the bleeding aviour, 
Let us hy his dying live. 
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2 " To thy pardoning grace receive them," 
Once he prayed upon the tree; 

Still his blood cries out " F orgive them; 
.A.Jl their sins were laid on me." 

Still our .Advocate in heaven 
P rays the prayer on earth begun, ­

"Father, show their sins forgiven; 
F ather, glorify thy Son I" 

304 '' Skall su Ids face." 
11WE shan see Rim," in ow· nature, 

Seated on his lofty throne, 
L oved, adored, by every creatUl'e, 

Owned as God, and God alone l 
There the hosts of shining spirits 

ANON. 

Strike their harps, and loudly sing 
To the praise of J esus' merits, 

1'o the glory of their K ing. 

2 "\'\'"hen we pass o'er death's dark river, 
" ' V e . hall see him as he is," 

Resting in his Jove and favor, 
Owning all the glory his. 

There to cast ow· crowns before him, 
Ob, what bliss the thought afl"ordsl 

There for ever to adore him, 
Kin.e: of kings, and Lord of lords I 
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305 HI! livn agaitt. C. WESLEY. 

CnRisr, the Lord, i. risen to-day, 
Sons of men, and angels, say; 
Raise your joys and triumphs high I 
Siug, ye heavens I and earth, reply I 

2 L ove's redeeming work is done, 
F ought the figbt, the battle won; 
Lo, our Sun's eclipse is o'er; 
Lo, he sets in blood no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ; 
Christ hath bur~:;t the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids his rise; 
Christ hath opened P aradise. 

4 Lives again our glorious King; 
"Where, 0 Death, i now thy sting?" 
Once he died our souls to save; 
"Where's thy victory, boasting Grave?'' 

5 Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Following our exalted H ead; 
Made like him, like him we rise; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies I 
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306 ')'oy in !Itt! Lord. T. K&LLY. 

J OYFur, he the hours to-day; 
J oyful let the seasons be; 

Let us sing, for well we may: 
J esus I we will sing of thee. 

2 Should thy people silent be, 
Then the very stones would sing: 

W hat a debt we owe to thee, 
Thee our Saviour, thee our King I 

3 J oyful are we now to own, 
Rapture thril1s us as we trace 

.A.ll the deeds thy love hath done, 
.A.ll the riches of thy grace. 

4 'Tis thy grace alone can save; 
Every blessing comes from thee­

All we have, and hope to have, 
All we arc, and hope to be. 

5 Thine the Name to sinners dear I 
Thine the N arne a1l names before I 

Blessed here and everywhere ; 
Blessed now and evermore I 
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307 Tlu Lord's Da;•. c. WBSLE:v. 

HAIL the day that sees him rise, 
Glorious, to his native skies I 
Christ, awhilfl to mortals given, 
Enters now the gates of lleaven. 
z T here the glorious triumph waits; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates I 
Christ hath vanquished death and sin; 
Take the King of glory in. 
3 See, the heaven its Lord receives I 
Yet he loves the earth he leaves: 
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Though returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind his own. 

4 Still for us he interceses, 
II is prevailing death he pleads; 
Near himself prepares a place, 
Great Forerunner of our race. 

- ~ 

5 What, though parted from our sight, 
Far above yon starry height; 
Thither our affections rise, 
Following him beyond the skies. 

FRO:IJ J. C. W. A. IIIOZART. 
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30 "Ha//4/ufa/&." C. \\1NKWORTH, 17'. 

CHRIST the L ord is risen again, 
Christ hath broken every chain; 
Hark I angelic voices cry, 
Singing evermore on high, 

H allelujah I Praise the L ord I 
2 H e who bore all pain and loss, 
Comfortless, upon the cross, 
Lives in glory now on high, 
Pleads for us, and hears om cry : 

Hallelujah 1 Praise the L ord I 
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3 He who slumbered in the grave 
Is exalted now to save; 
Now through Christendom it rings 
That the L amb is King of kings: 

Ilallelujah 1 Praise the Lord I 

4 Now he bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored, 
Ilow the penitent forgiven, 
Ilow we, too, may enter heaven: 

Hallelujah t Praise the L ord I 
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309 The Returt~ to Heavttt. T. KELLY. 

J Esus comes, his conflict over,­
Comes to claim his great reward; 

Angels round the Victor hover, 
Crowding to behold their Lord; 

llaste, ye saints I yoUl' tribute bring, 
Crown. him, everlasting King. 

2 Yonder throne for him erected, 
Now becomes the Yictor's seat; 

L o, the Man on earth rejected 1 
.Angels worship at his feet: 

Haste, ye saints I yow· tribute bring, 
Crown him, everlasting King. 

3 Day and night they cry before him,-
11 Holy, holy, holy L ord I" 

All the powers of heaven adore him, 
All obey his sovereign word; 

Haste, ye saints ! your tribute bring, 
Crown him, everlasting King. 

310 lsaialt 63: x. T. KKl.Ll 

W Ho is this that comes from Ed om, 
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 'Tis the Saviour, now victorious, 
Travelling onward in his might; 

'Tis the Saviour, oh, how glorious 
T o his people is the sight I 

J esus now is 3trong to save; 
Mighty to redeem the slave. 

3 Why that blood his raiment staining? 
''ris the blood of many slain; 

Of his foes there's none remaining, 
~one the contest to maintain : 

Fallen they, no more to rise, 
All their glory prostrate lies. 

4 Mighty Victor, reign for ever ; 
W ear the crown so dearly won; 

Kever shall thy people, never 
Cease to sing what thou hast done; 

Thou bast fought thy people's foes; 
Thou hast healed thy people's woes. 

311 All ~lory fD Cltrist. T. KELLY. 

GLoRY, glory to ow· King! 
Crowns unfading wreathe his nead; 

J esus is the name we sing,-
J esus, risen from the dead; 

J esns, Conqueror o'er the grave; 
J esus, mighty now to save. 

2 J esus is gone up on high: 
Angels come to meet their King; 

Shout.c:; .triumphant rend the sky, 
While the Victor's praise they sing: 

u Open now, ye heavenly gates I 
'T is the King of glory waits." 

3 Now behold him high enthroned, 
Glory beaming from his face, 

By adoring angels owned, 
God of holiness and grace I 

Oh, for hearts and tongues to sing­
" Glory, glory to our King I" 

.... 
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312 "Yuus rn'g?ts." T. K&LLY. 

HARK I ten thousand harps and voices 
Sound the note of praise above; 

J esus reigns, and heaveu rejoices; 
J esus reigns, the God of love: 

See, he sits on yonder throne; 
J esus rules the world alone. 

z King of glory I 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 I hasten thine appearing; 
Bring, oh, bring the glorious day, 

When, the awful summons hearing, 
Heaven and earth shall pass away;­

'Iben, with golden harps, we'll sing,-
" Glory, glory to our King I" 

313 We live in Him. C. WORDSWORTH. 

SEE, the Conqueror mounts in triumph I 
See the King in royal state, 

Ricling on the clouds, his chariot, 
To his heavenly palace gate I 

Hark I the choirs of angel voices 
Joyful hallelujahs sing, 

..A.ncl the portals high are lifted 
To receive their heavenly King. 

2 Who is this that comes in glory, 
With the trump of jubilee? 

L ord of battles, God of armies, 
H e has gained the victory; 

H e, who on the cross did suffer, 
H e, who from the grave arose, 

He has vanquished sin and Satan, 
H e by death has spoiled his foes. 

3 Thou hast raised our human nature, 
Ou the clouds to God's right hand; 

There we sit in heavculy places, 
There with thee in glory stand; 

J esus reigns, adored by angels; 
Man with God is on the throne; 

Mighty L ord I in thine ascension, 
We by faith behold our own. 

4 Lift us np from earth to heaven, 
Give us wings of fai th and love, 

Gales of holy a~piratioos, 
Wafting us to realms above; 

That, with hearts' and minds uplifted, 
We with Christ our L ord may dwell. 

Where he sits enthroned in glory, 
I n the heavenly citadel. 

5 So at last, when he appeareth, 
We from out our graves may spring, 

With our youth renewed like eagles', 
Flocking rollfid 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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Orownhun! cr-;;wn him! Orowns become the Viator' s 

Oh, what joy the sight affords I 
Orowu him I crown him I 

Kiug of kings und L or<.l of lords ! 
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51• • • --- • IlARK I the voice of love an<.l mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary; I r - I 

314 " Crtnut~ hi111 !" T. KELLY. 

8ce! it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and vai.Is the sky: 

11 I t is finished I" LooK, ye saints, the sight is glorious; 
See the Man of sorrows now Ilear the dying Saviour cry. 

From the fight returned victorious I 
Every kuce to him shall bow : 

2 
11 It is finished !" oh, what pleasure 
Do the e charming words afford I 

Ileaveuly blc ·sings, without measure) 
Flow to us from Chribt, the Lord: 

Crown him I crown him I 
Crowns become the victor1s brow. 

2 Crown the Saviour, angels, crown him I 
Rich the trophies J esus brings; 

11 It is linishe<.l I" 
aints, the dying words record. 

In the scat of power enthrone him, 3 Tnne your harps anew, ye seraphs; 
J oiu to sing the pleasing theme: \\

1 hilc the vault of heaven rings: 
Crown him I crown him ! 

Crown the Saviour King of kings ! 
3 Hark, those bursts of acclamation I 

Hark, those lou<.l, triumphant chords I 

All on earth and all iu heaven, 
Join to praise Immanuel's name: 

Jlallclujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb I 
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316 Christ is G:~d. R. ROBINSON. 

.MIGHTY God I while angels bless thee, 
May a mortal lisp thy name? 

Lord of men, as well as angels ! 
rrhou 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. 

_l I ! •• • 
I I 

R e-a::;cend, immortnl Sanour I 
Leave thy footstool , take thy throne; 

Thence retum and reign for ever;-
Be the kingdom all thine own ! 

317 "Lo, ',lehovalt.!" w. cooo:e:. 

CRowx his head with endless blessing, 
\Vho, in God the Father1s name, 

'Vith compassions never ceasing, 
. Comes salvation to proclaim. 

2 For the grandeur of thy, natme,-. Hail, yc saints, who know his favor, 
Grand, beyond a sera~h 8 thought, 'Vho within llis gates are found; 

For the wonders of creati~n, IIuil ye saints the exalted Saviour 
\Vorks wit~ skill and kindness wrought; L~t his courts with praise resound. 

For thy proVIdence, t~at go:erns . 
Through thine empire's mde domam, 

Wings an angel, guides a sparrow;­
Blessed be thy gentle reign. 

3 For thy rich, thy free redemption, 
Bright thouO'h vailed in darkness long, , e . 

Thought is poor, and poor expressiOn; 
Who can sing that wondrous song? 

Brightness of the Father's glory ! 
Shall thy praise unuttered lie? 

Break, my tongue ! such guilty silence, 
Sing the L ord who came to die:-

4 From the highest throne of glory, 
rro the cross of deepest woe, 

Came to ransom guilty captives !­
Flow, my praise I for ever flow: 

2 Lo, J cbovah, we adore thee ; 
1hec our Saviour! thee our God I 

From hi~ throne his beams of glory 
Shiue 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 offeriugs place. 

3 J esus, thee onr Saviour bailing, 
'l'hcc onr God in praise we own; 

Iligucst honor:), never failin!!, 
Rise eternal round thy throne; 

:X ow, ye saints, his power confessing, 
In yonr grateful strains adore; 

For h'is mercy, never ceasing, 
Flows, nn<.l flows for evermore. 
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• 318 ' Risen buiud.'' T. KELLY. 

ml'HE Lord is risen indeed I 11 

Aud are the tidings true? 
Yes, they beheld the Saviour bleed, 

And saw him living too. 
"'l'he Lord is risen indeed I " 

'rbcn justice asks no more; 
Mercy and truth are now agreed, 

Who stood opposed before. 

2 "The Lord is risen indeed I" 
Then is his work performed; 

The mighty Captive now is freed, 
And death, our foe, disarmed. 

"The Lord is risen indeed ! " 
He lives to die no more; 

He lives, the sinner's cause to plead, 
Whose curse and shame be bore. 

3 "The Lord is risen indeed ! " 
Attending angels ! hear; 

Up to the courts of heaven, with speed 
The joyful tidings bear. 

Then wake yom· golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chord; 

J oin, all yo bright, celestial choirs I 
To sing our risen Lord 

319 "Lead us to tl:u !" 

Tnou art gone up on high 
To mansions in the skies, 

E. TO"B· 

Aud round thy throne unceasingly 
The songs of praise arise. 

But we are lingering here 
With sin and care oppressed: 

Lord I send thy promised Comforter, 
And lead us to thy rest ! 

2 Thou art gone up on high: 
But thou didst first come down, 

Through earth's most bitter misery 
To pats unto thy crown. 

And girt with griefs and fears 
Our onward course must be; 

But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to thee 1 

3 Thou art gone up on high: 
But thou shalt come again 

With all the bright ones of the sky 
Attendant in thy train. 

Oh, by thy saving power 
So make us live and die, 

That we may stand in that dread hour 
At thy right hand on high! 
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320 " Jfany CrtnJJnS." M. BRIDGES. 

CROWN him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon his throne; 

Hark l bow the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own I 

Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of him who died for thee; 

And hail him ns thy mu.tchless King 
Through all eternity. 

2 Crown him the Lord of love I 
Behold his bands and side,­

~,hosc wounds, yet visible above, 
In beauty glorified: 

No angel in the sky 
Can fully bear _that sight, 

But downward bends his wondering eye 
At mysteries so bright. 

3 Crown him the Lord of heaven! 
One with the Father known,-

.A.nd the blest Spirit through him given 
From yonder Triune throne ! 

All hail, R edeemer, bail! 
For thou hast died for me: 

'rhy praise and glory shall not fail 
'rhroughout eternity . 

l t 

321 "Tk work i's cume." J· PANCH, all. 

BEYOND the starry skies, 
Far as the eternal hills, 

There in the boundle!ls world of light 
Our great R edeemer dwells. 

Around him angels fair 
In conutless armies shine; 

And ever, in exalted lays, 
They offer songs divine. 

2 "Hail, Prince of life t" they cry, 
"Whose unexampled love, 

J\-Ioved thee to quit these glorious realms 
And royalties above." 

And when he stooped to earth, 
And suffered rude disdain, 

They cast their honors at his feet, 
And waited in his train. 

3 They saw him on the cross, 
While darkness vailed the skies, 

And when he burst the gates of death, 
They saw the conqaeror rise. 

They thronged his chariot wheels, 
And bore him to his throne; 

Then swept their golden harps and sung,­
,, The glorious work is done." 
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322 " Lltm q/ 'Jttdalr.." l\t. BRIDGES. 

I 

Blow the full trumpets, blow I 
Wider yon portals throw I 
Saviour triumphant--go, 

" 

RisE, glorious Conqueror, rise 
Into thy native skies,-
A~sume thy right; 

.And where in many a fold 
rrhe clouds are backward rolled­
Pac:;s through those gates of gold, 

And reign in light I 
2 Yictor o'er death and bell I 
Ch('rn bic legions swell 

Thv radiant train: 
Prah~es al1 heaven ingpire; 
Each angel sweeps his lyre, 
.And waves his wings of fire,-

Thou Lamb once slain I 
3 Enter, incarnate God 1-
No feet but thine, have trod 

The serpent down; 

RIGHINI. 6s1 4s. 

-

And take thy crown I 
4 Lion of J udah- Hail l 
And let thy name prevail 

From age to age; 
L ord 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-

11 L o I these have come, 
Followers of him who gave 
H is life their lives to save; 
.And now t heir palms they wave, 

Drought safely home." 
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323 'Job 19 : 25. C. WESLEY. 

I KNOW that my R edeemer lives, 
.And ever prays for me: 

.A. token of his love he gives, 
A pledge of liber ty. 

2 I find him lifting up my head; 
Tie brings salvation near: 
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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 fulfill. 

4 J esus, I hang upon thy word: 
I steadfastly believe 

il l::. presence makes me free indeed, 
And be will soon appear. 

Thou wilt return, aud claim me, Lord, 
.And to thyself receive. 

OINOINNATI. 0. M. LOWELL HASON. 
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glory is gone in Unto his Fa-ther's stde. A gleam of g lory lies; 

7' J¥~= I' r =I! ¥ff lt9tT ..A. light sti.u breaks behind the cloud E : ---i= : ~ I r:~c~ :bal That vat led thee from our eyes. 
...::;./ ' 4 Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds, 

324: Christ's return. c. F . ALEXANDER, alt. Let thy dear grace be giv('n, 
'l'nE golden gates are lifted up, That while we tarry here below, 
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Tbe doors are opened wide, Our treasure be in heaven I 
'l'he King of glory is goue in 5 That where thou art, at God's right hand, 

Unto his Father's side. Our hope, our love may be; 
2 'l'hotl art gone up before us, L ord, Dwell thou in us, that we may dwell 

To make for us a place, For evermore iu thee I 
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325 "~Vorf/ty lite Lnmo/" 1. WATTS. 

CoME, let us join our cheerful songs 
vVith angels round the throne; 

~ron thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 '' WorthytheLambthatdied," they cry, 
" T o be exalted thus!" 

41 W orthy the Lamb I" our lips reply, 
I( For he was slain for us." 

3 J esus is worthy to receive 
Honor and power divine; 

.And blessings, more than we can gtve, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine! 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 
And air, and earth, and seas, 

Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
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 I 

326 Recondliatirm. 

OoME, let us 1ift our joyful eyes, 
Up to the cour ts ahove, 

L WATTS. 

.And smile to sec om Father there 
' U pon. a throne of love. 

2 Now we may how before his feet, 
.And venture near the Lord: 

No fiery chemb guards his seat 
Nor double flaming sword. ' 

3 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 
.Are opened by the on; 

lligh let us raise our .notes of praise, 
.And 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. 

7 

I I I 

327 C!trist, our Prust. A. PII<RIR. 

CoM:E, let us join our songs of praise 
To our ascended Priest; 

H e entered heaven with all our names 
E ngravcn on his breast. 

2 B elo'Y be 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'er shall quench 
The fervor of his love; 

For us he die~ in kindness here, 
For us he hves above. 

5 Ohl may we ne'er forget his grace, 
Nor blltsh to bear his name; 

Still may our hearts hold fast his faith-
0 ur lips his prail:le proclaim. 

328 . "CrtYUmed witlt lwnor." 1·. KELLY. 

THE head that once wus crowned with thorns, 
I s crowned with glory now; 

A royaJ diadem adorns 
The -mighty Victor's brow. 

2 The highest place that heaven affords, 
I s his by· sovereign right; 

The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 
H e 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 t he cross with all its shame, 
With all its grace, is given; 

Their name-an everlasting name, 
Their joy-the joy of heaven. 
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CORONATION. 0. M. OLIVER HOLDEN 
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329 " Lord o.f all." E. PERRONET. 

ALL hail the power of J esus' name I 
Let angels prostrate fall; 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him L ord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 
'Vho from his altar call; 

Extol the stem of J esse's rod, 
And crown him L ord of all. 

3 Y e chosen seed of I srael's race, 
Y e ransomed from the fall; 

H ail him, who saves you by his gra.ce, 
And crown him L ord of all. 

MILES LANE. C. M. 
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4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 

.And crown him Lord of all. 

5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 

To him all majesty ascribe, 
And ,cro\m him Lord of all 

6 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng, 
W e at his feet may fall; 

W e'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

W. SHRUBSOLE. 
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PORTUGUESE HYMN. L. M. J. READlN(;. 
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330 "Lord o/ kave11." RAv PALMER, tr. 3 Thy throne, 0 God, for ever stands; 
0 CHRIST, the L ord of heaven ! to thee, Grace is the sceptre in thy hands ; 

Clothed with all majesty divine, Thy laws aud works are just and right; 
Eternal power and glory be I J ustice and grace are thy delight. 

Eternal praise, of right, is thine. G d thi G d h · bl hed 4 o , ne own o , as r1c y s 
2 Reign, Prince of life I that once thy brow His oil of gladnes~ on thy bead; 

Didst yield to wear the wounding thorn; And with his Sacred Spirit blessed 
Reign, throned beside the Father now, liis first-born Son above the rest. 

Adored the Son of God first-born. 

3 From angel hosts that round thee stand, 332 "Kb:g, Crtat.:~r, Lord." RAv PALl\tER,"' 

W ith form.s more p~·e than spotless snow, 0 CHRIST 1 our King, Creator, Lord 1 
From the ~n~ht bl~rnmg seraph band, Saviour of all who trust thy word I 

L et pra1se m loft1est numbers flow. To them who seek thee ever near 
' 

4 To thee, the Lamb, our mortal songs, 
Born of deep fervent love, shall rise; 

.All honor to thy name belongs, 
Our lips would sound it to the skies. 

Now to our praises bend thine ear. 

2 I n thy dear cross a grace is found,­
I t flows from every streaming wound,­
Whose power our inbred sin controls, 

5 " J esus I" - all earth shall speak the word; Breaks the firm bond, and frees our souls 
" J esus I "-all heaven resound it still; . . 

I mmanuel, Saviour, Conqueror, Lord 1 3 Thou dtdst cre~te t.he stars of n!ght; 
Thy praise the universe shall fill. Yet tho~ bast valled m flesh thy light, 

331 Psalm .fS· I. WATTS. 

Now BE my heart inspired to sing 
The glories of my Saviour King,-
J esus the Lord ; bow heavenly fair 
His form I how bright his beauties are I 

2 O'er all the sons of human race, 
lie shines with a superior grace: 
L ove from his lips divinely flows, 
.And blessings all his state compose. 

H ast de1gned a mortal form to wear 
A mortal's painful lot to bear. 

4 When thou didst hang upon the tree, 
The quaking earth acknowledged thee; 
When thou didst there yield up thy breath, 
The world grew dark as shades of death. 

5 Now in the Father's glory high, 
Great Conqueror I never more to die, 
Us by thy mighty power defend, 
And reign through ages without end. 
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ROTHWELL. L. M. ~- WM. TANSUR. 
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1. He lives ! the great Redeem • er lives ! What joy the blest as - surance g1ves ! And now, be-
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333 Christ, our Advocak. A. STEEL_E. 

HE lives I the great Redeemer lives I 
What joy the blest assmance gives ! 
And now, before his Father, God, 
Pleads the full merits of his blood. 

2 R epeated crimes awake our fearR, 
A tau justice armed with frowns appears; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 

3 In every dark, distressful hour, 
When Rin and Satan join their power, 
I.Jet this dear hope repel the dart, 
That J esus bears ns on his heart. 

4 Great Advocate, almighty Friend I 
On him our humble hopes depend; 
Our cause can never, never fail, 
For J esus pleadR, and must prevail . 

334 "lJtkold ilte Way!" J. CENNICK. 

J Esus, my Al1, to heaven is gone, 
H e whom I fix my hopes upon; 
His tmck I see, and I 'll pursue· 
The narrow way till him I \iew. 

2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from banishment, 
'l'he King's highway of holiness, 
I 'll go for all his paths are peace. 

3 'T'his is the way I long had sought, 
And monrnecl because I found it not; 
My grief, my burden, long had b~en 
Because I could not cease from sm . 

4 The more I strove against its power, 
I sinned aud stumbled hut the more; 
Till late J heard my Saviour say, 
"Come hither, soul, I am the Way!" 

5 Lo I glad I come ; and thou, dear Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee as I am, 
Nothing but sin I thee can give; 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

6 Then will I tell, to sinners round, 
·what a dear Saviour I have found ; 
I '11 point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, 1

' Behold the way to God I" 

335 A lottemet:t made. I. WATTS. 

Now TO the power of God supreme 
Be everlasting honors given; 

lie saves from hell,-we bless his namc,­
H c guides our wandering feet to heaven. 

2 'Twas his own purpose that began 
To rescue rebels doomed to die: 

lie gave us grace in Christ, his Son, 
Before be spread the starry sky. 

3 J esus, the L ord, appears at last, 
And makes his Father's counsels known; 

Declares the great transactions past, 
And brings immortal blessings down. 

4 He dies; and in that dreadful night 
Doth all the powers of hell des~oy; 

Rising, he brings our heaven t~ ltght, 
And takes possession of the JOY. 
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SAMSON. L. M. G. P. HANDEL. 
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1. Come, let us sing the song of songs, The saints in heaven began the strain, The ho~age which to God belongs: 
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2 Slain to redeem us by his blood, 

rro cleanse from every sinful stain, 
And make us kings and priests to God­

" Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain I" 

3 To him, entllroned by filial right, 
All power in heaven and earth proclaim, 

H onor, and majesty, and might: 

336 "Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain!" 
"Tke Song oJ So111[.S." J. MONTGOMERY. 

CoME, let us sing the song of songs,- 4 Long as we live, and when we die, 
The saints in heaven began the strain- And while in heaven with him we reign: 

The homage which to Christ belongs: This song, our song of songs shall be: 
"Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain I" Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain I'' 

ALL SAINTS. L. M. WILLIAM KNAPP. 
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l -· 337 The auming Prnst. l. WATTS. 

:Kow To the Lord, who makes us know 
The wonders of his dying love, 

Be humble honors paid below, 
And strains of nobler praise above. 

'Twas he who clean. ed our foulest sins, 
And washed us in his precious blood; 

'Tis he who makes us priests and kings, 
And brings us rebels uear to God. 

3 To J esns, our atoning Priest, 
To J esns, our eternal K ing, 

.. ~-
•---

. - -
Be everlasting power confessed I 

Let every tongue his glory sing. 

.(2_ 

I 

4 Behold ! on flying clouds he comes, 
And every eye shall see him moTe; 

Though with ow· sins we pierced him once, 
H e now displays his pardoning l ove. 

5 The unbelieving world shall wail, 
While we rejoice to see the day; 

Come, Lord I nor let thy promise fail, 
Nor let thy chariot long delay. 

.. 
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338 Christ is God. 1. WATTs. To him ascribe eternal might, 
W JIAT equal honors shall we bring Who left his weakness on the cross. 

'l'o thee, 0 Lord our God, the Lamb, 
When all the notes that angels sing, 4 Honor immortal must be paid, 

A re far inferior to thy name? Instead of scandal and of ~corn; 
2 w orlhy is be that once was slain, While glory shines around hlS head, 

ThePrinceofPeacethatgroanedanddied, And a bright crown without a. thorn. 
W orthy to rise, and live, and reign 5 Blessings for ever on the Lamb, 

.A.t his almighty Father's side. Who bore the curse for wretched men; 
3 .A.ll riches are his native right, Let angels sound his sacred name, 

Yet he sustained amazing loss; And every creature say, Amen. 

BENNINGTON. L. M. D. 
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chant the solemn lay:-11 Lift up your heads,._.. ye heav'nly gates! Ye ever-last-mg doors! gtve way! 
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3!J9 Psalm 2-4. C. WESLEY. 

OuR Lord is risen from the dead, 
Our J esus is gone up on high; 

The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 

There llis triumphal chariot waits, 
.And angels chant the solemn lay: 

"Lift up yonr lleads, ye hea.venly gates! 
Ye everlasting doors I give way." 

2 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the ethereal scene: 

H I! ela.ims these mansions as bis right; 
Hc'·eive the King of glory in. 

10 

_r 
• 

Who is this King of glory-who? 
'!'he Lord who all our foes o'ercame; 

Who sin, and death, and hell o'erthrew; 
.A.nd J esus is the conqueror's name. 

3 L o! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay:­

" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ! 
Ye everlasting doors I give way." 

W l10 is this Kiug of glory-who? 
The Lord of boundless power possessed; 

The King of saints and angels, too, 
God over all, for ever blessed. 
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340 7s, 6s, o. Tlte Lorti ·r Day. I· M. MRAL&, tr. 

THE day of resurrection, 
Earth, tell it out abroad: 

The Passover of gladness, 
'l'he Pa sover of God. 

From death to life eternal, 
From earth unto the sky, 

Our Chri. t hath brought us over, 
With hymns of victory. 

2 Ont· hearts be pure from evil, 
That we may see aright 

The Lord in rays eternal 
Of resurrection-light; 

And, listening to his accents, 
May hear, so calm and plain, 

lib; own " All hail ! " a.nu, hearing, 
~lay raise the victor-strain. 

341 C. M. Psalm 45· 1. WA'T'rS. 

I 'u~ speak the honors of my King,­
llh~ form divinely fair; 

None of the sons of mortal race 
:May with the Lord compare. 

2 Sweet is thy speech, and heavenly 
Upon thy lips is shed; [grace 

Thy God, with blessings infinite, 
Hath crowned '··y sacred head. 

3 Gird on thy sword, victorious Prince ! 
Riue with majestic sway ; 

'l'hy terrors shall strike through thy foci{, 
And make the world obey. 

4 'l'hy throne, 0 God I for ever stan<.l~ ; 
Thy word of grace shall prove 

A peaceful sceptre in thy hands, 
To rule the saints by Jove. 

5 .T ustice and truth attend thee still, 
But mere'-' is thy choice· 

J ~ ' 
And God, thy God, thy soul , hall fill 

'Vith most peculiar joys. 

34•) 
'"" L. M. "Full Equality." 1. WATTS. 

BRwiiT King of glory, dreadful God ! 
Our spirits how before thy feet: 

'l'o thee we lift an humble thought, 
And W011)hip at thine awful seat. 

z A thousand seraphs strong and bright 
Stand round the glorious Deity ; 

Bnt who, among those sons of light, 
Pretends comparison with thee 1 

3 Yet there is One of human frame, 
J e::ms, arrayed in flesh and blood, 

'l'hinks it no robbery to claim 
A full equality with God. 

4 Then let the name of Christ our King 
With equal honors be adored; 

His praise let every angel sing, 
Anu all the nations own their Lord. 

343 7S. The Rise1: Redeemer. 

OuRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Our t riumph t holy-day : 
Tie enduro<: tho cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

ANON. 

2 Lo ! he ril:;cs, mip-hty King ! 
"\Vhere, 0 D eath! is now thy sting 1 
Lo I be claims his native sky ! 
Grave ! where is thy victory ~ 

3 'inners, see your ransom paid, 
P eace with God for ever made : 
With your risen aviour ri e; 
Cl<Aim with him the purchased skies. 

4 Christ, the L ord, is ri en to-day, 
Our triumphant holy-day ; 
Loud the song of victory raise ; 
Shout the great R edeemer's praise. 

344 H. r.t. " The Debt o/ Lo11e." S. STENNETT. 

Omm, every pious heart, 
ThaL loves the Saviour's name, 

Your noblcsL powers exert 
To celebrate his fame ; 

T ell an aboYe, and all below, 
The debt of loYe to him you owe. 

. 
2 H e left his starry crown, 

And laid his robes aside, 
On wing· of love came down, 

And wept, and bled, and died ; 
"\Vhat he endnretl, oh, who can tell, 
To save onr ~ou]s from death an 1 hell1 

3 :1!-.rom the dark grave he rose, 
'fho mansion of the dead, 

~\ncl thence his mighty foes 
In glorious triumph led ; 

Up through tho sky the Couqucror rode, 
And reigns on high, the Saviour God. 

• 

EX A L TAT IO N AND O FFICES. 133 

345 L. M. Prabn 45· I. WATTS. 

THE King of saints,-how fair his face I 
Adorned with majesty and g race, 
He comes, with blessings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 
2 At his right hand, our eyes behold 
The queen, arrayed in purest gold; 
Tho world admires her heavenly dress, 
H er rob~ of joy and righteousness. 
3 Oh, happy hour, when thou shalt riRo 
To his fair palace in the skies; 
And all thy sons, a numerous train, 
Each, like a prince, in glory reign. 
4 Let endless honors crown his head ; 
Let every age his praises spread; 
\Yhile we, with cheerful songs, approve 
Tht• comlescension of his love. 

346 c. M. n. "The Fairest Face." P. STRYKeR. 

I HEARD a. voice, the sweetest voice 
'!'hat mortal ever heard ; 

Oh I how it made my heart rejoice, 
And every feeling stirred ! 

'T was J esus Rpoke to me so mild; 
Ho called me to his side, 

And said, although with heart defiled. 
I might in him confide. 

2 I Raw his face, the fairest face 
That mortal ever saw; 

I longed the Saviour to embrace, 
From him new life to draw. 

''Come unto me," he kindly saiu, 
"And I will give thee rest ; 

The ransom-price I fu11y paid­
Repent I believe I be blest I " 

3 I felt his love, the strongest love 
'.I'hat mortal ever felt ; 

Oh ! how it drew my soul above, 
And made my hard heart melt ! 

:\fy burden at his feet I laid, 
And knew the joy of heaven, 

A.s in my willing ear he said 
The bles~ed word, "F01·given I " 

347 C.M. Psalm47· J.WA'T'r.;. 

OH, for a shout of sacred joy 
To God, the sovereign King ; 

Let every land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of tdurnph sing. 

2 Jesus, our God, a, cendH on high , 
His hcavt•nly guartls around 

Attend him rising through the sky, 
With trumpets' joyful sound. 

3 While angel.:; shout and praise t heir 
Let mortals learn their strains; [King, 

Let all the earth his honor sing ;-
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

4 Rehearse his praise with awe pro­
Let knowledge lead the song; [found; 

Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

5 In Israel stood his ancient throne :­
He loved that chosen race; 

But now he ca11s the world his own ; 
The heathen taste his grace. 

348 C . 1o{. Psalm 7X. I. WATTS. 

~fy Saviour I my almighty Friend: 
When I begin thy praise, 

Where will the growing numbers end,­
The numbers of thy grace ~ 

2 Thou art my everlasting trust; 
'l'hy goodness I adore ; 

And, since I knew t hy graces first, 
I ~peak thy glories more. 

3 1\Iy feet shall travel all the length 
Of the celestial road ; 

And march, with courage, in thy strength, 
To see my Father God. 

4 H ow will my lips rejoice to tell 
rrhe victories of my King ! 

My soul, redeemed from sin and bell, 
Shall t hy salvation sing. 

349 C. M. Ottr HziJiz-Priest. p, DOOORJOGK. 

Now let our cheerful eyes survey 
Our gt·eat High-Priest above, 

And celebrate his constant care, 
And sympathetic love. 

2 Though raised to a superior throne, 
'\"'here angels bow arouud, 

An<l hig h o'er all the shining train, 
With matchlesB honors crowned ;-

3 The names of all his saints he bears 
Engraven on hi8 heart; 

Kor shall a name one~:} treasured there 
E'er from his care depart. 

·1- So, gracious SaYiour ! on my hre>ast 
l\1 ay thy dt•ar name be worn, 

A sacrecl omament and guard, 
To en<.lleR~:~ ages borne. 
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350 "b:ward TeaclriHt;s." I. WATTS. 

ETERNAL Spirit, we confess 
.And sing the wonders of thy grace: 
Thy power conveys our blesssings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 

2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness tnrn to day; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger and our refuge too. 

3 Thy power and glory work within, 
And break the chains of reigning sin ; 
All our imperious lusts subdue, 
And form our wretched hearts anew. 

351 "Veni, Creator/" E. CASWALL, tr. 

CoMr., 0 Creator Spirit blest I 
And in our souls take up thy rest; 
Come, with thy grace, and heavenly aic.i, 
To fill the hearts which thou hast made. 

2 Great Comforter I to thee we cry; 
0 highest gift of God most high I 
0 fount of life ! 0 fire of lovE> ! 
Send sweet anointing from above! 

3 Kindle our senses from above, 
And make our hearts o'erflow with love; 
'Vith patience firm, and virtue high, 
rrhe weakness of our flesh supply. 

4 Far from us drive the foe we dread, 
And grant us thy true peace instead; 
, 'o shall we not, with thee for guide, 
'Pnrn from the pa.th of life aside. 
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352 " Tke book unfold." B. BEDDOM.E. 

CollE, blessed Spirit I source of light! 
Whose power and grace are unconfined, 

Dispel the gloomy shades of night-
The thicker darkness of the mind. 

z To mine illumined eyes, display 
The glorious truths thy word reveals; 

Cause me to run the heavenly way, 
Thy book unfold, and loose the seals. 

3 Thine inward teachings make me know 
The mysteries of redeeming love, 

The vanity of things below, 
And excellence of things above. 

4 While through this dubious maze I stray, 
Sprea.d, like t he sun, thy beams abroad, 

To show the dangers of the way, 
And guide my feeble steps to God. 

353 Sp irit tif pace. P. DODDRIDGE. 

CoME, sacred Spirit, from above, 
And fill the coldest heart with love: 
Oh, turn to flesh the flinty stone, 
And let thy sovereign power be known. 

2 Speak thou, and from the haughtiest eyes 
Shall floods of contrite sorrow rise; 
While all their glowing souls are borne 
To seek that grace which now they scorn. 

3 Oh, let a holy flock await 
In crowds around thy temple-gate I 
Each pressing on with zeal to be 
A living sacrifice to thee. 

• 
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P.B.INOE. L. M. I'BLIX J>IENDBLSSOHN-'BARTHOLDV. 
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1. Come, gracious Spi:r • it , heaven· ly Dove, With light and comfort from a - bove: 
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354 I nvocalion. S. BROWNB, alt. 

CoME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above: 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide I 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

ZEPHYR. L. M. -Jn 
• .. 

't:L, _: 

2 To us the light of truth display, 
A.nd make us know and choose thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
'rhat we from God may ne'er depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness-the road 
That we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way, 
Nor let us from his precepts stray. 

4 Lead us to God, our final rest, 
To be with him for ever blest; 
Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share-­
Fullness of joy for ever there ! 

W. B. BRADBURY. 
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~ -1. Sore the bltsl Comforter is nigh. 'Tis be so.stains my fainting heart; E1!6 would my hopes fomer die, And emy tbeenng ray depart 
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355 T lce Spirit tuar. A. STERLR. 

SuRE the hlest Comforter is nigh, 
'Tis he sustains my fainting heart; 

And light and heavenly peace impart,­
Sweet earnest of the joys above. 

El e would my hopes for ever die, 356 Gifler tif Rut. sTswART. 

And every cheering ray depart. CoME, Holy Spirit I calm my mind, 

2 Whene'er, to call the·Saviour mine, And fit me to ap!Jroach my God; 
With ardent wish my heart aspires,- Remove each vain, each worldly thought, 

Can it be less than power divine, And lead me to thy blest abode. 
That animates these strong desires? 2 Hast th.ou imparted to my soul 

A living Rpark of holy fire? 
3 And, when my cheerful hope can say,- Oh kindle now the sacred flame· 

I love my God and taste his grace,- M~ke me to burn with pure des~e. 
Lord I is it not thy blissful ray, . . . 

That brin()'s this dawn of sacred peace? 3 A bnghter fatth and ~ope Impart, 
c- And let me now my SaVIour see ; 

4 Let thy good Spirit in my heart Ob, soothe and cheer my burdened heart, 
For ever dweU, 0 God of love l And bid my spirit rest in thee. 

' 
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1. Comt, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dm! With all thy quickening powera, Kindle a flame of sa-cred lore In tbtse cold hearts of 01111. -
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357 Invocation. 1. WATTS. 

CoME, lloly pirit, heavenly Dove I 
With all thy quickening powers, 

Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look I how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys ! 

Our souls can neither fly nor go 
rro reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs; 
In vain we strive to rise; 

CHESTER. C. M. 
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Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate-

Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great 1 

5 Come, IIoly Spirit, heavenly Dove ! 
With all thy quickening powers; 

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 

THOS. HASTINGS 
..... 

!...• ~· , 
_I.J I I • -Y.+ c.; I Ro- ly Ghost, the Com-fort- er, 

,.., '- " .How is thy love de - spised, While 
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35 The Comforter's lave. J. R. BROWNE. 

0 HoLY Ghost, the Comforter, 
How is thy love despised, 

'Vhile the heart longs for sympathy 
And friends are idolized. 

~ • _c;;_ • • • 
• ,. 

_I .r_ 

~-- ' I 
. 

I j 

Didst thou not bring ns hope and help 
And com1ort, day uy day? I 

4 Great are thy consolations, Lord. 
And mighty is thy power, 

In Rickness and iu r-:olitude, 
In sorrow's darkest hour. 

2 0 Spii·it of the living God, 
Brooding with dove-like wings 

Over thc,rb.e~pless an~ the weak 5 Oh, if the souls that now despise 

• 
• .. 

--

Amono Cientcd things I And grieve thee, heavenly Dove 
3 Where:->bould our feebleness find stren~th, Would seck thee, and would wclco~e thee, 

Our helplessness a stay, How would they prize thy love 1 

.. 
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Great Com - fort - er, de • scend, and bring Some to - kens of thy grace. 
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359 A ssurarret. I. WATTS. 360 Sat~ct(jicatio,, T. COTTERILL. 

W HY should the children of a King 
Go mourning all their days? 

Great Comforter, descend, and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

ETERNAL Spirit, Gou of trnth, 
Our contrite hearts inspire; 

R evive the flame of heavenly love, 
And feed the pure desire 

2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints, 
And seal the heirs of heaven? 

2 'Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing mind, 
"\Vith guilt and fear oppressed ; 

When wilt thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven ? 

3 .As, nre my conscience of her part 
I n the Redeemer's blood; 

.A.nd bear thy witness with my heart, 
1'hat I am born of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come; 

And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home . 

BOARDMAN. O. M. 
r .U. Jf - ---• ~Cl. __.,-1 • 
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'Tis thine to bid the dying live, 
And give the weary rest . 

3 Subdue the power of every sin, 
Whate'er that sin may be, 

That we, with humble, holy heart, 
May worship only thee. 

4 Then with our spirits witness bear 
'l'hat we are sons of Got!, 

Redeemed from sin, f1·om death and hell, 
Through Christ's atoning blood. 

GEORGE KING!:LEV, arr. 
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HAYDN. 8. M. V. 1· RAVDN. 
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1. Come, Uo • ly Spirit, come! Let thy bright beams arise; Dis · pel the sorrow from our mtnds, Tbe darlms from ollie yea. . 
--- _.. - - --!:• _ .... __. ........... 

• _, ~ -• I' • • • T ., 
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361 Givtr o/ Grau. 1· HART. 

Co~m, lloly Spirit, come I 
!Jet thy bright beams arise; 

Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
'l'he darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince us of our sin; 
Then lead to Jesus' blood, 

.And to our wondering view reveal 
'fhe mercies of our God. 

3 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 

MORNINGTON. B. M. 
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1. Blest Com .- fort - ter di - vine, 
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And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

4 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify tho soul, 

'ro pour fresh life in every part, 
And new-create the whole. 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, come; 
Our minds from bondage free; 

Then shall we know, and praise, and lol"e, 
The Father, Son, and thee. 

C. W. MORMlNCTON. 
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Whose rays of heavenly love 
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362 "Still small voice." t. H. H . stCOUR.NBY. 

BLEST Comforter divine, 
Who~e rays of heavenly love 

Amid our gloom an(l darkness shine, 
And point our souls above;-

z Tl1ou, who with " still small voice," 
Dost stop the sinner's way, 

.And bid the mouming saint rejoice, 
Though earthly joys decay;-

.t) .. • 
,...., 

-
-, I I 

3 Thou, whose inspiring breath 
Can make the cloud of care, 

And ev'n the gloomy vn le of death, 
A smile of glory wP.ar ;-

4 Thou, who dost fill the heart 
With love to all our race;­

Blest Cowforter, to us impart 
The blessings of tby grace. 

• 
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363 T/u /teart 111elfed. B. BEDDOlltB. 

Co:.IE Iloly Spirit, come, 
with energy divine; 

And on this poor benighted soul, 
With beams of mercy shine. 

2 Oh melt this frozen heart; 
Th~ stubborn will subdue; 

Each evil passion overcome, 
.And form me all anew. 

3 Mine will the profit be, . 
But thine shall be the praiSe; 

And unto thee will I devote 
'fhe remnant of my days. 

• 
• 

36 ..f T It B. BRDOOM&. ':1: Teaclti"g- ntt . 
CoME, Spirit, source of light, 

Tby grace is unconfined; 
Dispel the gloomy shades of night, 

The darkness of the mind. 
2 Now to our eyes display 

The truth thy words reveal; 
Cause us to run the heavenly way, 

Delighting in thy will. 

OLNEY. B. M. 
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BOWARD Mlt.LER. 
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3 Thy teachings make us know 
The mysteries of thy love, 

The vanity of things below, 
The joy of things above. 

4 While through this maze we stray, 
Ob, spread thy beams abroad; 

Disclose the dangers of the way, 
And guide our steps to God . 

365 J· MONTCOM ERY. 

'TIS God the Spirit leads 
In paths before unknown; 

The work to be performed is ours, 
The strength is all his own. 

z Supported by his gmce 
W e still pursue our way; . 

And hope at last to reach the prtze, 
Secure in endless day . 

3 'Tis he that works to will, 
,rris be that works to do; 

His is the power by which we n.ct, 
His be the glory too. 

LO\VELL ~tASON, arr. 
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366 A //,..divi,u. A. REED. 

IIoLY Ghost I with light divine, 
Shine upon this heart of mine; 
Chase tbe shades of night away, 
Turn my darkness into day. 
2 Holy Ghost I with power divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; 
Long hath sin, without control, 
Held dominion o'er my soul. 

I'ULTON. 7s. 
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£, P. PARKER, arr. 
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3 IIoly Ghost I with joy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 
Bid my many woes depart, 
Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 

4 Holy Spirit I all-divine, 
Dwell within this heart of mine; 
Cast down every idol-throne, 
R eign supreme-and reign alone. 

W. B. BRADBURY. 
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thy light with - in me shine; 
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All my guilt - y fears re -move, 
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367 ' Kup 11u, L n-d !" J. STOCJCER. 

Gru..cwc~ Hpirit, Love divine I 
Let thy light within me shine; 
All my guilty fears remove, 
Pill we with thy heavenly love. 
z Speak thy pardoning grace to me, 
• 'ct l he burdeued sinner free; 
L ead me to the Lamb of God; 
Wash me in his precioUR blood. 
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Fill me with thy heavenly love. 
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3 Life ancl peace to me impart, 
Seal salvation on my heart; 
Brr.athe thy:;elf into my breast,­
Eurncst of immortal rest. 

4 Let me never from thee stray, 
Keep me in the uarrow way; 
Fill my soul with joy divine, 
K eep me, Lordi for ever thine •. , 

II 
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NEW HAVEN. 6s, 4a. 
THO$. HASTINGS. 
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from above, Thine own bright ray : Di-vine-ly 
1. Come, Ho-ly Ghost! in love, Shed on us, 
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good thou art; Thy sacred gifts im-part, T o gladden each sad heart ; Oh , come to - day! 
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368 "0n,CQ11tt to-day." RAY PALMER, tr. Victorious death accord, 
And, with our glorious L ord, 

Eternal joy I 
CoME, H oly Ghost I in love, 
Shed on ns, from above, 

Thine own bright ray : 
D ivinely good thou art; 
Thy sacred g ifts impart, 
'fo gladden each sad heart; 

Oh, come to-day I 

2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best, 
Our most delightful Guest ! 

With sooothing power; 
Rest which the weary know ; 
Shade 'mid the noontide glow ; 
Peace: when deep griefs o'erflow; 

Cheer us, this hour l 

3 Come, Light serene I and still 
Our inmost bosoms fill; 

Dwell in each breast: 
We know uo dawn but thine; 
Send forth thy beams divine, 
On our dark souls to shine, 

And make us blest . 

4 Exalt our low desires; 
Extinguish pas~ ion's fires; 

H eal every "ound; 
Our stubborn spirits bend; 
Our icy coldness end; 
Onr devious steps attend, 

While heavenward bound. 

5 Come all the faithful bless, 
L et al1, 'who Christ confess, 

His praise employ: 
Give virtue's rich reward; 

369 ''Ld lltere Ot! lig-ltt." ]. MARRJO'M'. 

Taou I whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness beard, 

.And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
A nd, where the gospel's day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

11 L et there be light I" 

2 Thou I who didst come to bring, 
On thy redeeming wing, 

llealing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind,­
Ob, now to all mankind, 

" L et there be light I" 

3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving holy Dove I 

Speed forth thy flight: 
:Move o'er the waters' face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace, 
And in earth's darkest place, 

11 Let there be light ! " 

4 Blessed and holy Three, 
.All-glorious Trinity,-

Wisdom, L ove, Might I 
B oundless as ocean's tide · 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the world, far and wide,-

11 L et there be light I" 

• 

•• 
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370 C. M. Penlut~st. J. K&Bl.E. 

WHE~ God, of oltl, came down from 
heaven, 

In power an<l \Vra.th he came; 
Bcf,)ro his feet tho clouds were riven, 

Half darkness and half flame. 
2 But when he came the second time, 

He came in power and love ; 
Softer than gale:i at morning prime, 

Hovered hi~ holy Dove. 
3 Tho fires that rushed on Sinai down 

In sudden torrents dread, 
Now genLly light; a glorious crown 

. On every sainted head. 
4 Like arrows went those lightnings 

forth, 
'\Vinged with the sinner's doom; 

But these, like tongues, o'er all the earth 
Proclaiming llfe to come. 

371 7S. '• Tlu tking-sofCitrist." W. RAM~fOND. 
H oLY Spirit! gently come, 

Raise us from our fallen state ; 
Fix thy everlasting home 

In the hearts thou didst create. 
2 Now thy quickening influence bring, 

On our spirits sweetly move; 
Open every mouth to sing 

J esu::;' everlasting love. 
3 1'ako tho things of Christ, and show 

"\Vhat onr Lord for us hath done; 
)fay we God the Father know 

Through his well-beloved Son. 

3 7 2 7s, 6s, Ss. The ~Vitness. A.. M. TOP LADY. 

"BLESSED Comforter, come down, 
And live and move in me; 

• \[ako my every deed thy own, 
In all things led by thee; 

Bid my every 1 ust depart, 
And now with me, vouchsafe to dwell; 

Faithful '\Yitne~l-i, in my heart 
'l'hy perfect love reveal. 

2 Ld me in thy love rejoice, 
Thy shrine, thy pure abode; 

'l't•ll me, by thine inward voice, 
I am a. child of God: 

Lord. I choose the better part; 
,J esnx, I wait t.hy peace to feet; 

S<·tHl I lle witness, in my heart 
' l'he Holy Ghol':!t reveal. 

373 C. M. Tlu Promise. H. AUnsa. 

OUR blest Heuceruer, ere he breathed 
Ilis tender, last farewell, 

A Guitlc, a Comforter bequeathed, 
'\Vith us on earth to dwell. 

2 H o camo in tongues of 1iving flame, 
To teach, convince, subdue ; 

All powerful as the wind he came, 
And all as viewless, too. 

3 H e came, sweeL influence to impart, 
A graciou::-~, willing Guest, 

"'Whi1e he can find one humble heart 
Whoreiu to fix his rest. 

4 And every virtue we possess, 
And every victory won, 

And every thought of holiness, 
Is his and his alone. 

5 Spirit of purity and grace I 
Our weakness pitying see; 

Oh, make our hearts thy dwelling-place, 
Purer and worthier thee ! 

3 7 4 .,s, ss. " Comfo-rter Divine I ' ' 

HoLY Ghost, the Infinite ! 
Hhinc upon our nature's night 
\Yith thy blessed inward light, 

Comforter D ivine ! 

C . RAWSON. 

2 We arc sinful : cleanse us, Lord ; 
'v· e are faint : thy strength afford ; 
Lost,- until hy thee restored, 

Comforter Divine! 

3 L1ko tho dew, thy peace distill; 
Uuitle, subdue our wayward will, 
Thing~:; of Christ unfolding stil1, 

Comforter Divine ! 

4 In uR, for us, intercede, 
And, with voiceless groanings, plead 
Our unutterable need, 

Comforter Divine! 

5 In u~ "Abba, Father," cry,­
Earnest of our bliss on high, 
Seal of immortality,-

Comforter Divine! 

6 Sear<'h fo r us the depths of God , 
Beat· us up the starry road, 
'l'o the height of thine abode, 

Comforter Divine I • 

• 
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W. H. BATHURS"I. 

The Light. 

Lonn, bid thy light arise 
On all thy people here, 

And when we raise our longing eyes, 
Oh, may we find thee near ! 

2 T hy Holy Spirit send, 
'l'o quicken every soul; 

And hearts, the most rebellious, bend 
'l'o thy divine control. 

3 Let all that own thy name 
Thy sacred image bear; 

And light in every heart the flame 
Of watchfulness and prayer . 

4 Since in thy love we see 
Our only sure relief, 

Oh, raise our ear thly minds to thee, 
And help our unbelief. 

376 L. M. Quiet Influence. ]• RIPPON . 

As when in silence vernal showers 
Descend and cheer the fainting flowers, 
So, in the secrecy of love, 
}'a1ls the sweet influence from above. 

2 That l1eavenly influence let me find 
ln holy silence of the mind, 
\\"'"bile every grace maintains its bloom, 
DiffulSing wide its rich perfume. 

3 Nor let these blessings be confined 
T o me, but poured on all manldnd, 
Till earth's wild wastes in verdure rise, 
Ancl a young Eden bless our eyes. 

377 L. M. Ven.i, Creato-r. ] . DRYDEN, lr. 

0RF.ATOR Spil'it, by whose aid. 
'l'he world's foundations first were laid, 
Come, visit every waiting mind; 
Come, pour thy joys on human-kind. 

2 Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire; 
Come, and thy saered unction bring 
To ~anctify us, while we sing. 

3 0 Source of uncreated light, 
The Pather'l) promised Paraclete,­
From sin and sorrow ~et us free, 
And make us temples worthy thee ! 

4 Make ns eternal truths receive, 
A ncl practise all i hat we believe; 
(iivc UM thyself, that we may see 
'rhe Pu.ther and the Son, by thee . 

378 c. M. Invocation. c. WRSLKY. 

CoJ,m, Holy Ghost. ! our hearts inspire, 
Let us thine influence prove ; 

Source of the old prophetic fire ! 
Fountain of life and love! 

2 Water with heavenly dew thy word, 
Iu this appointed hour; 

Attend it with thy presence, Lord, 
And bid it come with power. 

3 Open the hearts of them that hear, 
To make the Saviour room; 

Now l<>L us find redemption near ; 
Let faith by hearing come. 

3 79 H. M. Luke II ; 13. J • BURTON • 

0 THOU t.hat hearest prayer ! 
ALtend our hnmble cry ; 

And let thy servants share 
Thy hlcs~ing from on high: 

W e plead the promise of tl1y word, 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord! 
2 If earthly parents hear 

ThCJr children when they cry; 
lf they, with love sincere, 

Their children's wants supply; 
Much more wilt thou thy love display, 
And answer when thy children pray. 
3 Our heavenly }"'ather, thou,-

"rc-chihlren of thy grace,­
Oh, let thy Spirit now 

Descend and till the place ; 
That all may feel the heavenly flame 
And all unite to praise thy name. 

3b0 L. M. "Bapti:u the ,Nations/" ]·MONT GOMERY. 

0 SPIRrr of the living God, 
In all thy plenitude of grace, 

"\\"'lwro'er the foot of man hath t rod, 
Descend on our apostate race . 

2 Oive tongues of -fire and hearts of love, 
'fo llreach the reconciling word; 

Oiv~ power and unction from ahove: 
'\Vhere'er the joyful . ound is heard. 

3 Bt> clarkness, at thy coming, light; 
Confusion, order, in thy path : 

Roul::; without strength inspne with 
might; 

Bid mercy triumph OYer wrath. 
4 Baptize the llations! far and nigh, 

'l'he 1 riumvhs of the cross record : 
The name of JNms glorify, 

'J'ill ev(•ry pcl'Jile call him Lord.. 
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SHAWMUT. 8. M. LOWBLL MASON, arr. 
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1. Oh, where shall rest be found- R est for the we a · ry soul? 
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381 Deut. 30: :r9. J. MONTGOMERY. 

Oa, where shall rest be found-
Rest for the weary soul? 

'T were vain the ocean depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh: 

JT is not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 

GORTON. 8. M. 
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sound, Or pierce to eith - er pole. 
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Unmeasured by the flight of years; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath: 

Ob, what eternal horrors bang 
Around the second death I 

5 Lord God of truth and grace I 
Teach us that death to shun; 

Lest we be banished from thy face, 
And evermore undone. 

FROM BEETHOVBI'f. 
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1. Not alltbeblood of beasts On Jewish altars slain, Couldgifethe guilty eonseienee peace, Or wash away tbe stain. ,__ ... .. 
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382 "No1ze other 11a1ne.' 

NOT all the blood of beasts 
On Jewish altars slain, 

1. WATTS. 

Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 

~ But Christ the heavenly Lamb 
Takes all our sins away, 

A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her band 
On that dear bead of thine, 

• ,_. r • • II ~ :J: ... --, r · 

I I 

While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul 1uoks back to see 
The burdens thou didst bear, 

When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse remove; 

~ 

• 

• 

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing his dying love. 
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·1. Aw aked by Sinai's awful sound, 
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S. CHANDLBR. 
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383 Regeneratlon 1ll!l!ded. s. occoM. 384 "bz/eojardy.'' c. WESLEY • 

Aw~ED by Sinai's awful sound, Lo I oN a uanow neck of 1and, 
My soul in bonds of guilt I found, 'Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand, 

And knew not where to go; Secure l insensible ! 
One solemn truth increased my pain, A point of time, a moment's space, 
" The sinner must be born again," Removes me to yon heavenly place, 

Or sink to endlesd woe. Or shuts me up in hell. 
2 I heard the law its thunder-s roll, 2 0 God I my inmost soul convert, 
While guilt lay heavy on my soul- And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

A vast oppressive load; Eternal things impress: 
AU creature-aid I saw was vain; Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
"The sinner must be born again," And save me ere it be too late; 

Or drink the wrath of God. Wake me to righteousness. 
3 But while I thus in anguish lay, 3 Before me place, in dread array, 
The bleeding Saviour passed that way, 'rhe pomp of that tremendous day, 

My bondage to remove. When thou with clouds sbn.lt come 
rrhe sinner, once by justice slain, To judge the nations at thy bar; 
Now by his grace is born again, And tell me, Lord 1 shall I be there 

And sings redeeming love. To meet a joyful doom ! 

MERIBAH. c. :P. M. ~ " LOWELL MASON. 
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Removes me to yon heavenly place, Or shuis me up in hell 

tt ..,.. .. .(9- ,.. ... 17 JJ • +- II + ·- -• 1'!:1 
• _/'7_ • .•. .0. . 
• r 4t • • 
• I I • .... _ • ~ 

I r I 
10 



146 THE GOSPEL OF GRACE. 

MONSON. 0. M. S. R. BROWN. 
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1. How help - less guilt- y na - ture lies, Un- con- scions o{ its load! 
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385 Tlte load tJ/ Sin. A. STEELE. 

H ow HELPLESS guilty natru·e lies, 
Uncon cious of its load I 

The heart, unchanged, can never rise 
To happiness and God. 

2 Can aught, beneath a power divine, 
The stubborn will subdue? 

'Tis thine, almighty Spirit I thine, 
To form the heart anew. 
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rise To hap - pi - ness and God. 
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3 But thine il1ustrious sacrifice 
Hath answered these demands; 

And peace and pardon from the skies 
Are offered by thy hands. 

4 'Tis by thy death we live, 0 Lord I 
'Tis on thy cross we rest: 

For ever be thy love adored, 
Thy name for ever blessed. 

3 'TiS thine, the passiOnS tO recall, 38 7 ''Sift revived: I di~d." L WATTS. 

.A.nd upward bid them rise; LoRD, how secure my conscience was 
To make the scales of error fall And felt no inward dread 1 ' 

From reason's darkened eyes;- I was alive without the Jn.w, 
4 To chaf:e the shades of death away, And thought my sins were dead. 

.And bid the sinner live· u h · 
.A. beam of heaven a vitai 2 .~.uy ?pes of heaven were firm and bnght; 

. h' ' . ray, But smce the precept came 
'T 18 t lllC alone to gtYC. w·th · · d li ht 1 a convmcmg power an g , 

5 Oh change these wretched hearts of ours I find how vile I am. 
And give them life divine; ' 

Then shall our passion· and our powers 3 My guilt appeared but small before, 
Almighty Lord! he thine. ' Till terribly I saw 

386 No rscaje. J. WATTS. 

IN vain we seek for peace with God 
By methods of our own: 

Nothing, 0 Saviour I but thy blood 
Can bring us near the throne. 

2 The threatenings of the broken law 
ImpreRs the soul with dread: 

If God his sword of vengeance draw, 
It Rtrikes the spirit dead. 

How perfect, holy, just, and pure, 
\Vas thine eternal law. 

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load; 
My sins revived again: 

I had provoked a dreadful God, 
And all my hopes were slain. 

5 ::\fy God, I cry with every breath 
For some kind power to save, 

To break the yoke of ~in and death, 
And thus redeem the slave. 

MAN 'S LOST CONDITION. 147 
ARUNDEL. o. M. s. WKBBE. 
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3 8 "A II Guz1ty." J. WATTS. 

Y AI T are the hopes, the sons of men 
On their own works ha-ve built; 

'rbeir hearts, by natru·e, all unclean, 
And all their a.ctions, guilt. 

2 Let J ew aud Gentile stop their mouths, 
\Vithout a mru·mm'ing word; 

And the whole race of Adam stand 
Guilty before the Lord. 

3 Jesus I bow glorious is thy grace;­
When in thy name we trust, 

Our faith receives a righteousness, 
rl'hat makes the sinner just. 

HUMMEL. 0. M, 
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389 Tlte Stra.it 1Vay. 1. WATTS. 

STRAIT is the way, the door is strait, 
That leads to joys on lrigh; 

'Tis but a few that find the gate 
While crow<ls mistake and die. 

2 Beloved self must be denied, 
The mind and will renewed, 

Pa sion suppres ·cd, and patience tried, 
.A.nd vain de ·ires subdued. 

3 Lord I can a feeble, helpless worm 
Fulfill a task so hard I 

Thy grace must all my work pe1form, 
And give the free reward. 

C. ZEllNER. 
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The Soul ruuted. I. WATTS • 

llow SAD our state by nature ic; I 
Our sin-how deep it stains I 

And Satan holds our captive minds 
Fast in his sla Yish chains. 

2 But there's a voice of sovereign grace, 
Sounds from the sacred word ; 

" Ho ! ye despairing sinners, come, 
.And trust a pardoning Lord." 

3 l\Iy soul obeys the almighty call, 
And runs to this relief; 

I would believe thy promise, Lord: 
Oh, help my unbelief I 

4 .A. guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
On thy kind arms I fall; 

Be thou my Strength and Righteousness, 
My Saviour and my .A.ll. 

11 

• 
T --• 

',) .... 

~ 
I 

391 Utter heljksstuss. J. WATTS • 

NOT all the outward forms on earth, 
T Nor. rites that God has given, 
~or will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 

Can raise a soul to heaven. 
2 The sovereign will of God alone 

Creates us heirs of grace ; 
Boru in the image of his Son, 

A new, peculiar race. 
3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind, 

Breathes on the son.c; of flesh, 
New-models all the carnal mind, 

And forms the man afresh. 
4 Our quickened souls awake and ris~ 

From the long sleep of death; 
On heavenly things we fix JU1' eyes, 

And praise employs our breath. 
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WELLS. L. M. ISRAEl. HOl.DROYD, arr. 
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392 T/u: 7lfi1'1'QW patk. I. WATTS. 

I .... .... 

BRoAD is the road that leads to death, 
.And thousands walk together there; 

But wisdom shows a nalTow path, 
With here and there a traveler. 

2 
11 Deny thyself and take thy cross,"­
Is the R edeemer's great command: 

Nature must count her gold but dross, 
If she would gain this heavenly land. 

REPENTANCE. L. M. 
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3 The fearful soul that tires and faints, 
.And walks the ways of God no more, 

Is but esteemed almost a saint, 
.And makes his own destruction sure. 

4 Lord I let not all my hopes be vain : 
Create my heart entirely new; 

Which hypocrites could ne'er attain, 
Which false apostates never knew. 

THEO. E. PERKINS. 
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393 "Otu tni'ng- needful." s. MEDLEY. 

J Esus, engrave it on my heart, 
'l'hat thou the one thing needful art; 
I could from all things parted he, 
But never, never, Lord, from thee. 
2 Needful is thy most precious blood, 
To reconcile my soul to God; 
Needful is thy indulgent care; 
Needful thy all-prevailing prayer. 
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3 Needful art thou, my guide, my stay 
'rhrough all life's dark and weary way-' 
Nor less in death thon 'lt needful be, ' 
To bring my spirit home to thee. 

·-

4 Then needful still, my God, my King, 
Thy name eternally I 'II sing I 
Glory and praise be ever his,-
The one tbing needful J esus is I 
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MAN ' S LOST CONDITION. 149 
PRAYER. 8. M. 

394: Pardon a11d Purity. a. BEDDOMB.. 

CAN sinners hope for heaven, 
Who love this world so well ? 

Or dream of future happiness, 
While on the road to hell ? 

2 Shall they hosannas sing, 
With an unhallowed tm~gue? 

Shall palms adorn the guilty hand 
Which does its neighbor wrong? 

3 Thy grace, 0 God, alone, 
Good hope can e'er afford I 

The pardoned and the pure shall see 
The glory of the L ord. 

395 ''All dfJWnward." I. WATTS. 

LIKE sheep we went a tray, 
And broke the fold of God­

Each wandering in a different way, 
But all the downward road. 

2 IIow dreadful was the hour, 
When God our wanderings laid, 

And did at once his vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd's bead I 
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1. A eharge to keep I have, A 
I .a.. 

-
Probation. 

.A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify, 

A never-dying soul to save, 
.Aud fi t it for the sky. 

2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill; 

C. WBSLB.Y. 

Oh, may it all my powers engage 
rro do my Master's will. 

lEONARD MARSHAL~ 

• 

~ IIow glorious was the grace, 
When Christ sustained the stroke I 

His life and blood the Shepherd pays, 
.A. ransom for the flock. 

4 But God shall raise his head, 
O'er all the sons of men, 

And make him sec a numerous seed, 
To recompense his pain. 

hellP 

396 "'fen/S o,ly:' H. BONAR. 

N OT what these hands have done 
Cau save this guilty soul: 

"Sot what this toiling flesh has borne 
Can make my spirit whole. 

z X ot what I feel or do 
Can give me peace with God; 

Not all my prayers, and sighs, and tears, 
Can bear my awful load. 

3 'l'hy work alone, 0 Christ, 
Can ease this weight of sin; 

'l'hy blood alone, 0 Lamb of God, 
Can give me peace within. 

A. CHAPIN. - -
.... - .........., 

A neJ·er • dy · iag soul to save, And 
I 

-
3 .Arm me with jealous care, 

As in thy sight to live ; 
And oh, thy servant, L ord, prepare 

.A strict account to give. 

4 H elp me to watch and pray, 
And on thyself rely, 

.Assured, if I my trust betray, 
J shal1 for ever die. 
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OOWPER. o. M. LOWELL MASON. 
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398 Zeck. 13: r. w. COWPBR. 

THERE is a fountain filled with blood, 
D rawn from Immanuel's veins; 

.And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
L ose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day; 

Aud t here may I , though vile as he, 
W ash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 

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

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

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

FOUNTAIN. O. M, 

I I I 

s Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I 'll sing thy power to save, 

A 

W hen this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
L ies silent in the grave. 

399 Tlu Gospel. s. MEDLEY. 

OH, what amazing words of grace 
.Are in the go~pel found, 

Suited to every sinner's case 
Who hears the joyful sound ! 

2 Come, then, with all your wants and 
Your every burden bring; [wounds; 

H ere love, unchangiug love, abounus,­
.A deep celestial spring. 

3 This spring with living water flows, 
.And heavenly joy impttrts : 

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

WRSTKRN AIR. 

~ 

bl"jl { ;_~ ~ I 5 £1 i4Jfl J ij nlg. I {Jl 1-@ 3 I 
.,..... • I 

1. -there is a fountain filled with blood, I!>rawn from Immanuel's veins ; And sinners plunged be -

,. 
_ ... 

l"o 

le/ 

:'\.• 
• 

/_ 

.. ~-~· ...... ~-·~ r-i•·•• 
• • --• • • • 

• 
I I 

" 
~INE. f!• " -J 1- D. S. 

-• • • 

: ·-- L. • • 
I 

• - -• • :•. -- . ../7_ • •-: - ..:-- - • - - I -r--~= 
n eath that ftood,Lose all their guilty stains, L ose all their guilty stains, Lose aU their guilty stains. 

• .- _. ... _.. • I l .:p._ ~ .... . ....... ~ I 
:;,;.-• •- • • !_ • • ~ z:I:: • • 7 _ • • • . 

T . 
f I I II loiiJ 

• 

-

... 
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ARLINGTON. 0. M, T. A. ARNE. 
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- ma.z- ing grace! how sweet the sound That saved a wretch like me! 
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I once was lost, but now am found,- Was blind, but now I see . 
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4:00 ]. NBWTON. 

AMAZING grace I how sweet the sound 
rrbat saved a wretch like me I 

5 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 
The sun forbear to shine; 

I once was lost, but now am found­
Was blind, bnt now I see. 

2 'T was grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved; 

llow precious did that grace appear, 
'rhe hour I first believed I 

3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 
I have already come; 

'T is grace bath brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 

4 Yea-when this flesh and heart shall fail, 
And mortal life shall cease, 

1 shall possess, within the vail, 
.A life of joy and peace . 

SIMPSON. 0. M. 
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A balm Cor ev - ery 
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But God, who called me here below, 
Will be for ever mine . 

401 "Salvation." I. WATTS, 

SALVATION 1-oh, the joyful sound I 
'Tis pleasure to our ears; 

.A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
.At hell's dark door we lay;­

Bnt we arise by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day . 

3 Salvation 1-Iet the echo fly 
The spacious earth around; 

W hile all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound . 

FROM LOUIS SPOHR. 
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sound! 1T is pleas - nre to our ears; 
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SCOTLAND. 12s. J. CLARK, 

SmaU 11otu for hymn 934.,...- -
• :s: : -<!9 -

I 

1. The voice of free grace cries, Escape to the mountain, For A - dam's lost r ace Christ hath 
"""' I 17\ 
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fountain; {For sin and unclean-ness, and ev - ery transgression, H is opened a 
Halle - lu - jah to the Lamb, who hath purchased our par - don, We'll 
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,...... 
. . . . 

- . . 
1 .. 

... ~ .. y .... - --....~ ..,_ 
blooddows most freely in streams of salvation, His blooddows most freely in streams of sal-va-tion. } 
praise him a - gain, when we pass over Jordan, We'll praise him a - gain, when we pass over Jordan. 
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402 "Flufqr lift!" R.BURDSALL 

THE voice of free grace cries, Escape to 
the mountain, 

For Adam's lost race Christ hath opened 
a fountain; 

For sin and uncleanness, and every trans­
gressiOn, 

His blood flows most freely in streams of 
salvation. 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 

z Y e souls that are wounded I oh, flee to 
the Saviour I 

Tie calls you in mercy, 'tis infinite favor; 

. 
\:.,/ ... ... 

'-" I I 

Your sins arc iucreasing, escape to the 
mountain-

His blood can remove them, it flows from 
the fountain. 

llallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 
3 With joy shall we stand when escaped 

to the shore; 
With harps in our bauds we wi11 praise him 

the more I 
W e'll range the sweet plains on the banks 

of the river, 
And sing of salvation for ever and ever I 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 

LOVf.NG-KINDNESS. L. M. WESTERN MELODY. 

~~f£ ~ %'#Jii i-i ni'S1Z : #Etg S]llf=id Z Z]~1d : fSn 
1. Awake, my soul, to joyfullays,And sing thy grea~edeemer's praise; He justly clalmsa song from me, 
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t.. His loving-kindness, oh, bow free! Loving kindness, loving-kindness, His loving-kindness, oh, how free ! 
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THE NINETY AND NINE. P. M. 
IRA D . SANKEY. - - -- - "" n l - -- 1 :i ; • . • • J • - -. - - ........ 

el . - - -........ - -- - one was out on the 1. T herewere ninety and nine that safely lay In the shelt;r_ of the fold, But -- - ~ ........ .... ·~· ~ ~~ ...... .;:-.... ~. " .:::-...... ...... ~- . .... ........ +-~+ 
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wild a:d ~e, ~-way from the ~-der Shepherd's care, A -way from the tender Shepherd's care. 

- .... - • .& - .. ~ ~ ~ .... ~= .. ~ p .& ""' . ~ • 
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40 3 "To sav~ tlu /Qst." E. C. CLEPHANB. 

TmmE were ninety and nine that safely lay 
In the shelter of the fold, 

. But one was out on the bills away, 
Far off from the gates of gold­

Away on the mountains wild and bare, 
A way from the tender Shepherd's care. 

z ''Lord thou hast here thy ninety and nine: 
l h ?" Arc they not enough for t ee . 

But the Shepherd made answer: "Th1s .of 
lias wandered away from me: [mme 

And although the road be rough and steep 
I go to the desert to find my sheep." 

404 1- "· Ltwiftr-kindttus. s. MEDLEY. 

AwAKE, my soul, to joyful lays, . 
.And sing thy great Redeemer's praise; 
lle justly claims a song from me: 
His loving-kindness, oh, how free I 
2 llc saw me ruined in the fall, 
Y ct loved me, notwith;.;tanding all; 
H e saved me from my lost estnte: 
llis loving-kindness, ob, how great! 

3 But none of the ransomed ever knew 
How deep were the waters crossed; 

Nor how dark was the night that the Lord 
passed through 

Ere he found his sheep that was lost; 
Out in the desert ho heard its cry­
''rwas helpless and sick, and ready to die. 

4 But all through the mountains, thunder-
And up from the rocky steep, [riven, 

There rose a cry to the gate of heaven, 
"Rejoice I I have found my sheep ! " 

And the angels echoed around the throne, 
"Rejoice, for the Lord brings back his own ! " 

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
'l'hough earth and bell my way oppose, 
lle safely leads my soul along: 
His loving-kindness, oh, how strong I 

4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered tLick and thundered loud, 
He near my soul has always stood: 
llis loving-kindness, oh, bow good I 
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LENOX. H. M. L EDSON. 
f L --

1-.:; 0 • ··~ • ~ II -. -61- 1 II I • 
1. Arise,my soal, arise ! Shakeoffthyguilty fears; The bleeding Sacrifice In my behalf appears; 

• • • - IL J ~ .(2.. ~ ,j ... J • __; • --:.,- :2-• 
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Before the throne my Surety stands· ~ 

:~& -_ r.o~J; tl' ~ 8 j gj ~ jlJJ g J~ lEii 
t eforetilethrone my Surety stands: My name is written on his hands. 

~~fr r #!Ht~ lrrf ~ ~- : . ~: ~~-~ +<-
fore the throne my Surety stands: Before the throne my l'urety stands: My name is written on his hands. 

405 Ottr Surety. 

ARrsE, my soul, arise I 
Shake off thy guilty fears; 

The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears; 

C. WESLEY. 

Before the throne my Surety stands: 
My name is written on his hands. 

z lie ever lives above, 
For me to intercede, 

llis all-redeeming love, 
His precious blood to plead · 

His blood a.toned for all our rae~ 
And sprinkles now the throne of ~ace. 

3 My God is reconciled; 
His pardoning voice I hear; 

He owns me for his child· 
' I can no longer fear· 

' Yitb confidence I now d;aw nigh 
..A.ud Pathcr, Abba, Father, cry. ' 

GLASGOW. 0. M. 

~ -- ~ "' .. ~rJ~ ~:jlj: i tf 

406 Year of 'Juoilu. c. WESLEY. 

BLOw ye the trumpet, blow;-
The gladly solemn sound·-

Let all the nations know ' 
'l"'o earth's remotest bdund 

The year of jubilee is come: ' 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Jesus, our great High-Priest 
Hath full atonement made· ' 

Ye weary spirits, rest; ' 
Ye mournful souls, be glad: 

The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

3 Extol the Lamb of God 
' The all-atoning Lamb· 

Redemption in his blood' 
'l'hrougbout the world proclaim: 

The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

1. Great God, when I ap • proach thy thr one, And an glo - ry 
A.. 

see; 
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This is my s tay, and this a - lone, That Je died t 
• sus for me . 
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ATHENS. O. M. D. 
t' I 

F. GlAR.DlNI. 
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1. Aw ake, my heart, arise, mytongue,Prepar e a tuneful voice; In God, the life of all my joys, 

D. s.-Up-on a poor, pollut - ed worm, 
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A - loud will I re · jOice. 1T is he a dorn ed my nak • ed soul, And made sal-va-tion mine ; 

c He makes his gtaces shine. 
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407 " Tlte Seamless Robe." I. WATTS. 

AwAKE, my heart, arise, my tongue, 
Prepare a tuneful voice; 

In God, the life of all my joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 

'Tis he adorned my naked soul, 
.A.nd made salvation mine; 

Upon a poor, polluted worm, 
He makes his graces shine. 

2 And lest the shadow of a spot 
Should on my soul be found, 

He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
.A.nd cast it all around. 

W. H BATHURST. 

408 "jesus died for me" 

GREAT God, when I approach thy throne, 
And all thy glory see; 

This is my stay, and this alone, 
'!'hat J esus died for me. 

2 llow can a soul condemned to die, 
E scape the just decree? 

llelpless, and full of sin am I , 
But J esus died for me . 

3 Burdened with sin's oppressive chain, 
Oh, how can I get free? 

No peace can all my efforts gain, 
But J esus died for me . 

4 And Lord, when I behold thy face, 
This must be all my plea; 

Save me by thy almighty grace, 
For Jesus died for me. 

~ ~ • • • ~ rl' J " /":J • II 

v 

How far the heavenly robe exceeds 
What earthly princes wear I 

These ornaments, how bright they shine I 
How white the garments are I 

3 The Spirit wrought my faith and love, 
And hope and every grace; 

But Jesus spent his life to work 
The robe of righteousness. 

Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed, 
By the g1·eat sacred Three; 

In sweetest harmony of praise, 
Let all thy powers agree. 

409 Divine compassion. A. STEELH. 

JEsus,-and didst thou leave the sky, 
To bear our griefs and woes? 

And didst thou bleed, and groan and die, 
For thy rebellious foes 1 

z Well might the heavens with wonder view 
A love so strange as thine I 

No thought of angels ever knew 
Compassion so divine I 

3 Is there a heart that will not bend 
To thy divine control? 

Descend, 0 sovereign love, descend, 
And melt that stubborn sonl. 

4 Oh! may our willing hearts confess 
'l'hy sweet, thy gentle sway; 

Glad captives of thy matchless grace_, 
Thy righteous rule obey. 
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ALL TO OHRIST. P. M. 

· JIL.i @IJ 
n 1 

]. T. CRAPR. 

h li: t 1 t l b&=tli= ; Eil;l 
' 7:7 

1. I hear the Saviour say, 
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CRORt:S. 
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thine all in all. Je - sus paid it all, All to him I owe; 
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Sin had left a crim- son stain· 
' He washed it w hite as snow. ... . t::. t::. ,_ 

• • • 
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• 

410 The debt )aid. 8. M. HALl-

I HEAR the Sa,viour sa,y, 
'l'by strength indeed is small· 

Chil~ of. weaklle~s, watch and pray, 
Fmd Ill me thme all in all. 

Cno.-J esus paid it all, 
All to him I owe · 

Sin had left a crims'on stain· 
lie washed it white as sn~w. 

2 Lord, uow indeed I find 
Thy power, and thine alone 

Can chnuge the leper's spots, ' 
And melt the henrt of stone.-Cuo. 

SPANISH HYMN. 7s, 61. 
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3 For nothing good have I 

Whereby thy grace to claim­
! 'll wash my garment white 

I':J 

T 
• 

In the blood of Calvary's Lamb.-Cuo. 

4 When from my dying bed 
My ransomed soul shall rise 

I 

Then ".r esu..c1 paid it all" 
Shall rend the vaulted skies.-Cuo. 

5 And when before the throne 
I stand in him complete, 

I'll lay my trophies down, 
All down at J esus' feet.-Cuo. 

SPANISH MIU..ODV. 
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1 From the crossupliftedhigh Whereth s · d · di { · · o. c. " Love'aredeemingworkis done-Come and e laV1onr . e~gns to el What melodious sonnds we hear,} 

w e come,smner,come." Bursting on the ravished ear!-
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L. HARTSOUGH. 

I AM OOMING. P. M. 
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p~-oio~s b~d, That flowed on Cal -va - ry. I a~ com-ing, Lord ! 
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Com-ing now to thee! Wash me, cleanse me, in the blood That flowed on Cal-va - ry! 
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411 "Aitming-bimJd." L. HARTSOUGH. 

I HEAR thy welcome voice, 
That calls me, L ord, to thee, 

For cleansing in thy precious blood, 
That flowed on Calvary. 

vi 

Cno.-I am coming, Lord 1 
Coming now to thee; 

Wash me, cleanse me, in the blood 
That flowed on Calvary I 

• • • • 
• 

~ il- I tl I " 
Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse, 

Till spotless all, and pure.-Cno. 

3 'T is J esus calls me on 
'f o perfect faith and love, 

To perfect hope, and peace, and trust, 
For earth and heaven above.-Cno. 

4 All hail I atoning blood I 
All hail! redeeming grace I 

II 

2 Though coming weak and vile, 
Thou dost my strength assure; 

All hail I the gift of Cbl'ist, our Lord, 
Our Strellgth and Righteousness.-Cno 

412 7s,6l. " Comz aud w~kome." T. HAFEJS. 

FRoM the cross uplifted high, 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we bear, 
Bursting on the ravished ear!-

3 " :-.pread for thee, the festal board 
ee with richest bounty stored; 

To thy Father's bosom pressed, 
Thou shalt be a child confessed, 
Never from his bouse to roam; 
Come aud welcome, sinner, come I 11 Love's redeeming work is done­

Come and welcome, sinner, come I 

2 
11 Sprinkled now with blood the throne- 4 

11 SoQJl the days of life shall end-
Why beneath thy burdens groan? Lo, I come~~our Saviour, Friend l 
On my pierced body laid, Safe your spmt to convey 
Justice owns the ransom paid- To the realms of endless day, 
Bow the knee and kiss the Son- Up to my eternal home-
Come and welcome, sinner, come! Come and welcome, sinner, come I" 

- - -- --·· 
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OLD, OLD STORY. 7s, 6s. D. W, H. DOANE. 
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Of Jo -sus and his love. Tell me the sto - ry sim -ply, As to :~lit- t ie child, 
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F or I am w eak and wea-ry, And help-less and de - filed. Tell me the old, old sto - ry, 
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T:_u me the old, old sto - ry, Tell me the old, old sto - ry1 Of Je- sns and his love. 
~-.. ,... .... ~- b. .. ... ~ I r---1;.· . --...~---.! 1'7 
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4:13 Tlu story o/ th.e Cross. K. HANKEY. 3 Te~l me the story softly, 

TELL me the ol<l, old story 
0 f unseen things above, 

Of J esus and his glory, 
Of J csus and his love. 

Tell me the story simply, 
As to a little child, 

For I am weak and weary, 
And helpless and defilecl.-CHo. 

2 Tell me the story slowly, 
That I may take it in-

That wonderful Redemption, 
God's remedy for sin I 

Tell me t he story often, 
For I forget so soon I 

The 11 earlY dew" of mornino-• • b 

Has passed away at noon 1-Cuo. 

Wtth earnest tones and grave; 
Remember I I 'm the sinner 

Whom J esus came to save. 
Tell me that story always, 

If you would really be, 
I n any time of trouble, 

A comforter to me.-Cao. 

4 Tell me the same old story, 
When you have cause to fear 

'That this world's empty glory 
I s costing me too dear. 

Yes, and when that world's glory 
I s drawing on my sonl, 

Tell me the old, old story: 
"Christ Jesus makes thee whole."-CBo. 
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TELL THE STORY. 7s1 6s. D. W. G. FISCHER. 
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1. I love to tell the sto-ry Ofnnseen things above, Of Je - susandhis glory, Of Jesns and his love. 
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I love to tell the story, ' Twill be my theme in glory, To tell the old, old story Of Jesus and his love. 
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414 Tlu old, old story. K. HANKEY. 415 Jesus' Cross. ~NON. 

I LOYE to tell the story 
Of unseen things above, 

Of .Jesus and his glory, 
Of J esus and his love . 

I love to tell the story, 
Because I know 'tis true; 

It satisfies my longings 
As nothing else can do.-CHo. 

2 I love to tell the story: 
'Tis pleasant to repeat 

What seems each time I tell it, 
More wonderfnlly sweet. 

I love to tell the story: 
For some have never beard 

The message of salvation, 
From God's own holy word.-Cao. 

3 I love to tell the story; 
For those who know it best 

Seem hungering and thirsting 
To bear it like the rest. 

And when, in sncnes of glory, 
I sing the :K EW, NEW SoNG, 

'Twill be the OLD, OLD STORY 
That I have loved so long.-CHo 

I SAw the cross of Jesus, 
Wheu burdened with my sin; 

I sought the cross of J esus, 
'l'o give me peace within; 

I brought my soul to J esns, 
He cleansed it jn his blood; 

And in the cross of J esus 
I fouucl my peace with God. 

Cno.-No righteousness, no merit, 
No bean ty can I plead; 

Yet in the cross I glory, 
My title there I read. 

2 weet is the cross of Jesus 1 
There let my weary heart 

Still rest in peace unshaken, 
Till with him, ne'er to part; 

And then in strains of glory 
I '11 sing l1is wondrous power, 

Where sin can never enter, 
And death is known no more. 

Cao.- I love the cross of J esus, 
I t tells me what I am; 

A vile and guilty creature, 
Saved only through the Lamb. 
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OWEN. S.M. ]• E. SWEETSER. 

J ,.., ~ Sing rapidly. I I -
~--~ =I 
IV -c. =I • I j 77 ~ -c;~ • '(:7 ~ -1.Did Chrlst o'er sin - ners weep, And shall our cheeks be dry? 
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eye. 

416 l¥eejinc for sinners. B. BEDDOME. 

Dm Christ o'er sinners weep, 
And shall our checks be dry ? 

Let ftoods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye 

2 The Son of God in tears 
Angels with wonder see ; 

Be thou a. tonished, 0 my soul ! 
He shed tho e tears for thee. 

3 He wept that we might weep; 
Each sin demands a tear: 

In heaven alone no sin is found, 
.And there's no weeping there. 

DETROIT. S. M. 
~ 1'\ I 

; =I --,::;; fl 

[ e./ ,_,. -.. -.:;, 

I 

I i r 
417 Tke cal/ oj' /QV~. A. B. HYDE. 

I 

ANn canst thou, sinner I slight 
The call of love divine? 

Shall God, with tenderness, invite, 
And gain no thought of thine? 

2 Wilt thou not cease to grieve 
The Spirit from thy breast, 

Till he thy wretched f'Oul shall leave 
With all thy sins oppressed? 

3 To-da,y, a pardoning God 
Will hear the suppliant pray; 

To--day, a Saviour's cleansing blood 
Will wash thy guilt away. 

R. P. HASTlNCS 

• I : - _.j II':Ool -, 

. 

-,. 
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I I 
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l. Now is tb'ae-eepted time, Now i& the day of grate; 0 siuen! come, ..-ith -out de - lay, And setk the 8aTioor' s fate. 

· '(9-+~ 
__, ......,. 
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418 The accepted time. ]. DOBRLl. 

Now IS the accepted time, 
Now is the day of grace; 

0 sinners ! come, without delay, 
And seek the Saviour's face. 

2 Now is the accepted time, 
The SaviQUI' cans to-day; 

To-morrow it may be too late;­
Then why sbonld you delay? 

) -~ .l;i..t9- "19-
I ---- ~ -- .. (2, •• 

3 Now is the accepted time, 
rrhe gospel bids you come; 

And every promise in his word 
Declares there yet is room. 

I 

__ .., 

4 Lord, draw reluctant sou1s, 
And feast them with thy love; 

Then will the angels spread their wings 
And bear the news above. 

• 
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RETURN. 0. M. THOS. HASTINCS, 

n 1 
I .----. - ,-- P""! I I 

• '·" • • =t :t ., j v c.. -. .....-/ --= I . ...../ { 

1. Re · turn, 0 wan·d'rer1 to thy home, Thy Fa • ther calls for thee: 

• rJ .. ~ • 1'7 • ~~ ~ 1.J • ..., 

q: "1"7 
7 -.. 

I I I "--

J ~ r.'\ CODA. 
I - ' ~ 

=1::: tt_:_.. • =- r.r- t::::s ~-

1&7 J • ~ I • c.. c.. • 
No long· er now an ek....:. ile ror, In guilt 

• 'J 
and mis . e - ry. Re-turn, re-turn. 

C)_ • ~. -..... 
• ::.;; ~ 

I I -419 Tlu Prodig-al Son. T. HASTlNCS. 

RETURN, 0 wanderer, to thy home, 
Thy Father calls for thee: 

No longer now an exile roam 
In guilt and misery. 

2 Return, 0 wanderer, to thy home, 
Thy Saviour calls for thee: 

BALERMA. 0. M. 
I I 

,V 

lJ"' 
I 

+ .J /':\ 
;'7 • • • • 

• ..... 
"The Spirit and the Bride say, Come;" 

Oh, now for refuge flee I 

3 Return, 0 wanderer, to thy home 
'Tis madness to delay: ' 

There are no pardons in the tomb· 
And brief is mercy's day I ' 

I )-JGH WILSON. 

• • c.. c,, ~ I 
1. Come, trem • bling sin • ner, in whose breast A thou- sand thoughts re • volve; -

- .td. .~-L II_ 

I I I 
,-., I I !-J I 

• 

• c,t 

Come, with your guilt and 

c:;1 

fear 
1 ~ ... 
op • pressed, And 

I .....:.._• . 
m~..J. this last re • solve. 

- ..d • • 
• g •. rT 

420 Estker 4: 16. £. JONES. 

CoME, trembling sinner, in whose breast 
A thousand thoughts revolve; 

Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed, 
.And make this last resolve;-

2 " I'll go to Jesus, though my sins 
Like mountains round me close; 

I know his courts, I '11 enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 

3 "Prostrate I'll lie before his throne, 
And there my guilt confess; 

- • ~~t -

I'll tell him I'm a wretch undone 
Without his sovereign grace. ' 

4 11 Perhaps be will admit my plea 
Perhaps will hear my prayer· ' 

But if I pe~h, I will pray, ' 
.And pensh only there. 

5 "I can but perish if I go; 
I am resolved to try; 

For if I stay away, I know 
I must for ever die." 
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BERA. L. M. J. E. COULO. 

n 1 ± ~- - :j _., f-
,,:'ik 4 tlg ~SJJ~I tiH ~I~ J ~Jg:. 
tV ~ :11' 7'::1" - - -1. Be - hold a Stran - ger at the door! He gent - ly knocks, has knocked be - fore, 

. - ~ ~ ~ :e: ..LJ n n n ~ f- e n n t; l-.a.. .:::7' 

t r - -

I 

,~ ~-=j -IJ MJ ~-~J ~ I EJ'j 1 IJ J11H1i 11 - ·-;-; ......._ - --.; Has wait - ed long, is wait - ing still ; r.u;eat no oth- er friend so ill. 

(.J • " 
..., 

"" "" 
, , - (j 

"• • 
T I I 

4:21 "At the door." ]. GRIGG. 

BEHOLD a Stranger at the door I 
He gently knocks, has knocked before, 
Has waited long, is waiting still; 
You treat no other friend so ill. 
2 Oh, lovely attitude I he stands 
With melting heart and laden hands; 
Oh, matchless kindness! and he shows 
'rhis matchless kindness to his foes. 

INGHAM, L. M. 

• 

~ -- F-"' 
....::. 

t I 

3 But will he prove a friend indeed? 
He will, the very frlend you need­
The Friend of sinners; yes, 'tis he, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 

4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out his enemy and thine, 
That soul-destroying monster sin, 
.And let the heavenly Stranger in. 

t.OWP.Lt. MASON. 

~~~i ~ ~ ~ IJ ~ IJ !@ I d H 13: fM-d ltJ 
1 . God 

'"19-
call - ing yet ! shall I not hear? Earth's pleasures shall I still hold dear? 

r r tF w fF F c I·F r f If f IR I g I ~~-~~ g 
\ 

n ' I 

I ¥ -~ • 7'. 

"- • 1-.:7 -
Shall life's swift pass - ing years all 

- ~ J -
~: • ~; ··-OJ' I 

"99. 'l:r.J ,_ 11 God ca/ling-ytl." J. BORTH \IriCK. 

Gon calling yet I shall I not hear? 
Earth's pleasures shall I still hold dear ? 
~hall life's swift passing years all fly, 
Aud still my soul in slumber lie ? 
2 God calling yet I shall I not rise? 
Can I his loving voice despise, 
.\.nd basely his kind care repay? 
lie calls me still; can I do1ay? 

I 
7:-A 

·r-

i-~ OF ~ -c.. 
I -

fiy, And still my soul in slumber 

"" $-j - - ,...-, n 

19 (9- - 7 

I 

3 God calling yet I and shall I give 
No heed, but still in bondage li vo ? 
I wait, but he does not forsake; 

li ? e . 

He calls me still; my heart, awake I 

4 God calling yet I I cannot stay; 
My heart I yield without delay; 
Vain world, farewell! from thee I part; 
The voice of God hath reached my heart. 

... 
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SEASONS. L. 111. 1. PLBYBL. 

n I 

----(9 I 
... .. • -t9-

1. Why will ye w aste on 

-
l n 1 

,...., J I l ,-"' ..... - ' • - I 1-
[)' h I • -. . • ~ • • 

, ____ 
~-

~- (';J ,; I -.I 1- 1 r , r i ... I -t9--V'i bile, in the n - rious range off"""'! thought, The one thing need - ful is for-got? 

n.~ ~ 
- f' 1) , J.---J.L,. J I li n .. 

B: :1 
I , 

I r 

4:23 One Tlu'1tg tzudful. P. DODOR.IPGR. 

WHY will ye wu 'te on trifling cares 
That life which God's compassion spares? 
While, in the various range of thought, 
'l'he one thing needful is forgot? 
2 Shall God invite you from above? 
Shall J e!lus urge his dying love? 
Shall troubled conscience glve yon pain? 
And all these pleas unite in vain? 

ASHWELL. L. M. 

~. I= -· 
I I -

3 Not so your eyes will always view 
'rhose objects which you now pursue; 
Not so will heaven and hell appear, 
When death's decisive hour is near. 

4 Almighty God! thy grace impart; 
Fix deep conviction on each heart: 
Nor let us waste on trilling cares 
'l'hat life which thy compassion spares. 

t.OWRLL liiASON. 
n .U. 

&t [j 1. g k~ ~ ~ I~ IJ¥t42J . ' g ~ 
"] 

1!-, ' 
~ 

-= -= .:~ lei ~ -61'-
1. Oh, do not let the word de - part, And close thine eyes a - gainst the light; 

-~ I' - -/1- -6- ~' # t9 • q: ?" -7 ll• • 
I I j I 

I r .U. --
~ r -_,_ 

~ ............ ~ 7'. 
i e.l -c, ii il • -. 77 -~ -~ -z:; 

Poor sin-ner, hard- en not heart: Thou wouldst be saved; why not to - night? 

- I ,;} 

t? - - - -A:,.# • 
:;::; - ~ '7 

'-- ' I • I 

4:24: "Wky not to-nickt?" H. BONAR. 3 Our God in pity lingers still; 
OH, do not let the word depart, And wilt thou thus his love requite? 

And. close thine eyes against the light; R enounce at length thy stubborn will; 
P oor Rumer, harden not thy heart: Thou wonldst be saved· why not to-night? 

Thou wonlclst be saved; \vhy not to-night? ' 
2 'ro-monow's snn may never rise 4 Onr blessed Lord refuses uone 

'To bless thy long-deluded sight; Who would to him their souls unite; 
This is the time; oh, then be wise I Then be the work of grace begun: 

Thou wouldst be saved; why not to-night? Thou wonldst be saved; why not to-night 1 
12 
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MARTYN. 7s, D. S. B. MARSH. -
&#W=ti s - ~ '~~ ~ ~ p.c. ~:Q4J!Iii = I J =J .I J.d i~C : h I g : ~: 1~:~ 

FTh'"E 

• '_.1 .._.. 
t { Sinners, torn, dy will ye die? God, your llaker, asks you- \Thy ? } { He the fa- tal cause de • mands, } 

God, who did roar be • ing gire, Jlade you ritb him-self to life; !sks the work of his owu band!,-
n. c.-Why, ye tbauk ess matures, why \\'ill ye cross his lm, and dieP 

-6-~ -~ .... .-. -19-- • t9 .,_ -t?:._ • ...1"2 • -_,., .... _~_.-_a_ • .Cl.• ...,..-;-;::; ,. - - • • •-'~? • • I.J:;;l • • 
~~ .. -~. _,. • • ~· :.. 7. 

I 

425 Ezckiel33 : n. C. WESLEY. 

SINXERS, turn, why will ye die? 
God, your Maker, asks you-Why? 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himself to live; 
He the fatal cause demands, 
Asks the work of his own hands,­
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross his love, and die? 
2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
God, your Saviour, asks you-Why? 
He who did your your souls retrieve, 
Died himself that ye might live. 

HORTON. 7s. 
~J 

- • 

I 

1, Oome, said Je - Slls' sa • cr ed voice, 

- -
Ti 

~ ~ ' 

"" ~ "' I 

lL - u.• 
.... 

• • • " · . • • • .t::: - I I 

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

....__... 

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
God, the Spirit, asks you-Why? 
He, who all your lives hath strove, 
Urged you to embrace his love: 
Will ye not his grace receive? 
Will ye still refuse to live? 
Why, ye long-songht sinners I why, 
Will ye grieve yow· God, and die? 

_ 41!' 

f 

XAVIER SCHNYDER VON WARTENSEE. 
,..,.,__ro.,. 

Oome, and 

I ... r fr I 

• 
• 

make my paths your choice; 

f ~ f~ I r ' I 
~ 
• 

r- ~""' 
~ -- .., 
I z. ~ • ~ • ... 

I will guide you to your ... "' home, Wea-ry pil - grim, hith - er come! 

~ ~ .. .,_ ... .._ 
~ - '- -q:p-t: 
• of 

...... I ;;;;,.J 

4:26 "JV!zosorver will." A. 1.. BARBAULD. 

CoME, said J esu ' sacred voice, 
Come, and make my paths yonr choice; 
I will guide you to your home, 
"\Veary pilgrim, hither come I 
2 Thou who, houselcss, sole, forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn, 
Long bast roamed the barren waste, 
W cary pilgrim, hither haste. 

_J-j 
..... _._ 

I ! 
I ~ I " . 

I 

3 Y e who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain; 
Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 
In remorse for guilt who mourn;-

4 Hither come I for here is fonnd 
Balm that flows for every wound, 
Peace that ever shall endnre, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 

.. 

• 

• • • - :. I . .. ~ 

• 

... 

I 

THE GOSPEL :-INVITATIONS. 165 
EXPOSTULATION. Us. J. HOPKINS. 

I 

:&I • li • - ,- .. : ... ~= I ~ r 
1. Oh, turn ye, oh, turn ye, for why will ye die, When God in great mercy is 

., -f2- +. -f2- t*-. 't9- I 1 1 11 
~~· ~· ~ · z 

coming so nigh? 
,_..,_ o?. 

• r -..:.- . . 
. ' i ~ r -.. I 

'"' ~ .... 

I( 
.-. 

-- -~ 
_GL • 

-~ -~ • _;_ ~ • • 
;&I i c.; r • c;. • • (:;.. • - r -=I .. 7:f-. 

Now Je-sus in-vites you, the Spir-it says, Oome, And an-gels are wait-ing to welcome you home. 

l J I I I J .. .. .,_ .p..· ~42- .. • _-e:. .. _._ -6-

4: _c.; ..l • 
•• • -... 
LL • 

: ._, 
L.. I 

I I ' r 
427 "Why will ye di"e?" 1· HoPKms. Her voice is not beard in the vale of the 

OR, turn ye, ob, turn ye, for why will ye die, tomb; . 
"\Vhen Godingreatmercyiscomingsonigh? Her message unheeded will soon pass 
Now J esus invites yon, theSpiritsays, Come, away. 
Andangelsarewaitingtowelcomeyouhome. 3 Delay not, delay not, the Spirit of grace, 

Long grieved and resisted, may take his 
2 In riches, in pleasures, what can you ob- sad flio-ht 

• 0 ' 
tam, .And leave thee in darkness to finish thy 

To soothe your affliction, or banish your race 
pain? . . To sink ~ the gloom of eternity's night. 

To bear up your sp1nt when summoned to D 1 t d 1 t th h · t h d die, 4 e ay no , c ay ~o , e our IS a an , 
Or waft you to mansions of glory on The earth shall dissolve and the heavens 

hi h ? shall fade, 
g · The dead, small and great, in the judgment 

3 And now Christ is ready your souls to re- shall stand ; 
ceive What power then, 0 sinner, will lend 

Oh, how cau you question, if you will believe? thee its aid I 
If sin is your burden, why will you not come? 4:29 
'Tis you he bids welcome· he bids you come "A cquaitet thyself." KNox. 

home. ' AcQUAINTthyselfqnickly, Osinner, with God, 
And jox, like the sunshine, shall beam on 

42 8 tby road, 
.. I made !taste." T. HASTlNGS. .And peace, like the deWdrOp, Shall fall On 

DELAY not, delay ~ot, 0 sinner, dra~ near, thy head, 
The waters of life are now fiowmg for .And sleep, like an angel, shall visit thy bed. 

thee; A · h If · kl 0 · · h No price is demanded the Saviour is here· 2 cquamt t yse qruc y, smner, w1t 
Redemption is p~cbased, salvation ~ God, 

free. .And be shall be with thee when fears are 
abroad; 

2 De:lny not, delay not, 0 sinner, to come, Thy Safeguard in danger that threatens thy 
For Mercy still lingers and calls thee to- path; 

day : Thy Joy in the valley and shadow of death. 
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NONE BUT JESUS. P. 14. R. LOWRY. -
n I I 

~=~ ~ ~ 
\T 

,_g_~ f ~ I i ~ a ;Jj ~p:..TJ'!· -- J •• f/1 -

I &I - r.::;-~ tl I I 
1. Weeping will not save me-Though my face were bathed in tears, That could notaUay my fears, 

~-#-+ T--+-. 

~=-j:;IL;-~ ~ -
II. ____:/I_ 
• i fi=#i ~ ~ I~ f-rt a ~ ~ F~ rt1tl 

CHORU j r I 

'4--J-i 
I 

m]~ 
b. 

t-~ 
I 

k I ~j s J I j j j I r-r F rl' } 
:e.~ 

Could not wash the sins of years, Weeping will not save me. Jesus wept and died for ~; 

~ . t: _£ ~ f_ -~ .._ :._. - • • • • n • q; I • i __l 

I I ! I 

I • I ' 

:F~ ~ J td#] !~ ~ f.l ---·~-s i-::~ J I I 
61 ,.., I I I l tl 

Jesus suB'orod on tho tree: Jesus w aits to make me free; He a - lone can save me. 

t:.~~t:. . __ ., + .,_ -t9--+- -+-- +t:.+ 
+- -· • 

• 7 -h. 

I I 

430 "No other tla11U." R. LOWRY. 

WEEPING will uot save me­
Though my face were bathed in tears, 
That could not nllay my fears, 
Could not wash the sins of years,-

W cepiug will not save me.-Cno. 
2 Working will not save me­

Purest deeds that I can do, 
Honest thought and feelings too, 
Cannot form my soul ancw,-

' Vorking will not save me.-CHo. 

GRAOE. Sa, 7a, 4s. 

~ 

... r.~ • • 1'7 • - • 
r-~-y-

I 
_I_ .l 

3 Waiting will not save ruc­
IleJpless, guilty, loE:t, I lie; 
Iu my ear is mercy's cry ; 
If I wait I can but die-

'Vaiting will not save me.-CHo. 

4 Faith in Chril't will save me--: 
Let me trust thy weeping Son; 
Trust the work that he has done; 
To his arms, L ord, l1elp me run-

Faith in Christ will save me.-CHo. 

C. C. CONVRRSE, arr, 
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ll 

;r. 

~ • h . ~ }H-: ~ ~ h J . ~ ~ ~ 1 tJ ~8 ~r47::· -·"-,-_, ... ., ,-. . -,-.-... , ,_ ~ ..., . .., 
1. Come, yesmners, poor and wretched, Weak and wotulded1 Slck and sore, Jesus ready stands to save you1 

u. s.-He is a - ble, he is a · ble, 

D • •• 
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• . e J. ~ • • 
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FINE g ' ~~~' g i@JID::d<:=H=I 
Full of pit-y, love and power. He is able, 
He is willing, doubt no more. 

he is able, 

J ••• • ,__ 
1'7 

.,...._. _____ 
~· • q: I -I _ ... 
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j _. J'J ~ • . • • • 
• --- I _L I 
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H e ls willing, doubt no more. 

• • • • ... • .... 
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OOME, YE DISCONSOLATE. lle1 lOs. S. W8DBL 

~ CHOIR. r =±d? ~ 

~l~=*-.J-tf.3Slt/j~Js ~ 1 ;]__~ t @l#+i=aMlf 1 
I I 

I" 

1. Come, yo dis-con-so-late, where'er ye lan-guish; Come to the mercy-seat, fer - vent-ly kneol; 
I 

f: ~ - J:. . .J"' ...., ~ . .... • C2.. ·@- • • ~ 
.... --(!!2 • 
• ,._ r-1'-. :... 

.... I I I ~ I 

:.. !...,. ~-: ll<fU. 
• 

• 
' I I 

.. 31 .. r.r ·A k Jl. . c _, t .. Here speaks the Comforter tenderly say-~ nn-e s.l'ea s <n.e om./or er. T. I.IOORR. • 

C d. I 1 ' 1 · h mg-
OME, ye 1sconso ate, w 1ere er ye angms : Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot 
Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel; cure . 

Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell 
your anguish; 2 Here see the Bread of Life; see waters 

Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot flowing 
heal. Forth from the throne of God, pure from 

above; 
2 J oy of the comfortless, light of the stray- Come to the feastoflove : come, ever knowing 

ing, Earth has no sorrow bnt heaven can re-
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure; move. 

432 "Ho,ye nudyl" J. HART. 

CoME, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore, 

Jesus ready stands to save yon, 
Full of pity, love and power. 

H e is able, 
· H e is willing, doubt no more. 

2 Ho, ye. needy; come, and welcome; 
God's free bounty glorify I 

True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings us nigh, 

Without money, 
Come to J esus Christ, and buy. 

3 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; 

All the fitness be requiretb 
Is to feel your need of him; 

This he gives yon; 
'Tis the Spirit's r ising beam. 

• 

433 "Mn-(';Y'S Cnll." ]· ALLEN. 

SINNERS, will yon scorn the message, 
Coming from the courts above? 

Mercy beams in every passage ; 
Every line is full oflove; 

Oh I believe it, 
Every line is ful l of love. 

2 Now the heralds of salvation 
J oyful news ft·om heaven proclaim I 

Sinners freed from condemnation, 
Through the all-atoning Lamb I 

L ife receiving 
Through the all-atoning Lamb I 

3 0 ye angels, hovering round ns, 
Waiting spi1its, speed your way; 

Haste ye to the court of heaven, 
Tidings bear without delay: 

Rebel sinners 
Glad the message will obey. 

• 
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434 c. M. uo;,, amazz'n~ Lov~ I, J, WATI'So 43 7 c. M. ctNot ttJ CtJnd~mn,b. ,.Jave." I. WATTS. 

Pu;xGED in a gulf of dark despair, CmrE, happy souls, approach your God 
We wretched sinners Jay, With new, melodious songs; 

Wit bout one cheerful beam of hope, Come, render to almighty grace 
Or spark of glimmering day. The tribute of your tongues. 

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 
Beheld our h<'lpless grief; 

H e saw, and-ob, amazing love!­
He ran to our relief. 

3 Down fl·om the shining seats above, 
With joyful baste he fled, 

Entered t11e grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 Oh, for this love let rocks and hills 
'l'beir lasting silence break ; 

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

5 .Angels I assiRt our mighty joys; 
Strike all your harps of gold ; 

But, when you rai e your highest notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. 

435 L. M. Psal,n 136. I . WATI'S. 

GrYE to our God immortal praise; 
:?l[ercy and truth are all his ways ; 
\Vonders of g.-ace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 
2 He sent his Son, with power to save 
:E'rom guilt, and darkness, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ;­
Repeat his mercies in your song. 
3 Through this vain world he guides our 

feet, 
And h)ads us to his heavenly seat ; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
"\Vb.en this vain world shall be no more. 

• 436 c. M. "flo ! E very One." I. WATI'S. 

LET e"'ery mortal ear attend, 
.And every heart rejoice ; 

The trumpet of the gospel sounds, 
"\Vitll an inviting voice. 

2 no ! all ye hungry, starving souls, 
That feed upon the wind, 

.And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill the immortal mind,-

3 Eternal wisdom has prepared 
.A soul-reviving feast, 

.And bidH your longing appetites 
• 'l'he rich provision taste. 

2 So strange, so boundless was the love 
That pitied dying men, 

T he Father sent his equal Son 
To give them life again. 

3 Thy hands, dear J esus, were not 
armed 

With an avenging rod, 
No bard commission to perform 

T he vengeance of a God. 
4 But aU was merciful and mild, 

And wrath forsook the throne, 
When Christ on the kind errand came, 

.And brought salvation down. 

5 See, dearest Lord, our willing souls 
Accept thine offered grace ; 

We bless the great Redeemer's love, 
.And give the },ather praise. 

438 L. !If, ' 'To Save Sinn"s." I. WA'IlS. 

NoT to condemn the sons of men, 
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear ; 

No weapons in his hamls are seen, 
No flaming sword nor thunder there. 

2 Such was tho pity of our God, 
lle loved the race of man so well, 

H e sent his Son to bear our load 
Of sins, and save our :souls from hell. 

3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's word ; 
Trust in his mighty name, and live : 

.A thousand joys his lips afford, 
His hands a thousand blessings give. 

439 s. l\1, The Bride says, Come. J. lltO:STGOMERY. 

CmrE to the land of peace ; 
From shadows come away; 

\\here all the sounds of weeping cease, 
And storms no more have sway. 

2 },ear hath no dwelling here ; 
But pure repose and love 

Breathe through the bright, celestial air 
The spirit of the dove. 

3 Come to the bright and blest, 
Gathered from every land; 

For here thy soul shall find its rest, 
Amid tho shining band. 

-

-

-

-
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440 p, M . 'Jesus calls. T . HASTLNGS. 

DRooPr~G souls, no longer mourn, 
Jesus still is precious ; 

If to him you now return, 
lleaven will be propitious; 

Je:-;us now is passing by, 
Calling wanderers near him; 

Drooping souls, you need not die, 
Go to him and hear him ! 

2 no has pardons, full and free, 
Drooping souls to gladden; 

Still he criet;- ' Come unto me, 
"\Veary, heavy-laden!" 

Though your sins; like mountains high, 
Hise, and reach to heaven, 

Soon as you on him rely, 
All shall be forgiven . 

3 Precious is the Saviour's name, 
Dear to all that love him; 

lle to save the dying came;­
Go to him and prove him ! 

\Y andering sinners, now return; 
Contrite souls, believe him ! 

J e~ms calls you, cease to mourn : 
\Vorship him ; receive him. 

441 s. M . Spirit and Bride. H. u. ONDERDONK. 

TnE Spirit., in our hearts, 
Is whiHpering, " Sinner, come;" 

The bride, the Church of Christ, pro­
To all his children, " Come ! " [claims, 

2 r .. et him that hearetb, say 
'To all about him, "Oome I" 

Let. him that thirsts for righteousness, 
'ro Ohrist, the fountain, come I 

3 Yes, whosoe\er will, 
Oh, let him freely come, 

..lnd frePly drink the stream of life; 
'T is Jesus bills him come . 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who imites, 
Declares, "I quickly come;" 

Lord, even so ; we wait thine hour; 
0 blest Redeemer, come! 

442 L. M . Fl~~/or Life. W. B. COLLYER. 

IlASTE, traveler, haste! the night comes 
Ahd many a shining hour is gone; [on, 
'!,he storm is gathe1'ing in the west, 
Anu thou far off from home and rest. 

2 The rising tempest sweeps the sky ; 
The rains descend, the winds are high; 
The waters swell, and death and fear 
Beset thy path, nor refuge near. 

3 Ob, yet a shelter you may gain, 
A covert from the wind and rain ; 
A hiding-place, a rest, a home, 
A refuge from the wrath to come ! 

4 Then linger not in all the plain; 
Flee for thy life ; the mountain gain ; 
Look not behind; make no delay ; 
Oh, speed thee, speed thee on thy way! 

443 7S. ~Vitzni111{ Souls. W, HAMMOND. 

W our..n you win a soul to God' 
'rell him of a s~wiour's blood, 
Once for dying sinners spilt, 
To atone for all their guilt. 

2 Tell him-it was so,ereign grace 
Led thee first to seek his face ; 
i\Iade thee choose the better part, 
Wrought salvation in thy heart. 

3 Tell him of that liberty, 
Wherewith J e ·us makes thee free ! 

wectly speak of sins forgiven, 
Earnest of the joys of heaven. 

444 L. M. "011ly K1wck." ]• B. WATERBURY. 

lXFINJTE Love ! what precious stores 
Thy mercy has prepared for us I 

The costliest gems, the richest ores 
Could never have endowed us thus. 

2 But thy soft hand, 0 gracious Lord I 
Can draw from suffering sou}t; the sting: 

And thy rich bounty to our board 
Can bread for hungering sinners bring. 

3 II ow rich the grace ! the gift how free ! 
'Tis only a ·k- it shall be given; 

'Tis only knock, and thou shalt see 
'rhe opening door that lead::! to heaven. 

4 Oh I then arise and take tl1e good, 
So full antl freely proffered thee, 

Remembering that it cost the blood 
Of him who died on Calvary. 
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445 A founlai1l nJ~=tL J. J>1 0NTGOMRRY. 

Co:uE to Calvary's holy mountain, 
Sinners, ruined by the fall! 

Here a pure and healing fountain 
Flows to you, to me, to all,­

I n a full, perpetual tide, 
Opened when our Saviour died. 
2 Come, in sorrow and contrition, 

W oundcd, impotent, and blind 1 
H ere the guilty, free remission, 

PASS ME NOT. Sa, 5s. 

I I 

I ... 
. --- • 

-I 
.J-. J. 

Here the troubled, pence may find ; 
H ealth this fountain wtll restore, 
H e that drinks shall thirst no more-

3 He that drinks shall live for ever; 
'Tis a soul-renewing flood: 

God is faithful; God will never 
Brenk his covenant in blood, 

Signed when our Redeemer died, 
Sealed when be was glorified. 

W. H. DOANE. 
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Sarionr, Sari our, hear my humble cry! 
{ Pw me not. 0 featle &:vionr, Hear my h11111ble ery; } 

I. Wbil~oa otberat oaartamiliag, (omit) ... .. _. . Do 11ot pua me by. 
D. c.-Whileon others tboaart ca.lliag, (omit . . . . . . . . Do not Jl3SS me by. 
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446 "Do tzotjass nu." J>. c. VAN ALSTYNE. 

P ..1ss me not, 0 gentle Saviour, 
H ear my bumble cry; 

While on others thou n.rt smiling, 
Do not pn.ss me by.-Cno. 

.2 Let me n.t thy throne of mercy 
Find a sweet relief; 

Kneeling there in deep contrition, 
H elp my unbclief.-CBo. 

A:+ I I - &. • -l [ •• -• 
r- _. 

• • · I 

3 Trusting only in thy merit, 
W 01lid I seek thy face; 

Heal my wounded, broken spirit, 
Save me by thy grace.-CBo. 

• 
'L:·~ 

~ Thou the Spring of all my comfort, 
- More than life to me, 

Whom on earth have I beside thrc, 
Whom in heaven but thee !-Cno. 
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AN OPEN DOOR. P. M. ROBERT LOWRY 
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447 T/u door o.f mercy. IJ, L BAILBY. 

'l'he mistakes of my life are many, 
'fhe sins of my heart are more, 

But I come n.s be bas bidden, 
And he will not say me nay.-CBo. 

.And I scm·co can Rt'C for weeping; 
But I knock at the open door.-CBo. 

z I am lowest of those who love him, 
I am weakest of those who pray: 

3 My mistakes his free grace will cover 
My sins he will wash away, ' 

And the feet that shrink and falter 
Shall walk through the gate of day.-l'Hu. 

' 
EVEN ME. P. M. W. B. BRADBtlR\'. 
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448 "Even me." E. CODSI'R-

LoRD, I hear of showers of blessing 
Thou art scattering full and free; 

• bowers the thirsty soul refreshing; 
Let some droppings fall on me !-RF.F. 

2 Pass me not, 0 gracious Father I 
Lost n.nd sinful though I he; 

Thou might'st curse me, but the rather 
Let thy mercy light on me.- REF-

3 Have I long in sin been sleeping? 
L ong been slighting, grieving thee I 

Has the world my ben.rt been keeping. 
Oh I forgive and rescue me I-REF_' 

4 Pass me not, 0 mighty Spirit I 
Thou canst make the blind to sec; 

Testify of J esus' merit, 
Speak the word of peace to me.- RE:&'-
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WILBERFORCE. 7s. 61. 
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I I -· 44:9 Tk melted lttarl. 1· BOI<TRWlCK. 

JEsus, Sun of Righteousness, 
Brightest beam of love divine, 

With the early morning rays 
Do thou on our darkness shine, 

JESUS, MY ALL. 6s1 4s. 
l 
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1 {Lord at thy mer-cy-seat, Hum-bly I 

· Pleadingthypromisesweet, L ord,hear my 

r.'\ /':"\ /":' 

• tl tl II II T 

• 
!.,;" 

• 
I v I 

"Juus, my all." F. c. vAN ALSTVN£. 

LoRD, at thy mercy-seat, 
Humbly I fall ; 

Pleading thy promL"e sweet, 
Lord, hear my call ; 

... ~ow let thy work begin, 
Oh, make me pure within, 
Clcn.use me from every sin, 

J esus, my all. 

• 

And dispel with purest light 
All our night,-all our night. 
2 Like the sun's reviving ray, 

May thy love, ·with tender glow, 
All ow· coldness melt away, 

Warm and cheer us forth to go; 
Gladly serve thee and obey, 
All the day,-all the day. 
3 Thou, our only Life and Guide, 

Never leave us nor forsake; 
In thy light may we abide 

Till the eternal morning break; 
Moving on to Zion's hill, 
Homeward still ,-homeward still. 

A. BOIELDLEU. 
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2 IIark I how the words of love 
'l'enderly fall, 

Ere to the realms above, 
H eard is my call; 

X ow every doubt has flown, 
Broken my heart of tone, 
Lord, I am thine alone, 

J esus, my all. 

3 Still at thy mercy-seat 
IIumbly I fall; 

Pleading thy promise sweet, 
H eard is my call. 

Faith wings my soul to thee; 
' This all my hope shall be, 

Jesus has died for me, 
J esus, my all. 

... 
v 

.. 
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REDHEAD, 7s, 61, RICHARD REDHEAD. 
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1. 0 thou God who hear-est prayer Ev-ery hour and everywhere! For his sake, whose blood I plead, 
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Hear me in my hour of n eed: On-ly hide not now thy face, God of all- suf • fi-cient grace! 
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451 "Hearer if prayer." 1· CONDER. 

0 THOU God who hearest prayer 
Every hour and everywhere I 
For his sake, whose blood I plead, 
Ilcar me in my hour of need: 
Only hide not uow thy face, 
God of all-sufficient grace I 

2 Lear-e me not, my strength, my trust; 
Oh, remember I am dust: 
Leave me not again to stray; 
Leave me not the tempter's prey: 
l?ix my heart ou thiugs above; 
l\Iake me happy in thy love. 

3 llear and save me, gracious Lord I 
For my trust is in thy word; 
\Yash me from the stain of sin, 
That thy peace may rule within: 
~lay I know myself thy child, 
Ransomed, pardoned, reconciled. 

Look and live. A.M. TOPLADY. 

ScRELY Christ thy griefs bath borne, 
,,. eeping soul, no longer mourn; 
Yiew him l.Jlcediug on the tree, 
Pow·ing out his life for thee : 
rl'berc thy every sin he bore; 
W ccping soul, lament no more. 

2 Weary siuner, keep thine eyes 
On the atoning sacrifice: 

- • • • - I 
._, 

I 
.... 
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There the incarnate Deity 
Numbered with transgressors see; 
There his Fathe1Js absence mourns, 
K ailed, and bruised, and crowned with thorns. 
3 Cast thy guilty soul on him, 
Fiud him mighty to redeem; 
At llis feet tlly burden lay, 
Look thy doubts and cares away; 
Now by fai th the Son embrace, 
Plead his promise, trust his grace. 

4;)3 " Chief if simzers." 

CHIEF of sinners though I be, 
J esus shed his blood for me; 
Died that I migllt live on high, 
Died that I might never die; 
As the branch is to the vine, 
I am his and he is mine. 

MCCOMB. 

2 Oh, the height of Jesus' love I 
Higher than the heavens above, 
Deeper than the depths of sea, 
Lasting as etct·nity; 
Love that found me,-wondrous thought 1-
Fouud me when I sought him not I 
3 Chief of sinners though I be, 
Christ is all in all to me; 
All my wants to him are known, 
All my sorrows are his own; 
Safe with him ft·om earthly strife, 
lie sustains my hidden life. 
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454: "Return." A. STE&LlL 

0 mou, whose tender mercy bears 
Contrition's humble sigh; 

Whose band indulgent wipes>-the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye;-

2 See, Lord, before thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wanderer mourn; 

Hast tbou not bid me seek. thy face? 
Hast thou not said-" R eturn? " 
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3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from thy feet? 

Oh, let not this dear refuge fail 
This only safe retreat I ' 

4 0~, shine on this benighted heart, 
Wttb beams of mercy shine I 

And let thy healing voice impart 
The sense of joy divine . 

W. B. BRADBURY. --.... t:'\ 
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4:55 "R • L " em.,"wer me. T . HAWKIS.. 

0 THOU, from whom all goodness flows 
I lift my soul to thee ; ' 

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
0 Lord, remember me I 

2 When on my aching, burdened heart 
My sins lie heavily, 

Thy pardon grant, new peaee impart · 
'rhus, Lord, remember me I ' 

3 When trials sore obstruct my way 
And ills I cannot flee, ' 

Oh, let my strength be as my day­
Dear Lord, r emember me I 

4 When in the solemn hour of death 
I wait thy jnst decree: 

Be this the prayer of my last breath: 
Now, Lord, remember m<'! 
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WABNI:B. L. M. 
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rich and free : 0 God, be mer-ci-fnl to me! 
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456 "Be merciful, 0 Cod." c. BLVEN. 

WITH broken heaL·t and contrite Righ, 
A trembling sinner, Lord, I cry: 
Thy pardoning grace is rich and free: 
0 God, be merciful to me I 

WOODWORTH. L. M. 
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z I smite npon my troubled breast, 
With deep nod conscious guilt oppressed ; 
Christ and his cross my only plea: 
0 God, be merciful to me! 
3 Nor alms, nor de~ds that I have done, 
Uan for o .. single sin atone; 
T o Calvary alone I flee: 
0 God, be merciful to me t 
4 And w·hen, redeemed from sin and bell, 
W ith all the ransomed throng I dwell, 
My raptured song sbaU ever be, 
God bath been merciful to me ! 

W. B. BRADBURY. --.. 
:J ~~----... I - -....'--

1. Just as I am, with - oat one plea, Bat that thy blood ~ shed for me, 
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And that thou bid'st me come to thee, 0 Lamb of God, 1 come! I com<&! 
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4:57 "Lamb tif Cod." C.E.t.LIOTT Figbtin~~ within, and fears wilhout, 
0 Lamb of God, I come ! . J usT as I am, without one plea, 

But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bid'st me come to thee, 

0 L amb of God, I come I 

4 Just as I am-thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
B ecauR<' thy promise I believe, 

0 Lamb of (}od, I come! z J m~t as I am, and waiting not 
T o rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To thee whoso blood can cleanse each spot, 5 J nst as I am- thy love unknown 

0 Lamb of God, I come I Hath broken every barrier down; 
3 Just as I am, though tossed about Now, to be thine, yea, thlne alone, 
With many a. conflict, many a. doubt, 0 Lamb of God, I come I 
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PENITENCE. 7s1 6s1 8s. W. H. OAKLEY. 
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Would faln like Pe - ter weep! Let me be by grace restored, On me be all long-suffering shown, 
And break my heart of stone. 
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458 "My luart '!/ sto1u." C. WESLEY. 

J E::;us, let thy pitying eye 
Call back a wandering sheep ; 

False to thee, like Peter, I 
'y ould fain like Peter weep I 

Let me be by grace restored, 
On me be all long-suffering shown, 

Tlli'n, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 

NEAR THE CROSS. P. M. 

• 

1,.1 
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2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 
Repentance to impart, 

Give me, through thy dying love, 
rrhe humble, contrite heart: 

Give what I have long implored, 
A portion of thy grief un.k-nown; 

Turn, and look upou me, Lord I 
And break my heart of stone. 

W. H. DOANE. 
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111 1 lo' ,~. -+ [monntam. 

1. Jesus, ke~ me near the cross; There a precious fountalnireeto all, ahealingstream,Flowsfrom Calvary's 
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In the cross, In the cross, Be my glory ev-er, Till my raptured soul sball find Bestbeyondthe river. 
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459 "Near llu Cross." F. c. VAN ALSTYNE. 

J Esus, keep me ncar the cross; 
There a precious fountain, 

Free to all, a healing stream, 
Flows from Calvary's mouutain.-CHo. 

z Near the Cross, a trembling soul, 
Love and mercy found me; 

J 

l l 
"'' "' " _..._ •• --• 

l1_ 

I ~ l.ol 

There the bright and morning star 
Sheds its beams around me.-CHo. 

3 Ncar the Cross I oh, Lamb of God, 
Bring its scenes before me; 

Help me walk from day to day, 
With its shadow o'er me.-CHo. 

• 

• 

REPENTANCE UNTO LIFE. 

GAYLORD. 8s, 7s. D. 
J. P. HOLBROOK1 arr. 

. 

~did ;I# ;ii~Ui :fd ~g t-i :H d £4 ;I p J ijiH f?.. 0 F i!he =:..e mo! Take me •ave me, thro' thy Son; Thatwhioh th= wo.!l'dot have me,mak? me, 
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• -- ..,_ -<I'- • • - iJ" I c. Let thy will in me be done. Longfrom~ee my footstep~aying,Thorny proved the way I trod; 

Take me to thy love, my God. 
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460 " Take 11tt." RAY PALMER. 

TAKE me, 0 my Father, take me I 
Take me, save me, through thy Son; 

That which thou wouldst ha"\"eme, make me, 
Let thy will iu me be done. . 

Long from thee my footsteps straymg, 
Thorny proved the way I trod; 

Weary come I now, and praying­
rrake me to thy love, my God I 

2 Fruitless years with grief recalling, 
IIumbly I confess my sin; 

At thy feet, 0 Father, falling, 
To thy household take me in. 

DEPENDENOE. P. M. ... " .. 

• • -~ 

. . 
I I 

Freely now to thee I proffer 
This relenting heart of mine; 

Freely life and sonl I offer­
Gift unworthy love like thine. 

3 Once the world's R edeemer, dying, 
Bare our sins upon the tree; 

On that sacrifice relying, 
X ow I look in hope to thee; 

Father, take me! all forgiving, 
F old me to thy loving breast; 

In thy love for ever living, 
I must be for ever blest 1 

WM. F . SHERWIN. 
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need thee, 0 my God, Thy all • sus-taining power ; I need th cleansing blood To 
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save me every hour. 0 Sav-iour! now behold me; Let thine arms enfold me; While at the cross I'm 
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kneeling, Oh, come, and bless me now! 
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461 "1 ,uta thee." W. F. SHERWIN. 

I NEED thee, 0 my God, 
Thy all-sustaining power; 

I 

. • w . 
~ - r I I 

""' ""' ""' . 
I n~ed thy cleansmg blood 

To sa'f'e me every hour.-Cao. 
2 I need thy Spirit, Lord, 

:My comfort day by day, 
To gnide my steps aright, 

And waru me when I stray.-Cno. 
3 I need the sheltering R?ck, 

Where from the noon-t1de heat, 
'11y soul 1~ay rest awhile 

Beneath its calm retreat.-CHo. 
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LAODIOEA. P. M. WM. F. SHERWIN. 

~~f..je:?d1~8fl~1~;1#~@~~~ajj.k; ll 
1. 0 SaYiour, lam blind! uad thou my way: Day to my filmed tye is dark-Ef'n night is only darker day, Oh! Jam blind; Dear Saviour, i ~blind' 

,, - • _ r... nu. _, __ ...._- • • _ .J. + • · • ·" ilL 
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3 0 aviour, l am poor I 
Give me to cat: 

462 The Sot~r s Cry. · s. s. CUTTL.'IC. 

0 SA \'lOUR, I am blind I 
Lead Lhou my way; 

Day to my filmed eye is dark­
Even night is only darker day ; 

Oh I I am blind, 

My hungered heart loathes earthly food, 
.And heavenly ruanna craves for meat ; 

Oh I I um poor, 

Dear Saviour, I am blind I 
2 0 Saviour, I am deaf I 

Unstop my ear: 

Dear Saviour, I am poor I 

l\fy heart would turn to thy dear voice, 
1'he voice thy sheep alone will bear; 

Oh I I am deaf, 

4 0 Saviour, I believe, 
Bliud, deaf and poor I 

Sight give me; l~earing; heavenly food; 
Thou hast them m thy blessed store. 

Dear 'aviour, I am deaf! 
Now I believe, 

0 Saviour, I believe ! 
AURELIA. 7s, 6s. D. s s. WRSLEY. 

1-1- 1 . I I I I 1 
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1. llaymy sins on Jesus, The spotless Lamb of God; Hebearsthemal11 and frees us From t~ accursed load; 
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I brmgmy guilt to Jesus, To wash my crimson stains Whlte in his blood most precious, Till not a stain remains. 
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463 '' .Vtnu other nll»te." H. BONAJI. 

I LAY my sin· 011 J csus, 
The :-;potlc-:s Lamb of God; 

He bears them nll, nnd frees us 
From the accur:-;ed load· , 

r ln·ing my g-uilt to ,Jesus, 
To wash my crim.;;on stains 

White in hi · blood most precious, 
Till not a stain remains. 

2 I lay my wuuts on J esus; 
All fu1lueRS dwells in him; 

Be hcaleth my diseases, 
Ilo doth my ~oul redeem: 

I 
-

rr 
I lay my griefs on J esuR, 

~fy burdens and my cares; 
He from them all releases, 

Tie all my :sorrows shares. 

3 I long to be like ,J c"·us, 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 

I long to be like ,Jesus, 
'l'he Father's ho1y child : 

I long to be with ,Jesus 

r 

.Amid the heaveuly throng, 
To sing with saints his praises, 

.And learn the auge.ls' song. 
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II ~- • ~ ;?. IL. • ...... . ~- ... 
• :r. 

u.- • • 
I 

464 At Ike t/qor. w. w. HOW. 

0 J Esus, thou art standing 
Outside the fast-closed door, 

In lowly patience waiting 
To pass the threshold o'er: 

We bear the name of Christians, 
IIis name and sign we bear : 

Oh, shame, thrice shame upon us I 
To keep him standing there . 

z 0 J c::;ru , thou art knocking: 
And lo I that hand is scarred, 

.And thorns thy brow encircle, 
And tears thy face have marred: 

Oh, love that passeth knowledge, 
So patiently to wait I 

Ob, sin that hath no equal, 
So fast to bar the gate ! 

3 0 J e us, thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low,­

" I died for you, my children, 
And will ye treat me so?" 

0 Lord, with shame and sorrow 
We open now the door: 

Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 
.And leave ns nevermore I 

1 :~ 
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465 "Give tiS pardou."' RAY PALMER. 

WE Rtand in deep repentance, 
Before thy throne of love; 

0 Uod of grace, forgive us; 
The stain of guilt remove ; 

Behold us while with weeping 
W e lift our eyes to thee; 

.And all our sins subduing, 
Our Father, set U8 free I 

z Ob, Rhouldst thou from us fallen 
\Yitbbold thy grace to guide, 

For ever we should wander, 
lt'Tom thee, and peace, aside; 

But thou to spirit· contrite 
Do"t light and life impart, 

That man may learn to • erve thee 
\Vith thankful, joyous heart. 

3 Onr souls--on thee we cast them, 
Our only refuge thou ! 

Thy cheering words revive u", 
\Vhen pL'essed with grief we bow: 

Thou hearest the trustillg bpirit 
Upon thy loving breast, 

And givm;t all thy ralL"SOmed 
A sweet, unending rest. 
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466 " To wlwm skal/ we g-o I" A.. STEELE. 

THou only Sovereign of my heart, 
My R efuge, my almighty Friend­

And can my soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend t 

2 Whlther, ah ! whither shall I go, 
A. wretched wanderer from my Lord ? 

Can this dark world of sin and woe 
One glimpse of happiness afford? 

3 Eternal life thy words impart; 
On these my fainting spirit lives; 

Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart, 
Than a)] the round of nature gives. 

4 Thy name my inmost powers adore; 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care; 

Depart from thec-'tis death, 'tis more; 
'Tis cndle s ruin, deep despair I 

5 Low at thy feet my soul would lie; 
H ere safety dwells, and peace divine; 

Still let me live beneath thine eye, 
For life, eternal life, is thine. 

467 " Tlw11 ltast died." c. WESLEY. 

JEsus the sinner's Friend, to thee 
Lost ~nd undone, for aid I flee; 
Weary of earth, ruyRelf, and si?, 
Open thine arms and take me m. 
2 Pily au<l Aavc my ruined floul; 
''r is thou alone ranst make me whole; 
Dark till in me thine image shine, ' . And lost I am, till thou art mmc. 

r-11 
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3 At last I own it cannot be 
That I should fit myself for thee: 
Here, theu, to thee I all reslgn; 
Thine is the work, and ouly thine. 

~ 

4 What can I say thy grace to move? 
Lord, I am sin,- but thou art love: 
I give up every plea beside, 
Lord, I am lost,-but thou hast diet! ! 

46 Psalm Sf. t. WATTS. 

SHow pity, Lord I 0 Lord I forgive ; 
Let a repenting rebel live; 
Are not thy mct·cies large and free? 
May not a siuner trut;t ill thee ? 
2 Oh, wa 'h my soul from every , in, 
And make my guilty conRcience clean; 
H ere on m v hcat't the hurd en lieR, 
And pal't offences pain mine eyes. 
3 }ly lip · with sham~ my sin:-; confess, 
Against thy law, agam~t thy grace: 
Lord I should thy judgments grow severe, 
I am condemned, but thou art clear. 

I • 

4 hould sudden vengeance eize my breath, 
I must pronounce thee just in death; 
And, if my soul were Rent to. hell, 
Thy righteous law approve~ 1t well. 

5 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord I 
Whose hope, still hovering round tbyword: 
Would light ou some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 

. .... 

r 

REPENTANCE UNTO LIFE. 181 
EB.NAN. L. M. LOWELL lltASON. 

I l_ ;-.. - - ~ -IT<" 

f BL-
_... 

I -~ • - . 
II • _,_ c:; j 

e./ Z) ..,. .... c., , ..... C-" .... ~· - ---1. No more, my God ! I boast no more, oc all the du - ties I have done; 

L2.. -!9""_ -,9-
-, ..-~ Jl , .a a , 

~ __!".2_ ._ • ,-:) .... -
~~:! r • 

p 2 t9 .. _, . 
-~ • I I I . I I I - - -J " I 

~jd' I~ r&J tJ I: I J j jtJ @i31 -=1 
' .. .., (;,; -o ' .... I I I - "= --I quit the hopes I held be - fore , To trust the m er -its of thy Son. 

1'7 • • 1'7 .p... -,9- -,9- n 
• 

t:l" p[.l 
I ! I 

469 Pltilipjia1ts 3: 7-10. I, WATTS. 

No ~fORE, my God I I boast no more, 
Of all the duties I have done; 

I quit the hopes I held before, 
'fo trust the merits of thy Son. 

2 Now for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain, I count but loss; 

My former pride I call my shame, 
And nail my glory to his cross. 

3 Yes,-and I must, and will esteem 
.A.ll things but loss for J esus' sake; 

Oh, may my soul be found in him, 
.And of his righteousness partake. 

4 'rhe best obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before thy throne; 

BuL faith can answer thy demands, 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 

DORMAN. L. M. 
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470 "Look 11nto me!" s. MEDLEY. 

SEE a poor sinner, dearest Lord, 
Who e soul, encouraged by thy word, 
A. t. mercy's footstool would remain, 
And then would look,-and look again. 
2 A.h I bring a wretched wanderer home, 
Now to thy footstool let me come, 
A.nd tell thee all my grief and pain, 
And wait and look,-and look again l 
3 Take courage, then, my trembling soul· 
One look from Christ will make thee whol~: 
Trust thou in him, 'tis not in vain, 
But wait and look,-and look again I 
4 Ere long that happy day will come, 
When I shall reach my blissful home· 
And when to glory I attain, ' 
Oh, then I'll look and look again I 

E. P. PARKER. 
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4 71 C. M. .Duj Ptmiff.'nCt', S. STENNETT. 

Pno:5rJUTE, dear J e:sus ! at thy feet, 
..A. guilty rebel lies , 

And upwardR, to thy mercy-seat, 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 

2 Let not thy justice frown me hence; 
Oh, stay the vengeful storm ; 

}"'orbid it, that Omnipotence 
Should crush a feeble worm. 

3 If tearl:l of sorrow could suffice 
To pay tllC debt I owe, 

'!'cars should, from both my weeping eyes, 
In ceaseless currents flow. 

4 But no such sacrifice I plead 
To expiate my guilt; [shed,-

No tears, but those which thou hast 
No blood, but thou hast spilt. 

5 'I'hink of thy sorrows, dearest Lord I 
And all my sins forgive; 

Then ju!'\Uce will approve the word, 
That bids the sinner live. 

472 L. ~t. Pnrdo1t fmj;lorf!J, T. HASTINGS. 

FoRGIYE us, Lord! to thee we cry, 
Forgive u~ tbro' thy matchless grace; 

On thee alone our souls rely, 
Be thou our strength and righteousness. 

2 Forgive thou us, as we forgive 
The ills we suffer from our foes ; 

Restore us, Lord I and bid us live; 
Oh ! let us in thine arms repose. 

3 Forgive u.·, for our guilt is great! 
Our wretched souls no merit claim ; 

For Rovereign mercy still we wait, 
And ask but in the Saviour's name. 

4 Forgive us,-0 thou bleeding Lamb ! 
Thou ri:::;en, thou exalted Lord ! 

Thou great High-Priest, our souls re­
deem, 

And speak the pardon-sealing word. 

4 7 3 C. Ill, Psabn 42· H. F. LYTR. 

As pants the hart for cooling streams, 
Vr""hen heated in the chase, 

So longs my soul, 0 God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2 Fur thee, my God-the living God, 
My thir::~ty soul doth pine; 

Oh, when shall I behold thy face, 
'.rhou Majesty divine I 

3 Why r<'stlcss, wl1y cast down, my soul f 
rrrust God ; who will employ 

His aiel for thee, and change these sighs 
To thankful hymns of joy. 

4 I sigh to think of happier days, 
When thou, 0 Lon] ! wast nigh ; 

When every heart was tuned to praise, 
And none more blest than I. 

5 \Vhy restless, why cast down, my soul f 
IIope st.ill; and thou shalt sing 

The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. 

474 L , M. Psalm SY· 1. WATTS. 

A DROKE~ heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring : 
The God of grace will ne'er deRpise 
A. broken heart for sacrifice. 

2 My sonllirs hnmbled in the dust, 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just; 
Look down, 0 Lord, with pitying eye, 
And save the soul condemned to die. 

, 
3 Then wi1l I teach the world thy ways; 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace; 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
.And they shall praise a pardoning God. 

4 Oh, may thy love inspire my tongue ! 
Salvation shall be all my song; 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my Strength and Righteous-

ness. 

Submission. 

BE mercifnl to me, 0 God I 
Be merciful to me ; 

For though I sink beneath thy rod, 
Yet do I trust in thee. 

2 Thou art my refuge, and I know 
:lly burden thou dost bear, 

And I would seek, where'er I go, 
To ca t on thee my care. 

ANON• 

3 Thou knowest, Lord, my flesh how 
Strong though my spirit be; [frail, 

Oh, then a~. il't, when foes a. sail, 
The soul that clings to thee. 

4 And, gracious Lord, whate'er befall, 
A thankful heart be miue,-

A heart that answers to thy call, 
One that is wllo11y thine. 

• 
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4 76 Ss, 7s, D. Contritio11. C. WESL&Y. 

FuLL of trembling expectation, 
Feeling much, and fearing more, 

Mighty God of my salvation! 
I thy timely aid implore ; 

Suffering Son of Man ! be near me, 
All my sufferings to sustain, 

By thy sorer griefs to cheer me, 
By thy more than mortal pain. 

2 Call to mind that unknown anguish, 
In thy days of fle~b below; 

When thy troubled soul did languish 
Under a whole world of woe; 

When thou didst our curse inherit, 
Groan be neal h our guilty load, 

Bunlenecl with a wounded spirit, 
Bruised by the wrath of God. 

3 By thy most severe temptation, 
In that dark, satanic hour ; 

By thy last mysterious passion, 
Screen me from the adverse power I 

By thy fainting in the garden, 
By thy bloody sweat, T pray, 

Write upon my heart the pardon, 
'l'ake my sins and fears away. 

4 7 7 L. ]If, :r Peter I: 12. A. L. HILLHOIJS&, 

'l'RK~IBl.ING before thine awful throne, 
0 }.;ord ! in dust my sins I own : 

J uHtice and mercy for my life 
Contend I oh,. smile and heal the strife ! 

2 The Saviour smiles ! upon my soul 
1:\ ow tides of hope tumultuous roll­

His voice proclaims my paroon found­
Seraphic transport wings the sound. 

3 Earth has a joy unknown in heaven, 
'l'he new-born peace of sin forgiven I 

TP<ll'~ of such pure and deep delight, 
Ye angels I never dimmed your sight. 

4 Ye saw of old, on chaos rise 
'l'he beauteous pillars of the skies : 

Ye know where morn exulting springs, 
And evening folds her drooping wing$. 

5 Bright heralds of the eternal Will, 
Abroad his errands ye fulfill ; 

Or, throned in floods of beamy day, 
Symphonious, in his presence play. 

6 But I amid your choirs shall shine, 
.And all your knowledge will be mine : 

Ya nn your harps must lean to hear 
A ~;ecret chord that mine will bear. 

4 7 Ss, 7S. ,l!att, n: 28-30. J• B, RANKIN 

LABORING and heavy-laden 
"\\,.ith my sins, 0 Lord, I roam, 

While I know thou hast invited 
All :-:ucb wanderers to their home. 

2 Mal{(\ my stubborn spirit willing 
'l'o obey thy gracious \Oice, 

At the cross to leave its burden, 
And departing to rejoice. 

3 Thy sweet yoke I 'cl take upon me, 
And would learn, 0 Lord, of thee, 

Thou art meek in heart., and lowly, 
Teach me like thyself to be. 

4 Laboring and heavy-laden, 
Lord, no longer will I roam: 

Hero I fix my habitation, 
In thy sheltering love at home. 

4 79 75, 6s, Ss. "')'uus Only." 

VAIN, delusive world, adieu, 
With all of creature good! 

Only Jesus I pur. ue, 

C. WBSLin. 

"\Vho bought me with his blood: 
All thy pleasures I forego; 

I trample on thy wealth and pride; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

2 Oth<'r knowledge I disdain; 
'1' is all but vanity : 

ChriF~t, the Lamb of God, was slain,­
lle tasted death for me. 

Mo to sa\'e from endless woe, 
Tbe sin-atoning Victim died: 

Only Jesus willllmow, 
And Jesus crucified. 

4 0 C. M. Surruukr. F. w. FABER 

'l'HY home is with the humble, Lord I 
The simple are the best; 

Thy lodging is in child-like hearts; 
Thou make::~t there thy rest. 

2 Dear Comforter ! eternal Love I 
If thou wilt stay with me, 

Of lowly thoughts and simple ways, 
I '11 build a house for thee. 

3 Who made this breathing heart of mine 
]3ut thou, my heavenly Gues1. ~ 

Let no one have it., t.hen, but thee, 
And let it be thy rest ! 
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THAB.AW. 7a. 61. H. LAMSON, arr. 
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1 {Lord, be-fore thy throne we bend; Now to thee our prayers ascend :} 

· Servants to our Master true, Lo ! we yield thee ho~}age due: Children, to thy 
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throne we fly, 

;:,.J, 
Abba, F a-ther, hear our cry! 

;::'- ~~-· Jl. -· :'I • • 
C}" • .. '7o - -4: 1 Psalm 123. J· BOWDLRR. 

LoRD, before thy throne we bend ; 
Now to thee our prayers ascend: 
Servants to our Master true, 
L o I we yield thee homage due: 
Children, to thy throne we fly, 
Abba, Father, hear our cry I 

2 L ow before thee, Lord I we bow; 
W e are weak-but mighty thou: 
Sore distressed, yet suppliant still, 
H ere we wait thy holy will; 
Bound to earth, and rooted here, 
Till our Saviour God appear. 

3 L eave us not beneath the power 
Of temptation's darkest hour: 

NUREMBURG. 7a. 61. 
n~H , I I 

Pll"Jl,.A 
=-

.,_ • • 
lit" • 7::1 

• 
• - I 1 

Swift to seal their captives' doom, 
See our foes exulting come I 
J esus, Saviour I yet be nigh, 
Lord of life and victory. 

.. 

482 Backslidi,lg co1tji:ssed. ;. N&WTON. 

ONcE I thought my mouutain strong, 
Firmly fixed no more to move; 

Then my Saviour was my song, 
Then my soul was filled with love; 

Those were happy, golden days, 
Sweetly spent in prayer and praise. 
2 Little then myself I knew, 

Little thought of Satan's power; 
Now I feel my sins anew; 

Now I feel the stormy hour I 
Sin has put my joys to flight ; 
Sin has turned my day to night. 
3 Saviour, shine and cheer my soul, 

Bid my dying hopes revive; 
Make my wounded spirit whole, 

Far away the tempter drive; 
Speak the word and set me free, 
Let me live alone to thee. 
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483 "Weary, Lord." A. D. F. RANDOLPH. 

WEARY, Lord, of struggling here 
With this constant doubt and fear, 
Bw·dened by the pains I bear, 
And the trials I must share­
llelp me, Lord, again to flee 
To the rest that 's found in thee. 
Weakened by the wayward will 
Which controls, yet cheats me still; 
Seckmg something undefined 
With an earnest, darkened mind­
Help me, Lord, again to flee 
To the light that breaks from thee. 

I NEED THEE. P. M. 
1"1 I 

3 Fettered by this earthly scope 
In the reach and aim of hope, 
Fixing thought in narrow bound 
Where no living truth is found­
Help me, L ord, again to flee 
To the hope that's fixed in thee. 

4 Fettered, burdened, wearied, weak, 
Lord, once more thy grace I seek; 
Turn, oh, turn me not away, 
H elp me, Lord, to watch and pray­
That I never more may flee 
From the rest that's found in thee. 

ROBERT LOWRY. 
,.--... • ~'~ J 

• • - f-.L-. . -J- ~· .e. ... F' " -~ ··-- t!i' eJ .... • • ... I 
1. I need thee ev - ery hour, Most gra • Lo ten - dervoice h'te thine cious Lord; 
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4 4 "I med the." A, S. HAWKS. 3 I need thee every hour, 
In joy or pain; I NEED thee every hour, 

Most gracious Lord; 
No tender voice like thine 

Can peace afford. 
REF.- I need thee, oh, I need thee; 

Every hour I need thee; 
Oh, bless me now, my Saviour I 

I come to thee. 
2 I need thee every hour; 

Stay thou near by; 
Temptations lose their power 

\\Then thou art nigh.-REF. 

Come quickly aud abide, 
Or life is r-ain.-REF . 

4 I need thee every hour; 
Teach me thy will; 

.And thy rich promises 
In me fulfill.- REF. 

5 I need thee every hour, 
Most lloly One ; 

Oh, make me thine indeed, 
'l'hou blessed Son.-REF. 
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:BE1HANY. 6s1 4s, 

~ .. -- lat. 
• 
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2d. 
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LOWELL MASON. 

.. I I " I ... D.C. 
.~oTr I ,.. . .. .. .... • i ~ 

.... 0 -t:;l ... ..., .... ~ -p • • C/ 7• • • 1:7 

1 5 Near-er, my God, to thee I Nearu to tbet ~ '"""' 
· l ET'a thoagb it be a erosa (Omit I .. .. . .' { That rwetb me; 

D. o. Near-er, my God, to thee, (Omit J. . . • . . Near-er to thee. 
StiU aU my song shall be, Near-er, my God, to thee, 

.. I ~. n f'""~ + n 
': : l . -

485 

. : .-~ 
• 

I I I 

Genuis 28 : t o-22. s. F. ADAMS. 

N EARER, my God, to thre, 
N carer to thee I 

Ev'n though it be a cross 
That raiseth me 1 • 

Still all my song shall be, 
N carer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee I 

J r • 

3 There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heaven; 

All that thou sendest me 
' In mercy given; 

.Angels to beckon me 
N earcr, my Go<l, to thee, 

N earcr to thee I 

• 

' 

2 Though, like a wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 

Darkness be over me, 

4 Tb~n, wi~h my waking thoughts 
Bnght wtih thy praise, 

I 

My rest a stone, 
Y et in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee I 

MORE LOVE. 6s1 4s. 

Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel I 'II raise; 

So by my woes to be 
N earer, my God, to thee, 

N earcr to thee I 
T. E. PERKINS •• 

~~ ~ t~ j 4 
~ 

a IJ j 4 11©PJiii ' I ~ ~ 'I~:" IJS .- ...... ~· 
1. More love to thee, 0 Obrist! More love to thee! Hear thou the hrayer I make 0~ bended knee· 

D. 8.-.Morelove,OO rist,to thee, ' M ore loveto thee'! 
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This is my earnest plea,-Morelove, 0 Ohrist! to thee, 

.a_ ---~ ./1- • """' d ... .. .. .IL --- .a_ 
• ~ . f .. , 
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4 6 E. P. PRE.NTISS. 

. MoRE love to thee, 0 Christ ! 
:Mot·e love to thee I 

llear thou the prayer I make 
On hcnded knee; 

This is my earnest plea,­
More love, 0 Christ, to thee, 

More love to thee 1 

I • ... (2!-. 
"J--4 1'7 

·r I 

2 Once earthly joy I craved, 
Sought peace and rest; 

Now thee alone I seck, 
Give what is best: 

This all my prayer shall be,­
More love, 0 Cbl'ist, to thee, 

:i\Iore love to thee I 

• 
3 Then shall my latest breath 

Whisper thy praise,; 
This be the partiug cry 

My heart shall raise,-
Tbis still its prnver shall be-

" I 

Mor~ love, 0 Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee I 
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C. C. CON\~RSE. BEDEN. 6s1 4s. 

I 
D.C. 

I I 2d. FTSF.. I I I I ' I I 
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Bushed bt my htart and still, Pear I no further ill; 

:F!=~ - • ~"19- ~ .~ - ....,. = 
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1 5 SaY!onr! I follow on, Guided by thee, ~ 
· l Set1n~ not ytt the band (Omit.). . . . . . S That leadeth me; 

D.o. - On -ly to meet thy will (Omit. ) . ....... ly wiU shall be. 

. . ~ ~ ~g: ~ -J ~: : ...... : 
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' I 

, 487 "A Wa)l !/te)l kmtw not." C. S. ROBINSON, 

SA VI OUR I I follow on, 3 Often to Marah's brink 
Guided by thee, Have I been brought ; 

Seeing not yet the hand Shrinking the cup to d1·ink, 
'r hat leadeth me; H elp I have sought; 

Ilushed be my heart and still, And with the prayer's ascent, 
Fear I no further ill; Jesus the branch hath rent--
Only to meet thy will Quickly relief hath sent, 

My will shall be. Sweetening the draught. 
2 R iven the rock for me 4 Saviour I I long to walk 

Thirst to relieve, Closer with thee; 
Manna from heaven falls L ed by thy guiding band, 

Fresh every eve; Ever to be; 
Never a want severe Constantly near thy side, 
Causeth my eye a tear, Quickened ana purified, 
But thou dost whisper near, Living for him who died 

" Only believe I" Freely for me I 
SOMETHING FOR JESUS. 6s, 4s. D. ROBERT LOWRY. 

-d+~: t i ~ pp;ltJ nJ ~ t 1 d: !; np ~, 11, n 
~~·~~ p: ii*?~·p:~~&;t'fj;j~j:fj~~ 
gMd W= ~g;uft 0 IJ: ~ .. clld:~d niJi:~g 
~·r~··l•i b~w, My·~ r;- &l '" vow,Some o«~ri~b7t~enow,~mf'i'ili•• 

4 J csus, to thee : 
" Something-for tkt." s. o. PHELPS. H 

SAVIOUR, thy dying love clp me the cross to bear, 
'l'hou gavest me: Thy wondrous love declare, 

Nor should I aught withhold, Some song to raise, or prayer, 
Dear L ord, from thee: Something for thee. 

In love my soul would bow, 3 Give me a faithful heart-
My heart fulfill its vow, Likeness to thee, 
Some ofl'ering bring thee now, That each departing day 

Something for thee. Ilenceforth may see 
Some work of love begun, 

2 O'er the blest mercy-seat, 
Pleading for me, 

My feeble faith looks up, 
• 

Some deed of kindness done, 
Some wanderer sought and won, 

Something for thee . 
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A heart that al - ways feels thy blood So 
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A heart that always feels thy blood So free-ly shed for me! .... . . . . . . . . . . .. 

i I 

~ .1. -·-

• i 
._"" - - _.. 

Jd 

shed f:r 
7!:7 me ! A heart that al-ways feels thy blood So free-ly me! free - ly shed for me! 

I ~ 

I 

I'J ~ :;J J I .. 
I -...Ji.. -- • 

-~ 
_li - ... -. 

.._ 
=" • 

·~ 
._ _a .. 
~- :: 

tz_· ~ • ., 
_!'" 

_l 
.. . .. . . . .. . .. .. ! l } i A heart that al - ways feels thy blood. 

4 9 "A eli! an karl." C. WESLEY. 

OH, for a heart to praise my God, 
A heart f1·om sin set free; 

A heart that always feels thy blood 
So freely shed for me I 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My dear R edeemer's throne; 

Where only Ch1ist is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone I 

3 Oh, for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean ! 

Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwelJs within. 

4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
.And filled with love divine; 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good; 
An image, Lord I of thine. 

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 
Come quickly from above; 

Write thy new name upon my heart,­
Thy new, best name of Love. 

490 Thanksfqr uiclqry, c. \\'ESLEY. 

OH, for a thousand tongues to sing 
My dear Redeemer's praise I 

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

2 ~Iy gracious Master and my God I 
Assist me to proclaim, 

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

3 Jesus-the name that calms my fearR, 
That bids my sorrows cease; 

'T is music to my ravished ears; 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of canceled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free; 

His blood can make the fonlest clean: 
His blood availed for me. · 

5 Let us obey, we then shall know, 
Shall feel our sins forgiven; 

Anticipate our heaven below, 
And own that love is heaven . 
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SERENITY. 0. M. l:t:i ~· 
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4 91 Greaflzess itt Service. T. H . GtLr. 

On not to fill the month of fame 
My longing soul is stirred: 

Oh give me a diviner name I 
Call me thy servant, Lord I 

2 No longer would my soul be known 
.As uncontrolled and free; 

Oh, not mine own, oh, not mine own I 
Lord, I belong to thee ! 
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4 92 "Trembleth at my word." c. WE:SL&Y. 

On for that tenderness of heart, 
That bows before the Lord; 

That owns how just and good thou art, 
And trembles at thy word. 

2 Oh, for those humble, contrite tears, 
Which from repentance flow;_ 

That sense of guilt which, trembling, fears 
'fbe long-suspended blow ! 

-~ • i . -1 
name! Call me ~y ser - vant, Lord! 
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3 Thy servant,-me thy servant choose; 
Naught of thy claim abate I 

The glorious name I would not lose, 
Nor change the sweet estate. 

4 In life, in death, on earth, in heaven, 
This is the name for me I 

The same sweet style and title given 
Through alJ eternity. 

T. HAWEJS. 
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3 Saviour I to me, in.pity give, 
For sin, the deep distress; . 

The pledge thou wilt, at last, recClve, 
And bid me die in peace. 

4 Oh, fill my soul with faith. and love, 
And strength to do thy will; 

Raise my desires and hopes above,-
1'byself to me reveal. 
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HERMON. 0. M. 
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493 The closer ~ualk. w. COWPER. 

OH, for a closer walk with God 
I 

A calm and heavenly frame -
A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb I 
z "?There is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 

Of J esus and his word? 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed 1 
How S\Veet their memory still! 

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

4 Return, 0 holy Dove return 
S 

I I 

weet messenger of rest I 
I bate the sins that made thee mourn 

And drove thee from my breast. ' 

5 The dearest idol I have known 
Whate'cr that idol be ' 

I 

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

6 So shall my walk be close with God 
Calm and serene my frame. ' 

So purer light shall mark the' road 
That leads me to the L amb. 

494 " 1¥/~ai luJur/y da11g-ers I" A. STEELE. 

ALAS I what hourly dangers rise I 
What suarcs beset my way I 

To heaven, oh, let me lift mine eyes 
And hourly wu.tch and pray. ' 

LO WELL MASON. • ./ I 
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2 How oft my mournful thoughts complain 
And melt in flowing tears 1 ' 

My weak resistance, ab, bow vain I 
H ow strong my foes and fears ! 

3 0 gracious Go<.ll in whom I live, 
My feeble efforts aid; 

Help me to watch, and pray and strive 
Though trembling aud afr~d. ' 

4 I ncrease my faith, increase my hope, 
When foes and fears prevail; 

And bear my fainting spirit up, 
Or soon my strength will fail. 

5 Oh, keep me in thy heavenly way 
And bid the tempter flee 1 ' 

And let me never, never stray 
From happiness and thee. 

495 "Searck me, 0 God." G. P. MOR.RI~ 

SEARCHER of hearts I from mine erase 
All thoughts that should not be 

And in its deep recesses trace ' 
My gratitude to thee I 

2 H earer of prayer ! oh, guide aright 
Each word and deed of mine· 

Life's battle tea?h me how to fight, 
.A.nd be the VIctory thine. 

3 Father, and Son, and H oly Ghost I 
Thou glorious 'fbree in One I 

Thou knowest best what I need most 
.And let thy will bo <lone. ' 
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OOOLING. 0 . .M. A. J. ABBEY. 

1 . Sw eet w as the time w hen first I felt T he SaY - lour's pardoning blood 

• L L 

• • 

Ap -plied to cleanse m y soul fr om guilt , And bring me home to God. 

- ! 11 

496 "Where is the blessedness!" J. NEWTON. 

SwEET was the time when first I felt 
The Saviour's pardoning blood 

Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt, 
And bring me home to God. 

2 oon as the morn the light revealed, 
llis praises tuned my tongue; 

And, when the evening shade prevailed, 
llis love was all my song. 

3 I n prayer, my soul drew near the L ord, 
And saw his glory shine; 

And when I read his holy word, 
I called each promise mine. 

4 Now, when the evening shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns; 

And when the morn the light reveals, 
No light to me returns. 

5 Rise, Saviour I help me to prevail, 
And make my soul thy care; 

EVAN. 0. M. 

1--.. 
• • 

• 

I know thy mercy cannot fail, 
Let me that mercy share. 

497 "Nearer kJ thee." B. CLEVELAND. 

OB, could I find, from day to day, 
A nearness to my God, 

Then would my hours glide sweet away 
While leaning on his word. 

2 Lord, I desire with thee to live 
Anew from day to day, 

I n joys the world can never give, 
Nor ever take away. 

3 Blest J esus, come and rule my heart, 
And make me wholly thine, 

That I may never more depart, 
Nor grieve thy love divine. 

4 Thus, till my last, expiring breath, 
Thy goodness I'll adore; 

And when my frame dissolves in death, 
My soul shall love thee more. 

W. H. HAVERGAL, arr. 

-........ .... .... 61 t9 -19- 77 ........ -19-

1. Oh, eould I find, from day to day A uarnm to my God. Then would my bonn glide sweet away While leaning on his word. 
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TRUSTING. 7s. 
-~" -.'\ "' l' ~ 

WM. G. FISCHER. -
•• tm~4i:'-=-j-P. ~: ~ -~ - • .... ~ -=-- -_.. . 

... ~-. i..l I - ~ -~ • • Q ++ ':J : • • • • u 

t. (am coming to thP erosa; lam poor, and weak, and blind; I am eonnliogall but dross; l shall foU sal·n-tioo fiad. 
BEF. I am trosting,Lord,in thee, Dear Lamb of Cal-fa· ry; Humbly attby cross I boi'; Sue me,Je-sos,sm me now. 

~· ....... 1' ~" . .. ~ +2- c. ... ....... r:. A.! .... 

~;•Jttrtt c 51~ 1 s2_~t-s ~ s 1p 1tct15 c ,~ 1c ~If= e c·~ 1 p 
4 98 "Cieansetl:fnnn all sin." w. MCDONALD. 

I All comiug to the cross; 
I am poor and weak and blind; 

I am coun ting all but dross; 
I shall full salvation 6 nd. 

REF.-I am trusting, L ord, in t-hee, 
D ear Lamb of Calvary; 
Humbly at thy cross I bow; 
Save me, J esus, save me now. 

2 L ong my heart has sighed for thee; 
Long has evil dwelt within; 

J esus sweetly speaks to me, 
I will cleanse you from all sin.-R EF. 

3 H ere I ~ive my all to thee,­
Frieuds and time and earthly store; 

Soul and body thine to be-
Whol1y thine for evermore.- R EF. 

4 In the promises I trust; 
Now I feel the blood applied; 

I am prostrate in the dust; 
I with Christ am crucified.-REF. 

ALETTA. 7s. - -

499 "L(J1Jest tlwu Me." 

'Tis a point I long to know, 
Oft it causes anxious thought; 

Do I love the Lord, or no? 
Am I his, or am I not? 

2 Could my heart so hard remain, 
Prayer a task and burden prove, 

Every trifle g ive me pain, 
If I knew a Saviour's love? 

3 Yet I mourn my stubborn will, 
Find my sin a grief and thrall; 

Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all? 

4 Could I joy with saints to meet, 
Choose the ways I once abhorred, 

Find at times the promise s:weet, 
If I did not love the Lord? 

5 Lord, decide the doubtful case, 
Thou who art thy people's Sun; 

Shine upon thy wot·k of grace, 
If it be indeed beguu. 

W, B. BRADBURY. -
$P~ ~>IfJIDiltm~IJJI@IJ.I~IajJd: liJJIJJtliljll .. ......::. ... ·~ 

1. Depth of mercy! can thm bt Jier-ey still reamed for meP Can my God hiswrath (orbearP le, theehiefof ainnPrs. spare? 
I .._ 

I .. -t9- p. -.9; .... 
- -6-.. ~~ I?..... ·=·- _l_ 

-. . f!-,• . _L 
• - • ' .L::-1_ I I ' I I I I 

500 "My reje1:tbzg-s are kindled." c. WKSLRY. 

D EPTH of mercy !--can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 
2 I have long withstood his grace; 
Long provoked him to his face; 
W ould not hearken to his calls; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

_., ~· -~ __,_ .-:. ~ 

• 
~.4f-9-. ; I .... ·--- ~ 

-~ · • r_;;_ 
..::_ • J _. _ __I';L_ 

' I I 

3 Kindled his relentings are; 
Me be now delights to spare; 
Cries, II ow shall I give thee up?­
L ets the lifted thunder drop. 

• 
.. 

4 There for me the Saviour stands; 
Shows his wounds and spreads his hands! 
God is love I I know, I feel: 
J esus weeps, and loves me still. 

• 

--
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BENEVENTO. 7s. D. S. \VEBBB. 

~ n 
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1. Saviour, when, in dust, to thee L ow we bend th' a-doring knee; Whe~, rehentant, to the ski~~gh 
D. a.-Bending om thy throne on , 

I ....... ....... ... ... • ... -(9- ........... ... ___:7 ~ ...._._ - - . - l9 I • _:: 
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pains and woe Suffered once for man below, Scarce we lift our streaming e;es i Oh, by all thy 

B ear our solemn Lit • a • ny · 
... • ... -(9- ..... ..... ..... .,9-................ z:..,_ • ·~ ~- _j_ a: - i""'_ 

I I -
501 Tke Anciet~t Litany. R. GRANT. 

SA vrouR. when, in dust, to thee 
Low we bend the adoring ~nee; 
When, repentant, to th~ sk1es 
Scarce we lift our weepmg eyes; 
Oh, by all thy pains and woe 

1u[ered once for man below, . 
Bending from thy throne on lugh, 
Hear our solemn Litany! 

2 By thy helpless infant years, 
By thy life of want a11:d tears, 
By thy days of ~ore distress 
In the savage wilderness; 
Bv the dread mysteriou ~ hom 
Of the insulting tempt~r's power,­
Turn oh turn a favonng eye; 

I , L ' I H ear our solemn ttany · 

4 By thine hour of dire despair; 
By thine auony of prayer; 
By the cro~s, the nail, the. thorn, 
P iercing spear, and torturmg sco.rn; 
By the gloom that va~led the sk1es 
O'er the dreadful sacrifice;­
Listen to our humble cry, 
llear our solemn Litany I 

4 By thy deep expiring groan; 
By the sad sepulchral stone; 
B y the vault whose dark abode 
H eld in vain the rising God;-

I 

• ~ 
II I I ! I ",; 

Oh, from earth to heaven restored, 
Mighty re-ascended L ord I 
Listen listen to the cry 
Of ou~ solemn Litany I 

502 A hard ltearl. H. BONAR. 

Ou this soul, how dark and blind I 
Oh' this foolish, earthly mind I 
011' this froward, selfish will, 
W hich refuses to be still I 
Oh these ever-roaming eyes, 
U p~vard that refuse to rise l 
Oh, these wayward feet of I?ine, 
Found in every path but thme I 

2 Oh this stubborn, prayerless knee, 
Iland~ so seldom clasped to thee, 
Longings of the soul, that go 
Like the wild wind, to and fro I 
To and fro, without an aim, 
Turning idly whence theJ: came, 
Brinuinu in no joy, no bliss, 

o o . I 
Only adding wearmess 

3 Giver of the heavenly peace t 
Bid oh bid these tumults cease; , , 
Minister tby holy balm; 
Fill me with thy Spirit's calm: 
Thou, the L ife, the Truth, the Way, 
Leave me not in sin to stay; 
Bearer of the sinner's guilt, 
Lead me, lead me, as thou wilt. 
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HOLLINGSIDE. 7s. D. 
..o. J! ~ ' _l I J ' 1 ..ll!! .... 

• ..L l_l ~ ~ • 

J. B. DYKES. 
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I ' c.. ~-1. Je-sus, mer-ci- ul and mild, L ead me as a helpless child: On no ot!l.- er arm but thine 
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soul re • cline; Thou art Would my wea-ry 
to for -give, Thou canst bid the ... .... ... ~ ... 
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sin ·ner live-Guide the 
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wanderer, day 

Jl~ f-

-C;- ~ 
I 
by day, In 
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- • r • (' :-
the straight and ~r-row ~ay. 
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503 '' Ltad t~tt." 

J Esus, merciful and mild, 
Lead me as a helpless child : 

T. HASTL'IGS. 

On no other arm but thine 
Would my weary soul recline; 
Thou art ready to forgive, 
'Thou canst bid the sinner live­
Guide the wanderer day by day, 
Iu the strait and narrow way. 

SOLITUDE. 7a. 

• .... -~n f!:. _. ... _._ 
..!.. 
...J. 

I I 

2 Thou canst fit me by thy grace 
F ot' the heavenly dweUing-place; 
All thy promises are sure, 
Ever shall thy love endure; 
Thcu what more could I desire, 
H ow to greater bliss aspire? 
All I need, in thee I see, 
Thou art all in all to me. 

,.. L. T. DOWNES. 

_j_ 1 L 
..L 

lL • ..:: ~ L '!! j~::i .._ _ _c. 

.J!! ~~ - - ~ .., " _1..: ' • • I - c;;. n - - I.J ..:;:' f'" ~- . -.,_,,~ ...... 
I. Je • sude -sus. Y1 -it Jill; Huw myaooJ lungs after thee! When, my bes~my dearest Friend! Shall our aepa . ra-tion ead P 
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504 I I ' .J. ,... 

I 
.._ .._ 
I I " jes·us, visit me." 

R. P. DUNN, tr. 
J Esus, J esus ! visit me; 
How my soul longs after thee I 
When, my best, my dearest Friend ! 
Shall our separation end ? 
2 Lord l my longings never cease; 
Without thee I find no peace; 

1T is my constant cry to thee,-
J esus, J esus I visit me. 

I I 

3 .Mean the joys of earth appear, 
All below is dark and drear; 
Naught but thy belov~d voice 
Can my wretched heart rejoice. 

4 Thou alone, my gracious Lord I 
Art my shield and grcu.t reward; 
All my hope, my Saviour thou,­
'fo thy sovereign will I bow. 

• 

' 
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:REI'UGE. 7s, D. J. P. HOLBROOK. 

. .lL~ Choir • 
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505 Ckrist, our all. 

J ESUS 1 lover of my soul, 
L et me to thy bosom fly 

C. WESLEY. 

'While the billows near me roll, 
While the tempest still is. high; 

Ilidc me 0 my Saviour I htde, 
Till tl;e storm of life is past ; 

Safe into the ha,ven guide; 
Oh, receive my soul at last I 

2 Other refuge have I none; 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 

L eave, ah! Jea-re me not alone, 
Still support and c~mfort me . 

.All my trast on thee 1s stnyet~; 
All mv help from thee I bnug; 

Cover my defenceles head . 
With the shadow of thy wmg. 

'MARTYN. 7a. D. 

l,.t il v 

3 Thou, 0 Chris~ I art all .1 want; 
~lore than all m thee I fin_d; 

Raise the fallen, cheer the famt, . 
H eal the sick, and lead the bhnd. 

Just and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteousne s ; 

T ile and full of sin I am, 
'l'hou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with the~ is found,­
Grace to pardon all my sm; 

L et the healinO' streams abound, 
)fake and k~ep me pure within; 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely Jet me take of thee; 

Spring thou up wit_hin my heart, 
Rise to all etermty. 

S. B. lofAR<;II, -

I 

I 
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th bosom fty } {Hide me, 0 my Sa!'lo~ · hide, } 
1 { J e • sus! lo:ver of my soul'uL~hlt~ \~e Tempest stilUs high; Till the storm of lifo 1& past ; 

· While the billows near me ro ' · soul at last. 
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506 Lo M, Bn.cks/iditt_r tkp/ored. P. DODDRIDGit 

RETUR~, my roving heart, return, 
.And life's vain sha<lows chase no more; 
Seek out Rome solitude to mourn, 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 0 thou great God! whose piercing eye 
Distinctly marks each deep ret reat, 
In these sequestered hours draw nigh, 
And let me hero thy presence meet. 

3 Throug-h all the windings of my heart, 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide; 
And st.ill its beams unerring dart, 
Till all be known and purified. 

4 Then let the visits of thy love, 
l\fy inmost soul he made to share, 
Till every g-race combine to prove 
That God has fixed his dwelling there. 

507 L. !If. Psalm 51. ].MERRICK. 

Orr, turn, great Ruler of the skiet:! 
Turn from my sin thy searching eyes; 
Nor let the off(lnces of my hand 
Within thy book recorded stand. 

2 Give me a will to thine subdued,-
.A conscience pure, a soul renewed ; 
N or let me, wrapt in enuless gloom, 
An outcast from thy presence roam. 

3 Oh, let thy Spirit to my heart 
Once mora his quickening aid impart; 
My mind fr·om every fear release, [peace. 
And soothe my troubled thoughts to 

508 L. M. "Come lo ,}£e I " c. ELLIOTT. 

WITH t earful <>yes I look around; 
Life seems a dark and stormy sea ; 
Yet, 'mid the gloom, I hear a sound, 
A heavenly whisper, "Uome to me." 

2 It t ells me of a place of rest; 
1 t tells me where my soul may flee : 
Oh, to the w<·ary, faint, oppre:sed, 
How sweet tho bidding, •" Come to me ! , 

3 "Come, for all rJ:..:e must fail and die I 
Earth is no resting-place for thee; 
To heaven direct thy weeping eye, 
I am thy portion ; come to me." 

4 0 voice of mercy ! voice of love I 
In conflict, grief, and agony, 
Support me, cheer me from above ! 
And gently whisper, "Uorue to me." 

509 L . ll! . Our Companion. I WA"M'S. 

:\Iy God! permit me not to be 
A st ranger to myself and thee; 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove 
Forgetful of my highest love. ' 

2 Why shoulll my passions mix with 
eat·th 

' And thus debase my heavenly birth Y 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour, go' 
3 Call me away from flesh and sense; 
One sovereign word can draw me thence; 
I would obey the voice divine, 
.And all inferior joys resign. 
4 Be earth, with all her scenes, with­
Let noise and vaniiy be gone; (drawn, 
In secret silence of the mind, 
My heaven, and there my God, I find. 

510 L. lit. "Ch•t: m' tltilre luarl." A . STKBLK. 

J Esus demands this heart of mine, 
Demands my love, my joy, my care ; 
B uL ah I how dead to things uivine, 
H ow cold my best affections are ! 
2 'T is sin, alas ! with dreadful power, 
Divides my Saviour from my sight ; 
Oh, for one happy, c·lou<.lless hour 
Of sacred freedom, sweet delight I 
3 Come, gracious Lordi thy lovecanraistl 
.;.\Iy captive powers from sin and deaLh. 
And fill my heart and life with praise,· 
.. And tune my last expiring breath. 

511 c. M . "H/s g-reat lov4." s. HROWNIL 

LoRD I at thy feet wo sinners lie, 
And ]mock at mercy's door : 

\Vith heavy heart and downcast eye, 
Thy favor we implore. 

2 On us the vast ('xtent display 
Of tlty forgiving love ; 

Take all our heinous guilt away; 
This heavy load remo,·e. 

3 'T is mercy-mercy we implore ; 
\Ye would thy pity move: 

Thy grace is an exhaustless store, 
And thou thyself art lo,·e. 

4 Oh, for thine own, for J esus' sake, 
Our numerous sius forgive! 

Thy grace our rocky hearts can break : 
ileal us, and bid us live. 

• 

• 
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512 L. tal., 61. x ')'o!tn 4: 18. A..'I0:-1. 

"PERFECT in love ! " Lord, can it be, 
Amid this state of doubt and sin Y 
\Vhile foes so thick without, I see, 
\Vith weakness, pain, disease within; 
Can perfect love inhabit here, 
.\.nd, strong in fai th, extinguish fear 7 
2 0 Lord ! amid this mental night, 
Amid the clouds of dark <lismay, 

... A.riso ! arise I shed forth thy light, 
And kindle love's meridian day : 
lily Saviour God, to me appear, 
So love shall triumph over fear. 

513 L. M. Psalm I JOo I. WATTS. 

.l!"no1r deep distress. and tro~blcd i ho~ghts, 
To thee, my God, I ra1se my cnes; 

If thou severely mark our faults, 
No flesh can stand before thine <'yes. 

2 But thou hast built thy throne of grac<', 
Free to dispense thy pardons there; 

That sinners may approach thy face, 
And hope and loYe, as well as fear. 

3 As ihe benighted pilgrims wait, 
And long, and wish for br<>aking day, 

So waits my soul before thy gate : 
When will my God his face display ~ 

4 My trust is fixed upon thy word, 
Nor shall I trust thy word in vain ; 

Let mourning souls address i~o L ?ru, 
And find relief from all thC'Ir pam. 

5 Great is his love, and. large }~is grace, 
Through the r edemptiOn of h1s Son ; 

lie t urns our feet from sinful ways, 
And pardons what our banus have 

done. 

514 75• Psalm 13. w. c.oooa. 

Lono of mercy, just and kind! 
'\Vilt thou ne'er my guilt forgive t 

Never shall my troubled mind, 
In thv kind remembrance, live i 

• 
2 Lord ! how long shall Satan's art 

'l'cmpt my harassed soul to sin, 
Triumph o'er my bumbled heart,­

Fears without anu guilt within 1 
3 Lord, my God I thine ear incline, 

Bending to the prayer of faith ; 
Cheer my eyes with light divine, 

Lest I sleep the sleep of death . 

K1~ ,, 
fiJ fiJ c. M. "IV4ary, 1/eavy-laden. J. NEWTON. 

APPROAcn, my soul ! the mercy-seat, 
Where J esus answers prayer; 

'!~here humbly fall before his feet, 
l!'or none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea, 
\YHh ibis I venture nigh : 

Thou callest burdened souls to thee, 
And such, 0 Lord I am I . 

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
Dy Satan sorely pressed ; 

By war without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest. 

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place, 
That., sheltered near thy side, 

I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him-thou bast died. 

5 Oh wondrous Love-to bleed and die, ' . To bear t he cross and shame 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 

Might plead thy gracious name I 

516 7s, 6s, Ss. "II-·;tltoul Care." c. '1\'ESLKY • 

'l'nou, 0 Lord, in tender love, 
Dost all my burdens bear; 

Lift my b('art to things above, 
And fix it eYer thrre ! 

Calm in tumult's whirl I sit, 
'Miclst busy multitudes alone ; 

Sweetly waiting at thy feet, 
Till all thy will be done. 

2 Careful without care I am, 
Nor feel my happy toil ! 

K ept in peace by J esus' name, 
Supported by his smile. 

J oyful tlms my fai th to show, 
I find his service my reward ; 

Every work I do below, 
I do it to the Lord. 

3 'l'o the desert or the cell, 
Let others blindly fly, 

In this evil world I dwell, 
Unhurt, unspotted, I. 

H ere I find a house of prayer, 
To whieh I inwardly retire; 

\Valking unconcerned in care, 
Anll uucommmed in fire. 

• 

• 
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ST. ALBAN'S. 6s1 6s. D. FROM F. J. HAYDN. 

t'i i i ~ J n-td ~ j 1 e-nd ~ 5 d-1 £ill !LN=f¥1 
I • ~ ... 

1. Brightlygleamsourbanner, Pointing to the sky, Waving wand'rersonward To their home on high. 
A.. 4f/l. .a... 
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ward way. Journeyingo'erthe~jse~J Gladly thuswe pray, And with hearts u-ni-ted Take our heav'n 
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' '-' the sky, Wavingwand'rersonward To their home on high. 

517 "'Ydurval' Nissi." T. J. POTTER. 

, .. 
!e. 

BRIGHTLY gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 

Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 

J onrneying o'er the desert, 
G Jaclly thus we pray, 

And with hearts united. 
Take our heavenward way.--REF. 

2 J esus, Lord and 1\laster, 
At thy sacred feet, 

H ere with hearts rejoicing 
See thy children meet; 

WALES. 8s, 4s. 
I I I 

I -=1-
--;- : c; ... --=-- .. .. • '--' • 

Often have we left thee, 
Often gone astray; 

Keep u , mighty Saviour, 
In the narrow way.- REF. 

3 All our clayR dir('ct us 
In the way we go; 

Lead us on viet orious 
0 ver every foe: 

Bid thine nngels shield 11s 
"\\rhen the storm-clouds lower, 

Pardon thou and save us 
In the la t dread hour.- REF. 

WJ::LSH AIR, 

I I 

-C7 ... : c; s: .... .. .. .. 
1. Through the love of God our Saviour, All will be well: Free and changeless is his fa • vor; 

D. b.-Strong tho hand stretched outto shield us: 
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All, all ia 
All mustbe 

s=b .,J .. • I ~ 
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D.S. 

=-. 
w ell. Precious is the blood that healed us; Perfect is the grace that sealed us; 
well. 

1 =1"- Sf-F F r 11 
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ST. GERTRUDE. 6s, 6s. D. A. s. suLLivAN. 

,M_EM 1§1.Jn u i ~ ¥k?dl=4 ~ d d IF pod d ii!J:J 
1. Onward, Christian soldiers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Jesus, Going on be -fore. 
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~~st, the roy - al IVGster, Leads against the foe ; Forward in • to bat • tle, See, his banners go. 
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Onward, Christian soldiers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Jesus, Going on be-fore. ld=: ;-- L.J. d I _.J_ . ,.. 
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war. With the ero ~ or Je • 811!, io" 

51 "Fig-ht flu g()(}(/fig/U." S. BARING-GOULD. 

O:sw ARO, Christian solcliers, 
:Marching as to war, 

With the cross of J esus 
Going on before. 

Christ, the royal !faster, 
Leads against the foe; 

Forward into battle, 
See, his banners go.-Cao. 

2 Like a mi~hty army, 
:Moves the Church of God; 

Brothers, we are treading 
Where the saints have trod; 

We are not divided, 
All one body we, 

One in hope and doctrine, 
One in charitv.-Cao. • 

519 8S, 4s. "A /lis wd/.'' :IL B. PETERS. 

Through tbe love of God our Saviour, 
All will be well; 

Free and changless is his favor_; 
All, aH is well. 

Precious is the blood that healed us; 
Perfect is the grace that sealed us; 
Strong the hand stretched out to shield us; 

All must be well. 
2 Though we pass through tribulation, 

All will be well: 
Ours is such a full salvation; 

All, all is well. 

3 Crowns and thrones may perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane, 

But the Church of J esus 
Constant will remain; 

Gates of hell can never 
'Gainst that Church prevail; 

We have Christ's own promise, 
And that cannot fail.-CHo. 

4 Onward, then, ye people, 
J oin our happy throng; 

Blend with onrs your voices 
In the triumph-song; 

Glory, laud, and honor, 
Unto Christ the King; 

This through countless ages, 
Men and angels sing.-CHo. 

llappy still in God confiding, 
:Pruitful, if in Christ abiding, 
Holy, through the Spirit's guiding, 

AU most be well. 

3 We expect a bright to-morrow; 
All will be well; 

Faith can sing through days of sorrow, 
All, all is welL 

On our Father's love relying, 
.Jesus every need supplying, 
Or in Jiving, or in dying, 

All must be well. 

• 
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my cross haJe taken, All to leave and follow thee; Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 

#ELLESDIE. 8s1 7s. D. JI''ROM J. C. \~ A. MOZART, 

1. J e-sns, I o. a.-Yet howrichis my condi - tion, ..... - "' ....... 
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.; T hou, fro~ he~ce, my all shalf be! Perish, ev-'xy fond 4m-bition, All I've sought, or hoped, or known, 
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God and heaven are still my own! 
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520 Beari11r lite Cross. H. F. LYTE. 

JEsus, I my cross have taken, 
All to leave, and follow thee; 

Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 
Thou, from heuce, my all shalt be I 

Perish, every fond ambition, 
All I 've sought, or hoped, or known, 

Yet how rich is my condition, 
God and heaven are still my own! 

2 Let the world despise and leave me, 
They have left my Saviour, too; 

Human hearts and looks deceive me­
Thou art not, like them, untrue; 

Oh, while thou dost smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, 

Foes may hate, and friends disown me, 
Show thy face, and all is bright. 

ESSEX. 8s, 7s. 
I I-,.... 

I 

I 
·-II • J~.J J-r-1-: 1'-IJ--.. -.--.---.- -: 

_j 

3 ~fan may troul>le and distress me, 
'Twill but drive me to thy breast; 

Life with trials hat·d may press me; 
H eaven will IJring me sweeter rest I 

Oh, 'tis not in grief to harm me, 
While thy love is left to me; 

Oh, 't were not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with thee. 

4 Go then, earthly fame and treasure t 
Come disaster, scorn, and pain 1 

In thy service pain is pleasure, 
With thy favor, loss is gain. 

I have called thee-Abbn, Father I 
I have stayed my heart on thee I 

Storms may bowl, and clouds may gather, 
.All must work for good to me. 

TROl\IAS CLARK. 

•. u:: ... _ ~ • -~-= • -; • 11-- ~ 
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1. Soul, then know thy fo.ll aalntion, Joy, to find iA mry station Somctbiugstill to do or bear, _ . 
Riu o'er sia, nnd fear and care; Something still to door bear. 

.... ....... • I E ~~ ~~f~~~- . 

~=f-U~ffff~~-~~~fe W~f!f~ppl~-5 r~IFpl~ ll 
5 21 Tire crt1W11 cominr. H. P. LVTR. 

SouL, then know thy full salvation, 
Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care; 

J oy, to find in every station 
Something still to do ot· bear. 

3 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
Armed IJy faith and winged by prayer! 

H eaven's eternal day's before thee, 
God's own band shall guide thee there: 

2 'rhink what Spirit dwells within thee; 4 
'l'hink what Father's smiles are thine; 

Think that Jesus died to win thee I 
Child of heaven, canst thou repine? 

Soon shall close thy eartbly mission, 
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 

Hope shall change to ~lad fmition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

-· 

• 

1 
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AUSTRIA. 8s, 7s. D. P'. J. HAYDN. 

- .: _ - - -F4f8ld Yg p:J-ma a p;rlJi ¢11 
l. {Call J~-ho- vah thy ~-vatio?, Rest beneath th'Almighty's shade;} 

In his se-cret bab -1 - tatlon Dwell,and never be dismayed: Therenotumultcanalarmthee, 
. ... .... .,....t'l 

l " J I ... I "' .... - ,.., .... 

lel .. ~~ 
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I I 
Thou shalt dread no hidden snar e; Guile nor violence can harm thee, In e - ter-nal safeguard there . 

I =tJ-f;pp ._.~ I~~ .L~ . iL:: 
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' ~ 522 Psalmgt. J. MONTGOMERY. 

CALL J ehovah thy salvation, 
Rest beneath the Almighty's shade; 

In his secret habitation 
Dwell, and never be dismayed: 

There no tumult can alarm thee, 
Thou shalt dread no hidden snare; 

Guile nor violence can harm thee, 
In eternal safeguard there. 

2 From the sword, at noon-day wasting, 
From the noisome pestilence, 

I n the depth of midnight, blasting, 
God shall be thy sure defence: 

Fear not thou the deadly quiver, 
When a. thousand feel the blow· 

Mercy shall thy soul deliver, ' 
Though ten thousand be laid low. 

3 Since, with pure and firm affection, 
Thou on God hast set thy love 

With the wings of his protection ' 
He will shield thee fi·om abov~· . ' Thou shalt call on him in trouble 
lie will hearken, he will save·' 

Here, for grief reward thee double 
Crown with life beyond the gra~e. 

I 

ALL THE DAYS. P. M. 
I 

WM. F. SHERWIN, 

1. 'From thee, begetting sure conviction, Sound out, 0 ris - en Lord, always Those faithful words of 

~~ F f gp:ff ~~ P S: iifprr g pn f H t-R 
.... :s: FIN F.. REFRAIX . D. 8. 

: - I ..­
val • e - die - tion, "Lo ! I 

D.S.-Lo! I 
am 
am 
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with you aU 1he days." All the days, All the days; 
with you all the days. 
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523 "A lways."-Matf. 28: 20. A. COLES. 

FROM thee, begetting sure conviction, 3 When round our bead the tempest rages, 
Sound ont, 0 risen Lord, always And. sink our feet i~ miry ways, 

Those faithful words of valediction Thy vmce comes fioatmg down the ages-
" Lo I I am with you all the days:"-REF. "Lo I I am with you all the days."-REF. 

2 What thing-s shall happen on the morrow 4 0 thou who art our life and meetness 1 
'l'hon kindly hidest from our gaze; Not death shall daunt us or amaze 

But tellest ns, in joy or Rorrow, H earing those words of power and swe~tness 
11 

Lo I I am with you all the days."-REF. "Lo I I am with you all the days."-REF: 
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WIMBORNE. L. M. J. WHITAKER. - - - -
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1. Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears, And gird the goa - pel ar - mor onj 
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March to the gates of end - less joy, Where J e - sus, thy great Captain's gone. 
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524 Epksians 6: 1.. L WATTS. Tb 
SuxD up, my soul, shake off thy fears, 3 en let my soul march boldly on,-

And gird the gospel armor on; P:ess forward .to the, heaven.Iy gate; 
~larch to the gates of endless joy, There pe~ce a.ndJOY eternnl reign, . 

Where J esus, thy great Capta.in 's gone. And ghttermg robes for conquerors watt. 

2 Ilell and thy sins resist thy course, 4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes; And triumph in almighty grace, 

Th.v Saviour nailed them to the cross, While all the armies of the skies 
And sung the triumph when he rose. J oin in my glorious Leader's praise. 

MISSIONARY OHANT. L. M. C. ZEUNBR. 

n '··f-ill~ j, ~~~~ m ~ # ·MG1Jtl¢LJWUJJJJiq 1~bJ~ 
i e./ ~--- t?-~ , , 61 • • ... .. ----~-0 19 ' 

I I I 

1. A. wake, our souls! away, our feah! Let mry trembling thought be gone; Awake, and run the heareolyraee, !od put a ehmfnl eoornge 011! 

4 •! ~ ~--~ 1'7 ·'(9- --~ 6i >9 
f!9rS' e "' .............. -~ f • ,_,-fl 1 r f---.. _h . .. ,. 
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"'') ... 
0.-t) Isaiak -4°: 2 8-J r. 1• WATTs. And firm cndurec:, while endless years 

.AwAKE, our soub! away, our fears! 'l'heir everlasting circles run. 
Let every trembling thought be gone; 

A wake, and ron the ben venly race, 4 From thee, the o~crfio" ing spring, 
And put n cheerful courage on I Our souls shall tlriuk a fresh supply; 

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road, While such as trust their native strength 
And mortal spirits tire and faint; Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

But they forget the. m~hty God, . 5 Swift as an eagle cots the air, 
Who feeds the strenoth of every samt- W e'll monnt aloft to thine abode· 

3 The mighty God, whose matchless power On wings of love out· souls shall fly,' 
I s ever now and ever young, Nor tire amid the heavenly road I 

-
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PARK STREET. L. M. F. M. A. VENUA. 
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526 "J.fy spring~ in tftee.'' J. EDMESTON. 

FouNTAIN of grace, rich, full, and free, 
What need I , that is not in thee? 
Full pardon, sti·ength to meet the day, 
And peace which none can take away. 

2 Doth sickness fill my heart with fear, 
'Tis sweet to know that thou art near; 
Am I with dread of justice tried, 
'Tis s'veet to know that Christ hath died. 

3 In life, thy promises of aid 
Forbid my heart to be afraid; 
Iu death, peace gently vails the eyes,­
Cbrist rose, and I shall SUl'ely rise. 

527 Jenu is forever mine. A. STEELE. 

W nEN sins and fears, prevailing, rise, 
And fainting hope almost expires, 

To thee, 0 Lord, I lift my eyes; 
To thee I breathe my soul's desires . 

2 .Art thou not mine, my living Lord? 
And can my hope, my comfort die? 

'Tis fixed on thine almighty word-
That word which built the earth and sky. 

3 If my immortal Saviour lives, 
Then my immortal life is sure; 

His word a firm foundation gives; 
H ere may I build and rest secure. 

4 Here, 0 my soul, thy trust repose; 
If Jesus is for ever mine, 

Not death itself-that last of foes­
Shall break a union so divine. 

528 "C()mpldt! in Him." G. w. Hl.NSDAJ..&. 

MY soul complete iu J esus stands I 
It fears no more the Jaw's demands; 
1'he smile of God is sweet within, 
Where all before was guilt and sin. 

2 My soul at rest in Jesus lives; 
.Accepts the peace his pardon gives; 
R eceives the grace his death secured, 
Aud pleads the anguish he endured. 

3 My soul its every foe defiesJ 
.And cries-''l'is God that justifies I 
Who charges God's elect with sin? 
Shall Christ, who died their peace to win? 

4 A song of praise my sonl shall siug, 
'l'o oar eternal, glorious King I 
Shall worship humbJy at his feet, 
In whom alone it stands complete. 

529 2 C()r. 12: g. l. WATTS. 

LET me but hear my Saviour say, 
11 Strength shall be equal to thy day;" 
Then I rejoice in deep distress, 
Leaning on all-sufficient grace. 

2 I can do all things-or can bear 
All suffering, if my Lord be there; 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains, 
While he my sinking head sustains. 

3 I glory in infirmity, 
That Christ's own power may rest on me; 
When I am weak, then am I strong; 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song. 
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MESSIAH. 7s. D. ceo. KJNcsuv, «.r>r. 
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1. Brethren, while we sojourn here, F ight we must, but should not fear; Foes we have, but we' ve a Friend, 
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One that loves us to the end: F orward, then, with courage go i Long we shall not ,. . .,_ .. .J - - ..... -11- J-~~$ • 
.,_ 

• .. { : ~ : ~-·-h-1 • ''" • -
I II 

J n 1 " ... I 
"' 

I 
• --· • 

• ... • • 
• -• . • .. • -~ .., - ..... .. . - I ;; -- -uo 

I 

dwell be-low; Soon the joy - fnl news will come," Child, your Fa-ther calls-eome home!" 
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530 "Come /wme." 1· swA.LN. 
But, from Satan's malice free, 
Saints shall soon victorious be; 
Soon the joyful news will come, 

BRETHREN, while we sojourn here, 
Fight we must, but shoultl not fear; 
Foes we have, but we've a Friend, 
One that loves us to the end: 
Forward, then, with courage go; 
Long we shall not dwell below; 
Soon the joyful news will come, 

" Child, your Father calls-come home l '' 
3 But of all the foes we meet, 
None so oft mislead our feet, 

"Child, your Father calls-come home I" 
None betray us into sin, 
Like the foes that dwell within; 
Yet let nothing spoil our peace, 
Christ shall al o conquer these; 
Soon the joyful news will come, 

2 In the way a thousand snares 
Lie, to take us unawares; 
Satan, with malicious art, 
W atchcs each unguarded part: " Child, your Father calls-come home I" 

VIENNA. 7s. W. H. HAVERGAL. 
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1. Children of the henmly King, !s rejonraey, sweelly sing: Bing your Sariour'a wortbypraise, Glorio113 in his works and ways. 
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THEODORA. 7s. FROM HANDEL. 

"'I ""' II I ~ I I 
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t. Ev-erlasting arms of love Are beneath, around, above; lle who left hi! tbron.e of ligh.t, And nn.nnmbered angels bright;-
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531 J. R. MACDUFF. 

"Tlte everlasfi'ng arms." 

EvERLASTING arms of love 
Are beneath, around, above; 
IIe who left his throne of light, 
.And unnumbered angels bright;-
2 lle who on the accursed tree 
Gave his precious life for me; 
He it is that bears me on, 
His the arm I lean upon. 

PLEYEL'S HYMN. 7s • 

I I 

3 All things hasten to decay, 
Earth and sea will pass away; 
Soon will yonder circling sun 
Cease his blazing course to run . 

4 Scenes will vary, friends grow strange, 
But the Changeless cannot change: 
G 1adly will I journey on, 
With his arm to lean upon. 

\ 

I. PL:&VlU., 

n ~ ~- I I ~~I I J , ~ # . I I 1\ I I -. -
--~ 

:;; 
-._ • 

' i: • --=t-•- -n- • .<I!! • 
~ 

• • ~I! -t9- ~ .. • ·H= r -- ·-· . -... ~ • 
&I - • • ~ -61-

"""' """' t. Children of the heavenly King, As ye j6umy, sweetly sing; Bing your Sariour northypraise,Gloriouam hinorksanhaJ~-
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532 lsainlt 35 : 8-ro. 1· cnNNICK. 

CnrLDREN of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 Ye are traveling home to God 
In the way the fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little :flock, and blest I 
Yon on J esus' throne shall rest; 
There your seat is now prepared; 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not, brethren; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land; 
J esus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

5 Lord, submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Only thou our Leader be, 
.And we still will follow thee. 

533 Rttkeming- Love. M. MADAN. 

Now begin the heavenly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name; 
Ye who Jesus' kindness prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears; 
Banish all yo1rr guilty fears; 
See your guilt and curse remove, 
Canceled by redeeming love. 

4 Welcome, all by sin opprest, 
W elcome to his sacred rest; 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

5 llither, then, your music bring, 
Strike a]oud each joyful string; 
Mortals, join the host above, 
J oin to praise redeeming love. 
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CAMBRIDGE. C. M. J. RANDAU.. 
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534 M artyr-faitfl. MORA VI AN, 

GLORY to God I whose witness-train 
I 

Those heroes bold in faith, 
Could smile on poverty and pain, 

And triumph ev'n in death. 

2 Oh, may that faith our hearts sustain 
\Vhe~ein they fearless stood, ' 

When, m the power of cruel men, 
They poured their willing blood. 

3 God whorn we serve, our God, can save, 
Can damp the scorching flame, 

Can build u.n ark, can smooth the wave 
] ' , 
~or such as love his name. 

4 L01·d I if thine arm support us still 
With its eternal strength, 

We shall o'ercome the mightiest ill, 
And conqueror~ prove at length. 

WIB.TH. C. M. 
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tV ... ... - • • 1. In time of fear, when trouble 1s .. ....... .... 
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535 '• T/te elders .. J. NEEDHAM. 

R isE, 0 my soul , pursue the path 
Bv ancient worthies trod· 

Aspiring, view those holy 1~en 
\Yho lived and walked with God. 

z 1'hough dead, they speak in reason's ear 
And in example live· ' 

Their faith, and hope, ~nd mio-bty deeds 
Still fresh instruction give. 

0 

3 'Twas tht'o' the· Lamb's most precious blood 
'!'hey conquered every for· 

And to his power and matcl:lcss o-race 
'rh· r· o eu· crowns o hfc they owe. 

4 Lord, may I ever keep in view 
'l,he patterns tbon bast given, 

And ne'er forsake the blessed road 
That led them safe to heaven. 

W B BRADBURY - . 
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• ___ •• I'll put my trust in God. 
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ARCADIA. 0. M. THO$. HASTINGS. 
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1. In time of fear1 when trou-ble's near, I look to thine a - bode; Though helpers 
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fail, and foes prevail, I'll put my trust in God1 I'll put my trust .... in God. 

~:~~~: f 
I 

FE 
I ... 

rt§ b ~ 
• ff'!'FFF1¥{g 16 ~ r I F • 

I t 

536 "~VItal limr Jam afraid." T. HASTI~GS. 5 Then shall I end my sad complaints, 
.Ancl weary, sinful days, IN time of fear, when trouble's near, 

I look to thine abode; 
Though helpers fail, and foes prevail, 

I ·u put my trust in God, 
2 And what ic:t life, 'mid toil and strife Y 

\\'hat terror has the grave? 
Thine arm of power, in peril's hour, 

The trembling soul will save. 
3 ln darkest skies, though storm ari. e, 

I will not he dismayed: 
0 God of light, and boundless might, 

:My, soul on thee is stayed! 

fi 3 7 "I sltall be wit It Him." R. BAXTER. 

Lonn, it belongs not to my care 
\Vhether I die or live; 

To love and serve thee is my share, 
And this thy grace must give . 

2 If life he long, I will be glad 
That I may long obey; 

And join with all triumph:mt saints 
\Yho sing J ehovah's praise. 

6 :\1y knowledge of that life i~ small; 
~'he eye of faith is dim; 

But 'tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with him. 

53 "If God be for 11s." F. w. FABER. 

G on's glory is a wondrous thing, 
Most strange in all its ways, 

Aud of all things on earth, least like 
\Vhat men agree to praise. 

2 Oh, blest is he to whom is given 
The iust i1wt that can tell 

That God is on the ficlcl, when he 
Is mo't invi~iblel 

3 And ble. t is be who can divine 
"~here real right doth lie, 

And dares to take the side tJ1at seems If short, vet whv ~hould I be sad 
'l'o soai· to en<Uess day? Wrong to man's blindfold eye! 

3 Christ leads me through no darker room: 4 Oh, Jearn to scorn ~he ~raise of men ! 

11 

Than he went through before; Oh, learn to lo:e w1th God! 
No one into hi · kingdom comes, F or Je us won the wo~ld through shame, 

But throngh hi. opened door. .And beckons thee hiS road. 

4- Come, Lord, when grace has 
'rhy hleRRed face to see; 

made me 5 Aud right is right, since God is God; 
[meet, And right the day must win; 

To donht would be disloyalty, F or if thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will thy glory be? 'l'o falter would be sin I 

• 
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CHRISTMAS. 0 . .M. 
G. P. HANDBL. 
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1. A - wake, my soul, str!!.toh ev - ery nerve, And press with v lg • or on; A heavenly 
I I jill! 
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:i39 The Rtt~:e. P. OODDRIDGK. 

AWAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve 
And pre, s with vigor on· ' 

A heavenly race demands thy zeal 
And an immortal crown. ' 

z A cloud of witnesses around 
H old thee in full survey· 

Forget the steps alt·eady t1~od, 
And onward urge tlly way. 

3 'Tis God's all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on hill'h ' 

'Tis his own hand presents tl~c prize 
'l'o thine aspiriug eye. 

4 Blest aviour, introduced by thee 
nave 1 my race begun. 

And, crowned with victo;y at thy feet 
I 'll lay my honors down.' 

540 Tl~ JVatfare. I. WATTS. 

AM I a soldiet· of tbe cross , 
A follower of the Lamb ? 

And shall I fear to own his cause 
Or blush to speak his name? ' 

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

While others fought to win the prize 
And sailed through bloody seas? ' 

3 .Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood ? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace 
'l'o help me on to God? ' 

~ - I 

- --- J 
.. I 

' • ' r!]C r 
4 Sure I must fight, if 1 would reign; 

Increase my courage Lord 1 
I '11 bear the toil, eudm:e the pain, 

Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy saints, iu all this glorious war 
Shall conquer, though they die· ' 

They view the triumph from afar ' 
And seize it with their eye. ' 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise 
.And all thine armies shine ' 

In robes of -victory through the skies 
The glory sllull be thine. ' 

541 "I' t ' Ill 110 4S/Jalll4d. 1. WATTS. 

I 'M NOT ashamed to owu my Lord 
Or to defend his cause· ' 

Maintain the honor of bi~ word 
The glory of his cross. ' 

2 J esus, my God 1-I know his name­
.... llis _name is all my trust; 
~or mil he put my soul to shame 

Nor let my hope be lost. ' 

3 Fit·m as his throne his promise stands 
.And he can well secure ' 

\Vhat I 've committed to his hands 
1'ill the decisive hour. ' 

4 Then will he own my worthless name 
Before his ~,ather's face 

.And in the new J erusalcm' 
.Appoint my soul a place. 
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1. Sing, all ye ran- ~med of the Lord1 Your great De - liv - 'rer 
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ROGERS. 0 . .M. PROM CANTICA LAUDIS 
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Ye pil-grims, now for Zi . on bound, B e joyful in your Klng. 
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B~ joJ.-_j ful in . . . your Klng. 
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642 Isaiah 35: 8-10. P. DODDRIDGE. 

SING, all ye ransomed of the L ord; 
Your great Deliverer sing ; 

Ye pilgrims, now for Zion bound, 
Be joyful in your K ing. 

2 llis hand divine shall lead you on, 
Turough all the blissful road; 

Till to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your gracious God. 

MAITLAND. 0. M • 
I I I -. 
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61 
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3 Bright garlands of immortal joy 
Shall bloom on every head ; 

\Vhile sorrow, sighing, and distress 
Like shadows, all are fled. ' 

4 March on in your R edeemer's strength · 
Pursue his footsteps still; ' 

And let the prospect cheer your eye 
While laboring up the hill. 

0 0 C N Al.LRil 0 
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6?- • - I ~ • I • ~· -1. Ius~ Jesu bear lheeross alone, And alllbe ,·orld go free P No, ~here 'a a cross for eY' ry one, -And there 'a a cross for me. 
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643 No cross, tto cnnun. T. SHEPHitRD, alt. 

MusT Jesus bear the cross alone, 
.A.ud all the world go free? 

No, there's a cross for every one, 
And there's a cross for me. 

2 llow happy are the saints above, 
\Vho once went sorrowing here ! 

But now they taste unmingled love, 
And joy without a tear. 

3 'rhe consecrated cross I '11 bear, 
Till death shall set me free; 

.A..nd then go horne my crown to wear, 
For there's a crown for me . 

L!" fo' .f-. Q ·~ 
r? 1:""' i- • - I I ,_, 

• 

4 'Cpou the crystal pavement, down 
At J esus' pierced feet, 

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

5 And palms shall wave, andbarpssha1lring, 
Beneath heaven's arches bill'h · 

n ' The Lor~ that lives, the ransomed sing, 
That lives no more to die. 

6 Ob, precious cross I oh, glorious crown I 
Oh, resurrection day I 

Y P. angels, from the stars come down, 
.A.nd bear my soul away. 
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; 

]. N. RUMMEL. 
I l ~ _j 

e) l 
1. The 

...J. - . 

~ =-H: • - .-. : :HJ -:: lZ: -• -~ -t-1~ -• ~L .rJ . 
- 11'= - .. I 11' ., I 

people of the Lord Are on their ny to beam; TheretheJ obl3in their great reward; The prize wiD therebegive11. 
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544 C!t.rislian Pilgrims. T. Kln.LY, 

THE people of the Lord 
Are on their way to heaven; 

'rhere they obtain their great reward; 
'rhe prize will there be given. 

2 'Tis conflict here below; 
'Tis triumph there, and peace : 

On earth we wrestle ·with the foe; 
I n heaven our conflicts cease. 

3 '1, is gloom and darkness here; · 
'T is li~ht aud joy above; 

There all is pure, and all is clear; 
There all i peace and love. 

4 There rest shall follow toil, 
And case succeed to care: 

The victors there divide the spoil; 
They sing and triumph there. 

5 Then let us joyful sing : 
' l'he conOict is not long: 

1V c Lupe iu heaven to praise OUT King 
I n oue etel'nal song. 

LABAN, S. M. 

.. 
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645 " ')'elt.ovalt ')'ireh." 

I STAND on Zion's mount, 
]. SWAIN. 

And view my starry crown; 
No power on earth my bope can shake, 

Nor hell cau thrust me down. 
2 The lofty hills and towers, 

That lift their heads on high, 
Shall all be leveled low in dust-

Their very names ·hall die. 
3 The vaulted heaveus shall fall , 

Buil t by .Jehovah's hands; 
But firmer than the heavens, the R ock 

Of my salvation stands ! 

546 "Goetltforlh ~vujiing." G. BURGESS. 

1~HE harve:st dawn is near, 
The year delays not long; 

And he who sows with many a tear, 
Shall reap with mally a song. 

2 Sad to his toil lJC goes, 
llis seed with weeping leaves; 

But he shall come, at t\vilight's close, 
And bl'ing his golden sheaves. 

LOWELL MASON. 

I 

I 
547 

1
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" 1Vatelt." 
G. HEATH. 

MY soul, be on thy guard, 
Ten thousand foes arise; 

And hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray I 
The battle ne'er give o'er· 

Rene'v it boldly every day, ' 
· And L.eJp divino implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won, 
X or lay thine armor down; 

Thine arduous work will not be done, 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God l 

He'll take thee at thy parting breath, 
Up to his blest abode. 
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soul, weigh 
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Nor suf -fer Sa - tan's dead - lielrt 
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648 "Weigltttotthyl{ft." L. SWAJH , 

MY soul, weigh not thy life . 
Against thy heavenly .crown~ 

Nor suffer Satan's deadliest strife 
':ro beat thy courage down. 

2 With prayer and crying strong, 
Hold on the fearful fight, 

Anct let the breaking day prolong 
The wrestling of the night. 
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3 The battle soon will yield, 
If thou thy part fulfill; 

I 

-

For stronO" as is the hostile shield, 
Thy sw~rd is stronger still. 

4 Thine armor is divine, 
rrby feet with victory shod; 

And on tby head shall quickly shine 
Tbe diadem of God. 

LOWELL MASON, arr, 
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How ldnd his pre - cepts are! 
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549 " He eardh." P. DODDRIDGL 

llow GENTLE God's commands I 
H ow kind his precepts are I 

Com<', cast your burdens on the Lord, 
Ami trust his constant care. 

2 Beneath his watchful eye 
His saints securely dwell; 

That band which bears creation np 
Sho 11 guard his children well. 

15 

___., i -~ ... ,. 
Lord, And trust his con -jstant 

,-...;_ .~ ·--t9- • ~ . -· ..:::::. 
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I I 

3 'Vhy should thls anxious load 
Press down your weary mind 7 

-t9-
care. 

c.. 

IIaste to your heavenly Father's throne, 
And sweet refreshment find. 

• 

4 IIis goodness stands approved, 
UnchanO'ed from day to day: 

I'll drop ~y burden at his feet, 
And bear a soug away. 

• 
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LEIGHTON. s. }{, H. w. GRBATOREX. 
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550 Psalm25. J. WATTS. 

MINE eyes and my desire 
Are ever to the Lord; 

I love to plead his promises, 
And rest upon his word. 

2 Lord, turn to thee my soul; 
Bring thy salvation near: 

When will thy hand release my feet 
From sin's destructive snare? 

3 When shall the sovereign grace 
Of my forgiving God 

Restore me from those dangerous ways 
:My wandering feet have trod? 

4 Oh, keep my soul from death, 
Nor put my hope to shame ! 

For I have placed my only trust 
In my Redeemer's name. 

5 With bumble faith I wait 
To see thy face again; 

Of Israel it ::>hall ne'er be said, 
He sougs.t the Lord in vain. 

551 Psalm6o. 

.ARISE, ye saints, arise I 
The Lord our Leader is; 

The foe befot·e his banner flies, 
And victory is his. 

2 We follow thee, our Guide, 
Our Saviour, and our King t 

T. KEU.Y. 

We follow thee, through grace supplied 
From heaven's eterual spring. 
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Are ev - er to the Lord; 
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es, And rest up - on his word. 
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3 We soon shall see the day 
When all our toils shall cease; 

When we shall cast our arms away, 
And dwell in endless peace. 

4 This hope supports us here; 

-

It makes our burdens light; 
'Twill serve our drooping hearts to cheer, 

Till faith shall end in sight. 

5 Till, of the prize possessed, 
We hear of war no more; 

And ever with our Leader rest, 
On yonder peaceful shore. 

552 Psalm 3t. H. F. LYTR. 

.l\f Y spirit on thy care, 
Blest Saviour, I recline; 

Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 
For thou art love divine. 

2 In thee I 'place my trust; 
On thee I calmly rest: 

I know thee good, I know thee just, 
And count thy choice the best. 

3 Whate'er events betide, 
Thy will they all perform; 

Safe in thy brea t my head I hide, 
Nor fear the coming storm. 

4 Let good or ill befall, 
It must be good for me,­

Secnre of having thee in all, 
Of having all in thee. 
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1. Your b:ups,ye trembling saints, Down from the willows take; Loud to the praise oC ion di . rine Bid mry string a - wake. 

I J. ~J r1J n- ._- ~ r~ a-- e-rr-~~ • 
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5o3 Our Salvation 11~ar. A. M. TOPLAOV. 

YoUR harps, ye trembling saint , 
Down from the willows take: 

Loud to the praise of love divine 
Bid every string awake . 

2 Though in a foreign lan<l, 
\V e are not far from home; 

Aud nearer to our bouse above 
We every moment come. 

3 H is grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine; 

Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall ·quench the spark divine. 

4 When we in darkne s walk, 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, 

Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon his name. 

5 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
ubside at his control; 

His loving-kinrlness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 

OLMUTZ. S. M. 
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6 Blest is the man, 0 God, 
Who stays himself on thee; 

Who waits for thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see. 

554 "B~ o/ l{ood coural(e." J. wasLsv, tr. 

GIVE to the U"inds thy fears; 
Hope, and be undismayed; 

God bears thy sighs nnd counts thy tears· 
God shaH lift up thy head. ' 

2 Through waves, ancl clouds, and storms, 
H e gently clears thy way; 

Wait thou his time; so shall this nio-ht 
Soon cud injoyous day. 

0 

3 W hat though thou rulest not ! 
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 

Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 

4 Far, far above thy thought 
His coun~el shall appear, 

When fully be the work has wrought, 
That caused thy needless fear. 
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OASKEY. 7s, 6s. D. T. E. PERKINS. 
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1. Sometimes a light sur-pris • es The Christian while he sings ; It ia the Lord who r is - es 
D. 8.-A sea-son of clear shin-ing, 
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With heal-ing 
T o cheer 1;... 

in his 
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wings: When comforts are de • clil'l- ing, 
rain. 

H e grants the soul a • gain 
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566 Matthew 6: zs-3+ 

SoMETilfES a light surprises 
w.cow~ 

'l'he Christian while he sings; 
It is the Lord who rises 

With healing in his wings: 
When comforts are declining, 

lle grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining, 

'l'o clleer it after rain. 

2 In holy contemplation, 
\ V e sweetly then pursue 

The theme of God's salvation, 
.A.nd find it ever new: 

Set free from present sorrow, 
We cheerfully can say, 

Let the unknown to-morrow 
Bring with it what it may. 

3 It can bring with it nothing, 
But he will bring us through; 

Who gives the 1ilies clothing, 
\Vill clothe his people too: 

Beneath the spreading heavens, 
No creature but is fed; 

And he who feeds the ravens, 
\Viii give his children bread. 

4 'l'hough vine nor fig-tree neither, 
'J'h~ir woutcd fruit should bear, 

Tbough nil the fields should wither, 
Nor !locks, uor herds be there; 

I .. .. 
7 . • 

I 

Y E't God the same abiding, 
His praise shall tune my voice, 

For while in llim confiding, 
I cannot but rejoice. 

• 

556 Pe':ftct jeace. A. E. w A2IN'G. 

IN heavenly love abiding, 
No change my heart shall fear, 

And safe is such confiding, 
For nothing changes here: 

The storm may roar without me, 
My llcart may low be laid, 

But God is round about me, 
And can I be dismayed? 

2 Wherever he may guide me, 
No want shall turn me back; 

My Shepherd is beside me, 
And nothing can I Jack: 

His wisdom ever waketh, 
llis sight is never dim: 

He knows the way he taketh, 
And I will walk with him. 

3 Green pastures are before me, 
Which yet I have not seen ; 

Bright skies will soon be o'er me, 
"'here darkest clouds hn.ve been: 

My hope I cannot measure; 
My path to life is free; 

My Saviour has my treasure, 
.And be will walk with me. 
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557 "Having-done all, stand." G. DUPP'IKLD • 

STAND up !-stand up for Jesus! 
Y e soldiers of the cross; 

Lift high his royal banner, 
It mnst not suffer loss: 

From victory unto victory 
His army shall he lead, 

Till every foe is vanquished, 
.A.nd Christ is Lord indeed. 

2 Stand up !-stand up for J esus I 
The trumpet call obey; 

Forth to the mighty conflict, 
In this his glorious day: 

'
1 Ye that are men, now serve him," 

Against unnumbered foes; 
Let courage rise with danger , 

.A.nd strength to strength oppose. 

WEBB. 7s1 6s. D. 
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3 Stand np !-stand np for J esus l 
Stand in his strength alone; 

The arm of flesh will fail yon­
Ye dare not trust your own: 

Pnt on the goq>el armor, 
And, watching unto prayer, 

Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there . 

4 Stand up !-stand up for J esns I 
The strife will not be long; 

This day, the noise of battle, 
The next, the victor's song: 

To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be; 

He with the King of glory 
Shall reign eternally l 

G. J. wsno. 

• 

-. • • el • ..J . -. I I • • • -
No change my heart can fear; And safe is such con - tid-ing, 1. In heavenly love a • bid-ing, 

D. 8.-But God is r onnd a - bout me, 

• • • • • • 0 • • . .. • ~ - • • • • • 1'7 • • I _1_ I 

• • ~ • 
~ .1 ~ 

r 111 i I I ~ I 

n ' I ' FTh"E. 

"' 
I l I 

D. B. 

"" )e_ • ; • : - .. • 7 • 
el 1 • (;; I 

My heart may low be Lud, For nothing changes here. The storm may r oar without met 
And can I be dismayed ? 

I l ,J J t:. • • .. • n • - . ... I 
~ •- • • • ..!:£'-. 

...... . • .-• •- "' -
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• .., -{!7- ... ...~ - - l I ~ ----:jjjJ:: 
~ I ' I I 

1. Come on, my partners in dis-tress, M y comrades through the wilderness, Who still your bodiesfeel: 

" J _ ~ ~ -· .J_r; ... ~.,.. .... -
~-~ r ~ 

~::~· -1f ~ !If. .. 

'" 

558 ".Bli'ss-insjirinff lwje." c. WESLEY. 

CoME on, my partners in distress, 
My comrades through the wilderness, 

Who still your bodies feel: 
.A. while forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyond this vale of tears, 

'l'o that celrstial bill. 
2 Beyond the bounds of time and space, 
Look forward to that heavenly place, 

The saints' secure abode.; 
On faith's strong eagle-pinions rise, 
And force your passage to the skies, 

And scale the mount of God. 
3 'Vho suffer with our Master here, 
'V c shall before his face appear, 

And by his side sit dowu; 
To patient faith the prize is sure; 
And all that to the end endure 

'l'he cross, shall wear the crown. 

I ; I 

-· 

I I 

559 "Complete in /tim." S. MEDLEY. 

CoME join, ye saints, with heart and voice, 
Alone in Jesus to rejoice, 

And worship at his feet; 
Come, take his praises on your tongues, 
And raise to him your thankful songs, 

" In him ye are complete I" 
2 Iu him, who all our praise excels, 
The fullness of the Godhead dwells, 

And all perfections meet: 
The head of all celestial powers, 
Divinely theirs, divinely ours;­

"ln him ye are complete I'' 
3 Still onward urge your heavenly way, 
Dependent on him day by day, 

llis presence still eutreat; 
His precious 11ame for ever bless, 
Your glory, strength, and righteousness,­

" I u him ye are complete ! " 

~lATHERLA~;;:;l!:, ~ ~ • ~~ i"' 1\ lilt • WESTERN ~ov. 1\ 

#-g_Lf~:~±ttfE il j 'J·i=r:-i ?1~~~=·.~L: I ]-: 3 i I '* . ..,:. • : _:_ • I ~.. • '* '* . 
1. Je-sus, still lead on, Till our rest be won; .An~although thewaybecheerless, Wewillfollow, 

... - r+· ... " ... 
=~~-r ~ _ _;!_ttP+t-e + ; tUJE" ' POP r c 1 ~. ~ r s 

.,1 I - 1 V~ ' 
n f!o .~~ • I "' - "\ I .. -ll • _,.._ . 

1.£.. ' '!l • . --.--~· .-.. • - · • 

= 
• . ""' . ~ -... . - .. ... , .. .. . ... . ... - __/ .. .. . -, ...... 

r __, ~ __., 
calm and fearless: Guide us by thy hand To our F a-ther-land, To our Fa-ther · land. 

,-- -
~#:~~,---- ~ - ~,---·a ~~~e·=l:-- 8 'f~·~~ -- ··#=p: ~__; ~6t=K ~g·+t:-iTCi&lij=t b i#j=iR 

• 

• • 

CH RI STIAN C OURAGE AND CHEER . 

:BREMEN 0 P. M. • I THOS. HASTINGS. -n 1 -
~ 

'' t::;;, 
T 

:.: :.: 7 . -~_ -. 
I-' .... "Zf 7 

-~; 

I 
t:;; • 

1. Fear not, 0 r_ t: fiock, the foe Who mad - ly seeks your 0 - ver -throw; Dread n ,.j • ,;? • 1':) • 1':) ,_ - ... 1'7 • • ~ I 1: • _'/7 
., I_ 

I I I I "11 I 

n I -. - • - I -• • 
~v -v 

~ • • -:;; 

~~ • • -~ • 
~ . • • 

I-' - • - I - r' ~. 1':.1 
n ot his rage an d power ; {W hat tho' your courage sometimes faints,} 

l"'l 

H is seemir! tr iumph o'er God's saints Lasts but a lit - tle hour. 
~ .(2.. ... ~ t:. ·~ ,.~ t:. :e ~ :e -

~: • 
• 

• • •. 
I 1-

560 ·'FMr mJt, little .flock." C. WlNKWORTH1 lr. 

FEAR not, 0 little flock, the foe 
Who madly seeks your overthrow; 

Dread not his rage and power; 
What tho' your courage sometimes faints, 
Ilis seeming triumph o'er God's saints 

Lasts but a little hour. 

2 Be of good cheer; your c-ause belongs 
To him who can avenge your wrong·; 

Leave it to him, our Lord! 
Though hidden yet from mortal eyes, 
He sees thP Gideon that shall rise 

To save us, and his word. 

3 As true as God's own word is true, 
Not earth nor hell with all their crew 

Against us shall prevail; 
A jest and by-word are they grown; 
God is with us, we are his own, 

Onr victory cannot fail! 

562 P.M. "Lead on.'' 

J Esus still lead on, 
Till our rest be won; 

Zl!liZE!IIDORF. 

Aud although the way be cheerless, 
\Ve will follow, calm and fearless; 

Guide u. by thy hand 
To our F atherland. 
2 If the way be drear, 
1 f the foe be near, 

Let uot fu,ithle. s fears o'ertake us, 
Let not faith and hope fon~ake us; 

For, through many a foe, 
To our home we go . 

• • 2 _ !. ·rz-- [:;;: • • 
I I -

4 Amen, Lord J esns, grant our prayer I 
Great Captain, now thine arm make bare, 

Fight for us once again I 
o shall thy saints and martyrs raise 

A mighty chorus to thy praise, 
\Vorld without end: Amen I 

561 'Cn.stfnt: all care on God." J. ANSTIC&. 

0 LoRD I how happy should we be, 
If we could cast our care on thee, 

If we from self could rest; 
And feel, at heart, that One above, 
ln pcd'c('t wisdom, perfect love, 

Is working for the best! 
2 llow far fi·om this our daily life, 
Ever distw·bed by anxious strife, 

By sudden, wild alarms I 
Oh. could we but relinquish all 
Our earthly props, and ~imply fall 

On thine almighty arms! 

3 When we seek relief 
From a long-felt grief, 

'"hen temptations come, alluring, 
Make us patient and enduring; 

8how u that bright shore 
Where we weep no more. 

4 J esus, still lead on, 
'!'ill our rest be won; 

IIcuveuJy Leader, still direct us, 
Sti11 f'upport, console, protect us, 

Till we safely stand 
I n onr Fatherland. 

I , 
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PORTUGUESE HYMN. lis. J. READTNG. 

ff:#r:#·, - I Jll "" r ... """ " " "\ -~- . -• 
o-.a.• L~ ·--*~ i#r: . • 

..._, 
~ ---· 1 ... I -.. i • w·· I v - - . ......... 

vii 
1. How firm a foundation, yo saints of the Lor~ Is laid for your faith in his excoU}ont word ! What more can he 

.. Ll - - ~ .1'- J f' • • • • J 1: ~ ~ •• " .,.. • 
~ ' ~-=~ -1"' • ~ ~ ~ • • ~ 
~ ~-1 ~-·~ 

~ '.1~ ..... T I;~ 

~Dt-P~,',_,_, ~ .. .:;ftt:~ ~ ; . • '' . -~ 
I~ i - . - . I . !.J ~ for • • • ........ 

aay, than to you he hath 11aic ,-To you, who for refuge to Jesus hath fled, To you, who for refuge to J esushathtled? 

·~ • ~.. • f.:!, .t ~.~ }' .; J .... ~ :i ~ . ~ - ~. 
o • • -~ - 'f'""t" I ;::__ ...., o -. ,..,.1~n ,. ~ • ~ - ..,~ _.- • • r r.- _L • 

• 

563 
" &arNot." c. KluTH. 4 "When through fiery trials thy pathway 

How FIRM a foundation, ye saints of the shall lie, 
Lord I My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 

Is laid for your faith in his excellent word 1 The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
What more can he say, than to you he Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

hath said,-
To you, who for refuge to J esus have fled? 5 u Ev'n down to old age all my people 

"F t I 'th th b b t shall prove 
2 i ear. no , am Wl ee, 0 

' e no My sovereign eternal unchangeable love· 
ili~~~ I I I 

F I th G' d I ill ti'll · th And then, when gray hairs shall their tern-
or a~ Y o ' w 8 · give ee pies adorn, 

I ' 11 t aid ;th th b 1 th d Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be s reug en ee, e p ee, an cause borne 
thee to stand, · 

U pbeld by my gracious, omnipotent hand. 
6 " The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for 

3 " When through the deep waters I call repose, 
thee to go, I will not-I will not desert to his foes; 

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; That soal-tbough all hell should endeavor 
For I will be with thee thy trouble to bless, to shake, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. I' 11 never-no never-no never forsake l" 

OANA. lls. GBO. IONGSLRV. 

D. C. 

'.It • "! 
' . -. ( I I • ~ ..._: 

1 5 The Lord is my Shephtrd, no wut sbaU I how; } 
• ( ( fetd in green putor~. safe-fold· ed I rest; He 

D. o. - Re • stores me when wand' ring, redeema when op .J 

I ~ = 
i ~ ~ .. ~ :t: ~~- e:. ~--·.:-

Jtad • eth my soul whtre the still-..-aten flow, 

A: !_[ 
_l ~ 

. L 
II" -
I 

• 

-

-
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GOSHEN. lis. THOS. HASTINGS, arr, 

n._-i'--=--9 - •. -=-""-<--d-+~ -J:~--I . :r' ... 4 
l@P.- 1i : [! : f : I " j _ -

• 

I ~ -" - • p • • 

1. The Lord is my Shep - herd, no want shall I know ; I feed in green 
D. a. Re - stores me when 

• ' 

I 
I I I I I 

FUm. -
• i" 

- -· 
D.8. 

u. 
• .. • 

ld d I at H e lead - eth my soul where the still waters dow, pas-tures, safe- fo - e re i 
wand'ring, re- deems when oppressed. 

11'7• ... • 
• 

• 
I I r I I I I 

564: Psalm ZJ. J· MONTGOMERY. 565 "F ainl, yet pursuing-.'' ANON. 

THE Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall THoucufaint,yetpursuing, wegoonounvay; 
I know. The Lord is our Leader, his word is our stay; 

I feed in gree~ pastures, safe-folded I rest; ~ho' suffe~ing, and sorrow, and trial be near, 
He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow, I he Lord tsour Refuge, and whom can we fear? 

Restores me when wandering, redeems 
w ben oppressed. 2 He raiseth the fallen, he cheereth the faint; 

'fhe weak, and oppressed-he will hear 
2 Through the valley and shadow of death their complaint; 

though I stray, 'l'he way may be weary, and thorDJ: t~e road, 
Since thou art my Guardian, no evil I fear; But bow can we falter ?-our help ISm God I 

Thy rod shall defend m_e, thy staff be.mystay.; 
Noharmcanbefall,wtthmyComfOiternear. 3 And to his green pastures our footsteps 

he leads; 
3 In themidstofaffiiction, my table is spread; }lis flock in_ the_ desert bow kindly he fce~s I 

With blessings unmeasured my cup run- fhe lambs 10 Ius bosom he tenderly bems, 
neth o'er; And brings back the wanderers a1l safe from 

With perfume and oil thou anointest my bead; the snares. 
Oh what shall I ask of thy providence 

' more? 4 'fhough clouds may surround us, our God 
is our litrht · 

o ' G d. 4 Letgoodnessaudmercy,mybountifulGod ! 'fhongh stor~s rage around us, our o 1s 

Still follow my steps till I meet thee above; . our m1ght~ . . 
I seek by the path which my forefathers tt·od So, famt yet pursumg, still onward we ?orne, 

Th;.ough the laud of their sojourn, thy 'l'hc Lord is our Leader, and heaven ts our 
kingdom of love. home I 

, 
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LOVE DIVINE. 8s1 7s. D. JOHN Zt1NDB.L. 

Cl_l ~ I • ~ I I 
T 

''""' ~"" -· _j 

e./ . . . . ~~ .. -. - -. 
1. Love di-vine, all love ex-cell-ing,-Joyofheaven, to eartl come down! Fix in us thy humble dwelling; 

D. s.-Vis-it us with thy sal -va-tion, 

• - • • • • • • - • ~ ~· :-

I I "' I 

" I I I F?'E. 
I ' 1 _l"'"'l f· s. 

---- -· 31 u. $.i= • 
e./ .. - l'l • .- 11 I r ~ I• • .!!: U 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
En-ter ev-ery trembling heart. 

Je-sus! thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure, unbounded love thou art; 

• • • ~ ..,._ I ~ ~ ... .n- • • ~ . • ~ • 
• 7 ' h' -. 

l 

• I I 

566 C. WESLEY. 
"Finish thy tznu creatum. '' 

LovE divine, all love excelling,-
J oy of heaven, to earth come down! 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown: 

Jesus ! thou art all compassion, 
Pure, unbounded love thou art; 

Visit us with thy salvation, 
Enter every trembling heart. 

2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled breast! 

Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find the promised rest: 

:BAYLEY. 8s1 7s D. 

" I 
• • 

I 

-
I I I I I I I 

Come, almighty to deliver 
7 

Let us all thy life receive! 
Speedily return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave! 
3 Finish then thy new creation, 

Pure, unspotted may we be: 
Let us see our whole salvation 

Perfectly secured by thee! 
Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place; 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

J. P. HOLBROOK, arr. 

1'\ ,.... !"'"o! lat. I 2d. r-- FINE. 
• 

::' • : • - .... =: : • I 

LJ I I I I 

J r "' 
DO . . 

Jl·w • • • • • • • II _._._ . 
e./ ... . ... .... ... - • 

Je - sus! thou art all com-pas - sion, Pure, un - bound-ed love thou art: 

... .. ~ ·~ . .. /':'\ 

• • - .._. .. .... ~· .... .... 
• • -.. 

• • • • 
'/ - I II . II --. 

.. 
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J 

........ 
• 

WHAT A I'RIBND. 8s, 7s. D. 

• 
• T .... ~ ... -r·........... .... 1'7 7 

1. What a Friend we have in J es11s, All unr sins and griefs to bear! What a privi -lege to car-ry 
D. e.-All because we do not car-ry 

.. -.9o • • ...._ .. /7 .. - 1'7 • • 
• • 

v • 
I 

J £'1 
. 

I ~ " D. 8 . 
~ 

~~ 
-4"1 -· =I ' .+ • ;,:#ftr-

...."':: 

e./ • • ~· ... ........ + -f!iJ.: ' I -... . 
Ev - ery thing to God in prayer ! 
Ev - ery thing to God in prayer! 

Oh, what peace we often for-feit, Oh1 what needless pain we bear 7 ... - ~· .... 
• • • • 0 

• • 
II ~ tl ~ ~ II II 

567 What a. Frimd. 11. BONAR. 

WHAT a Friend we have in J esus, 
All our sins and griefs to bear I 

What a privilege to carry 
Everything to God in prayer I 

Ob, what peace we often forfeit, 
Oh, what needless paiu we bear, 

All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer! 

EVERY DAY. P. M. 

~ 

v 

.. .. .1'9- ). J'_. ~ ~ ~ ·,9o 

v v 

2 Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 

We sho~ld never be discouragcn,­
Take 1t to the Lord in prayer. 

Can we find a friend so faithful 
Who will aU our sorrows sh~re? 

Jesus knows our every weakness­
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

• 

1. J Saviour, mo.re than life to~o, lam clinging, clinging cloaetothee;} 
(Let thyprectous bloodappli~d.Keep me ever, ever near thy (Olnit) side. Ev-ery day, 

n.c.-May thy tender love to me Bindmecloser,closer,Lord1to(Omit) thee. ev-ery-

·-· .. • A_ • - . • --. ' • • • I .. • .. 

• 

DC 
J " I /'\ 

""' 
,... . . 

I~ 
y • 

• • 
II • 11-11 -e./ -

hour, Let me feel thy cleansing power; 

~ t:· ..... -.... ,. 
F=J• • .... ~~ 

,;=~,.~ day and hour, l.J 

56 "C''-" . " ungtng-. 'P. C. VAN ALSTYNE, 

SA vrouR, more than Jife to me, 
I am clinging, clinging close to thee; 
Let thy precious blood applied, 
Keep me ever, ever near thy siue. 

• 
• 'L • 
• 
• 

Ev-eryday and hour, every 

REF.- Every <lay, every hour, 
Let me feel thy cleansing power: 
May thy tender love to me 
Bind me closer, closer, Lore( to thee. 

z Through this changing world below, 
Lead .me gently, gently as I go; 
Trustmg thee, I cannot stmv 
I can never, never lose my 'v~y.-REF . 
3 Let me love thee more and more 
Till tl1is fleeting, flectincr life is o'er-' 
'r·11 C) ' 1 my soul is lost in love, 
In a brighter, brighter world above.-REF-
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STEPRANOS. P. M. W. H. MONK. 

i _r. ~ 

~z Jlj ~ ' ~13:tl) lf-tks ~a jtg 31,., II 4 
~·4 

,e.l 77 I I I 

l. !r~ thou wtary, art thou langmd, Art thou sore diatrused P "Come to me," saith Oae, "a.ad coming, Be at w· It&. 

I .. - I ::·· f)=i!t-· ---
' I ! 

o69 Our /If aster. J. M. NBALB1 /r, 

ART thou weary, ar t thou languid, 
Art thou sore distressed? 

•• Come to me '' saith One u and coming I I J 

Be at rest." 

2 Hath he marks to lead me to him, 
If be be my Guide?-

•• In his feet and bands are wound-prints, 
And his side." 

3 I s there diadem, as Monarch, 
That his brow adorns?-

,. Yea, a crown, in very surety; 
But of thorns." 

4 If I find him, if I follow, 
What his guerdon here 7-

RIALTO. S. M. 

~ B~ , • .., "f · 
... ~--~~ TT ~ . 

' I 

• 
• 

.,. .. • - -! -! ., ., -~ l -~ -n· ~ 

I T 

"Many a sorrow, many a labor, 
Many a tear." 

5 If I still bold closely to him, 
What bath he at last?­

,Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 
Jordan passed." 

6 If I ask him to receive me, 
Will he say me nay?-

"Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away." 

_, 

7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 
I s be sure to bless 7-

11 Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Answer, Y es.77 

GSO. P. ROOT. 

I 
• 

• • • • • - - ............ (_f'\ • 

I· l. For me to live is Christ, To die 1.8 eud-less gain; For bim I glad·IJ bear theeroas, And welcome grief and pain. 

I I n -19-, JJ J-.9-., 
• • 

9'2: • • _r 
I I 

570 "To live is Cltrz'st." 

F oR me to live is Christ, 
To die is endless gain; 

ANON. 

For him I gladly bear the cross, 
And welcome grief and pain. 

2 A pilgrimage my lot, 
My home is in the skies; 

I nightly pitch my tent below, 
.And daily higher rise. 

3 I fare with Christ my Lord; 
IIis path the path I choose; 

They joy who suffer most with him­
They win who with him lose. 

Jj l-t9-·~·fl- <19-" ---~~ j,, -6-. 
., - 7J I 

• • I 

I 

4 The dawn on distant bills 
Shines o'er the vales below; 

..-::. 

I 

The shadows of this world are lost 
In light to which I go. 

5 My journey soon will end, 
My scrip and staff laid down: 

Ob, tempt me not with earthly toys­
! go to wear a. crown . 

6 Faithful may I endure, 
And hear my Saviour say, 

Thrice welcome home, beloved child, 
Inherit endless day I 

• 
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l n ~~ 
. . . 

I~ • • . J .. • -, 

PALESTRINA. 0. J4. G P A PALESTRlNA 

tiJ • • jJ , . • ... • -- • .... -. • -, ..... 7 ~ 
1. Un • ahat • en as the sa • cred hill, And fixed as mountains be, 

I - • ·==-
... - - . - ~ 

q: • • ::J • 
7 , I Iii' 7 v v 

"j~ 
f¢' 7 ' . :1 : :: =I e,l 1 .... .... • • - .... 

F irm a• a rock the soul ahall rest, That 
.... r 
leans, 0 Lord, on !:el 

- - -. -• • • 
- .. 
1 lJ ~ lo' 

571 Psalm us. 
U NSH.AKEN as the sacred bill, 

And fixed as mountains be, 
Firm as a rock the soul shall rest, 

That leans, 0 Lord, on thee I 

- -

J. WA"rTS. 

z Not walls nor bills could guard so well 
Old Salem's happy ground, 

TOP A.Z. P. M. 

G 
"\ II' IT 

• .... r ... ( I ~r 
L A • long the mountain track of life, 

1: J ,.~ .. 1~ -(9-
• :.:) • t;:ll,-.. L f 

II' 

"' I • . 
~ ~ 

~-
I . 

• 
lo' I 

A s those eternal arms of love, 
That every saint surround. 

r ' 

3 Deal gently, L ord, with souls sincere, 
And lead them safely on 

To the bright gates of Paradise, 
Where Christ, their L ord, is gone. 

G8Ju.IAK 

- - I I 

• 

~: I l -6- -61-
--

~~. ? • -
A - long t e wea • ~y In rock&, m storms, in 

~- I' - J I? • l - ..... -- l L 7 

l ' I I 

-
• • • ::: ~ 

lei (;I .. 
I r )!\~ ~ • ~ 

I - l 
joy, in strife, Leo this my heart-cry be,- "Nearer to thee- near-er to thee." 

~ ~;; ,. n ~ • 
-= 

·~ 

~: 

572 "Nta1'N' to t/ree " CARILY. 

.ALONG the mountain track of life, 
.Along the weary lea, 

In rocks, in storms, in joy, in strife, 
Let this my heart-cry be,-
11 N ea.rer to thee-nearer to thee." 

2 This pilgrim-path by thee was trod, 
J esus,-my King, by thee, 

Traced by thy tears, thy feet, thy blood 
In love, in death, for me: ' 
Oh, bring my soul nearer to thee. 

-t9- ~. • • .. n • .. • -
• - • 

I ( I 

3 Let every step, let every thought 
Sweet memories bear of thee; 

Aud hear the soul thy love hath bought, 
\V bose every cry shall be-
11 Nearer to thee-nearer to thee." 

4 Thon wilt! thou dost !-a still small voice 
Whispers of fa.ith iu thee, 

Of hope that might in grief rejoice, 
If still the way-cry be,-
" Nearer to thee-nearer to thee." 
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LEAD HE ON. P. M. C. C. CON\'ERSB. 

I I I I I l 

f • :a'-- l 

• - ... • ... • • • • ... ,· ... ,I. ~ - : ~ ~: 1-' 
1. Trailing to the bet-ter land, 0' er tbedesert'ucorebillg sand, Father! let me grasp thy band; ~ad me on, lead me on! 

~;:A:~-:- ....... - - - - ... ,...... --.----·· - • . • ? • . -g :f!-4 • --1'. - . . :.. . ~ . • • 

573 "Lead me Olt." 

TRAvEUNG to t he better land, 
O'er the desert's scot·ching sand, 
F ather I let me grasp thy hand; 

Lead me on, lead me on I 

I I 

ANON. 

2 W hen at Marah, parched with heat, 
I the sparkling fountain greet, 
Make the bitter water sweet; 

Lead me on I 
3 \Vhen the wilderness is drear, 
Show me Elim's palm-grove near, 
And her wells, as crystal clear: 

Lead me on I 
4 Through the water, through the fire, 
Never let me fall or tire, 

Ln ~ 
HOUGHTON. lOs, lls. 

E very step brings Canaan nigher : 
Lead me on I 

5 Bid me stand on N ebo's height, 
Gaze upon the land of light, 
Then, transported with the sight, 

Lead me on! 

6 W hen I stand on J ordan's br ink, 
Never let me fear or shrink; 
Hold me, Father, lest I sink: 

Lend me on I 

7 'Vhen the victory is won, 
And eternal life begun, 
Up to ~lory lead me on ! 

Lead me on, lead me on I 
WM, GARDlNER. 

I I 
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Yet one thing secures us, whatev-er 

L~f'-~+., 
be- tide, T he promise as-sures us,'' T he Lor d will provide." 
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574 Tlte Lord will provide. J. NEWTO.S. 

THoUGH troubles a. ~aiJ, aml dangers af-
fl'itrll.t • 

0 I 

Though friend ' should all fail, and foes all 
unite, 

Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, 
The promi ·e aF;surcs us, "The Lord will 

provide." 
2 The hinl:-;, without barn or store-house, 

arc fed; 
From them let u::~ learn to trust for our 

bread : 

• I r 
His saints what is fitting 'hall ne'er be de­

nied, 
So long as 'tis written, "The Lord will 

provide." 
3 When life sinks apace, and death ic; in . 

VICW 1 

The word of his grace shall comfort us 
through: 

Not fearing ot· doubting, 'vith Christ on our 
side, 

We hope to die shouting, "The Lord will 
provide." 
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I f'l ~ I 

Jt. LOWRY. 

I 2d 
MY LIFE FLOWS OH. P.K. 
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575 •· 5ongs it~ t!tL Nz}[lu.,. 

MY life flows on in endless song; 
.Above earth's lamentation, 

~ 

ANON • 

I catch the sweet, though far-off, hymn 
Tbo.t hails a new creation; 

Through all the tumult and the strife, 
I bear the music ringing; 

It finds an echo in my soul-
H ow can I keep from singing? 

0 7 6 lOs, Us. Oltrisl witA us. J. NEWTON • 

BEGONE, unbelief, my Saviour is near, 
.And for my relief will surely appear ; 
By prayer let me wrestle, and he will per-

form, [storm. 
W ith Christ in the vessel, I smile at the 

2 Though dark be my way, since be is my 
grude, 

1'!'is mine to obey, 'tis his to provide; 
Though cisterns be broken, and creatures 

all fail [vail. 
'rhe word be has spoken shall surely pre-

I I; 

2 What though my joys and comforts die? 
'l'he Lord my Saviour liveth; 

What though the darkness gather round? 
Songs in the night be giveth; 

No storm can shake my inmost calm, 
While to that refuge clinging; 

Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth, 
H ow can I keep from singing? 

3 I lift my eyes; the cloud grows thin; 
I see the blue above it; 

.And day by day this pathway smooths, 
Since first I learned to love it; 

The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, 
A fountain ever springing; 

.All things are mine since I am his--­
How can I keep from singing? 

3 II is love in time past forbids me to think 
H e'll leave me at last in trouble to sink; 
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review, 
Confirms his good pleasure to help me quite 

through. 

4 Since all that I meet shall work for my 
good, 

The bitter is sweet, the mediciue is food; 
Though painful at present, 'twill cease be-

fore long, [ srmg I 
And then, oh, how pleasant the conqueror' . ., 
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577 l)S, 8s. Rom. 13: u, 12. J. n. WOODBURY. 

CuRISTIA~, the morn breaks sweetly o'er 
thee, 

And all the midnight shadows flee, 
'l'inged arc the distant skies with glory, 

A beacon-light hung • ut for thee; 
Arise ! arise ! th~ light breaks o'er thee; 

Thy name is graven on the hrone; 
Thy homo is in the world of glory, 

Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 

2 rrossed. on time's rude, relentless 
surges, 

Calmly composed, and dauntless stand, 
}~or lo! beyond those scenes emerges 

'l'ho height that bounds the promised 
land: 

Beholcll h(\hold ! the land is nearing, 
~ ... hero the wild sea-storm's rage is o'er; 

llark ! how the heavenly hosts are cheer-. 
mg, 

Sec in what throngs they range the 
shore I 

3 Cheer up ! cheer up ! the day breaks 
o'er thee, 

Bright as the summer's noon-tide ray, 
The star-gemmed crowns and realms of 

Invite thy happy soul away; [glory 
Away I away I leave all for glory, 

'l'lly name is graven on the throne; 
'l'hy home is in that world of glory, 

'\Vhere thy Redeemer reigns alone. 

Psalm 23. 

WmLE my Redeemer's ncar, 
My Shepherd and my guide, 

I hid farewell to anxious fear : 
My wants are all supplied. 

2 rro e\"er fragrant meads, 

A. STEELE. 

'Vhcre rich abundance grows, 
His gracious hand indulgent leads, 

And guards my sweet repose. 

3 Dear Shephenl, if I stray, 
1\Iy wandering feet restore; 

rro thy fair pastures guide my way, 
And let me rove no more. 

4 Unwol'lhy, as I am, 
Of t.hy protect.ing care, 

J eHuf-1, I plead thy gracious name, 
li'or all my hopes are there. 

.... 1-':9 
t) I s. M. Tlu War/ar~. C. Wi!SLKY. 

SoLDIERS of Christ, arise, 
And put your armor on, 

Strong is the strength which God ::;up-
Through his eternal Son. [plies 

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, 
And in his mighty power, 

'Vho in the st.rength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand t.hen in his great might, 
With all his strength endued, 

..And take, to arm you for i.ho fight, 
Tho panoply of God. 

4 Till, having all things done, 
And all your conflicts past., 

Yon may o'ercome, through Christ alone, 
And stand enUre at las!-. 

5 From 8trengt h to strength go on ; 
wrestle, and fight, a nit pray ; 

Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day. 

6 Still let the Spirit cry 
In alllli.~ soldiers, come! 

Till Christ the Lord descend from high, 
A.nd take the conquerors home. 

580 7s, 6s, D. Psalm 77· J· MONTGOMERY, 

IN i i me of tl'ibulat ion, 
Hear, Lol'll ! my f"eble cries; 

'\Vith h umble suppli ·ation 
To i.hee my spil'i~ flies: 

My heart with grief is breaking; 
Scarce can my voice complain: 

.Mine eyes, with tears kept waking, 
Still \vatch and weep in yain. 

2 Thee, with ihe tribes assembled, 
0 God, the Lillows saw; 

They saw thee all(} they trembled, 
Turned, and ~->tood still with awe · 

The clouds shot hail,-the) lighten&J.,­
The earth reeled to and ft ; 

The fiery piJlar brightened 
rrhe gulf of gloom below. 

3 Thy way is in great waters : 
Thy foot.~teps are not known: 

Let Adam's sons and daughters 
Confide in thee alone : 

Through the wild sea thou leddest 
'l'hy chosen floclr of yore : 

Still on (.he waves thou 1 reade~t, 
And thy rctlcemcd pass o'er. 
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5Sl (s, ss. Grtnvflt by Conflict. 

l)rRER yet and purer 
I would be in mind, 

Dearer yet and dearer 
Every duty find; 

lloping still and trusting 
God without a fear, 

Patiently belie·dng 
He will make all clear. 

2 Calmer Yet and calmer 
'rrial.bear and pain, 

Surer yet and surer 
Peace at last to gain ; 

Snffel'ing still and doing, 
To his will resigned, 

And to God subduing 
lleart and will and mind. 

3 Higher yet and higher 
Out of clouds and night, 

X carer yet and nem·er 
Rising to the light­

Lip.-ht serene and holy, 
Where my soul may r<>:-::t, 

Purified and lowly, 
Sanctified and blest. 

4 Quicker yet and quicker 
Ever onwarcl press, 

Firmer yet and firmer 
Step as I progress : 

Oft these earnest longings 
Swell within my breast, 

Yet their inner meaning 
Ne'er can be expressed. 

ANON. 

5 2 1 T.' 6• H. :\ • I zm. . 12. J. :\IONTGOMERY, 

Fram the good fight ! lay hold 
V" pon eternal life; 

Keep but thy shield,-be bold ! 
tand through the hottest strife : 

With thy great Captain on the field, 
Thou canst not fail, unless thou yield. 

2 X o force of earth or hell, 
'l'hough fiends with men unite, 

Truth's champion can compel, 
llowever pressed, to flight : 

lle stands unmoved upon the field; 
Ho cannot fall, unless he yield. 

3 Great words are these, and Rtrong ; 
Yet, Lord, I look to thee ; 

16 

To whom alone belong 
Valor and victory : 

'Vith thee, my Captain in the field . ' ' I must prevail-! cannot yield ! 

5 3 C. M. D. u 1Va.ke thy k~art!" J. BOWDLRR. 

CmLDREX of Gou, who, faint and slow 
Your pilgrim-path pursue, ' 

In strength and weakness joy and woe 
To God's high calling true!- ' 

Why move ye thus, with lingering tread 
A cloubt.ing, mournful banc11 ' 

Why faintly hangs the droopin<l' head¥ 
Why fails the feeble hand 1 ° 

2 Ob, weak to know a Saviour's power 
To feel a Father's care I ' 

A moment's toil, a pas~ing shower 
I s all the grief ye share. ' 

The orb of light, though clouds awhile 
May hide his noon-tide raY 

Shall soon in loYelier beaut\: ~mile 
To gild the closing clay,_:_ 

3 And, bursting through the tlnsky 
shroud 

That dat·ed his power invest 
Ride throned in light o'er e-rery cloud 

Triumphant to his rest. ' 
'!'hen, Christian, dry the falling tear 

'l'he faithless doubt remove· ' • 
Redeemed at last from guilt a1~d fear· 

Oh! wake thy heart to love. ' 

584: 7S. D~ut. 33: 25. W, F. LLOYD. 

WArT, my soul, upon the Lord 
To his gracious promise flee' 

Laying hold upon his word, ' 
" A ' thy days thy strength shall be." 

2 If the sorrows of thy case 
Seem peculiar still to thee, 

God has promised needful grace-
" As thy days thy strength shall be." 

3 Days of trial, days of grief, 
In succession thou mayst see ; 

This is still thy sweet relief-
" As thy days thy strength shall he." 

4 Rnck of Ages, I'm secure, 
With thy promise full and free; 

Faithful, positive, and sure-
" As 1 hy days thy strength shall be." 
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BARTIMI:US. 8s, 7s. STEPHEN JENKS 
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585 "Closer tltatt a brotlzer." J. NEWTON. 

ONE there is, above all others, 
Well deserves the name of Friend; 

His is love beyond a. brother'R, 
Costly, free, and knows no end. 

2 Which of all oru· friends, to save us, 
Could or would have shed his blood? 

But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God. 

3 When he lived on earth abased, 
• Friend of sinners was his name; 

Now above all glory raised, 

• 

H e rejoices in the same. 

4 Oh, for grace our hearts to soften! 
Teach us, Lord, at length, to love; 

We, .alas I forget too often 
What a friend we have above. 

586 "Juus o1tly." E. NASON. 

JEsus on1y, when the morning 
Beams upon the path I tread; 

Jesus only, when the darkness 
Gathers round my weaTy head. 

2 Jesus only, when the billows 
Cold and sullen o'er me roll; 

Jesus only, when the trumpet 
Rends the tomb and wakes the soul. 

3 Jesus only, when, adoring, 
Saints their crowns before him bring; 

J esus only, I will, joyous, 
'rhrough eternal ages sing. 

• 
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587 A. R. COUSIN. 

NoNE but Christ: his merit hides me, 
He was faultlesR-I am fair: 

' None but Christ, his wisdom guides me, 
H e was out-cast--l'm his care. 

2 None but Christ: his Spirjt seals me, 
Gives me freedom with control; 

None but Christ, his bruising heals me, 
.And his SOITow soothes my soul. 

3 None but Christ: his life sustains me, 
Strength and song to me he is; 

None but Christ, his love constrains me, 
He is mine and I am his. 

588 "Wit It you always.'' E. H. NE.VCN. 

ALWAYS with us, always with us­
Words of cheer and words of love; 

Thus the risen Saviour whispers, 
From his dwelling-place above. 

2 With us when we toil in sadness, 
Sowing much and reaping none; 

Telling us that in the future 
Golden harvests shall be won. 

3 With us when the storm is sweeping 
0 'er our pathway dark and drear; 

Waking hope within our bosoms, 
Stilling every anxious fear. 

4 With us in the lonely valley, 
When we cross the chilling stream­

Lighting up the steps to glory 
With salvation's radiant beam . 
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589 "Allfoll1ttss." C. WESLEY. 

J Esus, thou source of calm repose, 
.A.ll fullness dwe11s in thee divine; 

Our strength to quell the proudest foes; 
Om light, in deepest gloom to shine ; 

Thou art our fortress, strength, and tower, 
Our trUBt and portion, evermore. 
2 J esus, our Comforter thou art; 

Our rest in toil, our ease in pain; 
The balm to heal each broken heart, 

In storms our peace, iu loss onr gain; 
Our joy, beneath the worldling's frown; 
In shame, our glory and our crown;-

3 In want, our plentiful supply; 
In weakness, onr almighty power; 

In bonds, our perfect liberty; 
Our refuge in temptation's hour; 

Om comfort when in grief and thrall; 
Our life in death; our all in all. 

590 "Jus/ suc/L as f." J. EDMESTON. 

.As oFT with worn and weary feet, 
We tread earth's rugged valley o'er, 

The thought, how comforting and sweet, 
Christ trod this very path before I 

Our wants and weaknesses be knows, 
From life's first dawning till its close. 

J n I wrr.Mg;_. I 8s, 7s. r""'-
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2 If Satan tempt our hearts to stray, 

.A.nd whisper evil things within, 
So did be, in the desert way, 

.Assail our Lord with thoughts of sin : 
When worn, and in a feeble hour, 
The tempter came with all his power. 

3 Just such as I, this earth he trod, 
With every human ill but sin; 

.And, though indeed the very God, 
As I am now, so he has been: 

My God, my Saviour I look on me 
With pity, love, and sympathy. 

5 91 "Afy Stnngth, my Tower." J. WESLKV, t1'. 

THEE will I love, my Strength, my Tower f 
Thee will I love, my J oy, my CL·own; 

Thee will I love, with all my power, 
In all tby works, and thee alone: 

Thee will I love, till the pure fire 
Fill my whole soul with chaste desire. 

2 Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown! 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God I 

Thee will I love, beneath thy frown 
Or smile, thy sceptre or thy rod. 

What though my heart and flesh decay? 
Thee shall I love in endless day. 

CARL MARIA VON WEBER. 

I I I i J 1 
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592 "11-f aster 11ti1ul" T. H. ClLL. 

D EAR L ord and Master mine ! 
Thy happy servant sec; 

.My Conqueror I with what joy divine 
Thy captive clings to thee I 

2 I would not walk alone, 
But still with thee, my God, 

At every step my blindness own, 
And ask of thee the road. 

3 rrhc weakness I enjoy 
'l'hat casts me on thy breast; 

STILLINGFLEET. S. M. 
1"\ I 

..... 
I " I , f ".,:./ 

The conflicts that thy strength employ 
Make me divinely blest. 

4 Dear Lord and :Master mine I 
Still keep thy servant tme; 

My Guardian and my Guide divine I 
Bring, briug thy pilgrim through. 

5 My Conqueror and my King I 
Still keep me in thy train; 

And with thee thy glad captive bring 
When thou return'st to reign. 

SWISS COLL. 

~ .__. 6i c. t9- -~ • rc; ~ ..... 
1. My God, my Life, my Love, To thee, to thee I call; I 

• -.9-J i 
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593 JVo11e but jents. 

MY God, my Life, my Love, 
To thee, to thee I call; 

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

I 

I. WATTS. 

2 rro thee, and thee o.lone, 
The angels owe their bliss: 

They sit around thy gra.cioos throne, 
And dwell where J esus is. 

3 Not all the harps above 
Oan wake a heavenly place, 

cannot live,ir thou re- mo1e, For thou art all lD all. 

• ~ • F n ~ -1!9- « I 
~77 !;!. T 7 « I .117 

I I I I 

If God his residence remove, 
Or but conceal his face. 

4 :X or earth, nor all the sky, 
Can one delight afford­

No, not a drop of real joy 
Without thy presence, Lord. 

5 Thou art the sea of love, 
WbeL·e all my pleasures roll; 

The circlo where my passions move, 
.And centre of my soul. 

11 
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• 
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594: ":Jesus is my friend." c. WINK WORTH, tr. 

SIXCE J esus is my friend, 
And I to him belong, 

It matters not what foes intend, 
However fierce and strong. 

2 He whispers in my breast 
Sweet words of holy cheer, 

How they who seek in God their rest 
Shall ever find him near;-

3 How God hath built above 
A city fair and new, 

Where eye and heart shall see and prove 
What faith has counted true. 

4 My heart for gladness springs; 
It cannot more be sad ; 

For very joy it smiles and sings,­
Sees naught but sunshine glad. 

5 The sun that lights mine eyes 
I s Christ, the Lord I love; 

I sing for joy of that which lies 
Stored up for me above. 

595 Psalm 23. 

THE Lord my Shepherd is, 
I shall be well supplied; 

Since he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beside? 

2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows, 

Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 

I. WATTS. 

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

Aud guide me in his own right way 
For his most holy name. ' 

4 'Vhile he affords his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear; 

Tho' I should walk thro' death's dark shade 
My Shepherd's with me there. ' 

5 In spite of all my foes 
'l'hou dost my table spread· 

My cup with blessings overflo~s 
And joy exalts my head. ' 

6 The bounties of thy love 
Shall crown my futuTe days · 

Nor from thy house will I rem~ve 
"ftt.T I 
J.., or cease to speak thy praise. 

596 Unsun, we love. 

NOT with our mortal eyes 
Have we beheld the L ord · 

Yet we rejoice to hear his ndme· 
And love him in his word. ' 

z On earth we want the siO'ht 
0 

I. WATTS. 

Of our Redeemer's face · 
Yet, Lord, our inmost tho

1
oghts delight 

To dwell upon thy grace. 

3 And when we taste thy love, 
Out· joys divinely grow 

U uspeakable, like those above, 
And heaven begins below . 
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I'EDERAL STREET. L. M. H. Jo:. Ol.IVRR. 
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A-shamed of thee, whom an - gels praise, W hose glo-ries shine through end-less days? 
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597 "Aslt.am~d o./ m~." J. GJUGG. 

J Esus I and shall ~t ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of thee? 
Ashamed of thee, wbom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days? 

z • .\.shamed of J csus I sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus I that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend I 
No; when I blUBh, be this my shame, 
'fhat I no more revere his name. 

4- Ashamed of J esus ! yes, I may, 
'Vheu I've no guilt to wash away; 
Xo tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
X o fears to quell, no soul to save. 

5 Till then-nor is my boasting vain­
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain! 
A.ud, ob, may this my glory be 
That Christ is not ashamed of me ! 

-1'9- • • - -61- - n 
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3 W e taste thee, 0 thou Living Bread, 
And long to feast upon thee still; 

W e drink of thee, the Fountain H ead, 
And thlrst our souls from thee to fill t 

4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee, 
W here'er our changeful lot is cast; 

Glad, when thy gt·acious smile we see, 
Blest, when our faith can hold thee fast. 

5 0 J esus, ever with us stay; 
Make all our moments calru aud bright; 

Chase the dark night of sin away, 
Shed o'er the world thy holy light I 

599 "Not your own." S. F . S M1Tfl. 

OH, not my owu tbcse verdant hills, 
And fruits, and flowers, and stream, and 

wood; 
But his who all with glory filis, 

Who bought me with his precious blood. 

z Oh, not my owu this wondrous frame, 
Its curious work, its living soul; 

But his who for my ransom came·, 
59 Juu. all itt tl11. RAv PAUUR, tr. Slain for my sake, he claims the whole. 

J E~?s, th~u J oy o~ loving heat:ts, 3 Oh, not my own the grace that keeps 
I hou] onnt of life I thou Light of men! ~Iy feet from fi.erc.e temptations free· 

From tlte best bliss that earth ~mparts, Oh, not my own the thought that lea~, 
W e tum unfilled to thee agalll. Adoring, blessed Lord, to thee. 

2 Thy t rnth unchanged hath ever stood; 
Thou sa vest those that on thee call; 

To tllcm that seek thee thou art good, 
To them that find thee, All in· All. 

4 Oh, not my own; I 'll soar and sing, 
When life, with all its toils, is o'er, 

.And thou thy trembling lamb shalt bring 
Safe home, to wander nevermore. 

• 

' 
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OLIVET. 6s, 4s. 
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LOWELL MASON. 
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600 " Look unto M~." RAY PALMER. 

J n 
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•' 

MY faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine I 
Now hear me while I pray. 
'rake all my guilt away, 
Oh, let me from this day 

Be wholly thine I 
2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire; 
As thou hast died for me, 
Oh, may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire ! 

LYTE, 6s, 4s. -, ,... 
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3 W hile life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn t o day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

:From thee aside. 

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

Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest Saviour I then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove; 
Oh, bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul! 

-. " I ' -. ..- • 

J. P. HOLBROOK. 
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1. Je-sus, thy name I love, AU oth-er names above, J e- sus, my Lord ! { Oh, thou art all to m e ! 
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601 "J~su.s my Lord I" 

J Esus, thy name I love, 
All other names above, 

J. G. DBCK. 

J esus, my Lord I 
Oh, thou art all to me I 
Nothing to please I see, 
Nothing apart from thee, 

J esus, my L ord I 
2 Tbou, blessed Son of God, 
Hast bought me with thy blood, 

J esus, my Lord I 

Nothing to please I see, 
.,9- ••• ..,9-. - ~ ~··~~ ~.~ . • , 

• T • 
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Oh, how great is thy love, 
All other loves above 

' Love that I daily prove, 
J esus, my L ord ! 

3 When unto thee I flee 
Thou wilt my refuge be, ' 

J esus, my L ord I 
What need I now to fear? 
What earthly grief or care, 
Since thou art ever near? 

J esns, my Lord ! 

• 
~ 

4 Soon thou wilt come again ! 
I shall be happy then, 

J esus, my Lord I 
Then thine own face I '11 see, 
Then I shall Jike thee be, 
Then evermore with thee, 

.T esus, my L ord I 

-

• • 
• 
• 
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LA MIRA. C. M. W, B. BRADBURY. 
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602 Psalm 2 3. SCOT CH VERS. 

THE Lord's my shepherd, I'll not waut: 
lie makes me down to lie 

In pastures green; he leadeth me 
111e quiet waters by. 

2 l\fy soul he doth restore again; 
And me to walk doth make 

"
1itbin the paths of righteousness, 
Ev'n for his own name's sake. 

3 Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale, 
Yet will l fear no ill; 

F or thou art with me,. and thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 

4 My table thou bast furnished 
In presence of my foes ; 

My head thou dost with oil anoint, 
.And my cup overflows. 

5 Goodness and mercy, all my life, 
Shall surely follow me; 

.And in God's house for evermore 
l\1y dwelling-place shall be. 

ARMENIA. C. M. 
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603 L oving- a 1ul Beloved. P. DODD RIDGE. 

Do NOT I love thee, 0 my Loru? 
B ehold my heart, and ee ; 

And turn the dearest idol out 
That dares to rival thee. 

2 I s not thy name melodious still 
To mine attentive ear? 

11 

Doth not each pulse with pleasw·e bound 
My Saviour's voice t o hear ? ' 

3 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock 
I would disdain to feed ? 

Hast thou a foe, before who e face 
I fear thy cause to plead? 

4 W ould not my heart pour forth its blood 
In honor of thy name ? 

And challenge the cold hand of death 
'l'o damp the immortal flame? ~ 

5 Thou knowe·t that I love thee, Lord; 
But, ob, I long to soar 

Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to lo,·e thee more. 

S. B. POND, 
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SOUTHPORT. C. M. GEORGE KINGSLEY. 
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604 "IV !tom tntseen, we love." RAY PALMER. 605 S tre1tg-flt., Fortress, Rifug-e. A. STERLB. 

J Esus, these eyes have never seen 
That radiaut form of thine I 

The vail of sense hangs dark between 
Thy blessed face and mine I 

2 I see thee not, I hear thee not, 
Yet art thou oft with me; 

.And earth hath ne'er so dear a spot, 
As where I meet with thee. 

D EAR R efuge of my weary soul, 
On thee, when sorrows rise, 

On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 

2 rr o thee I tell each rising grief, 
For thou alone cnnst heal ; 

Thy word Can bring a sweet relief 
F or every pain I feeL 

3 Like some bright dream that comes un- 3 But ob, when gloomy doubts prevail, 
When slumbers o'er me roll, [sought, I fear to call thee mine ; 

Thine image ever fills my thought, The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
.And charms my ravished soul. And all my hopes decliue. 

4 Y et though I have not seen, and still 
Must rest in faith alone; 

I love thee, dearest Lord l- and will, 
Unseen, but not unknown. 

4 Y et, gracious God, where shall I flee? 
Thou art my only trust; 

.And still my soul would cleave to thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 

5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal, 5 Thy mercy-seat is open still, 
Ilere let my soul retreat, And still this throbbing heart, 

The rending vail shall thee reveal, 
.All glorious as thou art I 

GEER. C. M. 
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With humble hope attend thy will 
.And wait beneath thy feet. ' 
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HURBLEY. L. M. • W. K. MONK, arr. 
1'1 - - - r-• _j 

~ _n • • -~ 

-~· =t l:£:~ - • ~ . ". • -· • 
I e.~ .... .... .... -19-- .... ~ .....: -: ' 
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606 Immanuel. RAY PALMER. 

Oa, sweetly breathe the lyres above, 
\Vhen angels touch the quivering string, 

..:\.rul wake, to chant Immanuel's love, 
~u('h strains as angel-lips can sing ! 

2 And sweet, on earth, the choral swell, 
From mortal tongues, of gladsome lays; 

\Vhcu pardoned souls their raptures tell, 
And, grateful, hymn Immanuel's praise. 

3 ,J E'Sus, thy name our souls adore; 
\V e own the bond that makes us thine; 

.\.nu camnl joys thnt charmed before, 
For thy dear sake we now resign. 

4 Our hearts, by dying love subdued, 
Ac<'rpt thine offered grace to-day; 

Benea.th the cross, with blood bedewed, 
\Ve bow, and give ourselves away. 

5 I n thee we trust,-on thee rely; 
Though we are feeble, thou art strong; 

Oh, keep ns till our spirits fly 
To join the bright, immortal throng I 

GRAOE OHUROH. L, M. 

' 

607 Robe o/ Righteous nus. J. \\' ESLEY, tr. 

JEsus, thy Blood and Righteousness 
My beauty are, ruy glorious dress; 
'.Midst flaming worlds, in t!•tse arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

z Lord, I believe thy precious blood,­
Which, at the mercy-seat of God, 
For ever doth for sinners plead,-
For me, ev'n for my soul, was shed. 

3 When from the dust of death I ricse 
To claim my mansion in the skies­
.Ev'u theu, this shall be aU my plea: 
J csus hath lived, hath died for me. 

4 This spotless robe the same appears, 
When ruined nature sinks in years; 
No age can cltange its glorious hue, 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 

5 Oh, let the dead now hear thy voice: 
Bid, Loru, thy mourning ones rejoice ; 
Their beauty this, theit· glorious dress, 
J esus, the Lord our Righteousness. 

I. PLKYB.L. 
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HOSANNA L M. 
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608 '' T/u li v iltg' bread .. , ItA Y PAUIRR. 

..AWAY from earth my spirit turns, 
Away from every transient good; 

With strong desire my bosom burns, 
To feast on heaven's diviner food. 

• ~ -61- ~---.... • ~ 
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3 What though temptations oft distress, 
.And sin assails and breaks my peace; 

Thou wilt upbolU, and save, and bless, 
.And bid tho storms of passion cease. 

2 Thou, Saviour, art the living bread; 4 Then let me take thy gracious hand, 
'l'hou wilt my every want supply: .And walk be ic.le thee onward still; 

Bv thee sustained, and cheered, and led, Till my glad feet shall safely stand, 
·I'll press through dangers to the sky. For ever firm, on Zion's hill. 

) 

DWIGHT. L. M. , J. P. HOLBR~, arr. 
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609 "Tlwu art1t.ear." 0. W. H OLMBS. 

0 LoVE Divine I that stooped to share 
Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear, 

On thee we cast each earth-born care, 
We smile at pain, while thou art near. 

z 'fhongh long the weary way we tread, 
And sorrow crown each lingering year, 

No path we shun, no darkness dread, 
Our hearts still whispering, thou art near. 

.L ... .L ~ I 
r-1{ c 5 f ~i If f t ! n 
3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief, 

And trembling faith is changed to fear, 
The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf, 

Shall softly tell us thou art near. 

4 On thee we fling our burdening woe, 
0 Love Divine, for ever dear; 

Content to suffer while we know, 
Living or dying, thou art near I 
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P::ENIEL. 0, M. THOS. HASTINGS. 
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"A ltogetlur Lovely." 1. WATTS. 

] l Y God I the spring of all my joys, 
'l'he life of my delights, 

3 The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 

The glory of my brightest days, 
Aud comfort of my nights I 

2 In darkest shades if he appear, 
)ly dawning is begun: 

He is my soul's sweet morning star, 
And he my rising sun. 

W hile J csus shows his heart is mine, 
And whispers, I am his I 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay, 
A. t that transporting word; 

Run up with joy the shining way, 
To embrace my dearest Lord l 

A. CHAPIN. #MELODY. 0. M. 
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611 "To live is Clzrisl. '' J NEWTON. 

J Esus, who on his glorious throne 
Buies l1eavcn, and earth, and sea, 

Is pleased to claim me for his owu 
Aud give himself to me. 

2 His person fixes all my love, 
llis blood remove my fear; 

.And while he pleads for me above, 
His al'm pre::;erves me here. 

I I I 
I 
(I; 77' 

.-J 

I - - CJ -t9-
And give him - sel1 to me. 
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3 His word of promise is my food, 
His Spirit is my guide; 

Thus daily is my strength renewed, 
And all my wants supplied. 

4 For him I count as gain each loss, 
Di~grace for him renown; 

Well may I glory in mr cross, 
W hile ho prepares my crown. 
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HOLY OROSS. 0. M. FROM l\IENI>I!LSSOHN. 
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1. Jesus! llove thy charming name, Tis music to mine ear; Fainwonld I sound it ont so loud, That earth and heaven should hesr. 
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612 "His 1Ul11te 7uus." P. DODDRIDGE. 

J Esus ! I love thy charming name, 
'Tis music to mine ear; 

Fain would I sound it out so loud, 
'l'hat earth and heaven should hear . 

2 Yes !-thou art precious to my soul, 
1Iy tran:port and my trust; 

J ewels, to thee, are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 

HEBER. C. M. -- ~ I 
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3 All my capacious powers can wish, 
In thee doth richly meet; 

Xot to mine eyes is light so c1ear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

4 Thy grace slill dwells upon my heart, 
And sheds its fragrance there;-

The noblest balm of all its wountls, 
The cordial of its care. 
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613 " He is precious." J. NEWTON. 

H ow SWEET the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear I 

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

2 I t makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 

'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 J esus l my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend, 
:My Prophet, Priest, aud King; 

My Lord, my Life, my \ Vay, my Eud, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

4 W eak is the effort of my heart, 
A nd cold my warmest thought; 

But when I see thee as thou art, 
I 'll praise thee as I ought. 

5 Till then I would thy love proclaim, 
With every fleeting breath; 

.And may the music of thy name, 
R efresh my soul in death. 

t9 '.it -· • 
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614 "7estu Olt/y." E. c.~SWAU., lr. 

JEsus, the very thought of thee, 
With sweetness fills my breast; 

But sweeter far thy face to see 
And in thy presence rest. 

2 X or voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory find 

A sweeter sound than thy blest name, 
0 Saviour of mankind! 

3 0 Hope of every contrite heart ! 
0 J oy of all the meek ! 

To those who fall, how kind thou art! 
How good to those who seek! 

4 But what to those who find? .Ah ! this, 
Nor tongue nor pen can show; 

The love of J esus, what it is, 
N oue but his loved ones know. 

5 J esus, our only joy be thou, 
As thou our prize wilt be; 

J esus, be thou our glory now. 
A nd through eternity. 
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STILL WATER. lOs, lls. THOS. HASTINGS. 
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615 Cant. x: 1. s. T Hos. HAsTm Gs. Where hunger and thirst, where affliction 
Oa tell me, tbon life and delight of my soul, and woes, 

Where the fiock of thy pasture are feed- And temptations their ruin are proving? . 
mg; 

I seek thy protection, I need thy control, 
I would go where my Shepherd is leading. 4 Ah, ~ben shall my woes and my wander­

mgs cease, 
2 Oh t 11 me the place where thy flock are .And the follies that fill me with weeping? 

' et t Thou Shepherd of I srael, restore me thai a res , 
Where the noontide will find them re- Tb pedacet, . 

on os gtve to the flock thou art 
posmg; 

'l'he tempest now rages, my soul is dis- keeping. 
tressed, 

.And the pathway of peace I am losing. 5 A voice from the Shepherd now bids 
me return 

3 And why should I stray with the flocks 
of thy foes, 

In the desert where now they are rov­
mg, 

SPANISH Hnm. 7a. 61. 

1'1 I I 

• t: ...... 
&I . ~ ... -

By the way where the footprints are 
lying; 

No longer to wander, no longer to mourn: 
And homeward my spirit is flying. 

SPANISH lotRLODY. 

FINE. ~ I J I D. • c 
• • • 

• • 
• - • -6'- - • -

1. Blessed Saviour , thee I love, All my other joys a-bove;} 
D. c.-Ev - er let my glo - ry be On - ly, on- ly, on-ly thee. 

{All my hopes in thee a-bide, } 
Thou my hope, and naught beside; 
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616 ''He is precious." s. MEDLEY. 

Oa, could I speak the matchless worth, 
Oh, could I sound the glories forth, 

Which in my SaYiour shine ! 
I 'd soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel while be sings 

In notes almost divine . 
2 I'd sing the precious blood be spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin and wrath divine I 
I'd sing his glorious righteousness, 
I n which all-perfect heavenly dress 

My soul shall ever shine. 

61 7 7S, 6). "Only tltu .'' G. DUFFIELD. 

BLESSED Saviour I thee I love, 
All my other joys above; 
All my hopes in thee abide, 
Thou my hope, and naught beside: 
Ever let my glory be, 
Only, only, only thee. 
2 Once again beside the cross, 
All my gain I count but loss ; 
Earthly pleasures fade away,­
Clouds they are that hide my day: 
Hence, vain shadows I let me see 
Jesus, crucified for me. 
3 Blessed Saviour, thine am I , 
Thine to live, and thine to die; 
Height, or depth, or earthly power, 
Ne'er shall hide my Saviour more: 
Ever shall my glory be 
Only, only, only thee ! 

• t 

3 I 'd sing the characters be bears, 
And all the forms of love he wears, 

Exalted on his throne : 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 

.Make all his glories known. 

4 Well- the delightful day will come, 
When my dear Lord will bring me home, 

And I shall see his face: 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
.A. blest eternity I '11 spend, 

Triumphant in his grace. 

618 'JS, 6 1, " I am tltitll!. F. R . HA VERGAL, 

JEsus, Master, whose I am, 
Purchased thine alone to be 

l 

By thy blood, 0 spotless L amb 
Shed so willingly for me; ' 

L et my heart be all thine own 
L et me live to thee alone. ' 
2 Other lords have long held sway · 

Now thy name alone to bear, ' 
Thy dear voice alone obey, 

Is my daily, hourly prayer. 
Whom have I in heaven but thee? 
Nothing else my joy can be . 
3 Jesus, Master, I am thine; 

Keep me faithful, keep me near; 
Let thy presence in me shine 

.All my homeward way to cheer. 
J esus, at thy feet I fall, 
Oh, be thou my All in all . 
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GOSHEN. lls. THOS. HASTINGS, arr. 

n ~ 

J ~ 1- "' 1- - - • r~~= -=-' f -·-;-~ .,-: . ~ --_, -, 
10 -- 1---

1--' -II - "-.! I 
-p . • F' • • 

;J; 

1. I once was a str an - ger to grace and to God· I knew not my ' n.s.-Je - ho - vah, my 

~ ./2- ~ .fl. .f2- ~ ~ LJ j--, ,--.. 
~ ~ - • .1' I • 

~:"'. • ::;:;;- . 
' 

r I I I l 

dan - ger 1 and felt not my load; Though friends spoke in rap -ture of Christ on the tree, 
Sav - iour, seemed nothing to me. 

~=~-
~ .~-.... - 1"7• ... .... -" • • • 

i =f f"' " 
~ -- & " , 

• J T r, 
I I I ~ I l I I ' 

619 Love and tUsura7tCe. R. 1\l, MC CHEYNE. 620 "Looking-unto Yuru." ANON. 

I ONCE was a stranger to grace and to God; 0 EYES that are weary, and hearts that 
I knew not my danger, and feltnotmy load; are sore! 
Though friends spoke in rapture of Christ Look off unto J esus, now sorrow nomore! 

on the tree The light of his countenance shineth so 
Jehovah, mySavio~r, seemed nothing tome. bright, 

That here, as in heaven, there need be no 
night. 

2 When free grace awoke me by light from 
on high, 

Then legal fears shook me: I trembled to die: 
No refuge, no safety, in self could I see : 
Jehovah, thou only my aviour must be! 

3 My terrors all vauished before his sweet 
name; 

My guilty fears banished, with boldness I 
came 

To drink at the fountain, so copious and free: 
J ehovah, my Saviour, is all things to me. 

4 J ehovah, the Lord, is my treasure an, 
boast; 

J ehovah, my Saviour, I ne'er can be lost; 
In thee I shall conquer, by flood and by 

field, 
J ehovah my anchor, J ehovah my shield l 

2 While looking to Jesus, my heart can­
not fear · 

' I tremble no more when I see J esus near; 
I know that his presence my safeguard 

will be, 
For, 11 ' Vhy are you troubled?" he saith 

unto me. 

3 Still looking to J esus, oh, may I be found, 
' Vhen J ordau's dark waters encompass me 

round: 
They bear me away in his presence to be: 
I see him still nearer whom always I see. 

4 Then, then shall I know the full beauty 
and grace 

0 f Jesus, my L ord, when I stand face to face; 
Shall know how his love went before me 

each day, 
Aud wonderthatevermy eyes turned away. 

l n 

I &I 

~: 

,. 
• 

LOVE, AND COMMUNION WITH CHRIST . 243 
:MAGILL. lls. T, E. l'ERKlNS. .. .. 
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Thy IJlllle every aha dow shall chase !rom my heart, And soothe every sorrow though keen be the am art. 
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621 "Iwillconu toyfnl." RAY PAUIBR. 5 Oh, then, blessed J esus, who once forme 
CoYE ,J esns, R edeemer, abide thou with me; died, 
Come, g ladden my spirit that waiteth for Made clean in the fountain that gushed 

thee; · from thy side, 
Thy smile every shadow shall chase from my I shall see thy full glory, thy face shall be-

heart, hold, 
.And soothe every sorrow though keen be And praise thee with raptures for ever on-

the smart. told I 
2 Without thee but weakness,with thee I 

622 am strong ; "Distresses for Clzrist' s sake." c. FRY. 

By day thou shalt lead me, by night be my FoR what shall I praise thee, my God and 
song ; my Kiug, 

Though dangers surround me, I still every For what blessings the tribute of grntitude 
fear, bring ? 

Since thou, the Most Mighty, my Helper, Shall I praise thee for pleasure, for l1ealth, 
art near. or for ease, 

3 Thy love, oh, how faithful! so tender, so For the sunshine of youth, for the garden 
pure 1 of peace 7 

Thy promise, faith's anchor, how steadfast 2 For this I should praise · but if only for 
and sure I this, ' 

Thnt love, like sweet sunshine, my cold I should leave half untold the donation of 
henrt can warm, bliss I 

That promise make steady my soul in the I thank thee for sickness 1or sorrow and 
I I 

storm. cnre, 
4 Breathe, breathe on my spirit, oft rnffied, For the thorns I have gathered, the anguish 

thy peace: I bear;-
From restless, vain wishes, bid thou my 3 Fornightsofanxiety, watching, and tears, 

heart cease; A present of pain, a prospective of fears; 
In thee all its longings henceforward shall I praise thee, I bless thee, my Lord a,nd my 

end, God, 
Tm, glad, to thy presence my soul shall For the good and the evil thy hand ltatl1 be-

nscend. stowed J 
17 

I 
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DE FLEUllY. Ss. D. 
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623 "~Vhom have I but tlue,?" J· NeWTON. 

How TEDious and tasteless the hours, 
When Jesus no longer I see ! 

The woodlands, the fields, and the flowers, 
Tiave lost all their sweetness to me. 

His name yields the richest perfume, 
.And softer than music his voice; 

His presence can bnnish my gloom, 
And bid all within me rejoice. 

2 Dear Lord I if indeed I am thine, 
And thou art my light and my song; 

Say, why do I languish and pine, 
And why arc my winters so long? 

Oh, drive these dark clouds from the sky, 
Thy sonl-cheering presence restore; 

Or Lid me soar upward ou high, 
"\Vhere winters aud storms are no more. 

VEllNON. 8s. D. 

• 
• 

I':'\ I 1st. 

LBWl$ IIDSON. 
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624 "Altogdlter lovely." B. FRANCIS. 

MY grncious R edeemer I love, 
llis praises aloud I'll proclaim: 

.And join with the armies above, 
To shout his adorable name. 

To gaze on his glories divine 
Shall be my eternal employ; 

To see them incessantly shine, 
My boundless, ineffable joy. 

2 llc freely redeemed with his blood 
My soul from the confines of hell, 

To live on the smiles of my God, 
And in his sweet presence to dwcll:­

To shine with the angels in light, . 
With saints and with seraphs to sing, 

To view, with eterual delight, 
My Jesus, my Saviow·, my King I 

CRRUAM. 
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MADISON. 8s. D. s. n. POll:n. 
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625 P/zi/ippians J : 23. !If. DE FLEURY. 

YE angel~ I who stand ronnel the throne, 
.And view my Immanuel's face,-

In rapturous songs make him known, 
Ob, tune your soft harps to his praise: 

He formed you the Rpirits you are, 
So happy, so noble, so good; 

When others sank down iu despair, 
Confirmed by his power, ye stood. 

2 Y e saints I who stand nearer than they, 
.And cast your bright crowns at his feeL, 

His grace n nd his glory di~play, 
And all his rich merry repeat; 

He snatched you from hell and the grare, 
lie ransomed ft·om death and despair: 

For yon he was mighty to sar-c, 
.Almighty to bring you safe there. 

3 Oh, when will the period appear 
When I shall unite in your song? 

I'm weary of lingering hrre, 
And I to your Saviour belong I 

I want-oh, I want to be there, 
To sonow nnd sin biu ndicu-

y our joy and your friendship to sharr 
r.l.'o wonder, and worship with you ! 

• 
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:.~._~-•T1 j V I I I c..-• 

626 "Not seen, ye love." w. cowreR. 

l\fy Saviour, whom absent I love, 
Whom, uot having seen, I adore, 

Whose name is exalted abore 
All glory, dominion, and powcr,­

Dissolve thou these band~ Lhat detain 
My soul from her portion in thee· 

.Ah, strike off this adamant chain, ' 
.And wake me eternally free I 

z When that happy era begiug, 
Whe_u arrayed. in thy glories I shine, 

Nor gnevc nuy more, by my !iins, 
The bosom on which I recline 

I 

Oh, then shall the vail be removed 
' And round me thy brightness be poured t 

I shall meet him, whom absent I loved, 
I shall see, whom unseen I adored. 

3 .And then, nevermore shall the fears, 
The trials, temptations, a1ul woes, 

" Thich darken this valley of tears, 
Intrude on my blissful r<.'pose: 

To J esas, the crown of my hope, 
My soul is in haste to be gone; 

Oh, bea1· me, yc cherubim, up, 
And wafl. me awn.y to his throne I 
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627 11 A llog-dlcu krudy." F. E. cox, tr. 4 No; I most my praises bring, 
EARTII has nothing sweet or fair, 
Lovely forms or beauties rare, 
But before my eyes they bring 

'l,hougb they worthless are, and weak; 
F or should I refuse to sing, 

Sure the very stones would speak. 
Christ, of beauty Source and Spring. 
2 When the morning paints the skies, 
When the golden tmnbeams rise, 
Then my Saviour's form I find 
Brightly imaged on my mind. 

5 0 my Saviour I Shield, and Sun, 
Shepherd, Brothet·, Lord, and Friend­

Every precious name in one I 

3 When the star-beams pierce the night, 
Oft I think on J esus' light; 
Think how bright that light will be, 
Shining through eternity. 
4 Come, Lord J esos I and dispel 
'l'his dark cloud in which I dwell, 
And to me the power impart 
To behold thee ns thou art. 

628 "Imma,~l." J. !'.'EWTON. 

SwEETER sounds than music knows 
Chai'm me in Im£Qanuel's name; 

All her hopes my spirit owes 
To his birth, and cross, and shame. 

2 When he came the angels song, 
"Glory be to God on high:" 

Lord, unloose my stammering tongue; 
Who sholl ltl loader sing than I? 

3 D id the L or<l a man become, 
'l'l1at he might the Jaw fulfill, 

Bleed and suffer· in my room,-
A nd canst thou, my tongue, be stiiJ? 

· I will love thee without end. 

629 " To live is Christ." R. WARDLAW. 

CHmsT, of all my hopes the Ground, 
Christ, the Spriug of aU my joy, 

Still in thee let me be fonnd, 
Still for thee my powers employ. 

2 Fountain of o'erflowing grace l 
Freely from thy fullness give ; 

Till I close my earthly race, 
Be it "Christ for me to live 1" 

3 Firmly trusting in thy blood, 
Nothing shall my heart confound ; 

Safely I shall pass the flood, 
Safely reach I mmanuel's ground. 

4 When I touch the blessed shore, 
Back the closing waves shaH roll! 

Death's dark stream shall nevermore 
Part from thee my ravished soul. 

5 Thus-oh, thus an entrance give 
To the land of cloudless sky; 

Having kuown it "Christ to live," 
Let me know it "gain to die." 

• 

• 
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BEMINSTER. 7s. BRISTOL COLL. 

_Q_ .u 

~t?tti ra=:@.!tN£%-ff~:il~~ A::t;,~ · ...,_-
I~ _ll-4-~ ' 

i&/ • ~ • .....-- • ' ---. ..- ~ r.:. r 
1. Blessed fuunbin, full of graee! Grau for sinners, grace for me, T~ tm so urea alone l traee What l am and hope to be. ...... 

~~ ~- ~ ~-~ - ~~ -:-· .. - .. --- ............ < 1~'- ~~ r~ • tl-#- tl- r-1!2- tl-1-; ~ r._. ._ -A:~r •• •• -· ;.-- ~· • --- .l ., "'- .. 1"" • • - ~!_f ,. , 

..... ..... v ..... 1 I ~ ..... , "'"" ... r-v vv -
630 "I am wltal I am." T. KRLLV. 

n 

BLESSED fountain, full of grace l 
Grace for sinners, grace for me, 

To this source alone I trace 
What I am, and hope to be. 

2 What I am, as one redeemed, 
Saved and rescued by the Lord; 

H ating what I once esteemed, 
L oving what I once abhorred. 

3 Wbat I hope to be ere long, 
When I take my place above; 

FULTON. 7s. 
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631 "IV!wfirst ltr.Jed 11s." ANON. 

SAVIOUR I teach me, day by day, 
Love's sweet lesson to obey; 
Sweeter lesson cannot be, 
L ovincr bim who first loved me. 

0 

2 With a childlike heart of love, 
At thy bidding may I move; 
Prompt to serve aml follow thee, 
Loviug him who first loved me. 
3 Teach me all thy steps to trace, 
Strong to follow iu thy grace; 

When I join the heavenly throng ; 
When I see the God of love. 

4 Then I hope like him to be, 
Who redeemed his saints from sin, 

Whom I now obscurely see, 
Through a vai l that stands between. 

5 Blessed fountain, full of grace l 
Grace for sinners, grace for me; 

To this source aloue I trace 
What I am, and hope to be. 

W. B. BJtAOBURY. 
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Lov - ing- him who first loved me. 
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Learning how to love from thee, 
Loving bim who first loved me. 

4 Love in loving finds employ­
I n obedience all her joy; 
Ever new that joy will be, 
Lovincr him who first loved me. 

t'> 

5 'l'hus may I rejoice to show 
'l'hat I feel the ]0\-e I owe ; 
Singiug, till thy face I ::;ee, 
Of his love who first loved me. 
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LOVE, AND COMMUNION WITH CHRIST. 

" I{~ is prtu:i'ous." 0. HEGINBOTHAM. 634 75,61. Psalm 23. ANON. 

BLEST Jesus! when my soaring thoughts 
O'er all thy graces rove, 

How i::~ my soul in transport lost,­
In wonder, joy, and love! 

SnEPllERD! with thy tenderest love, 
Guide me to thy fold above; 
Let me hear thy gentle voice; 

2 Not softest strains can charm my ears, 
Like thy beloved name ; 

Nor aught beneath tho skies inspire 
My heart with equal flame. 

More and more in thee rejoice; 
From thy fullness grace receive, 
Ever in thy Spirit live. 

3 Whcro'er I look, my wondering eyes 
, Unnumbered blessings see; 
But what is lifo, with all its bliss, 

If once compared with thee Y 

4 Hast thou a rival in my breast Y 
Search, Lord, for thou canst tell 

If aught can raise my passions thus, 
Or please my soul so well. 

5 No; thou art precious to my heart, 
My portion and my joy : 

For ever let thy boundless grace 
My sweetest thoughts employ. 

633 C. M.D. 7uus' IVords. H. BONAR. 

I nEARo tho voice of J esus say,-
'' Como unto mo and rest: 

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon my breast!" 

I camo to Jesus as I was. 
"'\Vcar~r , and worn, and 'sad, 

I found in him a resting-place, 
And he hath made me glad. 

2 I l10ard tho voice of J csus say,­
" Behold I freely giYo 

Tho liYing water; thirsty one, 
Stoop do,vn, and drink, and live ! " 

I came to .J csus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 

liy thirst was quenched, my soul re-
And now I live in him. [ n,·ed, 

3 I heard the voice of Je~ns say,-
" I am this dark worlu's ligltt; 

Lool\ unto me, thy morn r-;ball rise 
An<l all thy cl::ty be bright!" 

I 1 ookt•<l to J csus, and I found 
I:t him my Star, my Sun; 

An1l in flutt light of l!fo I 'Il walk, 
Till all my journey '~ dono. 

2 Filled by thee my cup o'erflows, 
For thy love no limit knows : 
Guardian angels, ever nigh, 
Lead and dmw my soul on high; 
Constant to my latest end, 
Thou my footsteps wilt attend. 

3 Jesus, with thy presence blest, 
D eath is life, and labor rest; 
Gpide mo while I draw my breath, 
Guard me through the gate of death· 
And at last, ob, let me stand, 1 

With the sheep at thy right hand. 

635 L. ~1 . D, " I /071~ l hu, Lord/" R. HEBER. 

TnouGH sorrows rise and dangers roll 
In waYes of darkness o'er my soul· ' 
Though friends arc false, and lov'e de-
And few and evil are my days · [cays 
Though ~onscienco, fiercest of 1~1y foes, ' 
Swells Wiih remembered guilt my woes· 
Yet ev'n in nature's utmogt ill, ' 
I love thee, Lord ! I love thee still ! 

2 Thougl1 Sinai's curse, in thunder dread 
Peals o'er mine unprotected head, ' 
And memory points, with busy pain, 
'l'o grace and mercy gh·en in vain ; 
Till nature, shrinking in the strife, 
Would fly to hell to 'scapo from life; 
Though every thought bas power to kill 
I lovo thee, Lord ! I love thee still ! ' 

3 Oh, by tho pangs thyself hast borne, 
'l'ho ruflian'l:i blow, tho tyrant's scorn 
By Sinai's curse, whoso dreadful doo:n 
\Vas buried in t by guiltless tomb; 
By these my pang~, whose healing smart, 
'l'hy grace hath planted in my heart-­
! t.now, I feel thy bounteous will, 
Thou lov'::;tmc, Lord ! ihoulov'st mo still ! 

• 
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()36 C. M.D. Psalm 23. J. WATTS. 

ll y Shepherd will supply my need, 
J eho\ah is his name; 

In pastures fresh he makes me feed, 
Desiuo the liYing stream. 

no hrings my wandering spirit back, 
\Vlwn I forsake his ways; 

.And lca<ls me, for his mercy's sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 

2 When I walk through the shades of 
'Thy presence is my stay ; [death, 

A won1 of thy supporting breath 
Ddves all my fears away. 

Thy hand, in sight of all my foes, 
Doth still my table spreau; 

My cup with bles~ings overflows, 
'l'hine oil anoints my head. 

3 The Ruro provisions of my God 
Attend mo all my days; 

Oh, may thy house be mine abode, 
And all my works be praise: 

Thoro would I find a settled rest, 
\Vhilo others go and come,­

No more a stranger, or a guest, 
But like a child at home. 

637 Cdl. Christ, our .J-fodd. E. CASWALL, tr. 

0 JEsu;; I King most wonderful, 
Thou Conqueror renowned; 

Thou Rweetness most ineffable, 
In \Ylwm all joys are found I 

2 When on co thou visitest the heart, 
'!'hen tmth begins to bhine, 

Then cart hly vanities depart, 
'!'hen kinilles love divine. 

3 0 ,Jcsm~, Light of all below I 
'fhuu Fount uf life and fire I 

Surpassing all tho joys we know, 
.All that we can de:::~ire,-

4 :?\fay C\·ery heart confess thy name, 
Antl Cn'l" 1 hco adore; 

Ard, Rct•ldng thee, itself inflame 
'l'o seck thee more and more. 

5 'Ihro may onr tongues for ever bless: 
'fht·c m:1y wo lo,-o alone; 

~n·l t'\"<T h om· J:fo express 
'.the i:nago of ihino own. 

638 C. M. Christ a/Jov~ all. J. NRWTON. 

LET worldly minds the world pursue­
It has no cllarms for me; 

Once I admired its trifles too, 
But grace hath set me free. 

2 Its joys can now no longer please, 
Nor ev'n content afford : 

l:!.,ar from my heart be j oys like these, 
For I have seen the Lord. 

3 As by the light of opening day 
'I' he stars are all concealed, 

So earthly pleasures fade away 
When Jesus is· revealed. 

4 Creatures no more divide my choice­
! bid them all depart; 

His name, his love, his gracious voice, 
llave fixed my roving heart. 

5 And may I hope that thou wilt own 
A worthless worm like me Y 

Dear Lord! I would be thino alone, 
And wholly live to thee. 

639 7s, Gs , o. "God, our Sa71iour." T. HAWRlS. 

'l'o 1 bee, my God and Saviour! 
:My heart exulting sings, 

Rejoicing in thy favor, 
Almighty King of kings l 

I '11 celebrate thy glory, 
With all thy saints above, 

And tell the joyful story 
Of thy reueoming loYe. 

2 Soon as tho morn with roses 
Bedecks the dewy east, 

And when the sun reposes 
Upon 1 he ocean's breast, 

!Iy Yoice, in supplication, 
\Veil-pleased tlle Lon1 shall hear: 

Oh, grant me thy salvation, 
And to my soul draw near. 

3 By thee, through life supported, 
I'll pass the dangerous road, 

\Vith heavenly hosts escorted, 
Up to thy bdght ahode; 

'I'hen ca~t my crown be foro i hee, 
Ancl, a11 my conflicts o'er, 

UnceaRingly ndoro thee:­
\Vhat could an angel more 1 
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640 Br4tlurly L4Vt. J. HUMPHREYS. 

BLESSED are the sons of God, 
They are bought with Christ's own blood; 
They are rnusomed from the grave· 
Life eternal they shall have: ' 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

2 They are justified by grace, 
They enjoy the Saviour's peace; 
All their sins are washed away; 
They shall stand in God's great day: 
Vlith them numbered may we be, 
H ere, and in eternity. 

3 'rhcy arc lights upon the earth, 
Children of a heavenly birth,-

GUIDE. 7s. 61. 
t'1 ~ I ........... 
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1. Qui - et, Lord, my fro - ward heart · 
D. C.-From dis • trust and • en - vy free, 
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One with God, with Jesus one~ 
Glory is in them begun: 
With them. numbered may we be, 
llere, and ill eternity. 

641 Charity. LANG& 

TBoucn 1 speak with angel tongues 
Bravest words of strength and fire, 

They arc but as idle songs, 
If no love my heart inspire; 

All the eloquence sha II pass 
.As the noise of sounding br&.sS. 
2 Though I lavish all I have 

On the poor in charity, 
Though I shrink not from the grave, 

Or unmoved the stake can BOO -
Till by love the work be crowned 
All shall profitless be found. ' 
3 Come, thou Spirit of pure Jove 

Who didst forth from God pr~eed, 
Never from my h~art remove; 

Let me all thy 1m pulse heed; 
Let my heart henceforward be 
Moved, controlled, inspired by thee. 

M. M. WELLS. 

l - P'l1fB. -.-- -
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Make me teach- a - ble aud mild, 
Pleased with all that pleas - es thee. 
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REPOSE. 7s. 61. ,...-. 
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J. P. HOLBROOK, a1'1', 

,...-. 

I I I 1 I 
1. Qui - et, Lord, my froward heart, Make me teach-a-ble and mild, Upright, simple, free from art 

~ -~ r-, !· _jr-,... 
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1 

Make me as a weaned child: From distrust and on - vy free, Pleased with all that pleases thee. 

~ . ~~ - ~ g 
642 Psalm 131. J. NEWTON. 

Qutr.:T, Lord, my froward heart, 
Make me teachable and mild, 

Upright, simple, free from art, 
Make me as a weaned child : 

From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases thee. 
2 What thou shalt to-day provide. 

Let me as a child receive; 
What to-morrow may betide, 

Calmly to thy wisdom leave: 
'Tis enough that thou wilt care; 
W hy should I the burden bear? 
3 As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own, 
K nows he's neither strong nor wise, 

Fears to stir a step alone;-
Let me thus with thee abide, 
A.s my Father, G nard, and Guide. 

VIOLA. 7s. 6 L 

~~ ~ ~ ~ ~- ~ ~- ~~ 
I 

643 Trust. R. H. NEVIl(, 

FINE • 

SAVIOUR, happy would I be, 
If I could but trust iu thee; 
Trust thy wisdom me to guide; 
'l'rust thy goodness to provide; 
Trust thy saving love and power; 
Trust thee every day and hour:-
2 Trust thee as the only light 
In the darkest hour of night; 
Trust in sickness, trust in health ; 
'!'rust in poverty and wealtb; 
'!,rust in joy and trust in grief; 
'!'rust thy promise for relief:-
3 '!,rust thy Llood to cleanse my sool; 
'!'rust thy grace to make me whole; 
Trust thee liv iug, dyiug too; 
Trust thee all my joumey through; 
'!'rust thee till my feet shall be 
Planted on the crystal sea. 

W. B. BRADBURY. 
n.c. 

-6- ..,/ 

t. Abba, Father, btar thy thild.Lateiu Jtina re- C(•l- eiltd; Dw,aud all the gram shonr,A.llthejoJ,and peate and powtr; 
D. c. - All my Sarioar asks abore,Allthe life and heam of lure. ' 

..11/L. 

644 Sjiritunlity. C. WRSLB\', 

ABBA, Father, hear thy child, 
Late in Jesus reconciled; 
ncar, and all the graces shower, 
All tlte joy, and peace, and power; 
.All my Saviour nsks above, 
All the life and heaven of love. 

2 lloly Ghost, no more delay; 
Come, and in thy temple stay: 
Now, tlliue inward witueRs bear, 
Strong, and pcrmuuent, and clear: 
Spring of life, thys(•lf impart; 
Riso ctcmal in 1ny heart. 
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645 Faillt. ]• R. WRXFORD. 

L oRD, I believe; thy power I own; 
Thy word I would obey; 

I wander comfortless and lone, 
When from thy truth I stray. 

2 Lord, I believe; but gloomy fears 
Sometimes bedim my sight; 

I look to thee with prayers and tears, 
And cry for strength and light. 

3 Lord, I believe; but oft, I lmow, 
My faith is cold and weak: 

My weakness strengthen, and bestow 
'l' hc confidence I seek. 

4 Y cs I I believe; and only thou 
Canst give my soul relief: 

Lord, to thy truth my spirit bow· 
' 'Help thou mine unbelief I 11 ' 

646 
T. H. G.Lt •• 

LoRn! when I all things would possess 
I crave but to IJe thine; ' 

Oh, Jowly is the loftiness 
Of lhese desires divine. 

2 Each gift but helps my soul to learn 
H ow boundless is thy store; 

I E£0 ft·om strength to streugth, and yearn 
For thee, my Helper, mm·e. 

3 H ow (':tn my soul divinely soar, 
How f.:eep the shining way, 

.And not mor·e trcmhlinp:Jy adore, 
And not more humbly pray I 

GEO ICJJ.;GSL EV • 
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4 The more I tri~mph in thy gifts, 
The more I walt. on thee; 

The grace that mightily uplifts 
Most sweetly humbleth me. 
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5 The heaven where I would stand complete 
My lowly love shall see, 

And stronger grow the yearning sweet, 
My holy Oue l for thee. 

647 Calm'"ss. K. BONAR. 

CALM me, my God, nnd keep me calm · 
Let thine outstretched wing ' 

Be lik~ the suade of Elim's palm, 
Beside her desert spring. 

2 Yes, keep me calm, though lond oud rutla 
Th~ sounds my ear that greet,-

Calm m the cloR~.. .. 's sol i tude, 
Calm iu the bustling strcet,-

3 Calm in the bonr of buoyant health, 
Calm in my hour of paiu, 

Calm in my poverty or wealth, 
Calm in my loss or gniu,-

4 Calm in the sufferance of wrong, 
Like him who l>ore my shame, 

Calm 'mid the tbreateniu~, taunting throng, 
Who ha.te thy IJOiy name. 

5 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, 
Soft resti11~ on thy breast; 

Soothe me with holy hymn aud psalm, 
Aud bid my spirit rest. 

---

-
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CORINTlL C. M. LOWELL MASON. 
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1. My God, how won - der - ful thou art, Thy ma- jes - ty how bright! 
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How glo-rious is thy mer-cy- seat, In depths of burn - ing light! 
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648 "H~rnn is L011~." F. w. PABllR. 

Mv God, bow wouderful thou o.rt, 
Thy majesty how bright I 

How glorious is tby mercy eeat, 
In depths of burning light I 

2 Yet I may Jove thee.too, 0 Lord, 
Almighty ns thou art; 

For thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 

NAOMI. C. M.. 
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3 No earthly father loves like thee, 
No mother half so mild 

Bears and forbears, as thnu hast done 
With me, thy sinful child. 

4 My God, how wonderful thou art, 
Thou everlasting Priend I 

On thee I stay my trusting heart, 
Till fuith in vision end. 

LOWRl.L MASON. 

!ueptehL tby th:·m ur grace, LJt Ibis p~·ti . lion rLSe :­
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649 lbtmok Dnootiim. 

FATHER I wbnte'er of earthly bliss 
'l'hy e~verei~n will deuiel', 

Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition risc:-

2 "Give me o. calm, a thankful heart, 
Froru every murmur free; 

The hlc~to;;ings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee. 

3 "Let the sweet hope that thou art mine: 
My t. fe and death a.tteud; 

Thy presence through my journey shine, 
Aud crown my journey's end." 

650 Gr()'Wtfl iu paa. A. NETTLETON. 

COlrE, IIoly Ghost, my soul inspire; 
'l'l11s one great gift impart-

What most I need, and most tlesiro, 
An humble, holy !Jca.rt. 

2 Benr witness I am born again, 
My rnnny Rins forgiven : 

Nor let n. gloomy doubt remain 
'l'o cloud my hope of heaven. 

3 More of myself grant I may know, 
From sin's deceit IJe free; 

In all the Christian gru.ces grow, 
And live alone to thee. 
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1. l bless the Christ of God. I rest on lm eli -vine, And with llllf'alterin.~ lip and heart, I call t be 8arionr mine. 
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651 Graliful Confidmcl. H. BONAR. 

I BLF.SS the Christ of God, 
1 rest on lovP. divine, 

Aml with unfalte1·ing lip and heart, 
I ca.JI this Saviour wine. 

z His cross dispels each doubt; 
I hut·y in his tomb 

Each thought of uubclief and fear, 
E tlch lingering shade of gloom. 

3 I pmise the God of peace; 
I t.rust his truth and might; 

He culls me his, I call him mine, 
My God, my joy, my light. 

4 'Tis he who saveth me, 
.Aud freely pardon gives: 

I love because he loveth me; 
I live because he lives. 

GOOD OHEEB.. El. M. . . -
-

I I 

5 My life with him is hid, 
My death bas passed away, 

My clouds have melted iuto light, 
My midnight into day. 

652 Pun'ly. 

lli.EST at·e the pure in heart, 
For they shall see their God; 

The secret of the Lord is theirs; 
'l'heir soul is Christ's abode. 

z He to the lowly soul 

J. KEUL& 

Doth Rtill himself impart, 
And for his dwelling, nud his throne, 

Chooseth the pure in heart. 
3 Lord I we thy pt·esence seek: 

May ours this bles.c;ing he; 
Oh, give the pure aud lowly beart,­

A temple meet for tuee. 

1. Ra • joice in God al-way; Wbeu earth looks heanuly bright, Wbeajoy makes glad the lin long day,!nd peaeeahutsin th! oi~~t. 
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653 yoy. MOULTJUB. 

REJOICE in God alway; 
When earth looks heavenly bright, 

When joy 111akes gl~d the livelong day, 
And peace shuts m the uight. 

2 Rejoice when care and woe 
The fainting soul oppress; 

When tears aL wakeful midnight flow, 
And morn brings heaviness. 

3 Rejoice in hope anrl fear; 
R~joicc in life and death; 

Rejoice when threatening storms are near, 
And comfort ln.nguish~tb. 

4 When shonld not they r~joice, 
Whom Clu·ist his brethren calls, 

Who hear and know his g-nidin~ voice, 
When on theit· hearts it falls? 

5 So, thongh our path iR steep, 
And many a te111pest lower~, 

Shall his o~n pen(•e our- "Pirits keep, 
.And Cbnst7a dear love be ours. 
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VALENTIA. 0. M. CEO. KINGSLEY, arr. 
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654 Faith. " · w. PABRR. 3 Walk in the light l and ev'n the tomb 
On, gift of gifts! ob, grace of faith I No fearful shade shall wear; 

My God! how can it be Glot·y shu.ll chu.se away its gloom, 
That thou, who hast discerning love, For Christ hath conquered there. 

Shouldst give that gift t~ me? 4 Walk in the light I and thou shalt see 
2 How many heartR thou mtghtst have bad 'l'hy path, \bough thorny, bt·ight, 

Mot·e innocent than mine I For God hy grace shall dwell in thee, 
How many souls more worthy far And God himself is light. 

Of that sweet touch of thine I 
3 Ah, grace I into unlikeliest hearts 

It is thy boast to come, 
The glory of thy light to find 

In darkest spots a home. 
4 'fhe crowd of cnres, the weightiest cross, 

Seem trifles less than light-
Earth looks so little and so low 

When faith shines full and bright. 
5 Oh, happy, happy that I am I 

If thou canst be, 0 Faith, 
The treasure that thou art iu life, 

What wilt thou be in death I 

655 Godly sincerity. BARTON. 

WALK in the light I so shalt thou know 
'!'hat fellowship of love, 

llis Spirit ouly can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above, 

2 Walk in the light I and thou shalt find 
'l'hy heart made truly his, 

W ho dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
• In whom no darkness is. 

656 Faith. O. TURNSR. 

F AITll adds new charms to earthly bliss 
And saves me from its snares· ' 

Its aid, in every duty, brings, ' 
And softens all my cares. 

2 The wounded conscience knows its powet 
'fhe healing balm to give; 

That balm the saddest heart can cheer · 
And make the dying live. 

1 

3 Wide it unvails celestial worlds , 
Where deathless pleasures rei(J'n · 

And bids me seek my portion ther~, 
Nor bids me seek in vain. 

4 It shows the precious promise sealed 
"With the Redeemer's blood; 

And helps my feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 

5 There-there unshaken would I rest~ 
Till this frail body dies; 

And then, on faith's triumphant wings 
'l'o endless glory rise. ' 
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657 Crnlt'tude. 1. WATTS. 659 Ct!ntentmenl. w. COWPER, t r . 

MY God, bow endless is thy love I 0 LoRn, how full of sweet content 
Thy gifts are every evening new; Oul' years of pilgrimage are spent 1 

.And morning mercies from above, Where'er we dwell, we dwell with thee 
Gently distill like early dew. in heaven, in earth, or on the sea. ' 

z Thou spread'~t the curtains ?f the night, 2 To us remains nor place nor time: 
~ Great G_nal'(lmn of my sle~pm~ hours; Our country is in evct·y clime: 

'Ihy soverergn word restores the hght, We can be calm and free from care 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. On any shore, since God is there. 

3 I yield my powers to thy command; 3 While place we seck, or place we shun, 
'l~o thee I consecrnte my days; The soul finds happiness in none; 

Perpctnal blessings from thine hand B~t with our God to ~nide our way, 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. ''l' 1s equal joy to go or stay. 

658 4 Could we he rast where thou art not 
Faith. J. ~'<EWToN. That were indeed a drcadfu I lot· ' 

BY faith in Christ I walk with God, But regions none remote we cau', 
\Vith heaven,. my journey's end, in view; Secure of finding God in all. 

Supported l~y lus stnff and rod, 
:My road rs safe aml pleasant too. 660 

2 Though snares and dangers throng my Voice/us Prnyer. cr.Eex HYKN. 

pnth, 
Ancl earth and hell my course withstand, 

I triumph over all by faith, 
Guarded by his almighty band. 

3 The wilderness affords no food, 
But God for my support. prepares 

Provides me every needful good, ' 
And frees my soul from wants and cares. 

4 With him sweet converse I maintain; 
G r·cn.t as he is, I dare be fr·ee; 

I tell him nil my gr·ief and pain, 
And he reveals his love to me. 

0 DLESSEn God, to thee I raise 
My voice in thankful hymns of praise; 
.And when my voice shall silent be, 
My silcuce shall be prnise to thee. 

2 For voice and silence doth impart 
Tbe filial homage of my heart; 
And both alike ar·c undcr·stood 
By thee, thou Parent of all good-

3 Whose grnce is all nuscnrchahle, 
Whose care fur me no tongue can ten, 
W ho loves my loudeRt praise to hem·, 
A.nd loves to bless my voicdcss pt·ayer. 

11 
, 
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661 Fait!~. I. WATTS. 

'1' IS hy the faith of joys to come, 
'Ve walk through deserts dark asnight; 

Till TIC arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is our guide, anti faith our light. 

2 'l'he want of sight she well supplies; 
She makes the pearly gates appear; 

Far into distant worlds she pries, 
Anti briugs eternal glories ncar. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a. heavenly ray; 

Thono-h lions roar, and tempests blow, 
.An~l rocks an<l dangers fill the way. 

662 Sll/-dertial. J. J.:RDLJ?. 

IF on our daily course our mind 
Be set to hallow all we fiud, 
N cw t~casures still, of countless price, 
God wal pl'Ovide for sacrifice. 
2 Old friend<:;, old scenes, will lovelier be, 
.As more of heaven in each we see; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn ou every Cl'OSS and care. 
3 'l'he trivial round, the common task, 
'Viii furnish all we ought to ask;­
Room to deny .ourselveH, a road 
'l'o l.H·ing U3 daily nearer God. 
4 Only, 0 Lord, in thy dear love, 
Pit tB for perfect rest above; 
A ml help n"~, this and every day, 
'l'o live more nearly as we pray. 

663 Ltn!l. I. WATTS. 

llAo I the tonO'ues of Greeks and Jews, 
0 . 

l..:1u nobler speech than angels usc, 
If bve be absent, I am found 
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 
2 'V ere I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven and hell­
Or could my faith the world remove, 
Still I am nothing without love. 
3 Shonld I distribute all my store 
To feed the hungey, clothe the poor; 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyr's glorious name:-

4 If love to God and love to men 
De absent, all my hopes arc vain; 
Nor tona:ues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The work of love can e'er fulfill. 

664 Collsiskltcy. 

So J.F.l' our lip:;; and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess; 

I. w-.-:-rs. 

So let our works and virtue.c; shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 
2 'fhus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God; 
'Vhen his salvation reigns withiu, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 
3 Religion bears our spirits up, 
\Vhile we expect that blesseti hopc,­
'fhc bright n.ppearance of the Lord: 
Anti faith stanus leaning on his word. 

II 
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665 c. )t, Docility.-Ps. IJI. J. WATTS, 668 L. M. Living- lo Ckrlst. P. DODDRIDGE. 

I s there ambition in my heart¥ 
Search, gracious God, and see; 

Or do I net a haughty part 1 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 

lli Y gracious Lord, I own thy right 
To every service I can pay, 

And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates and obey. 

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still, 
And all my carriage mild; 

2 What is my being, but for thee, 
Its sure support., its noblest end t 

Thine ever-smiling face to see, Content, my ~..,a1her, with thy will, 
And quiet as a child. 

3 T he pat.ient soul, the lowly mind, 
Shall have a largo reward ; 

Let saints in sorrow lio resigned, 
.And trust a faithful L ord. 

666 c. lit. " Tlte Head, even Christ." 

BLEST bo the dear, uniting love, 
That will not let us part: 

Our bodies may far off remove; 
We still aro one in heart. 

C. We5LEY. 

2 Joined in one spirit to our llead, 
Where be appoints we go; 

We still in Jesus' footsteps tread, 
And show his praise below. 

3 Oh, may we over walk in him, 
And nothing know beside! 

Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But J o~us crucified! 

4 Partakers of the Sa\"'iour's grace, 
Tho same in mind and heart, 

Not joy nor grief nor time nor place 
Nor life nor death can part. 

667 c. M. "TVatck and Pray." T. HASTINGS. 

TnE Sa\"'iour hiuti thee watch and pray 
'l~hrough lifo's momentous hour; 

.And grants tho Spirit's quickening ray 
To those who seck his power. 

2 Tho Saviour Li<ls thee watch and pray, 
)Iaintain a warrior's strife ; 

0 Christian! hear his voice to-day : 
Obedience i8 thy life. 

3 r.rho Saviour bid8 thee watch and pray; 
F or soon the hour will come 

'l'l1at calls t hoe from the earth away 
To thy eternal home. 

4 The Saviour hids thee watch and pray, 
Oh, hearken to his voice, 

.And follow whore he Jcacls the way, 
To heaven's eternal joy:-! ! 

.And serve tho cause of such a F riend. 

3 I would not breathe for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 

Nor future clays not· powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 'T is i.o my Saviour I would live, 
To him who for my ransom died; 

Nor could tho bowers of Eden give 
Such bliss as blossoms at his side. 

5 Ilis work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthfnl vigor is no more; 

And my last hour of life confess 
IIis dying love, his saving power. 

669 S.M. Psalm 103. J. WATTS, 

Orr, Lless the Lord, my soul ! 
Let all within me join, 

.And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whoso favon:1 arc diYino. 

2 Oh, bles!i tho Lol'd, my soul, 
Nor lc•t lliH mercies lie 

Forgotten in unthan11:fulness, 
And without praises die. 

3 'Tis he forgives thy sins, 
'Tis ho relieves thy pain, 

''I' is ho 1 hat heals 1 hy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 

4 H e crowns ihy life with love, 
Wl1en ransomed from 1 he grave ; 

ITo 1hat redeemed my soul from hell, 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

5 lie fills tho poor with good; 
lie giv<.•s t!10 sufferers rest: 

The Lord hath judgments fori he proud, 
.And just.ico for the oppresscu. 

6 His wondl'om~ works and ways 
IIo made by Mo:-;cs known; 

But sent iho world hi~:~ 1.l'uth and gmce 
By his beloved Son. 
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670 1s,61. AckNrJJkdgmNrl. R.J.t • .MCCHEYNB. 

CHosEN not for good in me, 
Waked from coming wrath to flee, 
llidden in the Sa\'iour's side, 
By tho Spirit sanctified-
Teach me, Lord, on earth to show, 
By my love, how much I owe. 

2 Oft I walk beneath the cloud, 
Dark as midnight's gloomy shroud: 
But, when fear is at the height., 
J Nms comes, and all is light; 
Blessed J esus! bid me show 
Doubting saints how much I owe. 

3 Oft the nights of sorrow rei~n­
W eeping, sickness, sighing, pam ; 
But a night thine anger burns­
Morning come~, and joy returns: 
God of comforts! bid mo show 
'ro thy poor how much I owe. 

4 When in flowery paths I tread, 
Oft by sin I 'm captive Jed; 
Oft I fall, but still arise-
Jesus comes- the tempter flies: 
Blessed Jesus l bid me show 
Weary sinners all I owe. 

671 C. M. TATK·IIRAOV • 

'rrTRoumr all the changing scenes of life, 
In t.rouble, and in joy, 

'rho praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of his deliverance I will "boast, 
'!'ill all, who are distressed, 

From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest. 

3 Oh, magnify the .Lord with me, 
"\Vith me exalt h1s uame! 

When in distress to him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 

4 Tho hosts of God encamp around 
'l'he dwellings of the just; 

Deliverance he affords to all, 
Who on his succor trust . 

5 Oh, make but trial of hili love; 
Experience will decide, 

How ble:-;t are they, and only 1 hey, 
Who in his truth confide. 

18 

672 7S· Psalm 131. 

LoRD, if thou t hy grace impart, 
Poor in spirit, meek in hear t, 
I shall as my Master be,­
Rooted in humility ! 

C. WltSLRY. 

2 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Changed into a little child; 
Pleased with all the Lord provides, 
W caned from all the world besides. 

3 Father, fix my soul on thee; 
Every evil let me ilee; 
Nothing want, beneath, above, 
Happy in thy precious love. 

4 Oh, that all may seek and find 
Every good in J esus joined! 
Him let Israel still adore, 
T rust him, praise him evermore. 

673 s. At. Pkil. 2: 13. ANON. 

HEms of uneiHHng life, 
While yet we sojourn here, 

Oh, let us our salvation work 
With trembling and with fear. 

2 God will support our hearts, 
vVith might heforo unknown; 

'l~ho work to be performed is ours, 
'rho strength is all his own. 

3 '1' is he that works to will, 
''1, is ho that works to do; 

Ilis is the power by which we act, 
llis he the glory too! 

G74 L. M. " 0/ one /teart. 11 A. L. UARBAULD 

Ilow blest the sacreu tie that binds, 
In union sweet, according minds l 
llow swift the heavenly course they run, 
Whoso hearts and faith and hopes are one . 

2 To each the soul of each how dear ! 
What jealous care, what holy fear l 
How doth the generous flame within, 
Refine from earth and cleanse from sin ! 

3 Their streaming tears together flow, 
For human guilt and human woe; 
1'heir ardent prayers united rise, 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. 

4 Nor shall t.he glowing flame expire 
'Mid nature's drooping, sickening fire : 
Soon shall they meet in realms above­
A heaven of joy, because oflove. 

• 
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BLOOMFIELD CHANT. L. M. W. B. BRADBOR\', 
I : I I I I I I ....:; • .. -D: • 

• T 
• • • .. • ; - ........ -t9-""" . ~· ""' . -- -... 

1. Complete in thee! no work of mine May take, dear Lord, the place of thine; T hy blood has pardon bought for 
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me, And I am DOW complete in thee. And I shall stand complete in thee. 

: hf ~-'JF ' E F jf: H in~0:f~~~j"u~fn~to"~: d:::~tpplied, F Since thou my pOL'tion, Lord, wilt be, 675 Completuuss. A. R. WOLFE. 

Cma>LETE in thee I no work of mine 
May take, dear L ord, the place of thine; 
Thy blood has pardon bought for me, 
And I am now complete in thee. 

' ~. 

-

I ask no more-complete in thee. 

4 Dear Saviour l when, before thy bar, 
All tribes and tongues assembled are, 
Among thy chosen may I be 
A.t thy right hand-complete in thee. 

FROM L. SPOHR. 
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676 Adoplion. S. STENNBTT, 

NOT all the nobles of the earth, 
Who hoa 't the honors of their birth, 
So high a dignity can claim, 
.As tho:-e who bear the Christian name. 

2 To them the privilege is given 
To he the sons and heirs of heaven; 
Sons of the God who reigns on high, 
And heirs of joy beyond the sky. 

~ 

_1 

r I 

3 His will he makes them early know, 
.And teaches their young feet to go; 
Whispers instruction to their minds, 
And on their hearts his precepts binds . 

4 Their daily wants his hands supply, 
'I' heir steps he guards with wn.tcbfu1 eye ; 
Leads them from earth to heaven above, 
.And crowns them with eternal love. 

-

' 
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WARRINGTON L. M. R. HARRJSON. • 
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6 7 7 Securilj and rest. l. WATTS. 3 .AS in the heavens, the urnS divine 
LoRD how secure and blest are they Of golden light for ever shine; 

'\Vbo feel the joys of pardoned sin! Tho' clouds may darken, storms may rage, 
Should storms of wrathshakeearth and sea, They still shine on from age to age;-

Theirmindshaveheavenandpeacewithin. S th h th tid f 
. 4 o, roug e ocean e o years, 

2 The day glides sweetly o'er their heads, The memory of the just appears; 
Made up of innocence and love; So, through the tempest and the gloom, 

And soft and silent as the shades, The good man's virtues light the tomb. 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 

~ Quick as their thoughts theirjoyscomcon, 679 Persev~ra1tce. 1. wATTs. 

But fly not half so swift away: WHo shall the Lord's elect condemn? 
Their souls are ever bright as noon, 'Tis God who justifies their souls; 

And calm as summer evenings be. And mercy, like a mighty stream, 

4 now oft they look to heavenly hillR, O'er all tl1eir sins divinely rolls. 

Where .streams of living pleasure~ flow; 2 Who shaH adjudge the saints to bell? 
And lono-mg hopes and cheerful smiles 'T is Christ who suffered in their stead· 

Sit undisturbed upon their brow I And their salvation to fulfill ' 
' 

5 They scorn to seek earth's golden t~ys, Behold him rising from the dead! 
But spend the day, and share the mght, H li I h li r d 't b 

I b · ' the richer J·oys 3 e ves e ves . an SIs a ove, 
n num enng 0 er . . F or ever interceding there: 

That heaven prepares for their delight. Tt'Th h ll di 'd fr his l 
"' o s a VI e us om ove, 

678 Rememhratzce. J. BOWRlNG. 

EARTH's transitory things decay; 
Its pomps, its pleasures pass away; 
But the sweet memory of the good 
Survives in the vicisitude. 

Or what shall tempt us to despair? 

4 Shall persecution or distress, 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness? 

lle who hath loved us bears us through, 
And makes us more than conquerors too. 

2 .As, 'mid the ever-rolling sea, 5 ~ ot all that men. on earth can do, 
rp110 eternal isles established be, :Nor powers on high, nor powers below, 
'Gaiust which the surges of the main . Shall cause his mercy to remov.e, 
Fret, dash, and break themselves in vnin;- Or wean our hearts from Chrmt, our love. 
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BRIDGMAN. O. M. GBO. KINGSLEY, arr. 
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......, I I I -6 0 "Saints' Inventory." B. BEDDOM£. 

IF God is mine, then present things 
And things to come are mine; 

Yea, Christ, his word, and Spirit too, 
And glory all divine. 

2 If he is mine, then from his love 
He every trouble sends; 

All things are working for my good, 
And bliss his rod attends. 

3 If he is mine, let friends forsake, 
Let wealth and honor flee : 

BROWN. 

H- ':;;: -r 
' -

Sure he who giveth me himself 
Is more than these to me. 

I I 

4 Oh, tell me, Lord, that thou art mine; 
What can I wish beside? 

My soul shall at the fountain live, 
When all the streams are dried. 

681 Perseverance. J. WATTS. 

Frn~r as the earth thy gospel stands, 
My Lord, my hope, my trust; 

If I am found iu J esus' bands, 
:My soul can ne'er be lost. 

2 His honor is engaged to save 
The meanest of his sheep; 

All, whom his heavenly Father gave 
His hand securely keep. ' 

3 Nor death nor hell shall e'er rP.move 
His favorites from his breast; 

In the dear bosom of his love 
They must for ever rest. 

W. B. BRADBUJ!V. 
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ev - ery fear, And wipe my weeping eyes. . , .. .. .,.. 1 
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682 A ssuranu. 

WHEN I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 

I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

• 
• 

r 

I. WATTS. 

mansions in the skies, I bid farewell to 
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2 hould earth again. t mv soul engnge, 
And fiery darts be hurled. 

Then I can smile at atan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall, 

May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all 1-

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest; 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful b1·east. 

-
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HUNTINGTON. 0. M. C. w. HUNTINGTON. 
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683 Secr~rity. 

THERE is a safe and secret place, 
Beneath the wings divine, 

H. F. LYTE. 

Reserved for all the heirs of grace,­
Oh, be that refuge mine I 

2 The least and feeblest there may bide, 
Uninjured and nnawed; 

While thousands fall on every side, 
He rests secure in God. 

"'-- I 

• 

3 H e feeds in pastures large and fair, 
Of love and truth divine; 

0 child of God, 0 glory's heir I 
IIow rich a lot is thine I 

4 A hand almighty to defend, 
An ear for every call, 

An honored life, a peaceful end, 
And heaven to crown it all I 

EOKHARDTSHEIM. 0. M. c. ZEUN£R. 

·~-u~ 4-tJWD1flt~l~lil»Mi!t'fliQJVjWfil,H 
- i->- - I 

1. My God, the corenant of thy love A- bides for ev - er me; And in 1m matchless grace l feel My hap· pi-ness se-eore . 

I I I--684: Tk Covetumt P. DODDRIDGE. 

MY God, the covenant of thy love 
Abides for ever sure; 

And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 

~ Since thou, the everlasting God, 
My Father art become, 

Jesus my Guarffian and my Friend, 
And heaven my final home;-

3 I welcome all thy sovereign will, 
For all that will is love; 

And when I know not what thou dost, 
I wait the light above 

..... 
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685 A dcp!Wn. P. DODDRIDGE. 

MY Father, God I how sweet the sound I 
How tender and how dear I 

Not all the melody of heaven 
Could so delight the ear. 

2 Come, sacred Sp1rit, seal the name 
On my expanding heart; 

And show, that in Jehovah's grace 
I share a filial part. 

3 Cheered by a signal so divine, 
Unwavering I believe; 

My spirit Abba, Father! cries, 
Nor can the sign deceive 

• 
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GREENPORT. C. M. D. 

# 
FROM S. THALBERG. 
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I urge no oth-er plea; And 'tis enough my Saviour died, My Saviour died for me ! 
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6 6 HidinJ[-jJ/ace. T. RAFFLES. 

THou art my hiding-place, 0 Lord I 
In thee I put my trust; 

Encouraged by thy holy word, 
A feeble child of dust: 

I have no argument beside, 
I urge no other plea; 

.And 't is euough my Saviour died, 
).1y Saviour died for me I 

2 'Vhen storms of fierce temptation beat, 
Aud furious foes assail, 

.)1y refuge is the mercy-seat, 
~1y hope within the vail: 

From strife of tongues, and bitter words, 
My spirit flies to thee; 

J oy to my heart the thought affords, 
~MY Saviour died for me I 

3 And when thine awful voice commands 
1,his body to <lecay, 

.And life in its last lingering sands, 
Is ebbing fast away;-

Then, though it be in accents weak, 
My voice shall call on thee, 

.A.nd ask for strength in death to speak, 
'' MJ Saviour died for me." 

• • • 
• • • 

' 
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6 1 Unum to Christ. J. G. DECK. 

LoRD J esos, are we one with thee? 
Oh, height I oh, depth of love l 

With thee we died upon the tree, 
In thee we live above. 

Such was thy grace, that for our sake 
Thou didst from heaven come down, 

Thou didst of flesh and blood partake, 
In all our sorrows one. 

2 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine, 
Confessed and borne by thee; 

The gall, the curse, the wrath, were thine, 
To set thy members free. 

.Ascended now, in glory bright, 
Still one with us thou art; 

Nor life, nor ueatb, nor depth, nor height, 
Thy saints and thee can part. 

3 Oh, teach us, L01:d, to know and own 
This wondt·ous mystery, 

That thou with us art truly one, 
And we are one with thee I 

Soon, soon shall come that glorious day. 
When, seated on thy throne, 

Thou shalt to wondering worlds display, 
'rhat thou with us art one. 

.. 

-
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\V. B. BRADBURY. 
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1. frY hope is built on nothing less Than J esns' blood and righteousness; ~ . . 
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other ound is sink - in.g sand, All oth - or ground is sink - ing sand. 

688 bl Christ aume. E. liiOTE. 

MY hope is built on nothing less 
Than J esus' blood and righteousness ; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on J esus' name: 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

! When darkness seems to vail his face, 
I rest on his unchanging grace; 

l~y 

AND CAN IT BE 'l L. M. 61. 
• • 

• 
• ~J 

• 
• 

,_ ----
l; l 

In every high and stormy gale, 
My anchor holds within the vail; 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
All other ground is s-inking sand. 

3 Tiis oath, his coyenant, and blood, 
Support me in the whelmin~ :flood: 
When all aronnd my soul g1ves way, 
He then is all my hope and stay: 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

OLD MELODY. 

I I I FTXE. 
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689 "No cotukmnaHon." C. WESLEY. 

.A~--o can it be that I should gain 
An interest in the Saviour's blood? 

Died he for me, who caused his pain ? 
For me, who him to death pUl'sued? 

Amazing love I how can it be, 
'rhat thou, my Lord, shouldst <lie for me ? 

2 H e left his Father's throne above; 
(So free, so infinite his grace I) 

. + 

• 
Emptied him~elf of all but love, 

And bled for .Adam's helpless race; 
'Tis mercy all, immense and free, 
:For, 0 my God, it found out me I 
3 No condemnation ~ow .I ~ead,­

J esus, with all in him, IS rome; 
Ali vc in him, my living Head, . . 

And clothed in righteousness d1V1ne, 
Bold I approach the eternal th:one, 
And claim the crown, thro' Chr1st my own. 



266 PRIVILEGES OF BELIEVERS. 

LUTHER. a. M. THOS. HASTINGS. 
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690 Grace. P. DODDIUDGB.. 

GRACE I 'tis a charming sound ! 
Harmonious to mine ear 1 

Heaven witb the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 
'fo save rebellious man; 

And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road; 

And new supplies each hour I meet 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days; 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 

691 God flUr Fatlur. c. WINKWORTK, tr. 

HERE I can firmly re'\t; 
I dare to boast of this, 

That God, the highest and the best, 
My Fdeud and Father is. 

2 Nanght have I of my own, 
Naught in the life I lead; 

What Christ hath given, that alone 
I dare in faith to plead. 

3 I rest upon the ground 
Of J esus and his blood; 

It is through him that I have found 
My soul's eternal good. 

r 
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4 At cost of all I have, 
At cost of life and limb, 

I cling to God who yet shall save; 
I will not turn from him. 

5 His Spirit in me dwells, 
O'er all my mind he reigns; 

My care and sadness he dispels, 
.A ud soothes away my pains. 

6 He prospers day by day 

-

His work within my heart, 
Till J have strength and faith to say 

11 'l'hou, God, my Father art 1" ' 

692 "It is well." J. KRNT. 

WHAT cheering words are theRe · 
Their sweetness who can tell f 

In time, aud to eternal days, 
"'Tis with the righteous well I" 

2 Well when they see his face, 
Or sink amidst the flood; 

Well in affliction's thorny maze, 
Or on the mount with God. 

3 'Tis well when joys arise, 
'Tis well when sorrows flow, 

'Tis well when darkness vails the skies 
And strong temptatious grow. ' 

4 'TL" well when Jesus calls,-
" From eat·th and sin arise, 

To join the hosts of ransomed souls, 
Made to salvation wise I" 
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693 Adoption. I, WATTS. 

BEIIOLD I what wondrous grace 
The Father has bestowed 

Ou sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God l 

z Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made; 

But when we see ow· Saviour here, 
W e shall be like ow· H ead. 

3 A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure, 

May purge our souls from sense and sin, 
A s Christ the Lord is pure. 

4 If in my Father's love 
I share a filial part, 

Send down thy Spirit, like a dove, 
'fo rest upon my heart. 

s W e would no longer lie 
Like slaves beneath the throne; 

Onr faith shall Abba, Father I cry, 
.Aud thou the kindred own. 

THATCHER. a. M. 
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694 Peace. c. WESLSY. 

rrnou very present Aid 
In suffering and distress, 

The mind which still on thee is stayed, 
I s kept in perfect peace . 

z Tbe soul by faith reclint:d 
Ou the R edeemer's breast, 

'.Mid ragiug storms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 

3 Sorrow and fear are gone, 
When e'er thy face appears; 

It stills the sighing orphan's moan, 
And dries the widow's tears. 

4 J esus, to whom I tiy, 
Doth all my wishes fill; 

What though created streams are dry r 
I have the fountain still. 

5 Stripped of each earthly friend, 
I find them all in One, 

And peace and joy which never end, 
And heaven, in Chrjst, alone . 
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695 L. M. Psalm gx. t. WATTS. 

HE that hath made his refuge God, 
Shall find a most secw·e abode; 
:-)ball walk all day beneath his shade, 
And there, at night, shall rest his bead. 

2 Then will I say, "My God! thy power 
Hhall be my fortress and my tower ; 
I, who am formed of feeble dust, 
)fake thine almighty arm my trust." 

3 Thrice happy man I thy ~faker's care 
Shalllteep iheefrom the fowler's snare;­
Satan, ihe fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded souls a tlwusand ways. 

4 If burning beams of noon conspire 
To dart a pestilential fire; 
God is thy life,-his wings are spread, 
To shield thee with a healthful shade. 

5 If vapora, with malignant breath, 
Rise thick and scatter midnight death, 
I srael is safe, the poisoned air 
Growll pure, if Israel's God be there. 

696 L.M. Psalm 85. l. WATTS. 

• • ATXATIO~ is for ever nigh 
The souls that fear and trust the Lord; 

And grace, descending from on high, 
Presh hopes of glory shall afford. 

2 :Mercy and truth on earth are met, 
Sin co Christ, the Lord, came down from 

By his obedience so complete [heaven; 
Justice is pleased, and peace is given. 

3 Now truth and honor shall abound, 
Religion dwell on earth again, 

Ancl heavenly influence bless the ground 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. 

4 His righteousness is gone before, 
To giYe us free access to God; 

Our wandering feet shall stray no more, 
But mark his steps and keep the road. 

f) 9 7 c. M. &ui's P~ac~. ·"""ON. 

'VI-: bless thee for thy peace, 0 God! 
Deep as the soundless sea, 

\Vhich falls like sunshine on the road 
Of iho~e who trust in thee. 

1 We ask not, Father, for repose 
Which comes from outward rest, 

If we may have through all life's woes 
Tl1y peace within our breast;-

3 That peace which suffers and is strong, 
Trusts where it cannot see, 

Deems not the trial way too long, 
But leaves the end with thee;-

4 1'hat peace which :flows Rerene and 
A river in the soul, [deep-

' Vho 'e banks a living verdure keep : 
God's sunshine o'er the whole ! 

5 Such, ~,athl·r, give our hearts such 
What.e'er the outward be, (peace, 

1'ill all life's discipline shall cease, 
A11d we go home to thee. 

69 Ss, 7s, D. The Pilc·rim. T. HASTINGS. 

GENTLY, Lord, oh, gently lead us, 
Through this lonely vale of tears; 

Through the changes thou 'st decreed us, 
Till our last great change appears. 

When temptation's darts assail us, 
When in devious paths we stray, 

Let thy goodneHs never fail us, 
Lead us in thy perfect way. 

2 In the hour of pain and anguish, 
In the hour when death draws near, 

Suffer not our hearts to languish, 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 

And when mortal life is ended, 
Bid us in thine arms to rest, 

Till, by angel bandll attended, 
We awake among the blest. 

6 99 s. M. F.salm 61. 

\VriEx, overwhelmed with grief, 
My heart within me dies; 

Helpless, and far from all relief, 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

t . WATTS. 

2 Oh, lead me to the rock, 
That'll high aboYe my head : 

.And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 

3 Within thy pr<'sence, Lord ; 
For e\'er I '11 abide ; 

'l'hou art the tower of my defence, 
The refuge where I hiue. 

4 Thou giveAt me ihe lot 
Of those that fear t.hy name; 

If euclless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 

--
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700 L. M. 61. "Tlty 6oundless lov~." J• WESLEY, fr. 

J Escs, thy boundless love to me [clare ; 
No thought can reach, no tongue de­

Oh, knit my thankful heart to thee, 
.And reign without a rival there : 

Thine wholly, thine alone, I am; 
Be thou alone my constant flame. 

2 Oh, grant that nothing in my soul 
}lay dwetl, but thy pure love alone: 

Oh, may thy love possess me whole,­
:Uy joy, my treasure, and my crown: 

Strange flames far rom my heart remove; 
My every act, word, thought, be love. 

3 0 Love I how cheering is thy r(Ny I 
All pain before thy presence flie~ ; 

Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away, 
Where'er thy healing beams arise : 

0 Jesus! nothing may I see, 
Nothing desire, or seek but thee ! 

701 H. lit. Prot~ctio~t.-Psalm 121:. 

UPwARD I lift mine eyes, 
From God is all my aid ; 

1'he God who built the skies, 
And earth and nature made : 

t. WATTS. 

God is the tower His grace is nigh 
'.ro which I fly ; In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 
Nor fall in fatal snares, 

Since God, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears : 

Those wakeful eyes I Shall Israel keep 
That never sleep, When dangers rise. 

3 :No burning heats by day, 
Nor blasts of evening air, 

Shall take my health away, 
If God be with me there ; 

Thou art my sun, To guard my head 
And thou my shade, By night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word 
r.ro save my soul from death 1 

And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath : 

I '11 go and come, I Till, from on high 
Nor fear to die, Thou call me home. 

7 02 L. M. At Jestts' Fut. MRS. E. RSEO. 

On, that I could for ever dwell, 
Delighted at the Saviour's feet; 
Behold the form I loYe so well, 
And all his tender words repeat ! 

2 The world shut out from all my soul, 
And heaven brought in with all its bliss,­
Oh I is 1.here aught, from pole to pole, 
One moment to compare with this Y 

3 This is the hidden life I prize-
A life of penitential love; 
When most my follies I despise, 
And raise my highest thoughts above ; 

4 When all I am I clearly see, 
And freely own, with deepest shame; 
When the Redeemer's love to me 
Kindles within a deathless flame. 

5 '!'bus would I live till nature fail, 
And all my former sins forsake ; 
Then rise to ~od within the van, 
And of eternal joys partake. 

703 c. M. Our Fat!t~.-Psalnt 31:. A. ST.K&LI 

MY God, my Father !-blissful name! 
Oh, may I call thee mine? 

May I, with sweet assurance, claim 
A portion so divine' 

2 'I'his only can my fears control, 
And bid my sorrows fly : 

What harm can ever reach my soul, 
Beneath my Father's eye? 

3 Whate'er thy providence denies, 
I calmly would resign 

.For thou art just, and good, and wise; 
Oh, bend my will to thine. 

4 Whate'er thy sacred will ordains, 
Oh, give me strength to bear; 

And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust his tender care. 

5 If pain and sickness rend this frame, 
And life almost depart, 

I s not thy mercy still the same, 
r.ro cheer my drooping heart 1 

6 My God, my Father! be thy name 
:My solace and my stay ; 

Oh, wilL thou seal my humble claim, 
And ru·ive my fears away~ 
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704 "Balm in Gilead." w. sHIRLEv. He gave thee warrant from that hour 
PEACF:, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan rro trust his wisdom, love, and power: 

Hath taught each scene the notes of woe, Did ever trouble yet be full 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan, .And he refuse to hear t hy call? 

.And let thy t~ars forget .to flow; 3 H e who has helped thee hitherto, 
Behold, the precwus balm 1s found, Will help thee all thy journey through· 

.. ro lull thy pain, to heal thy wound. Though rough and thorny be the road,' 

2 Come, freely come, by sin oppressed; 
On Jesus, cast thy weighty load; 

In him thy refuge find, thy rest, 
Safe in the mercy of thy God; 

Thy God's thy Saviour-gloriouS word I 
For ever love and praise the Lord. 

705 "Eo~n~ur." J. NEWTON. 

BE still, my heart I these anxious cares 
To thee nrc burdens, thorns, and snares; 
They cast dishonor on thy Lord, 

It leads thee home, apace, to God; 
Then count thy present trials small, 
For heaven will make amends for all. 

706 '
1 AS 1/t.y days." L. H. H, SIGOITR.NRT, 

WHEN adverse winds and waves arise, 
And in my heart despondence sighs; 
When life her throng of cares reveals, 
And weakness o'er my spirit steals, 
Grateful I bear the kind decree, 
That 11 as my day, my strength shall be.11 

2 One trial more must yet be past, 

. -

.And contradict his gracious word; 
Brought safely by his band thus far, 
\Vby wilt thou now give place to fear? 

2 When first before his mercy-seat 
rrhou didst to him thy all commit, 

One pang-the keenest and the last; 
AnJ when, with brow convulsed and pale, 
My feeble, quivering heartrstrings fail, 
R edeemer I grant my soul to see 
That "as my day, my strength shall be." 
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HANDY. L. M. 61 
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I":'\ 

...-:'\ " • 
• -. . -~ . I • 

• • - -. - - • 

1. At eve-ning time let there be light; Life's li t - tle day draws near its close; -- ..... • .... . ·== • . _, _: • • • ;";"'\ I':"\ 

, •.• ~=---

J"\ 

e.l 

• 
• 

I 

• • 
~ 

- -

~ • ~ • 
• • 

.;J .. "' 
~_:j . ; I • 

• -~----. 

:1_ 
-• -. ______ . ~--

v Li ~ 1 -

• -
:.. . --- . 
V t/ I 

~ j :=t=f I 
Ito.. 1 j id j f: p' 

• 

I j ] • • 
• z • • 

• • • 

A· r ound me fall the shades of n ight, The night of death, the grave's re-pose; 

~· • • • - •-. .-• t:.· ...... .... jij ·-- • • I ., • 
~: • • • • 

~ 

I_ "" "' I 

~? -.. • • • • .,-- .-, • ... • • • • • • -
To crown my joys, to end my woes, .. • • • • ••• • • • • 

1?1" • 
• • 

..... I ioJ 
~ ~ 

707 "At ro~nmg tim~." ANON. 

AT evening time let there be light; 
Life's little day draws near its close; 

Around me fall the shades of night, 
The night of death, the grave's repose; 
To crown my joys, to end my woes, 

At evening time let there be light. 

2 At evening time let there be light; 
Stormy and dark bath been my day­

Y et rose the morn divinely bright; 

• 

Dews, birds, and blossoms cheered the 
way;-

Oh, for one sweet, one parting ray I 
.At evening time let there be light. 

3 At evening time there shall be light! 
}'or God hath spoken; it must be; 

Fear, doubt, and anguish take their flight; 
His glory now is risen on me; 
Mine eyes shall his salvation see ; 

'Tis evening time, and there is light! 

708 "Jesus w~j>t." R. GRANT. 

WnEN gathering clouds around I view, 
.And days are dark, and friends are few, 
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At eve-ning time let there be light. 
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On him I lean, who, not in vain, 
Experienced every human pain; 
Tie sees my wants, allays my fears, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

• 

] 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly virtue's narrow way,-
To fly the good I would pursue, 
Or do the sin I would not do,-
Still he, who felt temptation's power, 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 When sorrowing o'er some stone, I bend, 
Which covers all that was a friend, 
.And from his voice, his hand, his smile, 
Divides me, for a little while, 
My Saviour sees the tears I shed, 
For J esus wept o'er Lazarus dead. 

4 And, olt, when I have safely passed 
Through every conflict, but the laRt,­
Still, still unchangjng, watch beside 
My painful bed,-for thou hast died; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe my latest tear away. 
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ROMBERG. 0. M. 

L 0 thou, whose boun - ty cup 
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709 Tltanksfor all. J. CRE\VOSON. 

0 TB?u, whose bounty fills my cup 
With every blessing meet t 

I give thee thanks for every drop­
The bitter and the sweet. 

2 I praise thee for the desert road 
.And for the river-side· ' 

For all thy goodness hath bestowed 
.And all thy grace denied. ' 

3 I thank thee for both smile and frown 
.And for the gain and loss· ' 

I praise thee for the future c~own 
.And for the present cross. ' 

4 I thank thee for the wing of love 
Which stirred my worldly nest; ' 

And for the stormy clouds which drove 
The flutterer to thy breast. 

5 I bless thee for the glad increase 
.And for .the waning joy; ' 

And for this strunge, this settled peace 
Which nothing can destroy. ' 

710 "f firmly trust." J. lllONTCOMERV. 

ONE prayer I have-all prayers in one­
When I am wholly thine · 

Thy will, my God, thy will 'be done 
.And let that will be mine. ' 

2 AU-wise, almighty, and ail-good, 
In thee I firmly trust; 

Thy wayR, unknown or understood 
Are merciful and just. ' 

-
~ 
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3 .May I remember that to thee 
Whate'er I have I owe· 

And back, in gratitude, fr~m me 
May all thy bounties flow. 

4 .And though thy wisdom takes away 
Shall I arraign thy will? ' 

N o, let me bless thy name and say 
11The Lord is gracious ~tilL" ' 

5 A pilgrim through the earth I roam 
Of nothing long possessed· ' 

.And all must fail when I go 'home 
F or this is not my rest. ' 

711 "Sweet to lie pauive." A. M. TOPLADY. 

WHEN languor and disease invade 
'l'bis trembling bouse of clay 

' 'l' is sweet to look beyond my pain, 
.And long to fly away;-

2 Sweet to look inward and attend 
The whispers of his l~ve; 

Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where J esos pleads above;-

3 Sweet ou his faithfulness to rest, 
Whose love can never end · 

Sweet on his covenant of gr~ce 
For all things to depend;-

4 Sweet, in the confidence of faith 
To trust his firm decrees· ' 

Sweet to lie passive in his hands 
.And kno·w no will but his. ' 
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SILOAM. C. M. - - 1. B. WOODBURY. 
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712 "}}fy times." B. BEOOOM&. 

MY times of sorrow and of joy, 
Great God I are in thy hand; 

My choicest comforts come from thee, 
.And go at thy command. 

2 If thou shouldst take them all away, 
Yet would I not repine; 

Before they were possessed by me, 
They were entirely thine. 

3 Nor would I drop a murmuring word, 
Though the whole world were gone, 

But seek enduring happiness, 
In thee, and thee alone. 

1IELENA. C. M. 
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713 A pierced ltmtd. J. EDMESTON. 

0 THou, whose mercy guides my way, 
rnwugh now it seems severe, 

Forbid rny unbelief to say 
rrhere is no mercy here I 

2 Oh, may I, Lord, desire the pain 
rrhat comes in kindness down, 

Far more than sweetest earthly gain, 
Succeeded by a frown. 

3 Then though thou bend my spirit low, 
Love only shall I see; 

The gracious hand that strikes the blow, 
Was wounded once for me. 

W. B. BRADBURY. - -
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714 "To die is !Jaitt." G. T. NOB.L. 

WHEN musing sorrow weeps the past, 
And mourns the present pain; 

How sweet to think of peace at last, 
.And feel that death is gain I 

2 'Tis not that murmuring thoughts arise, 
.And dread a Father's will; 

'Tis not that meek submission flies, 
And would not suffer still. 

3 It is that heaven-born faith surveys 
The path that leads to light, 

· And longs her eagle plumes to raise, 
And lose herself in sight. 

4 Oh, let me wing my hallowed flight 
From earth-born woe and care, 

And soar above these clouds of night, 
l\Iy Saviour's bliss to share I 

715 "!tis/." C. RLLIOTT. 

WHEN waves of trouble round rue swell, 
~ly soul is not dismayed; 

I hear a voice I know full weU,­
" 'Tis I; be not afraid." 

2 When black the threatening skies appear. 
And storms my path invade, 

Tho e accents tranquilize each fear,­
" 'Tis I; be not afraid." 

3 There is a gulf that must be crossed: 
Saviour, be near to aid! 

Whisper, when my frail bark is tossed,-
11 'Tis I ; be not afraid." 

4 There is a dark and fearful vale, 
Death hides within its shade ; 

Oh, say, when flesh and heart shal1 fail,-
11 ''£is I ; be not afraid." 
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716 "Son o./ llf ary." R. H BBBI<. 

W HEN our heads aro bowed with woe;­
When our bitter tears o'erflow ;-
W hen we mourn the lost, the dear, 
J esus, Son of Mary, hear l 
Thou our feeble flesh hast worn; 
Thou oul' mortal griefs hast borne; 
Thou hast shed the human tear: 
J esus, Son of Mary, hear I 

2 When the heart is sad within, 
With the thought of all its sin; 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
J esus, son of Mary, hear I 
Thou the shame, the grief bast known; 
Though the sins were not thine own, 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear: 
J esus, Son of Mary, hear I 

3 When our eyes grow dim in death ; 
W hen we heave the parting breath; 
When our solemn doom is near, 
J esus, Son of Mary, bear I 
Thou hast bowed the dying head; 
Thou the blood of life hast shed; 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier: 
J esus, Son of Mary, hear t 

t:.• -t9- ,., 
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717 L()()kbzg- to ')"ems. J G. DECK. 

When along life's thorny road, 
Faints the soul beneath the load, 
By its cares and sins oppressed, 
Finds on earth no peace or rest; 
When tho wily tempter's near, 
Filling us with doubt and fear: 
J esus, to tb y feet we flee, 
J esus, we will look to thee. 

z Thou, our Saviour, from the thronf' 
L ist'nest to thy people's moan; 
Thou, the living llead, dost share 
Every pang thy members bear; 
Full of tenderness thou art, 
Thou wilt heal the broken heart; 
Full of power, thine arm shall quell 
.All the rage and might of hell. 

3 Mighty to redeem and save, 
Thou bast overcome the grave; 
Thon the bars of death hast riven, 
Opened wide the gates of heaven; 
Soon in glory thou shalt come, 
Taking thy poor pilgrims home; 
J esus, then we all shaH be, 
Ever-ever- Lord, with thee. 
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MERCY, 7s. B. P. PARKBR, arr. 
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718 Comfort . G. RAWSON 

IN the dark and cloudy day, 
When earth's riches flee away, 
.And the last hope will not stay, 

Saviour, comfort me I 
z When the secret idol's gone 
That my poor heart yearned upon,­
Desolate, bereft, alone, 

Saviour, comfort me ! 
3 Thou, who wast so sorely tried, 
In the darkness crucified, 
Bid me in thy love confide ; 

Saviour, comfor t me I 
4 Comfort me; I am cast down: 
'T is my heavenly Father's frown; 
I deserve it all, I own : 

Saviour, comfort me I 
5 So it shall be good for me 
"Much afllicted now to be, 
If thou wilt but tenderly, 

Saviour, comfort me I 

719 "FtW lte caretk." R. HLLL. 

CAsT thy burden on the Lord, 
Only lean upon his word; 
Thou wilt soon have tause to bless 
H is unchanging faithfulness. 

z He sustains thee by his hand, 
H e enables thee to stand; 
Those, whom J esus once hath loved, 
From his grace are never moved. 

19 
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3 Heaven and earth may pass away, 
God's free grace shall not decay; 
IIe hath promised to fulfill 
All the pleasure of his will . 

4 J esus I guardian of thy flock, 
Be thyself our constant rock; 
Make us by thy powerful hand, 
Firm as Zion's mountain stand. 

720 Ltn~e Stell in tn"als. W. COWP&R. 

'Tis my happiness below 
Not to live without the cross, 

But the Saviour's power to know, 
Sanctifying every loss. 

z Trials must and will befall; 
But with humble faith to see 

Love inscribed upon them all,­
Tbis is happiness to me. 

3 God in Israel sows the seeds 
Of affliction, pain and toil ; 

These spring up and choke the weeds 
Which wonld else o'erspread the soil. 

4 Did I meet no trials here, 
No chastisement by the way, 

Might I not with reason fear 
I should prove a castaway? 

5 Trials make the promise sweet; 
Trials g ive new life to prayer; 

Trials bring me to his feet, 
Lay me low, and keep me then'. 



216 DISC1PLIN E AND SORROW . 

1. II iti tbyband.myGod; lly sorrowGomesfrom theel I bow beneathlbyehasteningrod,'Tisloretbat bruises mt. 

... -· ... ~------ . ... ........ ~ .... .J':i 
= ,.ffTH lf' IF IEEF ~IF. I fiFff·fffFtfFi r 19 

721 "Spare me." ]. G. DECK. 

IT is thy haucl, my God; 
My sorrow comes from thee: 

I bow beneath tby chastening rod, 
'Tis love that bruises me. 

2 I would not murmur, Lord; 
Before thee I am dumb: 

Lest I should breathe one murmuring word, 
To thee for help I come. 

3 l\fy God, thy name is L ove; 
.A. Father's 11 aud is thine; 
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Dark- ness, with scarce one cheer - ful 

With teat'fnl eyes I look above, 
And cry, "'l'hy will be mine I" 

4 Jesus for me hath died; 
Thy Son thOll didst not spare : 

His pierc6d hands, his bleeding side, 
Thy love for me declare. 

5 Here my poor heart can rest; 
My God, it cleaves to thee: 

Thy will is love, thine end is blest, 
All work for good to me . 

LOWELL MASON, arr. 
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722 lit reafl~r. 

.A.LOsr. my earthly way, 
J. EDMESTON. 

How many clouds are Rpread ! 
Darkness, with scarce one cheerful ray, 

Seems gatheriug o'er my head. 

z Yet, Father, thou art Love; 
Oh, hide not from my view I 

But when I look, in prayer, above, 
Appear in mercy through I 

3 My pathway is uot hid; 
Thou knowest a11 my need; 

• 

-- /7 • 
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And I would do as I srael did,­
Follow where thou wilt lead. 

4 Lead me, and then my feet 
Shall never, never stray; 

But safely I shall reach the seat 
Of happiness and day. 

0 

5 And, oh, from that hrigbt throne 
I sha11 look hnck, and sce,-

The path I went, nnd that alone 
W ns the right path for me. 

--
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723 '' IVt! walk by faith." A. l\1. TOI't.ADY. 

IF, through unruffied seas, 
Toward heaven we calmly sail, 

With grateful hearts, 0 God, to thee, 
W e'll own the favoring gale. 

2 But should the surges rise, 
And rest delay to come, 

Blest be the sorrow-kind the storm, 
Which drives us nearer home. 

3 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
All yield to thy control: 

Thy tender mercies shall illume 
The midnight of the soul. 

4 Tench us, in every state, 
'l'o make thy will our own; 

And when the joys of sense depart, 
To live by faith alone. 

724 Kindness even in ajjliction. T. HASTINGS • 

How tender is thy hand, 
0 thou beloved Lord ! 

Affiictious come at thy command, 
And leave us at tby word. 

2 How gentle wns the rod 
That chastened us for sin ! 

How soon we found a smiling God, 
Where deep distress bad been ! 

3 A Father's hand we felt, 
A Father's heart we knew; 

With tears of penitence we knelt, 
And found his word was true. 

. - _., f-' -,... 
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4 V\' e told him all our grief, 
We thought of Jesus' love; 

A sense of pardon brought relief, 
And bade our pains remove. 

5 X ow we will bless the Lord, 
And in his strength confide; 

For ever be his name adored; 
For there is none beside. 

f-" 
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725 Psalm 103. I. WATTS. 

:MY soul, repeat his praise, 
Whose mercies are so great· 

Whose anger is so slow to rise: 
So ready to abate. 

2 God will not always chide· 
Aud when his strokes are felt · 

His strokes are fewer than our ~rimes 
And lighter than our guilt. ' 

3 'I'lte pity of the Lord 
'l'o those that fear his name 

' I s such as tender parents feel: 
He knows our feeble frame. 

4 Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning flower; 

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 

5 But thy compnssiom:, Lord, 
To endless years endure; 

And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 

.. 
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726 J. BORTHWICK, tr. 
"Nqt my will, but thine." 

MY Jesus, as thou wilt! 
Oh, may thy will be mine ; 

Into thy hand of love 
I would my all resign; 

'rhrougb sorrow, or through joy, 
Conduct me as thine own, 

.And help me still to say, 
My Lord, thy will be done 1 

2 My Jesus, as thou wilt! 
Though seen through many a tear, 

Let not my star of hope 
Grow dim or disappear; 

Since thou on earth bast wept, 
.And sorrowed oft alone, 

If I must weep with thee, 
My Lord, thy will be done! 

3 My Jesus, as thou wilt I 
.All shall be well for me; 

Each changing future scene 
I gladly trust with thee: 

Straight to my home above 
I travel calmly on, 

And sing, in life or death, 
My Lord, thy wilJ be done! 
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727 "ffe k1lQ".Uet/~ the way." H. BONAK. 

THY way, not mine, 0 Lord, 
Ilowcver dark it be I 

Lead me by tbiue own baud; 
Choose out my path for me. 

I dare not choose my lot: 
I would not, if I might; 

Choose thou for me, my God, 
So shall I walk aright. 

2 The kingdom that I seek 
I s thine: so let the way 

That leads to it be thine, 
Else I must surely stray. 

Take thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill, 

.As best to thee may seem; 
Choose thou my good and ill. 

3 Choose thou for me my friends, 
My sickness or my health; 

Choose thou my cares for me, 
My poverty or wealth. 

Not mine, not mine the choice, 
In things or great or small; 

Be thou my Gujde, my Strength, 
My Wisdom and my All. 

.... . 
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728 Cling-ing- fq Christ. c. ELLIOTT. 

0 HoLY Saviour I Friend unseen, 
Since on thine arm thou bid 'st me lean, 
Help me, throughout life's changing scene, 

By faith to cling to thee! 

2 What though the world deceitful prove, 
.And earthly friends and hopes remove; 
With patient, uncomplaining love, 

Still would I cling to thee. 

3 Though oft I seem to tread alone 
Life's dreary waste, with thorns o 'ergrown, 
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone, 

Still whispers, 11 Cling to meiJ' 

4 Though faith and hope are often tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside; 
So safe, so calm, so satisfied, 

The soul that clings to thee I 

THY WILL BE DONI:. Chant. 
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729 A will res-i'gned. ]. G. WHITTIER • 

I ASK not now for gold to gild, 
\Vith mocking shine, an acbin()' frame· 

. 0 ' 
The yearning of the mind is stilled-

! ask not now for fame. 

z But, bowed in lowliness of mind, 
I make my bumble wishes known· 

I only ask a will resigned, ' 
0 Father, to thine own. 

3 In vain I task my aching brain 
In vain the sage's thoughts I s~an; 

I only feel how weak I am, 
IIow poor and blind is man. 

4 And now my spirit sighs for home 
And longs for light whereby to se~ · 

And, like a. weary child, would come,' 
0 Father, unto thee. 
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LOWELL MASON . 
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730 Mark 14 : 36. J. BOWRING • 

"'l'Hv will be I doue!" II In devious way 
The hurrying stream of [life may I run; II 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, I 

11 Thy will be I done." 
2 "Thy will be I done!'' II If o'er us shine 
.A. gladdening and a I prosperous I sun, II 
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This prayer will make it more dlvine-1 
"Thy will be I done !" 

3 "Tllywill be I done!" II Tho' shrouded o'er 
Our I path with I gloom, I one comfort-one 
Is ours :- to breathe, while we adore 1 

"Thy will be I done." ' 
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DORRNANCE. 8s1 7s. 1. B. WOODBL'RY. 
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731 Comfort. W. B. COLLYER. 

CEASE, ye mourners, cease to languish 3 Light aud peace at once deriving 
O'er the grave of those you love; F~·om th_e hand of Go~ ~ost high, 

P ain and death, and night and anguish In ~IS glor10os presence liVI~g, 
Enter not the world above. 'Ihey shall never, never die. 

2 While ow· silent steps are straying 4 Now, ye mourners cease to languish 
Lonely through night's deepening shade, O'er the grave of those you love· 

Glory's brightest beams ~r~ playing Far removed from pain and anguish, 
R ound the happy Chnstran's bead. They are chanting hymns above. 

TRISTE. Ss, 7s. D. 1• P. HOLBROOK. 

.4 n I - .. ! 

-. • • 7 ,. • • 
• • 

le.l 

1. Holy Father , thou hast taught me I should live to thee alone; Year by year thy hand hath brought me 
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On thro' dangers oft unknown. When I wandered, thou hc:tSI found me; When I doubted sent me light• 
All my paths were in thy sight. ' ' 
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732 "Kup me ever." 1· ~~ - :>:EAt.E. 

H oLY Father, thou hast taught me 
I should live to· thee alone; 

Year by year thy hand hath brought me 
On through dangers oft uuknown. 

Wheu I wandered, thou hast found me; 
When I doubted, sent me light; 

' Still thine arm has been around me, 
All my paths were in thy sight. 

2 Iu the world will foes assail me, 
Craftier, stronger far than I; 

And the strife may never fail me, 
Well I know, before I die. 

!j """'! 
~ u.~· §~ ~ · ~ ~ -~~~~1~~ nr, 1 

Therefore, Lord, I come believing 
Thou canst give the power I need; 

Through the prayer of faith receiving 
Strength-the Spirit's strength, indeed. 

3 I would trust in thy protection, 
Wholly rest upon thine arm; 

Follow wholly thy dirrction, 
Thou, mine only guard from harm! 

Keep me from mine own undoing, 
Help me turn to thee when tried, 

Still my footsteps, Father, viewing, 
Keep me ever at thy side. 

... 

.. 
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MILWAUKEE. 8s1 7s. 

In 1 

J. ZUNDEL. ... I ,._ -
r I T I , • -. • • • , 111 

• c..- "i j"--, '-e .. r I I • i r r 
1. Jesw, while our bearture bleeding O'er the spoils tbatdeath hsswon,\h would at this solemn meeting. Calmly ~ay,-tby will be done. 
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733 " Tky will oe tUJ1l4." T. HASTINGS. 

J Esus, while our hear ts are bleeding 
O'er the spoils that death has won, 

We would at this solemn meeting, 
Calmly say,-thy will be done. 

3 Though to-day we're filled with mourning, 
l\1.ercy still is on the throne; 

\Vi th thy smiles of love returning, 

z Though cast down, we're not forsn.ken; 
Though afflicted, not alone; 

'fhou didst give, and thou hast taken; 
Blessed Lord,-thy will be done. 

LUX BENIGNA. lOs, 4s. 
I , -

,.,,.34 " Lead t/wu me on/" 1· H. NRWMAN. 

LEAD, kindly Light ! amid. tlle encircling 
Lead thou me on; [gloom, 

The night is dark, and I am far from home, 
Lead thou me on; 

Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
'l'hc distant scene; one step enough for me. 

\V e can sing-thy will be done. 

4 By thy hands the boon was given, 
Thou hast taken but thiue own: 

Lord of earth, and God of heaven, 
J.Jvermore,-thy will be done ! 

1· B. DYKES. 

i 

• 

I f 

T loved the garbh d.av, and :-;pite of fears 
Pride ruled my "ill. · Remember uot past 

years. 

3 So long thy power has blessed me, sure 
Will lead me on [it still 

z I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torreut, till 

The night is gone; 
And with the morn those angel fo.ce · smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost 

awhile I 

Shouldst lead me on; 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now 

I.Jead thou me on : 
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BEETHOVEN. L. M. GEO. KINGSLEV1 arr, 
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1. Deem not that they 
... , are blest alone Whose days a peaceful tenor keep; Th'anointed Son of God makes 
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Though with a pierced and broken heart, 
And spurned of men, be goes to die. 

known A bless-ing for the eyes that weep. 
5 For God has marked each son-owing day, 

And numbered every secret tear; .. -! - I 
~: --

I 

'7 
..... - .. 

And heaven's long age of bliss shall pay 
For all his children suffer here. 

736 735 Blesstitg-for mfmrners. w. c. BRYA~T. 
Ruignatitm. ]. ROSCOit. 

THY will be done I I will not fear 
The fate provided by thy love; DEEM not that they are blest alone 

Whose days a peaceful tenor keep; 
The anointed Son of God makes known 

.A. blessing for the eyes that weep. 

2 The light of smiles shall fill again 
The lids that ovedlow with tears; 

.And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are promises of happier years. 

3 There is a day of sunny rest 
For every dark and troubled night; 

.And grief may bide an evening guest, 
But joy shall come with early light. 

4 Nor let the good man's trust depart, 
Though life its common gifts deny, 

WOODWORTH. L. M, 
n I I ........... -1.1 

~ - I ... -· .-:=I . :::; 
.; •· <J • :;.r I 

1. My God, my Fa - ther, while I 
r-"' I'? • I'? • n • • • !'_ 1-- ! • I 7t-. 

I 
I 

..........._ 
I 

=J - - 1':. 
[ • • _'"I ·=· le/ - '"' • ---I 

Oh, teach me from my heart to 

Though clouds and darkness shroud me here, 
I know that all is bright above. 

2 Father, forgive the heart that clings, 
Thus trembling, to the thlngs of time; 

And bid my soul, on angel wings, 
Ascend into a purer clime. 

3 There shall no doubts disturb its trust, 
No sorrows dim celestial love; 

But these afflictions of the dust, 
Like shadows of the night, remove. 

4 Ev'n now, above, there 'a radiant day, 
While clouds and darkness brood below; 

Then, Father, joyful on my way 
To drink the bitter cup, I go. 

W. B. BRADBURY. 

I ~ I 

, 
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~ 

stray Far from my home, on life's rough way, 
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HE LEADETH ME. L. M. D. W. 8. 8RAD8UR\. 

• J,l. 
·-t-- ~~ 1 r 
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1. He lead. eth me ! oh, blessed thought, Oh, words with heavenly comfort fraught! Whate'er I do, where-
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737 Oh, teach me from my heart to say, 
" He tetuktlt. m.e. 1· H. ctLMoRs. 11 Thy will be done, thy will be done I " 

H E leadeth me ! oh, blessed thought, 
Oh, words with heavenly comfort fraught I 2 What though in lonely grief I sigh 
Whate'er I do, where'er I be, Jl,or friends beloved no longer nigh; 
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me.- Submissive still would I reply, 

R EF. 11 Thy will be done, thy will be done I " 
2 So~etimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, 3 If thou shouldst call me to resign 
Somettmes where Eden's bowers bloom, '\Vhat most I prize -it ne'er was mine· 
By waters still, o'er troubled sea,- I only yield thee what was thine: ' 
Still 't is his hand that leadeth me I-REF. 11 Thy will be done, thy will be done I" 

3 Lord I I would clasp t~y hand in mine, 4 If but my fain tin!!: heart be blest 
Nor ever mnrmnr nor repllle; With thy sweet S],il'it for its guest, 
Content whatever lot I see, ~fy God, to thee I leave the rest; 
Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.-REF. "Thy will be done, thy will be done I" 

4 And when my task on earth is done, 5 R enew my will from day to day; 
When by thy grace the victory's won, Blend it with thine, and take away 
Ev'n deeth's cold wave I will not flee, Whate'er now makes it hard to say, 
Since God through J ordan leadeth me.- "'I'hy will be done, thy will be done I" 

R EF. 6 Then when on earth I breathe no more 
7 38 "Tlty will Ot dol~." c. ELLIOTT. The prayer oft lllixed with tears before, 

MY God, my Father, while I stray I'll sing upon a happier shore, 
Far from my home, on life's rough way, "Thy will be done, thy will be done 1" 

• 



284 DISCIPLINE AND SORROW. 

7 39 6s, D. "r,iy Fatlur." 

BE tranquil, 0 my soul, 
Be qni<'t, every fear! 

Thy Fat her hath control, 
.And he is eYer near. 

~e'er of thy lot complain, 
Whatever may befall ; 

Sickness, or care, or pain, 
'1~ is well-appointed all. 

2 A Fath<'r'S chastening hand 
Is leading thee along ; 

Nor distant is the land, 

T . HASTINGS. 

Where swells the immortal song. 
Oh, then, my soul, be still! 

Await heaven's high decree ; 
Seck hut thy Father's will, 

It 1:'1ha11 be well with thee. 

Trusting-. W. F. LLOYD. 

tc My times are in thy hand : '' 
)fy God! I wish them there; 

i\[y life, my soul, my all, I leave 
Entirely to thy care. 

2 " l[y times are in thy hand ; " 
Whatever they may be ; 

Pleasing 01: painful, dark or bright, 
As best may seem to thee. 

3 " My times are in thy hand; "­
Why should I doubt or fear 1 

:My }!"'ather's hand will never cause 
Ilia child a uoedless tear. 

4 " My times are in thy hand ; " 
I '11 always trust in thee; 

'l'ill I possc~g tho promised land, 
.And all thy glory see. 

7 41 c. liL Psalm 73· 

Goo, my supporter and my hope, 
My help for ever near, 

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

J. WATTS. 

2 Thy counsel:), Lord, shall guide my 
'.rhrough this dark wilderness ; [feet 

Thine hand conduct me near thy seat, 
'.ro dwell before thy face. 

3 Were 1 in heaven, without my God, 
''!'would ue no joy to me; 

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

4 What if the springs of life were broke, 
And fle~h and heart should faint, 

Thou art my soul's eternal rock, 
The strength of every saint. 

5 Then to draw near to thee, my Goo, 
Shall be my sweet employ ; 

1\fy tongue shall sound thy works abroad, 
And tell the world my joy. 

Psalm 90 : 12. 

b, life in Rorrow must be spent, 
So be it; I am wel1 content; 
And meekly wait my last remove, 
Desiring only trustful love. 
2 No bliss I '11 seek, but to fulfill 
In life, in death 1 thy perfect will ; 
No succor in my woes I want, 

GUYON. 

But what my Lord is pleased to grant. 
3 Our days are numbered: let us spare 
Our anxious hearts a needless care ; 
'Tis thine to number out our days; 
'T is ours to give them to thy praise. 
4 Faith is our only business here­
Faith, simple, constant, and sincere; 
Oh, bles~ed days thy servants see ! 
Thus spent 0 Lord ! in pleasing thee. 

7 43 c. M. "Be Jill also ready." /1.. RKBO. 

TFIERf~ i~ an hour when I must part 
"\Vith all I hold most dear; 

.A.Hd lif~, with its best hopes, will then 
.A.s nothingness appear. 

2 r.I'here is an hour when I must sink 
Beneath the stroke of death; 

And yield to him, who ga\e it first, 
My struggling vital breath. 

3 There is an hour when I must stand 
Before tho judgment-seat ; 

And all my ~ins, and all my foeR, 
In awful vi::;ion meet. 

4 There is an hour when I must look 
On one eternity; 

Aml nameless woe, or blissful life, 
:Jly endless portion be. 

5 0 SaYiour, th<'n, in all my need 
lle near, be ncar to me: 

A11d let my l:loul, hy steadfast faith, 
Fiuu life and heaven iu thee. 

.. 

l 

DISCIPLINE AND SORROW. 

'i 44: s. M. Tell Y~sus. 
r 'i every trying hour 

)Iy soul to Jesus flies; 
I trust in his almighty power, 

When swelling billows rise. 
2 His comforts bear me up ; 

I trust a faithful God; 
The sure foundation of my hope 

I s in my Saviour's blood. 
3 Loud hallelujahs sing 

1'o our Redeemer's name ; 
In joy or sorrow- life or death­

His love is still the same. 

ANON. 

7 45 L. M. "Afterwards." A. R. WOLF£. 

I BLEss thee, Lord, for sorrows sent 
To break the dream of human power, 

For now my shallow cistern's spent, 
I find thy fount and thirst no more. 

2 I take thv hand and fears grow still : 
Behold thy face, and doubts remove ; 

Who would not yield his wavering will 
To perfect truth and boundless love ! 

3 'rhat truth gives promise of a dawn, 
Beneath whose light I am to see, 

When all these blinding vails are drawn, 
This was the wisest path for me. 

4 That love this rest.less soul doth teach 
The strength of thy eternal calm ; 

And tunes its sad and broken speech, 
To sing ev'n now the angels' psalm. 

7 46 L. M. God is love. J. BOWIUNC • 

I CA'lNOT always trace the way 
"\Yhere thou, Almighty One, dost move; 
But I can always, always say, 
That God is love, that God b love. 

2 \Yhen fear her chilling mantle flings 
O'er earth, my soul to heaYe~ above, 
.A~ to her native home, upsprmgs, 
For God i:) love, for God is love. 

3 When mystery clouds my darkened 
path, 

I '11 check my dread, my doubts reprove; 
111 thjs my soul sweet comfort hath, 
That God is love, that God is love. 

.~ YeF>, God is love ;-a thought like 1 his 
(Jan every gloomy thought remove, 
_\.nc.l turn all tears, all woes, to bliss, 
l•~o r God ifi love, for God is love. 

~4""' i i Ss, 7s. Life's Evening. c. P. SMlTH, alt. 

TARRY wirh me, 0 my Sa·dour! 
}~or the day is passing by; 

Sec ! the shaues of evening gather, 
And the night is drawing nigh. 

2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows, 
Paler now t.he glowing west, 

Swift the night of death advances; 
Shall it be the night of rest 1 

3 Lonely seems the vale of shadow ; 
Sinks my heart with troubled fear ; 

Give me faith for clearer vision, 
Speak thou, Lord, in words of cheer. 

4 Let me hear thy voice behind me, 
Calming all these wild alarms; 

Let me, underneath my weakness, 
Feel the everlasting arms. 

5 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying, 
Lord, I cast myself on thee ; 

'l'arry with me through the darkness; 
While I sleep, still watch by me. 

6 'l'arry with me, 0 my Savioru·! 
Lay my bead upon thy breast 

Ti11 1 he morning ; then awake me­
Morning of eternal rest ! 

7 4 6s, D. ,Vore like God. 

I nm 1hec wrong, my Go<l, 
I wronged thy truth and love; 

I fretted at the rod,-
.Against thy power I strove. 

Come nearer, nearer s1ill; 
r~et not thy light depart; 

Bend, break tbi:) stubborn will ; 
Di:)I:)Ol vo this iron heart ! 

2 Less wayward let me be, 
More pliable aml mild; 

H. BONAX. 

In glad simplicity 
1\Iore like a trustful child. 

Le:-;~, less of self each day, 
And more, my God, of thee; 

Oh, keep me in the way, 
H oweYer rough it be. 

3 Lefls of tl1e fie:-:h each day, 
Lc~s of the world a111l sin : 

More of thy Son, I pray, 
1t1ore of thyself witbht. 

}\fore monlde<l to thy will, 
r,orcl, l<•t, thy servant be; 

Higher a11d higho1· still, 
More, and still more, like thee r 
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APOLLOS. S. M. D. LOWELL MASON. 
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749 Tlu llfinisfry. 

How BEAUTEous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion's hill! 

I 

I. WATTS. 

Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
.And words of peace reveal. 

llow charming is their voice I 
llow sweet their tidings are I 

11 Zion, behold thy Sa vi our King; 
He reigns and triumphs here." 

2 llow happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful sound I 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
.And sought, but never found. 

How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heavenly light I 

Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

3 The watchmen join their voice, 
.And tuneful notes employ; 

J crusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

The Lord makes bare his arm 
'l'brongh all the earth abroad; 

Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God I 

I 

• • ' 

-
750 Afor~ Laborers. C. WESLEY. 

LoRD of the harvest I hear 
Thy needy servants cry-

Answer our faith's effectu~l prayer, 
.And all our wants supply. 

On thee we humbly wait; 
Our wants are in thy view; 

The harvest truly, Lord I is great 
The laborers are few. ' 

2 Convert and send forth more 
Into thy Church abroad; 

.And let them speak thy word of power 
.As workers with their God. ' 

Give the pw·e Gospel-word, 
Th~ word of general grace; 

Thee let them preach, the common Lord 
The Saviour of our race. ' 

3 Oh, let them spread thy name· 
Their mission fully prove; ' 

Thy universal grace proclaim 
Thy all-redeeming love. 

On all mankind forgiven, 
Empower them still to call, 

And tell each creature under heaven 
That thou hast died for all. ' 

..... 
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WARSAW. H. :M. THOS. CLARK. -
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751 Cormr-slo1l~. J. CHANDLER, tr. 

CaRIST is our Corner-stone; 
On him alone we build; 

With his true saints alone 
The courts of heaven are filled: 

On his great love I Of present grace 
Our hopes we place, .And joys above . 

2 Oh, then with hymns of praise 
These hallowed courts shall ring 1 

Our voices we will raise, 
The Three in One to sing; 

.And thus proclaim Both loud and long, 
In joyful song, That glorious Name . 

3 Here may we gain from heaven 
The grace which we implore, 

.And may that grace once given, 
Be with us evermore,-

Until that day To endless rest 
When all the blest .Are called away. 

HADDAM. H. :M. 
I I 

1- I 

752 Tit~ Ch11rch on~. 

ONE sole baptismal sign, 
One Lord below, above, 

One faith, one hope divine, 

G. ROBLNSON. 

One only watchword, love; 
From different temples though it rise, 
One song ascendeth to the skies. 

2 Our sacrifice is one ; 
One Priest before the throne, 

The slain, the risen Son, 
Redeemer, Lord alone; 

And sighs from contrite hearts that spring 
Our chief, our choicest offering. 

3 Head of thy church beneath, 
The catholic, the true, 

On all her members breathe, 
Her broken frame renew ; 

Then shall thy perfect will be done 
When Christians love and live as one. 

I I 
LOWELL MASON, arr. 
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753 " G'---' t' · " WTWIIS /ll1tJ[S. ]. NEWTON. 

GLORious things of thee are spoken 
Zion, city of our God I ' 

H e, whose word cannot be broken 
:Formed thee for his own abode:' 

On the R ock of .Ages founded, 
What can shake thy SLlre repose? 

With salvation's walls surrounded 
I 

Thou may'st smile at aU thy foes. 
2 Sec I the streams of livintr waters 

Springing from eternal lo~e, ' 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 

.A.nd all fear of want remove: 
Who can faint, while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst to assuage?­
Grace, which, like the Lord, the Giver 

Never fails ft·om age to age. ' 
3 Round each habitation hovering, 

See the cloud and fire appear 
For a. glory and a covering, 

Showing that the Lord is near I 
Thus deriving from their banner 

Light by night, and shade by' day 
Sn.fe they feed upon the manna ' 

Which he gives them when they pray. 

• .JL .r.~;:, 
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754 Tlte covenant. W. COWPER. 

II EAR what God, ~he Lord hath spoken ; 
0 my people, famt and few, 

Comfortless, alllictecl, broken, 
Fair abodes I build for you; 

Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 
Shall no more perplex your ways; 

You shall name your walls tc Salvation," 
And your gates shall ali be 11 P raise." 

2 There, like streams that feed the garden 
Pleasures without end shall flow; ' 

For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 
All his bounty shall bestow. 

Still in undisturbed possession 
Peace and righteousness shall reign; 

X ever shall you feel oppression, 
llear the voice of war again. 

3 Y c, no more your suns descending, 
Waning moons no more shall see, 

Bot, your gl'icfs for ever ending, 
Find eternal noon in rue. 

God shall rise, and shining o'er you, 
Change to day the gloom of night; 

He, the Lord, shall be your Glory, 
God, your everlasting Light. 

-
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7 00 "The tnte Ligltt." C. WKSLEY. 

LwHT of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death I 

Rise on us, thy love revealing, 
Dissipate the clouds beneath: 

Thou, of heaven and earth Creator, 
In our deepest darkness rise,­

Scatteriug all the night of nature, 
Pouring day upon our eyes. 
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7 0 6 " Come qttickly." C. WESLEY. 

· Cm.m, thou long-expected J esus, 
Born to set thy people free; 

From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in thee. 

• 
• 
• 

I I 

2 Still we wait for tiline appearing, 
Life and joy thy beams impart, 

Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor benighted heart: 

Come, and manifest thy favor 
'ro the ransomed, helpless race; 

Come, thou glorious God and Saviour! 
Come, and bring the gospel grace. 

3 Save us, in thy great compassion, 
0 thou mild, pacific Prince I 

Give the knowledge of salvation, 
Give tLe pardon of our sins; 

By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Every burdened soul release; 

Every weary, wandering spirit, 
Guide into thy perfect peace. 

FROM MENDELSSOHN. - - -'-' ~\!"" - .. •• -· 11 ...!1'-c -
.L. :1 
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set thy peo-ple free; From our fears and sins re-
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2 Israel's Strength and Consolation, 
II ope of all the saints thou art: 

Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 

3 Born, thy people to deliver; 
Born a child, and yet a King I 

Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone; 

By thine a11-snfficient merit, 
R&ise us to thy glorious throne 
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BOND. 0. M. ROOT AND SWEETSER' S COLL. 
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757 A growvtg kiltg-IUJm. A. c. coxa. 

OB, where are kings and empires now, 
Of old that went and came? 

4 But the chief Shepherd comes at length; 
Their feeble days are o'er, 

But, Lord, thy church is praying yet, 
.A. thousand years the same. 

2 We mark her goodly battlements, 
.And her foundations strong; 

'Ve hea.r within the solemn voice 

No more a handful in the earth, 
A little flock no more. 

5 No more a lily among thorns, 
'Veary and faint and few; 

But countless as the stars of heaven, 
Or as the early dew. 

Of her unending song. 
. . 6 'l'hcn entering the eternal halls, 

3 For not like kingdoms of the world In robes of victory 
, , Th~ ho~y churc~, 0 G~d ! . . ~er, That mighty multitude shall keep 
[bou0 h earthquake shocks are threatemng The joyous jubilee. 

.And tempests are abroad;-
4 Unshaken as eternal hills, 

Immova.ble she stands, 
A mountain that shall fill the earth, 

.A. house not made by hands. 

758 "Little Fl«k." H. BONAR. 

759 "CaJt a mq/fter for ret!'' 

A ~!OTHER may forgetful be, 
For human love is frail; 

But thy Creator's love to thee, 
0 Zion, cannot fail. 

A. STEELE, 

CHURCH of the ever-living God, 2 No: thy dear name engraven stands, 
The Father's gracious choice, In characters of love, 

Amid the voices of this earth On thy almighty Father's hands, 
How feeble is thy voice 1 And never shall remove. 

2 A little flock !-so calls be thee 3 Before his ever-watchful eye 
Who bought thee with his blood; Thy mouruful state appears, 

A little flock, disowned of men, And every g1·oan, and every sigh, 
But owned and loved of God. Divine compassion bears. 

3 ~ ot mu.ny rich or noble called, 4 0 Zion, learn to doubt no more, 
Not many great or wise; Be every feat· suppressed; 

They whom God ruakes his kings and priests Unchanging truth, and love, and power, 
.A.l·e poor iu human eyes. Dwell in thy SavioruJs breast. 
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7 60 For Dedicatio1l. w. c. BRYANT. 7 61 Tlte Mmisiry. P. uoDORIDCB. 

0 THOU, whose own vast temple stands, 'TIS NOT a cause of small import 
Built over earth and sea, The pastor's care demands, 

Accept the walls that human hands But what might fill an angel's heart, 
Have raised to worship thee. And filled a Saviour's hands. 

2 L ord, from thine inmost glory send, 2 They watch for soul~ for whom the Lord 
Within these courts to bide, Did heavenly bliss forego-

The peace that dwelleth without end, For souls that must for ever live 
Serenely by thy side ! In rapture or in woe . 

3 May erring minds that worship here 3 All to the great tribunal haste, 
Be taught the better way; 'l'he account to render there; 

And they who mourn and they who fear, And shouldst thou strictly mark our faults. 
Be strengthened as they pray. Lord I how should we appear? 

4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm, 4 .May they that Jesus whom they preach 
And pure devotion rise, Their owu R edeemer, see, 

While round these hallowed walls the storm And watch thou daily o'er their souls, 
Of earth-born passion dies. 'fhat they may watch for tllee. 

ST. ANN'S. C. M. 
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ROSE BILL. L. M. JOSEPH E. SWUTSJ!:R. 
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762 1'/u Ministry. A. STBBLR. 

How BLEST are those, bow truly wise, 
Who learn and keep the sacred road I 

How happy they whom heaven employs 
To turn rebellious hearts to God:-

2 To win them from the fatal way, 
Where erring folly thoughtless roves, 

And that blest righteousness display 
Which J esus wrought and God approves. 

3 'l'he shining firmament shall fade, 
.And sparkling stars resign their light; 

But these shall know nor change nor shade, 
For ever fair, for ever bright. 

763 butallatio11. J. MONTGOMERY. 

WE bid thee welcome in the name 
Of J esus, our exalted H ead ; 

Come as a servant: so he came, 
.And we receive thee iu his stead. 

2 Come as a shepherd; guard and keep 
This fold from hell, and earth, and sin; 

Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep, 
The 'vounded heal, the lost bring in. 

3 Come as a teacher, sent from God, 
Charged his whole counsel to declare; 

Lift o'er our ranks the prophet's rod, 
While we uphold thy hands with prayer. 

4 Come as a messenger of peace, 
Filled with the Spirit, fired with love l 

Live to behold our lar~e increase, 
And die to meet us all above. 

I -, 
,.. 

,_ _, 
• ., 

I F •-z: 
To turn re- bel - lious hearts to God:-
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764 For D~dicaliott. N. P. WILLIS. 

THE perfect world, by Adam trod, 
Was the first temple,-bnilt by God; 
His fiat laid the corner-stone, 
And heaved its pillars, one by one. 

2 He bung its starry roof on high­
The broad, illimitable sky; 

-

He spread its pavement, green and bright, 
.And curtained it with morning light. 

3 The mountains in their places stood, 
'fhe sea-the sky-and ll all was good;" 
.And when its first pure praises rang, 
The "morning stars together sang." 

4 Lord, 'tis not ours to make the sea, 
.And earth, and sky, a bouse for thee; 
Bot in thy sight our offering stands­
An humbler temple, ll made with hands." 

765 T/u Mi11isfry. B. BEDDOMB. 

FATHER of mercies, bow thine ear, 
.Attentive to our earnest prayer; 
We plead for those who plead for thee; 
Successful may they ever be. 

2 Clothe thou with energy divine 
Their words, and let those words be thine; 
T each them immortal souls to gain, 
Nor let them labor, Lord, in vain. 

3 Let thronging miltitudes around 
H ear from t heir lipl the joyful sound; 
.And light through distant realms be spread 
Till Zion rears her drooping head. 

---

I 
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7 66 Convocatio1z. J· MONTGOMERY. 7 68 Pray~r for Pastor. a. HILL. 

P ouR out thy Spirit from on high; WITH heavenly power, 0 Lord, defend 
L ord I thine assembled servants bless; Him whom we now to thee commend· 

Graces and gifts to each supply, Thy f~ithful messenger secure, ' 
.Aud clothe thy priests with righteousness. And make him to the end endure. 

2 Wisdom and zeal, and faith impart, 2 Gird him with all-sufficient grace· 
Firmness with meekness from above, Direct his feet in paths of peace· ' 

To bear thy people on our heart, Thy truth and faithfulness fulfill,' 
.Andlovethesouls whom thoudostlove:- .And arm him to obey thy will. 

3 'fo watch and pray, and never faiut; r-1' 69 By day and night strict guard to keep; Clmrclt D~dicatitm. 1. PIERPONT • 

To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, OH bow thine ear Eternal One 1 
N om·ish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep;- On thee our he~rt adoring calL"!; 

4 Then, when our work is finished here, 'fo thee the followers of thy Son 
In humble hope om charge resign: Have raised, and now devote these walls. 

When the chief Shepherd shall app.ear, 2 Here let thy holy days be kept; 
0 God ! may they and we be thme ! . .And be t~is place to worship given, 

767 s~~ki11g- a Pastor. P. DODDRIDGE. 

0 LORD, thy pitying eye snrn~ys 
Our wandering paths, our trackless ways: 
Send forth, in love, thy truth and light, 
To guide our doubtful footsteps right. 

2 In humble faith, behold we wait: 
On thee we call at mercy's gate; 
Onr drooping heart ', 0 God, snstaiu,-
8hall I srael seek thy face in vain? 

3 0 Lord I in ways of peace return, 
Nor let thy flock neglected mourn; 
:Yay our blest eyes a shepherd see, 
D ear to our souls, and dear to the<'. 

L1ke that bnght spot where J acob slept 
'rhe house of God, the gate_ of heaven: 

3 Here may thiue honor dwell; and here, 
.As incense, let thy children's prayer, 

From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Rise on the stilL and holy air. 

4 Here be thy praise devoutly sung; 
IIere let thy truth beam forth to save, 

A s when, of old, thy Spirit hung, 
On wings of light, o'er Jordan's wave. 

5 And when the lips, that with thy name 
..t\.re vocal now, to do 't shall turn, 

On others may devotion's name 
Be kindled here, aud purely bum I 
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Psalm 48. J. WATTS. 

FAR as thy name is known, 
The world declares thy praise; 

Thy saintR, 0 Lord, before thy throne, 
1'heir songs of bon or raise. 

2 1Vith j oy thy people Rtand 
On Zion's choRen hill, 

Proelaim the wonders of thy hand, 
.A.ud counsels of thy will. 

3 Let strangers walk around 
'l'ho ci1 y where we dwell, 

Compass and view thine holy ground, 
And ma1·lr tho building well-

4 'I'ho order of thy bouse, 
1 ' he wor:-;hip of thy court, 

'.rhe chcerfnl song·, the solemn vows; 
.Aud make a fair report. 

5 now decent, and how wise ! 
How glorious to behold! 

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorned with gold. 

6 The God we worship now 
\Vill guide us till we die; 

Will be our God, while here below, 
And ours above the sky. 

7 71 7S, 6s. Tlu Ckurcl£ is Ckrist's. s. }·STONE. 

THE Church's one foundation 
I s J c~ns Christ her L ord; 

She ii:i his new creation 
By water and the wvrd : 

Ji'rom heaven ho came and sought her, 
·ro bo l1is holy bride; 

With his own blood he bought her, 
.And for her life he died. 

2 Elect from every nation, 
Yet one o'er all the earth, 

H er charler of salvation 
Ono Lord, one faith, one birth ; 

One holy name f'he blesses, 
Partakes one holy food, 

And to one hope she presses, 
Wii h e\ery grace endued. 

3 Though with a scornful wonder, 
M<•n see her sore oppressed, 

By scbiHms rent asunder, 
By heresies distressed, 

Yet sainti:i their watch are keeping, 
TJwir cry goes up, " How long Y " 

And soon tho night of weeping 
Shall be the morn of song. 

1'"1 79 I iiJ s. M. Psalm 48. J. W A TTS. 

GREAT is the Lord our God, 
.And let his prai e be great; 

IIe makes his churches his abode, 
llis most delightful seat. 

2 1'he.·e iemples of his grace, 
Ilow beautiful they stand ! 

The honors of onr native place, 
The bulwarks of our land. 

3 In Zion God i:-; known, 
A refuge in distress; 

How bright ha~ h is salvation shone 
'l'hrough all het· palaces ! 

4 Oft have our fathers told, 
Our eyes ha.vo often seen, 

How well our God secures the fold 
vYhere his own sheep have been. 

5 In every new distres8 
1\r e '11 to his house repaii·, 

W e 'llthink npon his wondrous grace, 
And Heck deliverance there. 

7 7 3 xzs, lOS. "Daug-hter o/ Zio"! '' 

DAUGHTER of Zion ! awake from 
ness : 

ANON 

thy sad. 

A wake, for 1 hy foes shall oppress thee 
no more; 

Bright o'er 1hy hi11s dawns t he day-star 
of glatlneRs; 

.Arise ! for the night of thy sorrow i~ 
o'er. 

2 Strong were thy foes, but the arm 
that snbdued them, 

And scattered their legions, was might­
ier far; 

They fled, like the chaff, from the scourge 
that pursued 1 hem : 

l!'or vain were their steeds and their 
chariots of war ! 

3 Daughter of Zion! the Power that 
hath san·d thee, 

:fjx1ollcd with the harp and the tim­
brel should be : 

Shout. ! for the foe is destroyed that en­
slaved ihee, 

1-,h' oppressor is vanquished, and Zion 
i~ free l 

-
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7 7 4 7S. For Dedicalioll. }• MONTGOMERY. 

LoRD of hosts ! to thee we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise : 
Thou thy people's hearts prepare, 
liere to meet for praise and prayer. 

2 Let the living here be fed 
'Yitb thy word, the heavenly bread: 
H ere, in hope of glory blest, 
}fay the dead be laid to rest. 

3 llere to thee a temple stand, 
While the sea shall gird the land: 
IIcre reveal thy mercy sure, 
While the sun and moon enuure. 

4 llallelujah !-earth and sky 
'l'o the joyful solU'i'trreply: 
Hallelujah ! hence ascend 
I'rayer and praise till time shaH end. 

775 S.M. Tke J.linistr;Y. )IRS. VOKR. 

Y E messengers of Christ ! 
His sovereign voice obey; 

Arise, and follow where he leads, 
And peace attend your way. 

2 The .Master, whom you serve, 
Will needful strength bestow; 

Depending on his promised aid, 
\Vith sacred courage go. 

3 Mount.ains shall sink to plains, 
And bell in vain oppoRe ; 

'l'he cause is God's-and will prevail, 
In spite of all his foes . 

7 76 7s, 6s. Departinr Musionariu. J· &Dlii&STON • 

R oLr. on, thou mighty ocean ; 
And, as thy billows flow, 

Bear messengers of mercy 
To every land below. 

.Arise ye gales, and waft them 
Safe to the destined shore ; 

That man may sit in darlmess, 
And death's black shade no more. 

2 0 thou eternal Ruler, 
Who boldest in thine arm 

The tempests of tho ocean, 
Protect them from all harm I 

Thy presence, Lord, be with them, 
Wherever they may be : 

Though far from us, who love thorn, 
St.illlet them be with thee. 

777 c.;\{, Ckurch. Oj;utinr; 

.ARISE, 0 King of grace, arise, 
.And enter to thy rest; 

I. WATTS. 

Lo ! thy church waits, with longing eyes, 
Thus to be owned and blest. 

2 Enter with all thy glorious train, 
Thy Spirit and thy word; 

All that the ark did once contain 
Could no such grace afford . 

3 Here, mighty God, accept our vowH, 
Here let thy praise be spread; 

Bl<.'RS the provisions of thy house, 
And fill thy poor with bread. 

4 llere let the Son of David reign, 
Let G ocl's .Anointed shine; 

J uRtice and truth his court maintain. 
\Vith love and power divine . 

5 Here let him bold a lasting throne. 
And as his kingdom grows, 

1!--.resh honors shall adorn his crown, 
And shame confound his foes. 

7(6!, 
P . M. I Pet. I : 101 n. F. E. COX1 lr. 

'\V AKE ! the welcome day appeareth, 
Every heart with joy it cheereth! 
Wake I the Lord's great year behold ; 
'l'hat which bo1y men of old, 
Those who throng the sacred page~, 
Waited for through countless ages : 

llallelujah! H allelujah ! 
2 Patriarchs erst and priests aspiring, 
Kings and prophets long desiring, 
Saw not this before they 6ied :-
Lo ! the light to them denied ! 
See its beams to earth directed ! 
W elcome, 0 thou long-expected ! 

H allelujah! H allelujah ! 
3 In our stead himself he offers, 
On the accursed tree he suffers, 
That his death ·s sweet savor may 
Take our curse for aye away ; 
Cross and curse for us enduring, 
IIope and heaven to us securing : 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah ! 
4 Rent the temple curtain's centre; 
Come, ye nations, freely enter 
'l,hrough the vail the holy place ! 
Freely stand before his face, 
llere your grateful tributes bringing : 
Oome thou Bride, for ever singing, 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
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779 E.rj>editWn. J. MONTGOMERY. 

WoRK while it is to-day I 
This was our Sa vionr's rule; 

With docile minds Jet us obey, 
As learners in his school. 

2 Lord Christ, we humbly ask 
Of thee the power and will, 

'Vith fear and meekness, every task 
Of duty to fulfill. 

3 At home, by word and deed, 
Adorn redeeming grace; 

And sow abroad the precious seed 
Of truth in every place:-

4 That thus the wilderness 
}fay blossom like the rose, 

And trees spring up of righteousness, 
Where'er life'~> river flows. 

5 For thee our all to spend, 
Still may we watch and pray, 

And, persevering to the eud, 
Work while it is to-day. 

• 

780 Cg,tfrilmtion. w. w. How. 

WE give thee but thine own, 
Whate'er the gift may be: 

All that we have is thine alone, 
A trust, 0 Lord, from thee. 

z May we thy bounties thus 
As stewards true receive, 

And gladly, as thou blessest us, 
To thee our first-fruits give. 

H. W. GRKATORitX. 
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3 To comfort and to bless, 
To find a balm for woe, 

II_ 

To tend the lone and fatherless 
I s angel's work below. 

4 The captive to release, 
1,o God the lost to bring, 

To teach the way of life and peace­
It is a Christ-like thjng. 

5 And we believe thy word, 
Though dim om· faith may be; 

Whate'er for thine we do, 0 L ord, 
We do it unto thee. 

781 Reform. ANON. 

MouRN for the thousands slain, 
The youthful and the strong; 

. Mourn for the wine-cup's fearful reign, 
And the deluded throng. 

2 Mourn for the ruined soul,­
Eternal life and light 

Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl, 
And turned to hopeless night. 

3 Mourn for the lost,-but call, 
Call to the strong~ the free; 

Rouse them to shun the dreadful fall, 
And to the refuge flee. 

4 1\1ourn for the lost,-but pray, 
Pray to onr God above, 

To break the fell destroyer's sway, 
And show his saving love. 

-

-

CHURCH WORK. 29'r 
BEDAN. S.M. FROM THE SHAWM. 

1. Sow in the morn thy seed, At eve hold not thy hand; To doubt and fear give thou no 

heed; T o doubt and fear give thou no heed; Broad-cast it o'er the land . 

782 11 Harvut !tome." J· MONTGOMERY. 

Sow IN the morn thy seed, 
.At eve hold not thy hand; 

To doubt and fear g ive thou no heed; 
Broad-cast it o'er the land. 

2 .And duly shall appear 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 

3 Thou canst not toil in vain; 
Cold, beat, the moist and dry, 

Shall foster and. mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 

4 Then, when the glorious end, 
The day of God shall come, 

The angel-reapers shall descend, The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. And heaven sing "Harvest home 1 " 

WORK SONG. P. M. LOWELL MASON. i i I 1st. 2d. FINE. '"' cru. ~D. c. fP ;r.Li IF:'! llfM i Ill =n? ~ i If-' lllil.fiil!ikJ lli.:IM~I5:•H 
{ Work,for the night i~ eomiof( Work tbro: the morning hours; } , . . . [the ~lowinll' SUD; 

1. Work,whilethedewts sparking, ( Onut) . . . . . . . . . . Work mtd sprugtog ftowers; Work, whtn the day grows bngMer,ltork tn 
D. c. Work,fortbnigbtu coming, (Omit) ......... \fhea man's work is done. 
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783 " Tlu nigkt cometh.'' S. DYER. 

W oRK, for the night is coming; 
Work, through the morning hours; 

Work, while the dew is sparkling; 
Work, 'mid springing flowers; 

Work, when the day grows brighter, 
Work, in the glowing sun; 

Work, for the night is coming, 
When mau's work is done. 

2 Work, for the night is coming, 
Work through the sunny noon; 

Fill brightest hours with labor, 
Rest comes sure and soon. 

. ,. ... .. • I 

Give every flying minute 
Something to keep in store: 

Work, for the night is coming, 
When man works no more. 

3 Work, for the night is coming, 
Under the sunset skies; 

While their bright tints are glowing, 
Work, for daylight flies. 

Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Fadeth to shine no more; 

Work while the night is darkening, 
When man's work is o'er. 

. 

. 
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l!IIBBION BONG. 8s, 7s. D. P. P. VAN ARSDAUl. n,. 
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Who will bear the sheaves away? Loud and long the M aster calleth, Rich reward he of • fers free ; 
" H er e am I, 0 Lord, send me.'' ... • ,.. • ~ 17 ,... ,.. .. 
~:w • • • r • • 

I 

~ I r I 

784: "Tlte Laborers arefew.'' D. MARCH. 

HARK I the voice of Jesus calling,­
Who will go and work to-day? 

Fields are white, the harvest waiting,­
W ho will bear the sheaves away? 

Loud and long the Master calleth, 
Rich reward he offers free; 

"\Vho will answer, gladly saying, 
11 llere am I, 0 L ord, send me." 

2 If you cannot cross the ocean 
And the heathen lands explore, 

You can find the heathen nearer, 
Yuu can help them at your door; 

If you cannot Rpcak like angels, 
I f you cannot preach like Paul, 

You can tell the love of J esus, 
Yon can say he died for all. 

3 While the souls of men are dying, 
.A.nd the Master calls for you, 

Let none hear you idly saying, 
H'l'here is nothing I can do I" 

Gladly take the task he gives you, 
L et his work your pleasure be; 

.Answer quickly when he calleth, 
.,Here am I, 0 Lord, send me." 

7 85 " Wlcat tlcy ltandfitUielk." a. H. GATES. 

I F you cannot on the ocean 
Sail among the swiftest fleet, 

,.. ,.. ... ++ • • ~. ~~~ ~ • ' 
• 

;I I 

Rocking on the highest billows, 
Laughing at the storms you meet, 

You can stand among the sailors, 
.Anchored yet within the bay, 

Yon can lend a hand to help them, 
.As they launch their boat away. 

z If yon are too weak to journey 
Up the mountain steep and high, 

You can stand within the valley, 
While the multitude go by; 

You can chant in happy measure, 
.A.s they slowly pa s along; 

Though they may forget the singer, 
They will not forget the song. 

3 If you have not gold and silver 
Ever ready to command; 

If you cannot toward the ueedy 
R each an ever open band, 

Y ou can visit the afflicted, 
O'er the erring you can weep; 

Yon can be a true disciple 
Sitting at the Saviour's feet. 

4 If you cannot in the harvest 
Garner up the richest sheaf, 

Many a grain both ripe and golden 
Will the careless reapers leave; 

Go and glean among the briers, 
Growing rank against the wall, 

For it may be that the shadow 
Hides the heaviest wheat of all. 

-
-

-
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7 86 Bs, 7s. Christia" UnioN. T . w. AVELING. 

HAII~ I thou God of grace and glory I 
Who thy name hast magnified, 

By redemption's wondrous story, 
By the Saviour crucified; 

Thanks to thee for every blessing, 
Flowing from tho Fount of love; 

Thanks for present good unceasing, 
And for hopes of bliss above. 

2 H ear us, as thus bending lowly, 
Xear thy bright and burning throne; 

We invoke thee, God most holy I 
Through tlly well-beloved Son; 

B.EAUT.EOUB DAY. P. M. 
J n ,. 

-2- --:-

~ . -. l ' • • • 
• 

Send the bapti~m of thy Spirit, 
Shed the pentecostal fire; 

L et us all thy grace inherit, 
Waken, crown each good desire. 

3 Bind thy people, Lord I in union, 
\Vith the sevenfold cord of love; 

Breathe a spirit of communion 
With the glorious hosts above; 

L et thy \\rork be seen progressing; 
Bow each heart, and bend each knee; 

'!'ill the world, thy truth possessing, 
Celebrates its jubilee. 

GEO. F. ROOT, 

... I )1t. 8 I . c HORUS. 
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for the morning, When the beauteous day ia dawning; We are waiting for the morning, 
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For the golden spirea of day. Lo! he comes! see the Kingdraw anear; Zion,shout! the Lord is here. 
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787 1Ve are watclu'nr. w. o. CUSHING. 

WE are watching, we are waiting, 
For the bright prophetic day: 

When the shadows, weary shadows, 
From the world shall roll away.-Crro. 

2 We are watching, we are waiting, 
For the star that brings the day; 

~ .J1t:. ~ "*" n 
• • ~·~ 

~ ~ I I r I -r I ' T 
When the night of sin shall vanish, 

.A.nd the shadows melt away.-Ceo. 
3 \Ve arc watching, we are wajting, 

For the beauteous King of day: 
For the Chiefest of ten-thousand, 

] 

For the Light, the '!'ruth, the vVay.­
Cao. 
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WESTMINSTER. Bs, 7s. ]. P. HOLBROOK, 
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1. On - ward, Chris - tian, though the re - gion Where thou art be drear and lone; 
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788 "Lt4ving- 1a a~t example." s. JOHNSON. 

ONWARD, Christian, though the region 
Where thou art be drear and lone; 

God has set a guardian legion 
Very uear thee; press thou on. 

2 By the thorn-road, and none other, 
Is the mount of vision won; 

Tread it without shrinking, brother; 
J esus trod it; press thou on. 

3 Be this world the wiser, stronger, 
For thy life of pain and peace; 

While it needs thee, oh, no longer 
Pray thou for thy quick release. 

4 Pray thou, Christian, daily rather, 
That thou be a faithful son; 

By the prayer of Jesus, "Father, 
Not my will, but thine, be done." 

789 Courag-e atzd Fait},. 

FATHER, hea.r the prayer we offer! 
ANON. 

Not for ease that prayer shall be, 
But for strength that we may ever 

Live our lives courageously. 

2 Not for ever by still waters 
Would we idly quiet stay ; 

But would smite the living fountains 
From the rocks aloug our way. 

3 Be our strength in hours of weakness, 
In our wanderings, be our guide; 

Through endeavor, failul'e, danger, 
Father, be thou at our side! 

.. ..;2. ~ +2- _#+ .{2.. ~ ~ · --- _, 
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I * · gion Ver- y near thee; press thou on. 
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790 Prog-ress. H. BONAR. 

LIKE the eagle, upward, onward, 
Let my soul in faith be borne: 

Calmly gazing, skyward, sunward, 
Let my eye unshrinking turn! 

2 Where the cross, God's love revealing, 
Sets the fettered spirit free, 

Where it sheds its wondrous healing, 
There, my soul, thy rest shall bel 

3 Oh, may I no longer, dreaming, 
Idly waste my golden day, 

But, each precious hour redeeming, 
Upward, onward, press my way! 

791 Psalm 127. K. AUBEa 

VAINLY, through night's weary hours, 
Keep we watch, lest foes alarm; 

Vain our bulwarks, and our towers, 
But for God's protecting arm. 

2 Vain were all our toil anrl labor, 
Did not God that labor bless ; 

\ ain. 1Vithout his grace and favor, 
Every talent we possess. 

3 Vainer still the hope of heaven, 
That on human strength relies; 

But to him shall help be given, 
Who in humble faith applies. 

4 Seek we, then, the Lord's Anointed; 
He will grant us peace and rest : 

Ne'er was suppliant disappointed, 
Who tlu·o' Christ his prayer addressed. 

CHURCH WORK. 301 

SOLNEY. Bs, 7s. t. A. P. SCHULZ. ...., ---... 
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1. Cast thy bread up - on the wa - ters, Thinking not ' tis 
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God him - self saith, thon shalt gath - er It 
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792 Eccl. n : 1. I· K. KANAFORD. 

CAST thy bread upon the waters, 
Thinking not 'tis thrown away; 

God himself saith, thou shalt gather 
It again some future day. 

z Cast thy bread upon the waters; 
Wildly though the billows roll, 

They but aid thee as thou toilest 
Truth to spread from pole to pole. 

STOOKWELL. 8s, 7s. 

bV'! & ~ " !I ~ tl ~ I ij 
I 

1. He that go - eth forth with w~p. ing, 
.f/1- ·~ .fl- +- -!'-+ • • • 
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3 As the seed by billows floated, 
To some distau t island lone, 

So to human souls benighted, 
That thou fiingest may be borne. 

.. 

4 Cast thy bread upon the waters; 
Why wilt thou still doubting stand? 

Bounteous shall God send the harvest, 
If thou sow'st with liberal hand. 

D. E. JONES. 
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Bear-ing pre - oious seed in love, 
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Nev- er tir - ing1 nev-er sleep - ing, 
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793 Psalm 126: 6. T. HASTINGS. 

HE that goetb forth with weeping, 
Bearing precious seed in love, 

Never tiring, never sleeping, 
Findeth mercy from above. 

2 Soft descend the dews of hea:ven, 
Bright the rays celestial shine; 

Precious fruits will thus be given, 
Through an inti uence all divine. 

tJ I 
Find - eth mer- oy f:~ a - bove. 

• • • • .. 
' 

3 Sow thy seed, be never weary, 
Let no fears thy soul annoy; 

n 

r 

13e the prospect ne'er so dreary, 
Thou shalt reap the fruits of joy. 

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

Look again I the fields are whitening, 
For the harvest time is near. 
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794 "So 'Jesus looked." P. DODDRIDCB. 

FATIIER of mercies I send thy grace, 
All powerful from above, 

'l'o forru in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 

2 Oh, may our sympathizino- breasts 
'1'1 ° 1e generous pleasure know 

Kindly to share in others' joy, ' 
And weep for others' woe I 

3 When the most helpless sons of grief 
In low distress are laid 

/ 

oft be our hearts their pains to feel 
.A.nd swift, our hands to aid. ' 

4 So J c;us looked on dying men, 
\Vheu throned above the skies· 

And mid the embraces of his God, 
lle felt compassion rise. 

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew 
1'o raise us from the a-round ' 

0 ' .And made the richest of his blood 
.A. balm for every wound. 
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796 Jlfitmte ./Uklity. A.NON. 

ScoRN uot the slightest word or deed 
Nor deem it void of power. ' 

'[lhere 's fruit iu each wind-wafted seed 
'l'hat wait~:~ its natal hour. ' 

2 A whispered word may touch the heart 
.And call it back to Jife · ' 

' A look o~ love bid sin depart, 
And st1ll unholy strife. 

3 Xo act falls fruitless· none can tell 
llow vaat its power ~ay be 

Nor what re ul ts infolded dwell 
"\Vitbin it silently. 

4 ~r ork on, despair not, bring thy mite, 
:Nor care how small it be· 

God is with all that serve the right 
1'be holy, true, and free. ' 

797 Psalm .p. A. L. BARBAtiLD. 

BLEST is the man whose softening heart 
Feels all another's pain· 

795 'l'o whom the supplicating' eye 
God's Jtiddm ones. w. CROSWELL, \Vas never raised in vain:-

LoRD, 1ead the way the Saviour went Wh b 
By lane and cell obscure ' z ose rcast expands with generous 

, A stranger's woes to fee)· [ · tb 
And. let l?ve's treasures still be spent, And bleeds in pity o'er the 'wound walm 

Ltke ht~, upou the poor. He wants the power to heal. 

z Like him, through scenes of deep distre..~, 3 lle spreads his kind supportino- arms 
. W?o bo~e the world's s3;d weight, To every child of grief; 0 

W e, m their crowded lonelmess, His secret bounty largely flows 
Would seek the desolate. And brings unasked relief. ' 

3 For t.hou. hast placed ~ side by side 4 To gentle offices of Jove 
In th1s wtde world of Ill; His feet are never slow : 

.And that thy foll~wers m~y be tried, He views, through mercy's melting eye, 
The poor are With us still. .A. brother in a foe. 

4 Mean are all offerings we can make; 5 Peace from the bosom of his God 
~et thou hast taught us, Lord, 'fhe Saviour's grace shall g ive · ' 

If ~iven for the Sav!our's sake, And, when he kneels before the throne, 
'lhey lose not th01r reward. llis trembling soul shall Jive. 

CHURCH WORK. 303 
OLABENDON. 0. !L 1. TUCKBR. 
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798 More laborers. S. LONGFELLOW. 800 Cltaritttblnuss. FLETCHER. 

OH, still in acl!ents sweet and strong 
Sounds forth the ancient word,-

" ~fore reapers for white harvest fields, 
More laborers for the Lord I 11 

THINK gently of the erring one I 
And let us not forget, 

llowever darkly stained by sin, 
lle is our brother yet. 

2 We hear the call; in dreams no more z Heir of the same inheritance, 
In selfish ease we lie, Child of the self-same God; 

But, girded for our Father's work, He hath bu~ stumbled in the path, 
Go forth beneath his sky. We have m weakness trod. 

3 Where prophets' word,and martyrs' blood, 3 Forge~ not thou hast often sinned, 
Aud prayers of saints were sown, And smful ~et most b~: 

\V e, to their labors entering in, Deal gently wtth the e~Tmg one, 
Would reap where they have strown. As God has dealt With thee. 

799 Tlte Martyr-spirit. R. HEBRR. 

THE Son of God goes forth to war, 
.A. kingly crown to gain; 

llis blood-red banner streams afar: 
Who follows in his train? 

z Who best can drink his cnp of woe, 
And triumph over pain, 

Who patient bear his cross below­
He follows in his train. 

801 Beneficence. E'. DODDRIDGE. 

JEsus, our Lord, how rich thy grace ! 
Thy bounties how complete ! 

llow shall we count the matchless sum I 
How pay the mighty debt I 

2 High on a throne of radiant light 
Dost thou exalted shine; 

What can our poverty bestow, 
'Vhen all the worlds are thine? 

3 A glorious band, the chosen few, 3 But thou hast brethren here below, 
On whom the Spirit came: The partners of thy grace; 

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, And wilt confess their humble names, 
And mocked the cross and flame. Before thy Father's face. 

4 They climbed the dizzy steep to heaven 4 In them thou mayst be clothed and fed, 
Throno-h peril toil, and pain: And visited and cheered; 

0 God I 
0
to us ~ay grace be given .A.ud in the~r accen~ o~ distress, 

'l'o follow in their train I Our Sav10ur's votce 1s heard. 
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LUTON. L. M. 
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1. It may not be to Jeld 
~ "'---• I ~ · our lot The sic - tie in the ri • pened field; 
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Nor ours to hear' on sum - mer eves , I 

a-mong the sheaves, 
The song 
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802 
E1teouragune1tt, ]. G. WHITTIER, 

IT mn.y not be our lot to wield 
The sickle in the ripened field. 
N ' ~ or ours to hear, on SQmmer eves, 
The reaper's song among the sheaves. 

2 y ct ours the grateful service whence 
~omes, day by day, the recompense; 
~he hope, !he trust, the purpose stayed, 
'lhe foQntam, and the noonday shade. 

WELTON L M 
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1. 11 Take up thy cross," the Saviour said, 
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for - sake1 

803 
ll Our CTOSS. C. W. EVKRBST, 

... 

3 And were this life the utmost span 
The only end and aim of man ' 
Better the toil of fields like these 
Than waking dream and slothful ease. 

4 . ~nt life, th?ugh falling. like onr grain, 
Like that reviVes and sprm2'8 again. 
.And, ea~ly. called, how blest are th;y 
Who Watt,m heaven, their harvest day r 

1"'""1 
~ B. A. MALAN, 
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"If h - I I :. l~ I t ou wouldst my dis • 
Cl - ple be· 
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ter me." 

TAKE up thy cross," the Saviom· said 
tt If thou wouldst my disciple be . ' 3 Take np thy CI'Oss, nor heed the shame . 

Deny thyself, the world forsake ' Nor let thy foolish pride rebel · ' 
And humbly follow after me}' Thy Lord for thee the cross end~red 
T k 'fo save thy soul from death and hell 2 ~ ~e up thy cross; Jet not its weiO'ht T k . · 
Fdl thy weak spirit with alarm · o 4 Ja e up th.>:' ClO s, and follow Christ; 

llis strength shall bear thy spirit 'u F ~or thmk till death to Jay it down; 
.Aud brace thy heart and nerve th~e ar oMr only he who bears the cr?ss 

m. Jo. ay hope to weu.t· the glor1ous crown. 

' 
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DARLEY. L. M. W. H. W. DARLEY. 
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1. Go, la. boT on, while it is day; T he world's dar knight is hastening on; Speed,speed thy work,-caat 
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sloth a - w ay! It is not thua that aoula are won- It is not thus that souls are won. 
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804: 806 Zeal. H. BONAR. Faith atui Works. w. H. DRUMMOND. 

Go, LABOR on, while it is day; ONE cup of healing oil and wine, 
The world's dark night is hastening on; One offering laid on mercy's shrine, 

Speed, speed thy work,-cast sloth away I Is thrice more grateful, L ord, to thee, 
It is not thus that souls are won. Than lifted eye or bended knee. 

2 Men die in darkness at your side, 2 In true and inward faith we trace 
Without a hope to cheer the tomb: The source of every outward grace; 

Take up the torch and wave it wide- Within the pious heart it plays, 
Thetorchthatlightstime'sthickestglooru . .A living fount of joy and praise . 

3 Toilon,-faintnot; keepwatchandpray I 3 Kind deeds of peace and love betray 
Be wise the en'ing soul to win; ' Vhere'er the stream has found its way; 

Go forth into the world's highway; But, where these spring not rich and fair, 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 'l,he stream bas never wandered there . 

4 Go, labor on: your hands are weak; 807 
Your knees are faint, your soul cast down; Li6era/ity. T. GIBBONS. 

Yet falter not; the prize you seek 
I s near,-a kingdom and a crown I 

805 For6tarance. J. RIPPON. 

Ou, what stupendous mercy shines 
Around the majesty of heaven? 

Rebels he deigns to call his sons-
Their souls renewed, their sins forgiven. 

2 Go, imitate the grace divine-
The grace that blazes like the sun; 

Hold forth your fair, though feeble light, 
Through all your lives let mercy run. 

3 When all is done, renounce your deeds, 
Renounce self-righteousness with scorn: 

Thns will you glorify your God, 
And thus the Christian name adorn. 

WHEN Jesus dwelt in mortal clay, 
What were his works from day to day, 
But miracles of power and grace, 
That spread salvation through our race? 

2 Teach us, 0 Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue; 
Let alms bestowed, let kindness done, 
Be witnessed by each rolling sun. 

3 That man may last, bnt never lives, 
Who much receives, but nothing gives; 
Whom none can love, whom none can thank, 
Creation's blot, creation's blank I 
4 But he who marks, from day to day, 
In generous acts his radiant way, 
Treads the same path his Saviour trod, 
The path to glory and to God. 
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08 Ceuesis 28: lg-22. P. DODDRIDGE. 

0 Goo of Bethel, by whose hand 
'rhy people still are fed; 

5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore; 

Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all om· fMhers led ! 

.And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
Our portion evermore. 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before tuy throne of grace ; 

God of our fathers I be the God 

809 Christ receiving-childrm. P. DODDRJ.DG& 

SEE Ismel's gentle Shepherd stands 
With all engaging charms! ' 

Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering foot teps guide; 

Give us, each dny, our daily bread, 
Ami raiment fit provide. 

4 Oh, lipread thy covering wings around 
'rill all our wanderings cease, 

.And at our Father's loved abode 
' Our souls arrive in peace. 

Hat·k ! how he calls the tender lambs 
And folds them in bis arms! 

, 

2 " Permit them to approach " he cries , N , , 
• .r or scorn their humble name; 

For 'twas to bless such souls as these 
' The Lord of angel. came." 

3 'Ve bring them, Lord, in thankful hands 
And yield them up to thee; ' 

J oyful that we ourselves are thine-
Thine let our offspring be. ' 

SILOAM 0 M # • • • - _. -:---.. I. B. WOODBURY. 
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810 A O!tristi"an Cltild. R. HEBER. 
BY cool Siloam's shady rill 

How fair the lily grows I 
How sweet the breath beneath the hill 

Of Sharon's dewy rose I 

2 Lo! such the child whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod; 

Whose secret lwart, with influence sweet 
Is upward drawn to God. ' 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 
The lily mnst decay; 

The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

....... .... -
4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 

0 f man' maturer age 
l\la.y shake the soul with sorrow's power 

And stormy passion's rage. 

5 0 thou, whose infant feet were found 
'Vithin thy Fathe1"s shrine, 

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

6 Dependent on thy bounteous breath 
We seek thy grace alone ' 

In childhood, manhood, age and death 
To keep us still thine own. ' 

- - ---- -· -·-- -
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IN VERNEBS. B. M. LOWELL lliASON. 
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1. Great God, now eondesund fo bless our risiag rau; Soon may theinrilling spirits bend, The BUb· jeeb of thy grace. 
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811 Our cltildren. J. FELLOWS • 812 "Suffer litem to come." H. u. ONDRRDONK. 

GREAT God, now condescend 
'£o bless our rising race; 

Soon may their willing spirits bend, 
'£he subjects of thy grace. 

z Oh, what a pure delight 
Their happiness to see; 

Our warmest wishes all unite, 
To lead their souls to thee. 

3 Now bless, thou God of love, 
'!'his ordinance divine; 

Send thy good Spirit from above, 
.And make these children thine. 

TnE Saviour kindly calls 
Our chi1dren to his breast; 

lie folds them in his gracious arms, 
Himself declares them blest. 

2 
11 Let them approach," he cries, 
11 Nor scorn their humble claim; 

The heirs of heaven are such as these, 
For such as these I came." 

3 With joy we bring them, Lord, 
Devoting them to thee, 

Imploring, that, as we are thine, 
Thine may our offspring be . 

HEBRON L "U" LOWELL MASON. • • .w.. 
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1. Thisehild we dedicate to thee, 0 God of grace and parity! Shield it from sin and tbreat'ning wrong, And let thy love its life prolong. 
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813 " Tltey are tltine." 814 "Tltis c/dld we dedicate.'' s. GlUfAN, tr. A. B. HVDB. 

THIS child we dedicate to thee, DEAR Saviour, if these lambs should stray 
0 God of grace and purity l From thy secure enclosure's bound, 

hield it from sin and threatening wrong, .And, lured by worldly joys away, 
.And let thy love its life prolong. .Among the thoughtless crowd befouod;-
2 Oh, may thy Spirit gently draw z Remember still that they are thine, 
Its willing sonl to keep thy law; '!'hat thy dear sacred name they bear; 
:Afay virtue, piety, and truth, Think that the seal of love divine, 
Dawn even with its dawning youth. The sign of covenant grace they wear. 
3 We too, before thy gracious sight, 3 In all their erring, sinful years, 
Once shared the blest baptismal rite, Oh, let them ne'er forgotten be; 
And would renew its solemn vow Remember all the prayers and tears 
With love, and thanks, and praises, now. Which made them consecrate to thee. 
4 Grant that, with true and faithful heart., 4 And when these lips no more can pray, 
We still may act the Christian's part, 'l'bese eyes can weep for them no more, 
Cheered by each promise thou hast given, Turn thou their feet from folly's way; 
.And laboring for the prize in heaven The wanderers to thy fold restore. 

21 

• 
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BAVARIA. 8s1 7s. D. GERMAN. 
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815 Lambs o/ tke Fold. D. A. TH.RUPP. 

SAVIOUR, like a shepherd lead us: 
.Much we need thy tender care; 

In thy plea aut pastures feed us, 
For our use thy fold prepare: 

We are thine: do thou befriend us I 
Be the guardian of our way; 

K eep thy flock, from sin defend us, 
Seek DB when we go astray. 

2 Thou hast promised to receive us, 
P oor and sinful though we be; 

Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free : 

Early let ns seck thy favor, 
Early help us do thy will; 

IIoly Lord, otu· only Saviour I 
With thy gmce our bosom fill. 

16 Sabbath School "}feding-. ANON. 

SAVIOUR King, in hallowed union, 
.A. t thy sacred feet we bow· 

llcart with heart, in blest co~munion, 
J oin to crave thy favor now I 

Though cclc tial choirs adore thee, 
Let our prayer as incense rise · 

.A.nd our praise he set before the~, 
Sweet as evening sacrifice. 

2 IIcavcnly Fount, thy streams of blessing, 
Oft have cheered us on our way; 

By thy power and grace unceasing, 
W c continue to this <lay: 

(L 4- ~ ~ ~ - ,-, 
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Raise we then with glad emotion 
'rhankfullays: and while we sing, 

Vow a pure, a full devotion 
To thy work, 0 Saviour King I 

3 When we tell the wondrous story 
Of thy rich, exhaustle s love, 

Send thy pirit, Lord of glory, 
On the youthful heart to move I 

Oh, that he, the ever-living, 
May descend, as fruitful rain; 

Till the wildcmes:;;, reviving, 
Blossoms as the rose again I 

817 "Tfttst! little 01lU." W. A.. MUHLENBERG. 

SAVIOUR I who thy flock art feeding 
With the shepherd's kindest care, 

.All the feeble gently leading, 
While the lambs thy bosom share; 

Now, these little ones receiving, 
Fold them in thy gracious arm; 

There, we know, thy word believing, 
Only there, secure from harm. 

2 Never, fl'Om thy pasture roving, 
Let them be the lion's prey; 

Let thy tenderness, so loving, 
K eep them all life's dangerous way: 

Then, within thy fold eternal, 
Let them fill(l a resting-place, 

Feed in pnsturc8 ever vernal 
Drink tho rivers of thy gr~cc. 

• 
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NETTLETON. 8Bj 7s. D. ANON. 
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1. {Come, thou Fount of ev-ery bles~ing, Tune my heart to sin~ thy grace;} 
Streams of me.rcy, nev-er ceas1:!lf. Call for songs of lou e t praise; Teach me some melodious 

D. c.-Praiseth.emount-1 1m fixed upon it .-Mount of thy redeeming love. 
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818 "Ebe~t-ezer." R. ROBINSON. 

CoME, thou Fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace; 

Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for son~s ofloodest praise; 

Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 

Praise the moon Ii-I 'm fixed upon it!­
Mount of thy redeeming love. 

2 II ere I '11 raise mine Eben-ezer· 
Hither by thy help I'm come; ' 

And I hope, b~ thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arn ve at home. 

Jesus soug~t me when a stranger, 
Wanuermg from the fold of God; 

He, to rescue me from danger, 
I nterposed his precious blood. 

3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be I 

Let thy goodness, like a. fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee; 

Prone to wander, L ord, I feel it; 
Prone to leave the God I lo\ei 

llere's my heart; oh, take and seal it· 
Seal it for thy courts above. ' 

A. S SULLIVAN NAUFORD P. M ' • ~ "" . . 
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1. By Christredeemed, in Christ restored, We keeptbe mem-o · ry a.-dored, And show the death of our dear Lord, Un- til be 
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819 "Tilllu come." G. RAWSON. 

Bv Christ redeemed, in Christ restored, 
\V e keep the memory adored, 
And show the death of om· dear Lord, 

Until he come. 

2 His body broken in our stead 
Is here, in this -;nemorial bread; 
And so our feeble love is fed, 

Until he come. 

3 llis fearful drops of agony, 
His life-blood shed for us we see: 
The wine shall tell the mystery, 

Until he come. 

4 .A.nd thus that dark betrayal night, 
'Vith the last advent we unite-
'fhe shame, the glory, by this rite, 

U util he come. 

5 Until the trump of God be heard, 
Until the ancient graves be stirred, 
And with the great commanding word, 

The Lord shall come. 

6 Oh, hlessed hope I with this elate, 
Let not our hearts be desolate, 
But, strong in faith, in patience wai~ 

Until he come I 

l 
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REA VENLY FOLD. 0. M. D. WM. F. SHERWIN. 
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820 " On~ Family," C. W&Sl.BV. 821 H~bnws, 12 : 18-24. I. WATTS. 

L ET saints below in concert sing 
With those to glory gone; 

For all the servants of our King 
In earth and heaven are one. 

One family-we dwell in him­
One church above, beneath, 

Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death;-

2 One army of the living God, 
To his command we pow; 

Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

Ev'n now to their eternal home 
Some happy spirits fly; 

And we are to the margin come, 
And soon expect to die. 

3 Ev'n no", by faith, we join onr hands 
With those that went before, 

.And greet the ransomed, blessed bands 
Upon the eternal shore. 

Lord J e!'ns I be our constant guide: 
And, when the word is given, 

Bid dratb's cold flood its waves divide. 
.And lund ns safe in hrnvrn 

NoT to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest, fire, and smoke; 

Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke;­

But we are come to Zion's hill, 
The city of our God; 

Where milder words declare his will, 
.And speak his love abroad. 

• 
2 Behold the innn.merable host 

Of angels clothed in light; 
Behold the spirits of the just, 

Whose faith is turned to sightl 
Behold the blest assembly there, 

Whose names are writ in heaven! 
And God, the Judge of al1, declare 

Their vilest sins forgiven. 

3 The saints on earth, and all the dead, 
But one communion make; 

.All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of his grace partake. 

In such society as this 
My weary soul would rest; 

'fhe man that dwells where Jesus is, 
M nst be for ever blest . 
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822 11 011~ tU W~ are tnU." RAY PALMER. 

LoRD, thou on earth didst love thine own, 
Didst love them to the end; 

Oh, still from thy celestial throne, 
Let gifts of love descend. 

2 The love the Father bears to thee, 
His own eternal Son, 

Fill all thy saints, till all shall be 
In pure affection one. 

3 As thou for us didst stoop so low, 
Warmed by love's holy flame, 

So let our deeds of kindness flow 
1'o all that bear thy name. 

4 One blessed fellowship of love, 
Thy living church should stand, 

Till, faultless, she at last above 
Shall shine at thy right band. 

5 Ob, glorious day, when she, the Bride, 
With her dear L ord appears I 

Then, r obed in beauty at his side, 
She shall forget her tears I 
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823 t ',Jo/:n 4; 21. J. SWAIN. 

llow SWEET, how heavenly is the sight, 
When those who love the L ord 

In one another's peace delight, 
And so fnlfill his word ! 

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

When sorrow flows from every eye, 
And joy from heart to heart I 

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

Each can his brother's failings hide, 
.And show a brother's love I 

4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 
'l'hrongh every bosom flow; 

And union sweet, and dear esteem 
In every action glow. 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 
'['be happy souls above; 

And he's an heir of heaven who finds 
Ilia bosom glow with love. 
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BOYLSTON. B. M:. LOWELL III.ASON . 
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824 "Christian Ltrlle." 

Br.Es·r be the tie that binds 
Om· hearts in Christian love: 

Tho fc1lowship of kindred minds 
Is Jikc to that above. 
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]. F.AWCETT. 

2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear; 

And often for each other flows 
'l'hc sympathizing tear. 

-n· 'fL 
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4 When we asunder part, 

It. gives us inward pain; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 

.And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way: 

While each iu expectation lives, 
And longs to sec the day. 

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain 
And sin, we f;hall be free, ' 

And perfect Jove and friendship reign 
'l'l.ll'ough all eternity. 

WOOD. B. M. D. E. JONES. 
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1. Je ·sus, we look to the~. Thy promised preseoee elaim; Thou io the midbl of us shalt be, As • sembled in tby name. 
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825 Cl•rist's Presnzct. 

J ESUR, we look to thee, 
'l'hy lH'OIIlif;cd presence claim· 

Thou in the midst of us shalt b~, 
AF-. em bled in thy name. 

2 "'Sot iu the name of pride 
Or scl fi::-hncss we meet; 

C. WESLEY. 

From nature's paths we tnrn aside, 
.And worldly thonghts forget. 

3 " "' c meet the grace to take, 
'Which thou hast freely given; 

We mt'ct on earth for thy dear sake, 
'l'hat we may meet in heaven. 

4 Present we !:now thou art, 
Bnt, oh, thyself reveal! 

Now, Lord, let every Lounding Leart 
Thy mighty comfort feel. 

5 Oh, ma~v thy quickening voice 
The death of f;ill remove· 

Aud bid our inmost souls r~joice, 
In hope of perfect love. 

26 Chrisliim Umim. B. BEDDOM.E. 

LET party names no more 
The Clu·iRtian world o'ersprcad · 

Gentile and Jew, aucl bond and free, 
Are one in Chri. t their head. 

2 Among the f:ain ts on earth, 
Let mutual love be found; 

Heirs of the Rame inheritance, 
'Yith mutual blcR~iugs crowned. 

3 'L'lms will tho church below 
Rcsem blc that a hove; 

Where streams of pleasure ever flow 
And every heart is love. ' 
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827 " We are tlt.ine." P. DODDRIDGB. 

DEAR Saviour I we are thine, 
By everlasting bands; 

Our hearts, our souls, we would resign 
Entirely to thy hands. 

z To thee we still would cleave 
With ever-growing zeal; 

If millions tempt us Christ to leave, 
Oh, let them ne'er prevail! 

3 Thy Spirit shall unite 
Our souls to thee, our Head; 

Shall form in us thine image bright, 
And teach thy paths to trend. 

4 Death may our souls divide 
From these abodes of clay; 

But love shall keep us near thy side, 
Through a.U the gloomy way. 

5 Since Christ and we are one, 
.. Why should we doubt or fea.r? 
If he in heaven bas fixed his throne, 

He'll fix his members there. 

828 A t closing-. A. ll. WOLFE. 

.A. PARTING hymn we sing, 
Around thy table, Lord; 

Again our grateful tribute bring, 
Our solemn vows record. 

2 Here have we seen thy face, 
.And felt thy presence here; 

So may the savor of thy grace 
In word and life appear . 

3 The purchase of thy blood­
By sin no longer led-

The path our dear Redeemer trod 
May we rejoicing tread. 

4 In self-forgetting Jove 
Be our communion shown, 

Until we join the church above, 
And know as we arc known . 
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829 Tlt.e ittvitation. I. WATTS. 

JEsus invites his saints 
To meet around his board; 

IIere pardoned rebels sit and bold 
Communion with their Lord. 

2 This holy bread and wine 
Maintains our fainting breath, 

By union with our living Lord, 
And interest in his death. 

3 Our heavenly Father calls 
Christ and his members one; 

We, the young children of his love, 
And he, the first-born Son. 

4 Let all our powers be joined, 
His glorious name to raise; 

Pleasure and love fill every mind 
And every voice be praise. 

5 To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be, 

As was, and is, and shall remain 
'l'hrough all eternity I 

830 Great 'wishes. C. WESLJ:Y. 

J Esus, my strength, my hope, 
On thee I cast my care, 

With humble confidence look up, 
And know thou bear'st my prayer. 

2 I want a sober mind, 
A self-renouncing will, 

That tramples down, and casts behind 
The lures of pleasing ill i-

3 I want a godly fear, 
.A quick-discerning eye, 

That looks to thee when sin is near, 
And sees the tempter fly j-

4 .A spirit still prepared, 
.And armed with jealous care, 

For evet· standing on its guard, 
And watching unto prayer. 

• 
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831 "Cltrist, our Passover." R. CAMPBELL, tr. 

AT the L amb's high feast we sing 
Praise to our victorious King, 
Who hath washed us in the tide, 
Flowing from his wounded side. 

z W here the P aschal blood is poured, 
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword; 
Israel's hosts triumphant go 
Through the wave that drowns the foe. 

3 Christ, our P aschal Lamb, is slain, 
H oly victim, without stain ; 
Death and helL defeated lie, 
H eaven unfolds its gates on high. 

4 Hymns of glory and of praise, 
Father, unto thee we raise ; 
R isen L ord, all praise to thee, 
With the Spirit ever l.>e. 

832 "This z's my Bod)'." 1· COlfDKR. 

BREAD of heaven I on thee we feed, 
For thy flesh is meat indeed: 
Ever let our souls be fed 
Wi.th this true and living bread I 
2 Vine of heaven I thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice: 
Lord I thy wounds our healing give, 
'ro thy cross we look and live. 

3 Day by day, with strength supplied, 
Through the life of him who died: 
Lord of life I oh, let us be, 
Rooted, grafted, built on thee t 

JOIDI B. wt:LKES. 
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Praise to our vic - to • rious King, 
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833 Wtnmdedforus. 

J Esus, Master I hear me now, 
While I would renew my vow, 
And record thy dying love; 
Hear, and help me from above. 

I 

ANON. 

z Feed me, Saviour, with this bread, 
Broken in thy body's stead ; 
Cheer my spirit with this wine, 
Streaming like that blood of thine. 

3 And as now I eat and drink, 
L et me truly, sweetly think, 
Thou didst hang upon the tree, 
Broken, bleeding, there-for me I 

834: "Tltinefor ever.'' H , F. MAtJDit. 

THINE for ever I God of love, 
H ear us from thy throne above I 
Thine for ever may we be, 
H ere and in eternity I 
2 Thine for ever I ob, how blest 
They who find in thee theil· rest! 
Saviom·, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
Oh, defend us to the end 1 

3 Thine for ever I Sa vi our keep 
'l'hese thy frail and trembling sheep; 
Safe alone beneath thy care, 
L et us all thy goodness share. 

4 Thine for ever I thou our Guide,­
All our 'vants by thee supplied,­
AU om· sins by thee forgiven,­
Lead us, Lord, from eat·th to heaven I 
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835 Three Mountains. J. MONTGOMERY. 

W HEN on Sinai's top I see 
God descend, in majesty, 
To proclaim his holy law, 
.All my Spirit sinks with awe. 
2 Whep., in ecstasy sublime, 
Tabor's glorious steep I climb, 
At the too transporting light , 
Darkness rushes o'er my sight. 

3 When on Calvary I rest, 
God, in flesh made manifest, 
Shines in my R edeemer's face, 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 
4 Here I would for ever stay, 
W eep and gaze my soul away; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me, 
L ovely, mournful Calvary 1 

836 11 Lovest t!um me?" W. COWPER. 

HARK ! my soul! it is the L ord; 
'Tis thy Saviour-hear his word; 
J esus speaks, and speaks to thee, 
"Say, pom· sinner, lovest thou me 7 
2 " I delivered thee when bound, 
And when bleeding, healed thywound: 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

3 " Oan a woman's tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 
Yet will I remember thee. 
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4 " Mine is an tmchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above; 
Deeper than the depths beneath­
Free and faithful-strong as death. 

5 " Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done; 
Partner of my throne shalt be I 
Say, poor sinner I lovest thou me ? " 
6 Lord I it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint; 
Yet I love thee, and adore;-
Oh, for grace to love thee more. 

83 7 "Thy people sluzll be my people." J. !110NTGO~tKRY. 
PEOPLE of the living God, 

I have sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 

Peace and comfort nowhere found. 

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

Brethren, where your altar burns, 
Oh, receive me into rest I 

3 Lonely I no longer roam, 
Like the cloud, the wind, the wave: 

Where you dwell shall be my home, 
Where you die shall be my grave;-

4 Mine the God whom you adore, 
Your R edeemer shall be mine; 

Earth can fill my soul no more, 
Every idol I resign. 

1.. PLEV2L. 
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1. Oh, what, if we are Christ's, Is earth - ly shame or loss? 
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838 "Via crucis, via lucis." H. w. BAKER. 

OH, what, if we are Christ's, 
Is earthly shame or loss? 

Bright shall the crown of glory be, 
When we have borne the cross. 

2 Keen was the trial once, 
Bitter the cup of woe, 

'Yhen martyred saints, baptized in blood, 
Christ's sufferings shared below. 

3 Bright is their glory now, 
Boundless their joy above, 

'Vherc, on the bosom of their God, 
'fhcy rest in perfect love. 

4 Lord, may tbat grace be ours 1 
Like them in faith to bear 

A11 that of sorrow, grief, or pain, 
May be our portion here I 

5 Enough, if thou at last 
'l'he word of blessing give, 

And let us rest beneath thy feet, 
'Yhere saints and angels lire I 

839 "I can do allthi't!fs.'' 

0 . AVIOUR, who didst come 
By water and by blood; 

ANON. 

ConfeR ed on earth, adored in heaven, 
Eternal on of God I 

2 Jesus, our life and hope, 
To cnrli~Rs years the same; 

V\1 e plead thy gracious promises; 
And rest upon thy name. 

f' f 

3 By faith in thee we Jive, 
By faith in thee we stand, 

By thee we vanquish sin and death, ­
And gain the heavenly land. 

4 0 Lord, increase our faith; 
Our fearful spirits calm; 

Sustain us through this mortal strife, 
Then give the victor's palm l 

-

840 "I have j>eace." H. BONAR. 

I HEAR the words of love, 
I gaze upon the blood, 

I see tile mighty sacrifice, 
AtJd I have peace with God. 

2 'Tis everlasting peace, 
Sure as Jehovah's name; 

'Tis stable as his steadfast throne, 
For evermore the same. 

3 The clouds may go and come, 
And storms may sweep my sky; 

This blood-sealed friendship changes not, 
The cross is ever nigh. 

4 I change-be changes not; 
The Christ can never die; 

His love, not miue, the resting-place; 
IIis truth, not mine, the tie. 

5 ~fy love iA ofttimes low, 
My joy still ehbs and flows; 

But peace with him remains the same, 
No change Jehovah knows. 

1 
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84:1 T/ce Ark o.f God. w. A. MUHLENBERG. 843 Christ, our RiG'Jtfegus1uss. c. WBSLRY, alt. 

LIKE N oab's weary dove, 
That soared the earth around, 

But not a resting-place above 
The cheerless waters found;-

2 Oh, cease, my wandering soul, 
On restless wing to roam; 

All this wide world, to either pole, 
Hath not for thee a home. 

3 Behold the ark of God I 
Behold the open door I 

Oh, baste to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

4 'rhere safe thou shalt abide, 
There sweet shall be thy rest; 

And every longing satisfied, 
With full salvation blest. 

42 " This is my blood." 

BLEST feast of love divine ! 
'Tis grace that makes us free 

To feed upon thj bread and wine, 
In memory, Lord, of thee. 

2 That blood whir.:h flowed for sin, 
In symbol here we see, 

And feel the blessed pledge within, 
1'hat we are loved of thee. 

3 Oh, if this glimpse oflove 
Be so divinely sweet, 

What will it be, 0 Lord, above, 
'J'hy gladdening smile to meet t 

FoR ever here my rest I 
Close to thy bleeding side; 

This all my hope, and all my plea­
For me the Saviour died. 

2 .My Saviour, and my God I 
Fountain for _g-uilt and sin I 

Sprinkle roe ever with thy blood I 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 

84:4 "The bmtqttefht!f lwuse." c. W.ESLE"\" 

J ESUS, we thus ouey 
'J.1by last and kindest word, 

And in thine own appointed way 
We come to meet thee, Lord f 

2 'l'hus we remember thee, 
And take this bread and wine 

As thine own dying legacy, 
And our redemption's sign. 

3 Tby presence makes the feast; 
Now let our spirits feel 

The glory not to be expressed,­
The joy unspeakable I 

4 \Vith high and heavenly bliss 
Thou dost our spiTits cheer; 

Thy house of banqueting is this, 
And thou hast brought us here. 

5 Now let our souls be fed 
With manna from above, 

And over us thy banner spread 
Of everlasting love. 
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1 . 1Twas on that dark, that dole- fill night, When powers of earth and hell a - rose 
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845 The Last Suf>:P~r. 1. WATTS. 

'TwAs on that dark, tllat doleful night, 
\Vhen powers of earth and hell arose 

.Against the Sou of God's delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes. 

I 
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Till thou return, and we shall eat 
'fhe marriage supper of the Lamb. 

84:6 Tlt4 Institutzim. I. WATTS. 

AT thy command, our dearest Lord, 
2 Before the mournful scene began, . H ere we ~tten~ thy dying feast; 

He took the bread and blessed and brake· Thy blood, like WinEl) adot·ns the board, 
What love tbrouo-b 'all his actio~s ran 1 ' And thine own flesh feeds every guest. 

b 

What wondrous words of grace he spakel 2 Our faith adores thy bleedinO' love 
0 I 

3 11 This is my body, broke for sin; 
R eceive and eat the living food:" 

Then took the cup, and blessed the wine; 
11 ''1, is the new covenant, in my blood." 

4 11 Do this," he cried, 11 till time shall end, 
In memory of your dying Friend; 

Meet at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord." 

5 J esus, thy feast we celebrate; 
We show thy death, we sing thy name, 

WINDHAM. L. M. 
J n .r.. 
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~ 

.And trusts for life in One that died; 
W c hope for heavenly crowns above 

From a R edeemer crucified. 

3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame~ 
And fling their scandals on the cause; 

We come to boast our Saviour's name, 
.And make our triumphs in his cross. 

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age, 
lie that was dead bas left his tomb; 

lle lives above their utmost rage, 
And we are waiting till he come. 

DANIEL RRAD. 
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And car -nal ob - jects court our eyes, To thrust our Sav - lour from our thought. 
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84:7 Tlte Mem0'1'ial if tltlr Lord. 1. WATTS. 84:9 Ftedi1lg" 011 Ckrist. J. M ONTGOMERY. 

J Esus is gone above the skies, I FEED by faith on Christ; my bread, 
W here our weak senses reach him not; llis body broken on the tree; 

And carnal objects court our eyes, I live in him, my liviug H ead, 
To thrust our Saviour from our thought. Who died, and rose again for me. 

2 Heknowswhatwandering hearts we have, 2 This be my joy and comfort here, 
Apt to forget his lovely face; This pledge of future glory mine: 

And, to refresh our minds, he gave J esus, in spirit now appear, 
These kind memorials of his grace. And break the bread, and pour the wine. 

3 L et sinful sweets be all forgot, 3 From thy dear band, may I receive 
And earth grow less in our esteem; The tokens of thy dying love, 

Christ and his love fill every thought; And, while I feast on earth, believe 
.And faith and hope be fixed on him. That I shall feast wiLh thee above. 

.._ While be is absent from our sight, 
'Tis to prepare our souls a place, 

That we may dwell in heavenly light, 
And live for ever near his face. 

84:8 "We would see Juus." I. WATTS. 

HERE let us see thy face, 0 L ord, 
And view salvation with our eyes, 

.And taste and feel the living W ord, 
The Bread descending from the skies. 

2 Thou hast prepared this dying Lamb, 
H ast set his blood before our face, 

To teach the terrors of thy name, 
And show the wonders of thy grace. 

3 J esus, our Light I our Morning-star I 
Shine thou on nations yet unknown; 

The glory of thy people here, 
.And joy of spirits near thy throne. 

850 " Eaf, 0 friends." A. R. WOLFE. 

DRAW near, 0 H oly Dove, draw near, 
With peace and gladness on thy wing; 

R eveal the Saviour's presence here, 
And light, and life, and comfort bring. 

z "Eat, 0 my friends-drink, 0 beloved ! r. 
W e hear the Master's voice exclaim: 

Our hearts with new desire are moved, 
.And kindled with a heavenly flame. 

3 No room for doubt, no room for dread, 
Nor tears, nor groans, nor anxious sighs; 

W e do not mourn a Saviour dead, 
But hail him living in the skies I 

4 While this we do, remembering thee, 
Dear Saviour, let our graces prove 

We have thy blessed company, 
Thy banner over us is love. 
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851 " Tlzou prt!parest a tabu." P. DODORroce. 

JV{y God, and is thy table spread, 
And doth thy cup with love o'erfiow? 

Thither be all thy children led, 
And let them all its sweetness know. 

2 Hail. sacred Feast, which J esus makes, 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood I 

Tbl'ice happy be, who here partakes 
That su.cred stream, that heavenly food. 

3 Oh, let thy table honored be, 
And furnished well with joyous gue ts; 

And may each soul salvation see, 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

4 To Father, Son, and H oly Ghost, 
One God whom heaven and earth adore, 

From men, and from the angel-host, 
Be praise and glot·y evermore I 

852 " Our l!.xallt!d Lord." A. STRKLR. 

'l'o JEsus, our exalted Lord, 
That name in heaven and earth adored, 
Fain would our hearts and voices raise 
A cheerful song of sacred praise. 

2 But all the notes which mortals know, 
Are weak, and languishing, aud low; 
Far, far abo"e our humble songs, 
The theme demands immortal tongues. 

3 Yet whilst around his boat·d we meet, 
.And worship at his sacred feet, 
Oh, let our warm affections move, 
In glad returns of grateful love. 

53 Attlte Cross. ANON. 

DEAR Lord, amid the throng that pressed 
Around thee on the cursed tree, 

Some loyal , loving hearts there were, 
'orne pitying eyes that wept for thee. 

2 Like them may we rejoice to own 
Our dying L ord, tho' crowned with thorn; 

Like thee, thy hlessed self, endut'e 
The cross with all its cruel scorn. 

3 Tby cross, thy lonely path below, 
Show what thy brethren all should be; 

Pilgrims on earth, disowned by those 
Who see no beauty, Lord, iu thee. 

54 Tlte day of Espousals. 

J Esus, thou everlasting King I 
Accept the tribute that we bring; 
Aceept the well-deserved renown, 

I. WATTS. 

And wear our praises as thy crown. 

2 Let every act of worship be 
Like our espousals, L ord I to thee; 
Like the dear hour, when, from above, 
'\V e first received thy pleuge of love. 

3 The gladness of that happy day­
Our hearts would wish it long to stay; 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor comfort siuk, nor love grow cold. 

4 Each following minute, as it flies, 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys, 
Till we are raised to sing tpy name, 
At the great supper of the L amb. 
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855 \Vith fnll consent thine I would be, 

Parting- Song-. r. WATTS. A d l · · ] · 
u own t ty sovcre1gn ng 1t m me. 

On, the sweet wonder of that cross 
d. d 1 2 Gt·:mt one poor sinner more a place 
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2 I would for ever speak his name 3 Thine would I live thine would I die 
I I 

In sounds to mortal ears unknown; B e thine throuo-h all eternity· 
With angels join to prai e the Lamb, The vow is past beyond repe~ l· 

.And worship at his Father's throne. And now I set the solemn seal~ 

856 "Doug-Itt witk a price." 
4 IIere at that cross where fl ows the blood 

s. oAvles. That bought my guilty soul for God, 
LoRn, I am thine, entirely thine, 
Purcha ed and saved by blood divine, 

Thee, my new Master now I call, 
And consecrate to thee my all. 

HAPPY DAY. L. M. 
n ~ I 
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Ob, happy day, that fixed mycbo1ce 
Well may this glowing heart re. joice, 
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FROM 8. F. RIMBAUL-r. 
~ cuouus. 
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On thee, my Sav - iour1 and my God! } 
And tell its rap-tures all a - broad. 

~::.~ ~· • ~+ n. 

t9 " 
• • 

Hap-py 

411 ._J 
• • • 1,.1 ---I 

;J-.,-1~~ t-OJ tli:-f Mtp ~it E ~ r : H pl~ 
day, hap - py day, When Jesus wasb'd my sins a-way! {He taught me bow to watch and pray,} 

~ A:ld live re - joic - ing ev - ery day; 

,: , a: ~ a : ! 
0 

i' r f flft m n-t(ft'1i1Jft 
I I I 

Happy day, happy day, 
\Vhen J esus washed my sins away I 

On, happy day, that fixed my choice 2 Oh, happy bond, that seals my vows 
Ou thee, my Saviour, and my God ! To him who merits all mv Jove ! 

Well may this glowing heart rejoice, L et cheerful anthems fill his bouse, 
And tell its ru ptnres all abroad. While to that sacred shrine I rnove.-CHo. 

P. OOODRJOGE:. 857 "II appy Day." 

Cno.-Ilappy day, happy day, 3 'Tis done, the great transaction's done: 
'Vhen J esus washed my sins away! I am my Lord's, and be i mine: 
He taught me how to watch and pray, Tic drew me, and I followed on, 
And live rejoicing every day: Charmed to confess the voice divine-Cao. 
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858 Fudinr otr Christ. J· CENNJCK. 

T oGF.THER with these symbols , Lord, 
1'hy blessed self impart; 

.And let thy holy flesh and blood 
]'eed the believing heart. 

2 Let us from all our sins be washed 
In thy atoning blood; 

.And let thy Spirit be the seal 
'l 'hat we arc born of God. 

3 Come, lloly Ghost, with J esus' love, 
Prepare us for t his feast; 

Oh, let us banquet with our Lord, 
And lean upon his breast. 

859 "Fn~nd o./ Sinners." R. BURNHJUII. 

J Esus I thou art the sinner's Friend; 
A s such I look to thee; 

Now, in the fullness of thy love, 
0 Lord I remember me. 

2 Remember thy pure word of grace,­
H.emem ber Cal vary ; 

Remember all thy dying groans, 
.And then remember me. 

3 Thou wondrous A dvocate with God I 
I yield myself to thee; 

\Vbile thou art sitting on thy throne, 
Dear Lord I remember me. 

4 Lord I I am guilty-! am vile, 
But thy salvation's free; 

'l'hcn, in thine all-abounding grace, 
Dear L ord I remember me. 

~ I 
'7 .. - ' l ,_, 

I f 

..--, .--.. 
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~=- .... ........-/ ~-· 
blood F eed the be - liev - ing h eart. 
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I ..---
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860 ·• Prepare us, Lord." T. corrERJu.. 

PREPARE us, L ord, to view thy cross, 
\Yho all our griefs hast borne· 

To look on thee, whom we have' pierced­
To look on thee ami mourn. 

2 While thus we mourn, we would rejoice; 
And as thy cro s we see, 

Let each exclaim, in faith and hope, 
"The Sa vi our died for me I" 

861 Persistent Love. 1. WA'ITS. 

How SWEET and awful is the place, 
With Christ within the doors, 

While everlasting love displays 
The choicest of her stores. 

2 W~ilc all our hear ts, and all our songs, 
J om to admire lhc feast, 

Each of us cries with thankful tongue,­
" L ord, why was I a guest?" 

3 "Why was I made to bear thy voice, 
. .And enter while there's room, 

W hen thousands make a wretched choice, 
And rather starve than come?" 

4 'Twas the same love that spread the feast, 
That sweetly drew us in; 

Else we bad still refused to taste, 
And perished in our sin. 

5 Pity the nations, 0 our God I 
Constrain the earth to come ; 

Send thy victorious word abroad , 
A nd bring the strangers home. 
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862 "/wilL rem~mber tltu. '' J. 1\fO!Io'TGOMBRV. 

A ccoRDING to thy gracious word, 
In meek humility, 

This will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 
My bread from heaven shall be; 

Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember thee. 

3 Gethsemanc can I forget? 
Or there thy conflict see, 

Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee ? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 

0 Lamb of God, my sacrifice I 
I must remember thcc:-

5 Remember thee, and all thy pains 
And all thy love t o me; 

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember thee . 

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
And mind and memory flee, 

When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
Then, Lord, remember me I 

863 "Tlu cup o./ 6/usinr." c. WESLRv. 

.T Esus, at whose supreme command, 
We now approach to God, 

Before us in thy vesture stand, 
Thy vesture dipped in b lood. 

22 

• 
I 

I 

-......._, 
I 

--
• 

~ 

r c_r -t9-I 
Lord. I will r e - mem - ber thee. ·--61- - • -

• 77 
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' I -
2 X ow, Saviour, now thyself reveal, • 

And make thy nature known; 
Affix thy blessed Spirit's seal, 

And stamp us for thine own. 

3 Obedient to thy gracious word, 
\Ve brenk the hallowed bread, 

Commemorate om· dying Lord, 
And trust on thee lo feed. 

4 The cup of blessing, blessed by thee, 
Let it thy blood impart; 

The broken bread thy body be, 
To cheer eacll languid heart. 

864 "Greattr love l:atk 110 lltflll." G. T. NOBL. 

IF human kindness meets return, 
And owns the grateful tie: 

If tender thoug hts within us bum, 
'ro feel a friend is nigh;-

2 0 h, shall not warmer accents tell 
'L'be gratitude we owe 

To him, who died our fears to quell­
Who bore our g uilt and woe I 

3 While yet in anguish be surveyed 
Those pangs lie would not flee, 

What love his latest words displayed,-
11 Meet and remember me I" 

4 Remember thee-thy death, thy shame, 
Our sinful hearts to share 1-

0 memory I leave no other name 
But his recorded there. • 
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865 866 B. DENNY. 

WHILE in sweet communion feeding 
On this earthly bread and wine 

Saviour, may we see thee bleeding 
On the cross, to make us thiM. 

"Hr's 6antte1'," R. PARK. 

z Though unseen, now be thou near us 

J Esus spreads his banner o'er us, 
Cbeers our famished souls wit h food ; 

H e t be banquet spreads before us 
Of his mystic flesh and blood. ' 

2 Precious banquet ; bread of heaven · 
W ith the still amaH '\"oice of love· ' 

Whisper ing words of peace to chee~· us­
Every doubt and fear remove. 

W ine of gladness, flowing free; ' 
May we taste it,kiudly given 

In remembrance, L ord, of thee 1 
3 Bring before us all the story, 

Of thy Jife, and death of woe; 
And, with hopes of endless glory, 

W ean onr hearts from all below. 

DORRNANOE Sa, 7s. 
~"'~.. . 
~· :l · r 

867 "Fol/Qw mt." c. F. At.EXANDJtR. 

J Esus calls us, o'er Lbe tumult 
0 f our life's wild, restless sea · 

Day by clay his sweet voice sou~deth 
Saying, Christian, follow me I ' 

2 J esus call~ us-from the worship 
Of the nun world's golden store· 

From each idol that ' 'muld keep us'­
Saying, Christian, love me more i 

3 I n our joys and in our son·ows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease, 

Still be calls, in cares aud pleasures,­
Christian, love me more than these ! 

4 J esus calls us I by thy mercies, 
Saviour, may we hear thy call · 

Give our hcarls io thy obedience: 
Serve and love thee best of all I 

3 In thy trial and rejection; 
In thy sufferings on the tree; 

I n thy glorious resm·rection ; 
.May we, L ord, remember thee f 

I. B. WOODB URY. 

I I I 

868 " Take my heart." ANON. 

TAKE my heart, 0 Father I take it · 
.Make and keep it all thine own · ' 

Let thy Spirit melt and break i~ 
This proud heart of sin and stone. 

2 Father, make me pure and lowly, 
Fond of peace and far from strife; 

Turning from the paths unholy 
Of this vain and sinful life. 

3 Ever let thy grace surround me, 
. Strengthen me with power divine, 

Till thy cords of love have bound me: 
.Make me to be wholly thine. 

4 llay tho blood of J esus heal me, 
And my sins be all forg iven ; 

H oly Spirit, take and seal me, 
Guide me iu t he path to heaven. 
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869 Bifon t!u cross. J. ALLEN. 

SwEET the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross we spend; 

Life and health, and peace possessing, 
F~om the sinner's dying Friend. 

2 Truly blessed is this station, 
L ow before his cross to lie, 

While we see divine compassion, 
Beaming in his gracious eye. 

/1_.,_ .. ]2.. ,. ....., 
~ r'j ~ ... ~ 

-
I r I 

3 L ove and grief our hearts dividing, 
With our tears his feet we bathe; 

Constant still, in fai th abiding , 
Life deriving from his death. 

4 F or thy sorrows we adore thee, 
F or the pains that wrought our peace, 

Gracious Sa vi our I we implore t hee 
In our souls thy love increase. 

5 IT ere we feel our sins forgiven, 
While upon the Lamb we gaze ; 

A nd our thoughts are all of heaven, 
And our lips o'erflow with praise . 

6 Still in ceaseless contemplation, 
Fix our hearts and eyes on thee, 

Till we taste thy full salvation, 
..And, unvailed, thy glories see. 

SIOILY. 8s, 7s. ,. 
n J.l ~ _ - r r 1 ~ ·-

SICILIAN liiELOOY. 

• I~ 4 :~;: ::j ~ ~=~ ,_ -•• 11 =-jl ~ ·· Lr r.,. I jj -i.., 
1. From the ta - ble n ow r e - tir - ing, Whiohfor us thoL ordhafu spread, Mayoursouls, r efreshment 
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nnding, Grow in all things like our H ead! 

IL .a .a .a ~ ~ .. .A ~~ 
a.,....- .ji 1 ~n 

~~!!~ ., 
I ; M rl 

T 1 r 

· 8 7 0 Parti1tg- Hy11m. )· ROWB. 

F Rmr the table now retir ing, 
W hich for us t he L ord bath spread, 

May our souls refreshment finding, 
Grow in all things like our H ead I 

I I I I l 

2 H is example while beholding, 
May our lives his image bear; 

llim our L ord and Master calling, 
llis commands may we revere. 

3 Love to God and man displaying, 
Walking steadfast in his way, 

,Joy attend us in believing, 
P eace from God, through enclless day. 

4 P raise and honor t o the F ather, 
Praise and honor to the Son, 

P mise and boum· to t he Spir it, 
E ver Three and ever One. 



826 THE LORD'S SUPPER. 

ROOK OF AGES. 7s1 61, 
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Let me hide 
Save me, Lord ! 
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my - self in thee : 
and make me pure. 
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L et the wa - ter and the blood, From thy wound - ed side that fiowed, 

871 The Rock if Ag-l"s. A. M. TOPJ..Auv. 

Rock of .Ages, cleft for me ! 
Let me hide myself in thee; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy wounded side that flowed, 
Be of sin the perfect cure; 
Save me, Lord I and make me pure. 

2 Should my tears for ever flow, 
Should my zeal no languor kno"·, 
'rhis for sin could not atone, 
'L'hou must save and thou alone: 
In my band no price I bring; 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
\Vhen mine eyo--lids close in death, 
\Vhen I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throuc, 
Rock of ages, cleft for me I 
Let me hide myself in thee. 

72 "llfmtiftst lh;•uif." 

SoN of God! to thee I crv: 
" By the hoJy mystery 

Of thy dwcJJing here on earth, 
By thy pure and holy birth, 
Lord, thy presence let me see, 
Manifest tb vself to me. 

• 

2 Lamh of Goa ! to thee I cry: 
By thy bitter agony, 
By thy pangs to us unknown, 
By thy spirit's parting groan, 
Lord, thy presence let me see, 
~lanifcst thyself to me. 

R. JoiA NT. 

3 P1·ince of Life I to thee I cry: 
.By thy glorious majesty, 
By thy triumph o'er the grave, 
~leek to f'nfH~J·, stroug to sa,c, 
Lord, thy pre ence let me see, 
Manifest thyself to me. 

4 Lord of glory, God mo t high, 
:\Inn exalted to the sky I 
With thy love my bosom fill, 
Prompt me to perform thy will; 
Theu thy glory I shall see, 
Thou wilt bring me home to thee. 

11 Till he come." E . H • .BICKli:.RSTRTH 

'"l'JLr. llo come:" oh, let the words 
Linger ou the trembling chords; 
L et the little while between 
ln their ~olden light be seen; 
Let us thmk how heaven aud home 
I.~ie beyond. that-11TilJ he come." 

2 When the weary ones we love 
Enter on their rest abofe, 

eems the earth so poor and vast, 
All our life joy overcast? 
llu h, he e\'ery murmur dumb; 
It i:l only-"Till he come.'' 

3 ~ ce, the feast of lo,·e is spread, 
Drink the 1riue, aud break the bread; 
Sweet memorials,-till the Lord 
Call us round his heavenly board; 
Some from earth, from glory some, 
Severed only-'' ':riH he come." 
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874 " 1¥ ask ml!, Saviour.'' A. M. TOI'LAO\ ' , 

RocK of Ages, cleft for me l 
Let me hiue· myself ia thee ; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy wounded side that flowed., 
Be of sin the double cure; 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

z Not the labor of my hands 
Can fulfill the law's demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
.All for sin could not atone; 
1'hou must save, and thou alone. 

3 ~ othing in my baud ~ bring, 
~imply to thy cross I chng; 
X aked come to thee for dress, 

I 

H elpless, look to thee for grace; 
Vile I to the fountain Oy, 
W a~h me, Saviour, or I die 1 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me 1 
Let me bide myself in thee. 

875 ''Take 11t:)l Heart." C. WESLEY. 

F .'lTRER, Sou, and Holy Ghost, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 

As by the celestial host, 
Let thy will on earth be done; 

Praise by all to thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven I 

z "Vilest of the fallen race, 
Lo, I answer to thy call; 

.Meanest vessel of thy grace, 
Grace divinely free for all; 

Lo, I come to do thy will, 
All thy counsel to fulfill. 

3 If so poor a worm as I 
.May to thy great glory live, 

All my actions sanctify, 
.A.ll my wor<ls and thoughts receive; 

Claim me for thy service, claim 
All I have, and all I am. 

4 Take my soul and body's powers, 
Take my memory, mind and will, 

All my goods, and all my hours, 
All I know and all I feel, 

All I think, or speak, or do; 
'l'ako my heart, but make it new. 

I 
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HENLEY. lOs. LOWELL MASON. 
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1. H ere, 0 my Lord, I see thee face to face; Her e would I touch and handle things unseen 
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H ere grasp with firmer band th' e-ter-nal grace, And all my wea-ri-ness up-on thee lean. 
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81-1''6 Sweet Foretastes. H. BONAR . A weary, heavy-laden sinner comes 
HERE, 0 my Lord, I see thee face to face; To plead thy promise and obey thy call 

Here woueld I touch and handle tllings 2 I am not worthy to be thought thy child·, 
unse n · N · h 1 

n · h, fi h d h .r or s1t t e ast and lowest at thy board· 
eregraspmt rm~r an t eeternalgrace, Too loner a wand . r , d t ft b il d' 
And all my weanness upon thee lean. I onlyo a k ere ' anili. 00 0 d ego e • s one reconc ng wor . 

2 Herewo~ld I ~eed upon the bread of_God; 3 One word from thee, my Lord 1 one 
Here drmk Wllh thee the royal wme of smile, one look, [ ngain 

heaYen ; . And I could face the cold, rough world 
Here would I lay as1de each earthly load, And with that treasure in my heart could 

Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven. brook 

3 Too soon we rise; the sym bois cl isappcar; 
The wrath of devils and the scorn of men. 

The feast, though not the love, is passed 4 And is not mercy thy prerogative-
and gone;. Free mercy, boundless, fathomless, divine? 

The bread and wme remove, but thou art Me, Lord I the chief of sinners, me forgive, 
here- . And thine the greater glory, only thine. 

Nearer than ever-sttll my Shield and Sun. 
5 I hear thy voice; thou bid'st me come and 

4 Feastafter feastthuscomes and passes by; rest; 
Yet,passing,points tothegladfeastabove, I come, I kneel, I clasp thy pierced feet ; 

Giving sweet foretastes of the festal joy, 'l'hou bid'st me take my place, a welcome 
The Lamb's great bridal feast of bliss guest, 

and love. Among thy saints, and of thy banquet eat. 

877 . 6 Mypraisecanonlybreatbeitselfin prayer, 
Pemtmt Prayer. E. H. BICKERSTETR. My prayer can only lose itself in thee; 

Nor worthy, Lord ! to gather up the crumbs Dwell thou for ever io my heart and there, 
With trembling hand, that from thy table Lord I let me sup with thee~ sup thou 

fall, with me. ' 

... 

-
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We would see Je - sus our w eak faith to strengthen, F or the last wea-ri-ness-the fi - nal strife. 
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878 'Wt wottld stt 7es11s." ANON. 

WE would see Jesus-for the shadows 
lengthen 

Across this little landscape of our life; 
We would see J csus, our weak faith to 

strengthen 
For the last weariness-the final strife. 

z We would see Jesus-the great Rock 
Foundation, 

Whereon our feet were set with sovereign 
grace; 

Not life, nor death, with all their agitation, 
Can thence remove us, if we see his face. 

3 We would see Jesus-other lights are pal-
mg, 

Which for long years we have rejoiced 
to see; 

The blessings of our pilgrimage are failing, 
We would not mourn them, for we go 

to thee. 

4 We would see Jesus-this is all we're 
needing, 

Strength, joy, and willingness come with 
the sight; 

We would see J esus, dying, risen, pleading, 
Then welcome day, and farewell mortal 

night I 

• 
• 

II 

8 7 9 " Tntst, stnngtlt, calm,tess." s. JORNSON. 

SA vroUR, in thy mysterious presence kneeling, 
Fain would our souls feel all thy kindling 

love; 
For we are weak, and need some deep re­

vealing 
Of trust, and strength, and calmness from 

above. 

2 L ord, we have wandered forth through 
doubt aud sorrow, 

And thou bast made each step an on­
ward one; 

And we will ever trust each unknown mor-

3 

row-
' Thou wilt sustain us till its work is done. 

In the heart's depths a peace serene and 
holy 

Abides, and when pain seems to have its 
will, 

Or we despair,-ob, may that peace rise 
slowly, 

Stronger than agony, and we be still ! 

4 Now, Saviour, now, in thy dear presence 
kneeling, 

Ow· spirits yearn to feel thy kindling love; 
Now make us strong, we need thy deep re­

vealing 
Of trust, and strength, and calmness from 

above. 
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880 75, 6s, 8s. " Calvary." 

IJAMB of God, whose dying Jove 
We now recall to mind, 

C. WBSLKY. 
By eart.11'8 low car('s RO oft betrayed, 

},rom J e:::.us to depart. 

Send the answer from above, 
And let us mercy find : 

Think on us who think on thee, 
And every struggling soul release; 

Oh, remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace ! 

2 By thine agonizing pain, 
And bloody sweat, we pray, 

By thy dyiug love to man, 
Take all our sins away : 

Burst our bonds, and set us free; 
},rom an iniquity release; 

Oh, remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace I 

3 Let thy blood, by faith applied, 
The sinner's pardon seal; 

Speak us freely justified, 
And all our sickness heal : 

By thy passion on the tree, 
Let all our griefs and troubles cease ; 

Oh, remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace ! 

881 P.J.t. Cant.s: 1. T.H....sTmcs. 

FoRcEr thyself I Christ bade thee come 
T'o think upon his love, 

Which could reverse the sinner's doom, 
And write his name above; 

Bid the retuming rebel live, 
.And freely an his sins forgive. 
2 F orget thyself I and think what pain, 

What agony he bore, 
To wash away each guilty stain, 

To bless thee evermore : 
To fit thee for his high abode, 
The temple of the living God. 
3 Forget thyself I but let thy soul 

With memories o'erflow, 
R ejoice in his supreme control, 

And seek his will to know : 
With thankful heart approach the fea~t, 
And thou wilt be a welcome gueRt. 

882 c. M. Long<-sufferittg-. .... . STI:!KWt. 

DEAR Saviour, when my thoughts recall 
The wonders of thy g race, 

Low at thy feet ashamed, I fall, 
.A.nd hide this wretched face. 

2 Shall love like thine be thus r epaid 1 
Ah, vile, ungl'atPfu] heart! 

3 But ho for his own mercy's sake, 
)Iy wandering soul rel:ltores · 

He bids the mouruing heart p~rtake 
The pardon it implores. 

4 Oh, while I br<>atbe to thee, my Lord, 
'.rho deep repentant sigh, 

Confirm the kind, forgiving word, 
"\Vith pity in thiuo eye. 

5 Then shall the mourner at thy feet 
Rejoice to Heek thy faco; 

And, grateful, own how kind, bow sweet, 
'l'hy coude~;cending grace. 

883 7~, 6 1. "I11 remcJn6rnnc,·." 

SAVIO'GR of our ruined race, 
},ountain of redeeming gra<:<>, 

T . HASTINGS. 

L et us now thy fullness see, 
\Yhile we here converse with thef"; 
Hearken to our ardent prayer,­
Let us all thy blessing share. 
2 While we 1hus, with glad accorrl, 
Meet around thy table, Lord, 
Bid us feast with joy divine 
On the appointed hrl'ad ancl wine: 
Emblems may they truly prove, 
Of our Saviour's bleeding love. 
3 \Veak, unworthy, sinful, vile, 
Yet we Heek thy heavenly smile : 
Canst thou all out· sins forgive t 
DoRt thou bid us Jook and live t 
L ord, we wonder and adore ! 
Oh, for grace to love t bee more ! 

884 c. M. "Pla1tlcd ill Christ." s. Y . SMJTH. 

PLANTED in C'hri~t, tho liYing vine, 
This day, with one accord, 

Ourselves, with humble faith and joy, 
We yield to thee, 0 Lord! 

2 J oincd in one body may we bP. : 
One inward life partake; 

One be our heart, one heavenly hope 
In every bosom wake. 

3 In prayer, in effort, tears, and toils, 
One 'visdom be our guide; 

'l'augbt by ono Rpirit from above, 
In thee may we abide. 

4 'I'hcn, when amol)g tho saints in light 
Our joyful spirits shine, 

Shall anthems of immortal praise, 
0 Lamb of God, be thine! 

-

-· 

. .... 
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885 1St <is, D. .lttcirn/ Jfymn. RAY PALMRR, fr. 

0 BREAD, to pilgrims given, 
0 .r,ood, that angels eat, 

0 manna, sent from heaven, 
For heaven-born natures meet ! 

Give us, for thee long pining, 
'I'o eat till richly filled; 

'l'ill, earth's delights resigning, 
Our every wish is stilled. 

2 0 Water, life-bestowing, 
From out the Saviour's heart I 

A fountain purely flowing, 
A fount of love thou art; 

Oh, lot us, freely tasting, 
Our lmrning thirst assuage! 

'I'hy sweetness, never wasting, 
A vails from age to age. 

3 J esus! this feast receiviltg, 
We thee unseen adore ; 

Thy faithful word believing, 
We 1 akc, and doubt no more; 

Give us, thou true and loving! 
Ou earth to live in thee; 

'rhen, death the vail removing, / 
Thy glorious face to see. 

886 7s, 6s, n. Hope at tlu Cross. ANON. 

WHEN human hopes all wither, 
And friends no aid supply, 

'rhcm whither, Lord, ah! whit her 
Can turn my straining eye'? 

'Mid storms of grief still rougher, 
'Midst darker, deadlier shade, 

That cross where thou didst suffer, 
On Calvary was displayed. 

2 On that my gaze I fasten, 
My refuge that I make; 

Though sorely thou mayst chasten, 
Thou never canst forsake : 

Thou, on that cross didst languish, 
Ere glory crowned thy head ! 

And I, through death and anguish, 
Must be to glory led. 

8 7 L. M. C1'ucifying Af,-esh. C. F. ALEXAN ORR. 

0 J Esus! bruised and wounded more 
Than bursted grape, or bread of wheat, 

'rhe Life of life within our souls, 
'l.'he Oup of our salvat ion sweet ;-

z W o come to show thy dying hour, 
Thy streaming vein, thy broken flesh; 

.\.nd still the hloorl is warm to save, 
~\nc.l still the fragrant wounds are fresh. 

3 0 Tieart! that, with a double tide 
Of blood and water, maketh pure ; 

() Flesh ! once offered on the cross, 
The gift that makes our pardon sure ;-

4 Let never more our sinful souls 
The anguish of thy crnss renew; 

Nor forge again the cruel nails, 
That pierced thy viet im body through. 

s 8 L. r.t. Co1uecratio1t. )• MONTGOMKRY. 

JEsus ! our best beloved Friend, 
On thy redeeming name we call ; 

.r esus I in love to us descend, 
Pardon and sanctify us all. 

2 Our souls and bodies we resign, 
To .fear and follow thy command~: 

< >h, take our hearts, our hearts arc thine, 
Accept the service of our hand:-:. 

3 l!"irm, faithful, watching unto prayer, 
Our },faster's voice will we obey, 

Toil in the vineyard here, and hear 
'rhe heat and burden of the day. 

• 

4 Yet, Lord, for us a resting-place, 
In heaven, at thy right hand prepare ; 

And t ill we see thee face to fac(', 
lle all our conversation there. 

S89 L. M. "Ou,-Ltwdi$ Crucified." r. "· fA8li'.L 

On, come, and mourn with me awhile; 
Oh, come ye to the Saviour's side; 

Oh, come, together let us mourn ; 
,Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

2 llave we no tears to shed for him, 
While soldiers scoff and J ews deride t 

_\b, look bow patiently he hang~; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

3 Come, l et us stand beneath the cross; 
So may the blood from out his side 

Fall gently on us drop by drop; 
J csus, our Lord, is crucifiec.l. 

4 A b roken heart, a fount of tears 
Ask, and they will not he denied; 

Lord J esus, may we love and weep, 
Since thou for us art crucified. 
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LOWELL MASON' 
MISSIONARY HYMN. 7s, 6. D. 
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' 890 " Conte over, a11d ltelj tts.'' R. HEBER. 

FRoM Greenl.and's icy mountains, 
From India's coral strand 

Where .A.fric's sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand,­

From many au ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 

They call us to deliver 
'!'heir land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle; 

Though every prospect pleases, 
.A.ud only man is vile; 

In vain with lavish kindness 
'rhe gifts of God are strown · 

The heathen, in his blindness ' 
1 

Bows down to wood and stone ! 

3 Shall we, whose souls are liO'hted 
With wisdom from. on high,~ 

Shall we, to men bemghted, 
The lamp of life deny? 

Salvation, oh, salvation I 
'l'he joyful sound proclaim, 

Till earth's remotest nation 
Has learned ~Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 

Ti11, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 

. __ .._ 
• 

• • 
• 
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They call us to de-liv-er Their land from error's chain. 

... ~ • ~ 
~ ~J~~ 

Till o'er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 

Redeemer, King, Creator 
In bliss returns to rei~ I 

• 
. 
I 

891 Tlte daJ' '!/ J'uhike. B. GOUGH. 

How BEAUTEous on the mountains 
The feet of him that brinO's ' 

L 'k 0 1 
1 e streams from living fountains 
Good tidings of good things · ' 

That pnblisheth salvation, ' 
And jubilee release, 

To every tribe and nation 
God's reign of joy and peace f 

2 Lift up thy voice, 0 watchman 1 
.And shout, from Zion's towers, 

Thy hallelujah chorus,-
u 'l,he victory is ours I" 

The Lord shall build np Zion 
In glory and renown, 

.And Jesus, Judah's lion, 
Shall wear his rightful crown. 

3 Break forth in hymns of gladness; 
0 waste J erusalem I 

Let songs, instead of sadness, 
Thy jubilee proclaim; 

The Lord, in strength victorious, 
Upon thy foes hath trod; 

Behold, 0 earth I the glorious 
Salvation of our God f 

.L 
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&P%i 11j ~ m j liD fJt iU.JiiJ;ft ~ l~J j I ; 
I I I I 

i' 6s. D. 
FROM MENDELSSOHN. MUNICH. 

{Our country's voice is pleading. Ye men of God, a -rise!} , . . 
1. His provi-dence is lead-ing, The land be-fore you lies; Day-gleams are o entbr1ghtening, 

0· _r, • .... ,.-
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And promise clothes the soil; W ide fields, for har -vest whitening, In - vite the reaper's toil. 
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~ • 

i,..oo 

892 Home JJfissums. M. F. ANDERSON. 

OUR country's voice is pleading. 
Y e men of God, arise I 

His providence is leading, 
The land before you lies; 

Day-gleams are o'er it brightening, 
And promise clothes the soil; 

Wide fields, for harvest whitening, 
Invite the reaper's toil. 

2 Go, where the waves are breaking 
On California's shore, 

Christ's precious gospel taking, 
More rich than golden ore; 

On Alleghany's mountains, 
Through all the western vale, 

Beside Missouri's fountains, 
Rehearse the wondrous tale. 

3 The love of Christ unfolding, 
Speed on from east to west, 

Till all his cross beholding, 
1 

In him are fully blest. 
Great .Author of salvation, 

Haste haste the glorious day, 
I • 

When we, a ransomed natwn, 
Thy sceptre shall obey. 

893 Christian Um(m. ]. BORTHWICK. 

.A..ND is the time approaching, 
By prophets long foretold, 

t:. tz.~ ~ .t:. ~ .... -- • 
• 

... 
I I I I 

When aU shall dwell together, 
One shepherd and one fold? 

Shall every idol perish, 
To moles and bats be thrown, 

.And every prayer be offered 
To God in Christ alone? 

2 Shall J ew and Gentile, meeting 
From many a distant shore, 

.Around one altar kneeling, 
One common Lord adore? 

Shall aU that now divides us 
Remove and pass away, 

Like shadows of the morning 
Before the blaze of day? 

3 Shall all that now unites ns 
More sweet and lasting prove, 

A closer bond of union, 
In a blest land of love? 

Shall war be learned no longer, 
Shall strife and tumult cease, 

.All rarth his blessed kingdom, 
The Lord and Prince of Peace? 

4 0 long-expected dawning, 
Come with thy cheering ray I 

When shall the morning brighten, 
'fhe shadows flee away? 

0 sweet anticipation I 
It cheers the watchers on, 

To pray, and hope, and labor, 
Till the dark night be gone. 
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_.; WEBB. 7s, 6s. D. G. J. WBBB. 

&l~ tJH' ' 31J J I J I I ~ m 'd, f;-8-:-f ~ ~I J ~ 
1. Hail to the Lord's anointed, Great David's greater Son ! Hail, in 

u, 1).-T o take 
the time ap- pointed, 
a - way transgression, 
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His rei~ on earth begun! 
And ru c in eq - ui - ty. 

He comes to break oppres- sion, To set the captive free, 
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94: Psalm 72. J. 1\IO:>TGO:IJERY. 

HAIL to the Lord's anointed, 
Great David's greater Son I 

llail, in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun l 

lie comes to break oppression, 
To . et the captive free, 

'l'o take n.wtty transgression, 
And rnle in equi ty. 

2 H e comes, with succor speedy, 
'l'o those wbo snfrer wrong; 

'l'o help the poor and needy, 
Aud bid the weak be strong; 

'r o ~i ve them songs for sighing, 
'['heir darkness turn to light, 

\Vhose ~onls, condemned and dying, 
"\Vere precious in his b'.ight. 

3 He shnll come down like , bowers 
Upon the fruitful earth, 

And love, aud joy, like flowers, 
Spring in his path to birth: 

Before him, on the mountains, 
Shall peace the herald go, 

\ nrl righteommess in fow1ta.ins 
From hill to valley flow. 

4 .Arabia's desert-ranger 
To him , hall bow the knee; 

The Ethiopian stranger 
His glory come to see: 

~ 
-

- ...L 

" .. ith offerings of devotion, 
hip. from the isles shall meet, 

To pom· the wealth of ocean 
In trihnte at hi · feet. 

5 King.' shall fall down before him, 
And gold and incense bring: 

All nations shall adore him; 
His praise ull people sing ; 

For be shall have domiuion 
O'er river sen and shore 

I I I 

]'ar as the eagle's pinion 
Or dove's light wing can soar. 

6 ] ,or him shall prayer unceasing 
.And daily vows ascend; 

Ili..q kingdom ~till increasing, 
A. kingdom without end. 

The heavenly dew shall nourish 
A :ecd in weakne. s sown, 

Whose fruit shall spread and flourish, 
A.nd F.hake like Lebanon. 

7 O'er every foe victorious, 
lie on his throne sha11 rest; 

From age to age more g·Ioriou.CJ, 
.All-blessing and all-blessed. 

The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove; 

H is name shall staud for ever· 
H is great, best name of Lo~e I 

• 

I 
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95 781 6!1. Till' 111(1711ing-fic/tt. $. F. SMITH. 

TuE morning light is breaking; 
1'he darkness disappears I 

The sons of earth arc waking · 
To penitential tears; 

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 
Brings tidings from afar, 

Of nations in commotion, 
Prepared for Zion's war. 

2 See heathen nations bending 
Before the God we love, 

And thousand hearts ascending 
I n gratitude above; 

WESLEY. lls, lOs. 
I _1 

• •• 
_j_ 

\Y hilc c;inner~, now confessing, 
The gospel call obey, 

And seek the Saviour's blessing­
A nation in a dav. ., 

3 Blest river of salvation I 
Pursue thine onward way; 

FIO\Y thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay: 

Stay not till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their borne: 

Stay not till all the holy 
P roclaim-'' 1'he Lord i~ come!'' 

LOWELl. MASON. 

,; . ,-.-. 
1. Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning ! Joy to the lands that in darkness have lain ! 

I 
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Hushed be the accents oJ sorrow and mourning ; Zi - on in tri-umph begins her mild rei gn. 
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896 Tltt! Pnmtist. T. H.\STJS(i!i. 

H AIL to the brightness of Zion' glad 
morning! 

Joy to the lands thatindarkne:->shavelain I 
llushed be the accents of sorrow and . 

mournmg; 
Zion in triumph begins her mild reigu. 

2 H ail to the brightness of Zion's glnd 
morning, 

l Jong by the prophets of I srael foretold; 
H ail to the mill ions from bondage returning; 

Gentile and tTew the blest vision behold. 

~ " ~ ....... 1:.. .. • LC -=--F' :....J"_.l- ~ 
- I 

I 

3 Lol in thedesertrichfiowersarespriugiug, 
• 'treams ever copious are gliding along; 

Loud from the mountain-tops echoes are . . 
rmgmg, 

" ' astes rise in verdure, and mingle iu 
song. 

4 8ee, fmm all Jands-from the isles of tlw 
ocean, 

Praise to J ehovah ascending on high; 
Fallen are the engines of war and commo­

tion, 
Shouts of salvation are rending the sky·. 
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RATRl3UN. 8s, 7s. ----. J. CONKEY. 
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897 Rnll1.•al Implored. J. NEWTO:-;. 

SAVIOUR, vi. it thy plantation! 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain: 

All will come to desolation, 
U nlcss thou return again. 

2 Keep no longer at a distance, 
Shine upon us from on high, 

Lest, for want of thine a~sistance, 
Every plant should droop and die. 

3 Once, 0 Lord, thy garden flourished; 
Every part looked gay ancl green; 

Then thy word our Rpirits nourished: 
llappy seasons we have seen. 

4 But a drought has since succeeded, 
And a sad decline we see: 

Lord, thy help is greatly needed: 
llelp can only come from thee. 

5 Let our mutual love be fervent: 
1\fake us prevalent in prayer; 

Let each one e teemed thy servant 
hun the world's bewitching snare. 

6 Break the tempter's fatal power, 
Turn the stony heart to flesh, 

Ancl begin from this good hour 
To revive thy work afresh. 

89 "1Vutward." 

llARK l the sound of angel-voices, 
Over 13eth1ehem's star-lit plain; 

llnrk I the heavenly host rejoices, 
J CSll S comes on ca.rth to reign. 

AXON. 

.. "1!9- .. t9- I I I ... --fl _';'7 

r loo"" I 

2 See celestial radiance beaming, 
Lighting up the midnight sky; 

'T_is the promised day-star gleaming, 
' 'J' is the day-spring from on high. 

3 We tward, all along the ages, 
Trace its pathway clear and bright; 

Stat· of hope to Eastern sages, 
Radiant now with gospel light. 

4 Angels from the realms of glory, 
Peace on earth delight to sing · 

Christian, tell the wondrous story, 
Go proclaim the Saviour King l 

899 Home JJI iss rims. ANON. 

WHERE the woodman's axe is ringing, 
Wllere the lmnter roams alone, 

\Yhere the prairie-flowers are springing, 
:Make the great R e<.leemet· known. 

2 While, from California's mountains, 
Pure and sweet the anthem swells; 

Oregon's dark wilds and fountains 
Hail the sound of Sabbath-bells. 

3 Like an armed ho:;:t with banners, 
Terrible in war array, 

Zion comes with glad hosannas, 
To prepare her Monarch's way. 

4 Unto him all power is given, 
All the world hiR sway shall own, 

And on earl11, as now in heaven, 
Shall his \vil1 he clone alone. 
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1 {On the mountain's top ap - pear-ing, L o! the sa • cred her - ald stands, } 
· Welcome news to Zi - on bear-ing- Zi - on long in hos - tile lands: Mourning 

ZION. 8s, 7s, 4s. TROS. HASTINGS. 

~. ~ ~ .~ ~ 
,_ - . • • 1!. 

I - - ~ ~ - - , , 
• ••• • • A:jf - -• • • ' • I • v v • .. I I .... I 

J,lo I':'\ 

~ 
[], .. I. 

=-) • • • • • 
i e) I r ~ l; ~ r t F' • • • -. - I .... c. f.; 
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900 The gospel Jzerald. T. KELLY. 

ON the mountain's top appearing, 
Lo 1 the sacred herald stands, 

W elcome news to Zion bearing­
Zion long in hostile lands: 

:Mourning captive ! 
God himself shall loose thy bauds. 

2 llas thy night been long and mournful? 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved? 

nave thy foes been proud and scornful? 
By tlly sighs and tears unmoved? 

Cease thy mourning; 
Zion still is well beloved. 

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee; 
He himself appears thy Friend; 

All thy foes shall flee before thee; 
H ere their boasts and triumphs end : 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King will surely send. 

HA1tffiBN. 8s1 7s, 4s. 
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901 Stm o/ Ri'gltkousnus. w. WTLUAlUS. 

O'ER the gloomy hills of darkness, 
Cheered by no celestial ray, 

Sun of righteousness! arising, 
Bring the bright, the glorious day; 

Send the gospel 
'l'o the earth's remotest bound. 

2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness,­
G rant them, Lord ! the glorious light: 

.And, from eastern coast to western, 
May the morning chase the night; 

And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. 

3 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel I 
\Viu and conquer, never cease; 

May thy lasting, wide dominions 
Multiply ancl sti11 increase; 

::)way thy sceptre, 
Saviour ! all the world around. 

®~~ UJ:Stf~ ~1lfir$S'UMJ!I¢JU lffii: ~ Z rEI 
~-· 

LOWELL MASON. 

- I 

1 { O'er lht gloomy hills of d3~k~ess. Ch.emd by .no eeleslial !&J. } 
· Bun of righteousness ! a-ns-tng, Bnng the brtghUhe glonoos day; Send the gospel To the earth's re • mot • est bound. 
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PERRY. 7s. D. 
I' J. P. HOLBROOK, arr. 

l. Hark! the song of Ju - bi - lee, Loud as might-y thunders roar, Or the full- ness 

of the sea, When 
the shore! Hal-le- lu - jab! for the Lord 

902 " Tlu Lflrd Ct1d r~iput/:." J. MONTGOMERY. 

llARK I the song of jubilee, Sec J ehovah's Ganners furled I 
Loud as mighty thunders roar, Sheathed hisswordl hespeaks-'tisdonel 

Or the fullness of the sea, And the kingdoms of this world 
When it breaks upon . the shore 1 AL'e the kingdoms of his Son I 

Hallelujah I for the Lord 3 Tie shall reign from pole to pole, 
God omnipotent shall reign! With illimitable sway; 

H ullelnjah I let the word H e shall reign, when like a scroll 
Echo round the rarth and main. Yonder heavens have passed away 

2 Ilallelnjah I hark, the sound, Then the end: beneath his rod 
From the depths unto the skies, Man's last enemy shall fall: 

\Vn.kcs aLovc, beneath, around, Hallelujah I Ohrist in God, 
.All crea-tion's harmonies I God in Ohrist, is all in all! 

ELTHAM, 7s. D. LOWELL MASON. 

t~ g ~ -l ~ ~ FINE. ""~ 1-. ~"- II. ~ ~ II. D.C 

#i#Gi»iljJ!WPIJ u~ 1p11Sl$~ 1f.·7 RJ!il 
1 J llast~n. Lo~d! tbeglori~us limt Wben. beneath Messiab'uway, ~ ~ · ~ ' 
· 1 Erery naho~. mry ~ltme, ball the j?ospel's rail o- bey. f Mighliestkiaga bis power shall n11, Heathen tribes his name adore; 

o. c. - l!atan and b1s host, o trtbrown.Bolllld in cbms,sball hnrt no more. 

~liS~fip '1Bhi~Jk5EJi'1e-clf~ . ..v8EelfF» 
903 Th~ IVt~rld's Ctmv~rsum. n. AIJBER. 

HASTE~, Lorcl I the glorious time 
\Vheu, beneath Messiah's sway, 

Every nation, every clime, 
Shall the gospel's call obey. 

:Mightiest kings his power shall own, 
Heathen tribes his name adore; 

Satan and his host, o'erthrown, 
Bound in chains, shall hurt no more. 

2 Then shall wars and tumults cease, 
Then be banished grief and pain; 

Righteousness and joy and peace 
U ndisturbcd shall ever reign. 

Bless we, then, our gracious Lord; 
Ever praise his glorious name; 

All his mighty acts record; 
AU his wondrous love proclaim. • 
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• I LONG L M. ]• P. HOLBROOK. 
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904 Awake, arm t!filu Lord. w. SHRIJBSOLB. 

AIUI of the Lord I awake, awake: 
Put on thy strength, the nations shake; 
And let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy, wrought by thee. 
2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne, 
u I am Jehovah-God alone I" 
Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

I - I I I - I 

905 " 0 Lig-ht t!f Zion." L. BACON. 

THouGH now the nations sit beneath 
The darkness of o' erspreading death, 
God will arise, with light ~vine 
On Zion's holy towers to shme. 
2 That lio-bt shall shine on distant lands, 
And wandering tribes, in joyful banchi, 
Shall come thy glory, Lord! to see, 
.And in thy courts to worshtp thee. 

3 0 Jio-ht of Zion, now arise I 
Let th~ glad morning b.less_ our eyes I 
Ye nations, catch the kmdlmg ray, 
And hail the splendor of the day . 

23 

' 

• • I Q'!l • 

-

• 
\ 

3 No more let human bloo~ be spilt, 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt; 
But to each conscience be applied 
The blood that flowed from Jesus' side. 

4 Almighty God I thy grace proclaim, 
In every clime, of every name, 
Till adverse powers before thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour-Lord of all 

906 

LOWELL MASON, arr. 
,.- "'" _)to. I _l l 

.... '"' 

I 

Zion's Cl4r)'. w. SHRUBSOUt. 

ZION I awake, thy strength renew; 
Put on thy robes of beautous hue; 
And let the admiring world behold 
The King's fair daughter clothed in gold. 

2 Ohurch of our God I arise and shine, 
Brio-bt with the beams of truth divine; 
The~ shall thy radiance stream afar, 
Wide as the heathen nations are. 

3 Gentiles and kings thy light shall view; 
And shall admire and love thee too;­
'rhey come, like clouds across the sky, 
As doves that to their windows fly. 
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GROSTETTE. L. M. H. W. CRRATORJCt. 

j 1'\ I i I -. 1\T L 

M • c. 
:$ &I l;-' ~ !Ia;.. ... .... ·6' : ... L' I I 

1. Soon may the las1 -glad song a - rise T hrough all the mill - ions of the skies-
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That song of tri • umph which r e - cords T hat all the earth is now the Lor d's ! 

r9" .. .. -19-. • q: 
• 

907 T/u last song-. MRS. VOKit. 

SooN may the last glad song arise 
Through all the millions of the skies­
That song of triumph which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord's I 

./1- .(,2.. - n ~ .-. - .._ 
I 

I 

909 Cltrist's coming. W. H. BATHUJIST, 

JEsus I thy church, with longing eyes, 
For thine expected coming waits; 

When will the promised light arise, 
And glory beam from Zion's gates? 

2 Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be 2 Ev'n now, when tempests round us fall, 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee I .And wintry clouds o'ercast the sky, 
And, over land and stream and main, Thy words with pleasure we recall, 
Wave thou the sceptre of thy reign I And deem that our redemption'::; nigh. 

3 Oh, let that glorious anthem swell, 
Let host to host the triumph tell, 
That not one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the Saviour reigns I 

908 ltfisn(mary Convocation. w. B. COLLYER.. 

AssEMBLED at thy great command, 
Before thy face, dread King, we stand; 
The voice that marshaled every star, 
lias called thy people from afar. 

3 Oh, come and reign o'er every land; 
Let Satan from his tlu·one be hurled; 

All nations bow to thy command, 
And grace revive a dying world. 

4 Teach us, in watchfulness and prayer, 
To wait for the appointed hour; 

.A.nd fit us, by thy grace, to share 
The triumphs of thy conquering power. 

910 ''A sund thy 1/trtme." B. BIUJDOM& 

2 We meet, through distant lands to spread AscEND thy throne, almighty King, 
The truth for which the martyrs bled i And spread thy glories all abroad; 
Along the line, to either pole, Let thine own arm salvation bring, 
i 'he thunder of thy praise to roll. And be thou kno\vn the gracious God. 

3 Our prayers assist, accept our praise, 
Our hopes revive, our courage raise ; 
Our counsels aid, to each impart 
The single eye, the faithful heart. 

• 
4 Forth with tl1y chosen heralds come, 
Recall the wandering spirits home; 
From Zion's mount send forth the sound, 
To spread the spacious earth around. 

z L et millions bow before thy seat, 
Let humble mourners seek thy face, 

Bring daring rebels to thy feet, 
Subdued by thy victorious grace. 

3 Oh, let the kingdoms of the world 
Become the kingdoms of the Lord I 

Let saints and angels praise thy namo. 
Be thou through heaven and earth adored 
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911 Psalm 72. I. WATTS. 

JEsus shall reign wherc'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run; 
His kincrdom stretch from shore to shore, 

0 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more . 

2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
.A.nd endless praises crown his bead; . 
Ilis name like sweet perfume, shall n se 
With eve;y morning-sacrifice. 

3 People a.nd realm~ of every tongue 
Dwell on his love, w1th sweetest song; 
And infn.nt voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'e~ he r~igns; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chams; 
'fhe weary find eternal rest, 
.And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 L et every creature rise .and bring 
Peculiar honors to our Kmg; 
.A.ncrels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud .A.men I 

EISENAOH L M • ' • 
1"1 ~ 

• 

I ' I 
I 

912 Conversitm o.f the World. MRS. YOKE. 

SovEREIGN of worlds I display thy power; 
Be this thy Zion's favored hour; 
Bid the bricrht morning Star arise, 
And point the nations to the skies. 

z Set up thy throne wbe~e, Sata.? reigns,­
On Afric's shore, on I ndta s plams, 
On wilds and continents unknown,-
A.nd make the nations all thine own. 

3 Speak I and the world shall bear thy voice; 
Speak I and the desert shall rejoice; 
Scatter the gloom of h~athen. night, 
.A.nd bid all nations ball the light. 

913 "Sun o.f Rig-hteousness." P. DODDRIDCR, alt. 

0 SuN of righteousness, ari~e, . 
With gentle beams on Z10n sbme ; 

Dispel the darkness from onr eyes, 
And souls awake to life divine . 

1 On all around, let grace descend, 
Like heavenly dew, or copious showers : 

That we may call our God our friend; 
That we may hail salvation ours. 

/':'\ J ' I I • . • J. .. -
JOHANN HERMANN SCHF:IN. 
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L UTRER. s. M. THOS. HASTINGS. 
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914 Plu71ijians 2: ro, 11. C. WKSLKY. 

0 THOU whom we adore I 
To bless our earth again, 

Assume thine own almighty power, 
And o'er the nations reign. 

2 The world's Desire and Hope, 
All power to thee is given; 

Now set the last great empire up, 
Eternal Lord of heaven ! 

3 A g racious Saviour, thou 
Wilt all thy creatures bless; 

And e~ery knee to thee shall bow, 
And every tongue confess. 

4 According to thy word, 
Now be thy grace revealed; 

And with the knowledge of the L ord, 
Let all the earth be filled. 

DOVER. 8. M. 
-'- ; I I 
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reign, And o'er the na - tions reign. 
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915 "Tity king-dom come!" H. B. JOHNS. 

CoME, kingdom of our God, 
Sweet reign of light and love I 

Shed peace and hope and joy abroad, 
And wisdom from above. 

2 Over our spirits first 
Extend thy healing reign; 

There raise and quench the sacred thirst, 
rrhat never pains again. 

3 Come, kingdom of our God I 
And make the broad earth thine; 

Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod 
That flowers with grace divine. 

4 Soon may all tribes be blest 
\Vith fruit from life's glad tree; 

A..ntl iu its shade like brothers rest, 
Sons of one familv. 

• 

FROM AARON WTUoiAMS. 

1. Q)mo, kingdom of our God, Sweetreignofligbtand lovo! Shed peau, and hope, and joy abroad, And wisdom from a - bore. 
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ST BRIDE S :M. • • • 
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916 "Come, Lord 'Jesus." H. BONAR. 

CoME, Lord, and tarry not I 
Brin"' the long-looked-for day; 

Oh, why these years of waiting here, 
These ages of delay? 

2 Come, for thy saints still wait; 
Daily ascends their sigh; 

The Spirit and the Bride say, Come I 
Dost thou not hear the cry? 

3 Come, for creation groans, 
Impatient of thy stay, . 

W oru out with these long years of ill, 
These ages of delay. 

4 Come, and make all things new, 
Build up this ruined earth, 

Restore our faded paradise,­
Creation's second birth. 

5 Come, and begin thy reign 
Of everlasting peace; 

Come, take the kingdom to thyself, 
Great King of Righteousness ! 

917 Declension.- C. W. BKTHUNIL 

OII, for the happy hour 
When God will hear our cry, 

And send with a reviving power, 
His Spirit from on high. 

2 We meet, we sing, we pray, 
W e listen to the word, 

In vain ;-we see no cheering ray, 
No cheering voice is heard. 

S. HOWARD. 
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Bring the long - looked- {or day! 
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3 While many crowd thy house, 
How few, around thy board, 

Meet to recount their solemn vows, 
And bless thee as their Lord I 

4 Thou, thou alone canst give 
'l'hy gospel sure success; 

Canst bid the dying sinner live 
Anew in holiness. 

5 Come, then, with power divine, 
Spirit of life and love I 

Then shall this people all be thine, 
This church like that above. 

918 "Revive t/:y work." P. H. BKOWN, alt. 

0 LoRD, thy work revive, 
In Zion's gloomy hour, 

And make her dying graces live 
By thy restoring power. 

2 A wake thy chosen few 
'l'o fervent earnest prayer; 

.A.gaiu may they their vows renew, 
Thy blessed presence sbare. 

3 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Tbron"'h lips of feeble clay, 

And hea~ts of adamant will break, 
And rebels will obey. 

4 Lord, lend thy gracious ear; 
Oh, listen to our cry; 

Oh, come and bring salvation here: 
Our hopes on thee rely. 
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_n ~~APPLETON . .. L. ~ 
-u~.· !t 

~· 

WI1.UAH BOVClt. 
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1. God is the ref • uge of 
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his saints, When storms of sharp dis- tress ;:-- vade . 
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Ere we can of - fer Out' complaints, Be · h old him pres • ent with his aid. 

• 

919 Psalm 46. 1• WATTS. 6 Goo is the refuge of his saints Zion enjoys her Monarch's love 
When storms of sharp distr~ invade· Secure against a threateninO' h~ur · 

E ff 
' Nor can her firm foundation ~ove ' 

re we can. o er o_ur complaints, B ·1 ' 
Behold hliD present with his aid. w ton his truth, and armed with power. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be burled 920 Psalm 72. 1. wATTs. 

Dowt~ to the deep, and buried there, ~REAT God I whose universal sway 
Convuls1~ns shake the solid world- I he known and unknown worlds obe . 

Our fa.1th shall never yield to fear. Now give. the kingdom to thy Son; y' 

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar­
In sacred peace our souls abide· 

While every nation every shore ' 
'I' I I 

rerubles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

4 There. is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supphes the city of our God· 

Life, love, and joy, still gliding 'throuO'h 
And wateriug our divine abode. o ' 

5 That s~crcd stream, thy holy word, 
Our grtef allays, our fear controls · 

Sweet peace thy promises afford ' 
Aud give new strength to faU:ting souls. 

Extend h1s power, exalt his throne. 

2 .As rain on meadows newly mown 
s~ shall he send his influence down • I 
U:1s grace, on fainting souls, distills' 
Ltke heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 

p, 'I'be heathen lands, that lie beneath 
I he .shades ?f overspreading death, 
R evtve at lus first dawninO' Ji17ht 
And deserts blossom at th~ sigh{ 

4 The s~ints shall flomish in his days, 
Dressed. 'ln the. robes of joy and praise; 
Peace, hke a nver from his throne 
Shall flow to natidns yet unknown.' 

WARD. L. M. 
I ' F=t=3 - LOWELl. MASON, aN-, 
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ANVERN. L. 1rL 
LOWELL MASON, arr • 
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long, awake at length, ADd gird thee with thy Saviour's strength,Andgird thee with thy Saviour's strength. 
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"Triumplumt Zion." P. ooouRJOG&. 4 Nor fear thy Salem's hills to wrong, 
TRIUMPHANT Zion, lift thy head If other lands thy triumphs share: 
From dust, and darkness, and the dead; A heavenly city claims thy song; 
'£hough bumbled long, awake at length, A brighter Salem rises there. 
And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength. B " . t 1 5 y 10re1gn s reams no onger roam; 
2 Put all thy b~auteous garments on, Nor, weeping, think of J ordan's flood: 
And let thy vanous charms be known: In every clime behold a home 
The world thy glories shall confess, In every temple see thy God. 
Decked in the robes of r ighteousness. 
3 No more shall foes unclean invade, 923 HomeMissiotts. w. c. nRvANT. 

And fill thy hallowed walls with dread; L ooK from thy sphere of endless day, 
No more shall hell's insulting host 0 God of mercy and of might I 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast. I n pity look on those who stray, 
4 God, from on ltigb, thy groans will hear; Benighted in this land of light. 
llis band thy ruins shaH repair; 2 I n peopled vale in lonely glen 
Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease I n crowded ma1~t by stream o; sea 
To guard thee in eternal peace. II ow many of the s~ns of men ' 

IIear not the message sent from thee I 
A N:Unl Israd. J· J OYCB. 

WHY on the bending willows hung, 3 Send forth thy heralds, Lord, to call 
I sraeli still sleeps thy tuneful string?- The thoughtless young, the ~ardened old, 

Still mute remains thy sullen tougue, A scattered, homeless flock, till all 
And Zion's song denies to sing? Be gathered to thy peaceful fold. 

z Awake I thy sweetest raptures raise ; 4 Send them thy mighty word to speak, 
Let ltarp and \'Oice unite their strains: Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depart, 

Thy promised King his sceptre sways: To awe the bold, to stay the weak, 
J esus, thine own Messiah, reigns I .And bind a.nd heal the broken heart. 

3 No ta.unting foes the song require; 5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene, 
No strangers mock thy captive chain; Tha.t makes ns sadden as we gaze, 

But friends provoke the silent lyre, Shall grow with living waters green, 
And brethren ask the holy strain. And lift to heaven the voice of praise. 

921 

922 
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L. M. Psalm 87. I. WATTS. 

Goo, in his earthly temple lays 
Fou~dations for his heave~ly praise; 
He ltkes the tents of Jacob well · 
But still in Zion loves to dwell . ' 

2 His mercy visits every house 
That pay their night and morninO' vows 
But makes a more delightful stay

0 
' 

Where ch~rches meet to praise and pray. 

3 rWhat glories were described of ol<l! 
W hat wonders are of Zion told I 
Thou city of our God below! 
Tlly fame shall Tyre and Egypt know. 

4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew 
Shall there begin their lives anew· ' 
Angel~ and men . sl~all join to sing ' 
I he hill where llvmg waters spring. 

5 When God makes up his last account 
Of natives in his holy mount 
'T will be an honor to appea~, 
As one new-born, or nourished there. 

99.5 
..., L. M. Psalm 8o. I. WAT'Tl\.. 

GREAT Shepherd of thine Israel ! 
"\Vbo didst between the cherubs dwell 
And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep' 
Safe through the desert and the deep;'_ 
2 Thy Church is in the desert now· 
Shine from on high and guide us thro~1gh · 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore · ' 
We sha11 bo saved, and sigh no n;ore. 
3 IIast th~u n.ot planted, with thy hand, 
A lovely vme m this our land 1 
Did not thy power defend it round 
And heavenly dews enrich the gro~nd ¥ 
4 Return, almighty God ! return 
~or let thy bleeding vineyard mdurn: 
'I urn us to thee, thy love restore · 
We shaH be sM·ed, and sigh no rdore. 

926 Ss, 7s , 61. "Allduitt." 

HALLELt!JAII ! song of gladness 
Song of everlasting joy· ' 

Hallelujah! song the swe~test 
That can angel-hosts employ · 

Hymning in God's holy presenc~ 
'!'heir high praise eternally. 

2 IIa1lelujah l church victorious 
Thou mayst lift tllis joyful str~in: 

Hallelujah l songs of triumph 

ANON. 

Well befit the ransomed t rain : 
We our song must raise with sadness 

While in exile we remain. ' 

3 II~llelujah ! strains of gladness 
Smt not souls with anguish torn · 

llallelujah l notes of sadness 
1 

Best befit our state forlorn : 
For, in this dark world of sorrow 

"\Ve, with tears, our sin must 1n'ourn. 

4 Dut our earnest supplication 
Holy Goc1, we raise to thee .' 

Bring us to 1 hy blissful ]:Jresen'oe, 
Make us all thy joys to see · 

The.n \VO '11 Ring our Halleluj~h,­
Smg to all eternity. 

92 7 7S, 6s, D. Psalm I... .. .., n. 1', l.YT& 

Ou, that tho Lord'8 salvation 
\Vere out of Zion come 

'I, 1 11· . ' o 1oa Jts anment nation 
To lead his outcasts ho~e! 

How long the holy city 
Shall heathen feet profane T 

Return, 0 Lord, in pity 
Rebui1(1 her walls ag~in. 

2 Let fall thy rod of terror 
Thy saving grace impart· 

Roll Lack the Yail of error ' 
Release tho fettered heart· 

Let Israel, horne returninO' ' 
Their lost Messiah see ~' 

Give oil of joy for mourni~1g 
And bind thy Uhnroh to thee. 

9 2 8 7s , 6s, D. Tlte Gospel .Bnnnn-. T. HASTTNCS. 

Now be tho gospel banner, 
In every land unfurled · 

And be the shout,-'' Ho;anna! " 
Re-echoed through the world · 

Till every isle and nation ' 
Till every tribe and todO'ue 

Heccive the great salvatio~ ' 
And join the happy thro~g. 

2 Y es,-t hou shalt reign for ever 
0 Jesus, King of kings ! ' 

'rhy light, thy love, thy favor 
E~ch ransomed captive sin~s : 

The 1sles for thee are waiting 
The deserts leam 1hy prais~ 

The hills and valleys greeting' 
The song responsive raise. ' 

I t 

-
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929 p., o. Gospel Incrense. 

SEE ! how great a flame aspires, 
Kindled by a spark of grace ! 

Jesus' love 1he nations fires,-

C. WS:SLKV. 

Se1 s the kingdoms on a l)laze ; 
l!"'ire to bring on earth he came; 

Kindled in some hearts it is; 
Oh, that all might cate;h the flame, 

All partake the glorious bliss l 

2 vVhen he first the work begun, 
Sma1l ancl feeble was his day : 

Now tho word doth swiftly run; 
Now it wins its widening way: 

More and more it spreads and grow~, 
Ever mighty t.o prevail ; 

Sin's strongholds it now o'erthrows,­
Shakes the trembling gates of hf'll. 

3 Sons of God! your Saviour prai~~; 
lie the door hath opened wide; 

lie hath given the word of grace ; 
Jesus' word is glorified ; 

Jesus, mighty to redeem-
lie alone the work hath wrought; 

Worthy is the work of him,-
llim who spake a world from naught. 

930 C. M. Psalm x02. I. WATTS. 

LET Zion and her sons rejoice­
Boholu tho promised hour I 

Her God hath heard her mourning voice, 
.And comes to exalt his power. 

2 Iler dust and ruins that remain 
Are precious in our eyes ; 

Those ruins shall he built again, 
And all that dusli shall rise. 

3 The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 
And stand in glory there; 

N a Lions shall bow before his name, 
And kings attend with fear. 

4 He sits a sovereign on his throne, 
"\Vith pity in his eyes ; 

lie hears the dying prisoners' groan, 
And sees their sighs arise. 

5 He frees the souls condemned to death ; 
Nor, when his saints complain, 

• 'hall it be said that praying breath 
Was ever spent in vain. 

Isaiah 52: x, 2. J• MONTCOMBRV. 

DAUGITrER of Zion! from the dust 
Exalt thy fallen head; 

.Again in thy Redeemer trust,­
He calls 1 bee from the dead. 

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength,­
Thy beautiful array ; 

'l'he day of freedom dawns at length,­
'fhe Lord's appointed day. 

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 
.And send thy heralds forth; 

Say to the south,-" Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, 0 north l " 

4 'rhey come ! they come ! t.hine exiled 
bands, 

Where'er they rest or roam, 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 

And hasten to their home. 

5 rrbus, though the universe shall burn, 
And God his works destroy, 

\Vith songs, the ransomed shall return, 
And eYerlasting joy. 

932 7S, D. "TdlusoftheNight." J· BOw'RJNC. 

\V ATCin£A:-< ! tell us of the night, 
What its Rigns of promic;e are;­

Traveler ! o'er yon mountain's height, 
See that glory-beaming star !­

Watchman ! does its beauteous ray 
Aught of joy or hope foretell1-

Traveler I yes; it brings the day, 
Promised day of Israel:-

2 Watchman I tell us of the night; 
lligher yet that star ascends ;­

•rraveler! blessedness and light, 
Peace and truth, its course portends;­

Watchman! will its beams alone 
Gild the spot that gave them birth ,_ 

Traveler! ages are its own; 
See, it bursts o'er all the earth!-

3 Watchman ! tell us of the night, 
l!"'or the morning seems to dawn;­

rrraveler ! darkness takes its flight, 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn ;­

Watchman ! let thy wanderings cease; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home 1-

Travelet· I lo I the Prince of Peace, 
Lo I the Son of God, is come I 
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933 11 I would not live alway." W. A. ~tliKLENB&RG. 934: (See also SCOTLAND,p. 152.) R. K1t8ER. 

I wouLD not live alway: I ask not to stay Tnou art gone to the grave 1 but we will 
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er not deplore thee, 

the way; Though sorrows and darkness encompass 
Thefewluridmornings thatda.wnon us here the tomb· 
Are en?ngh for life's woes, full enough for The Saviour hath passed through its portals 

1ts cheer. before thee I 
2 Iwouldnotlivealway,thusfetteredbysiu-.A.nd the lamp of his love is thy guide 
Temptation without and corruption within: through the gloom. 
Ev'n the rapture of pardon is mingled with z Thou art gone to the grave 1 we no 

fears, longer behold thee 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent Nor tread the rough path~ of the world by 

tears. thy side; 
3 I \vould not live alway; no, welcome the But the wide arms of mercy are spread to 

tomb; enfold thee, 
Since J csus hath lain there, I dread not its And sinners may hope, for the Sinless bath 

gloom ; died. 
There. sw.eet.be ~y rest till be bi_d me aris? 3 Thou art gone to the grave 1 and, itB 
To ha1l htm 10 trmmph descending the sktes. mansion forsaking, 
4 Who,~bowouldhvealway, away from his Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lingered 

God, long; 
...\.way from yon heaven, that blissful abode, But the sunshine of glory beamed bright 
\Vhere the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the on thy wakinO', 

bright plains, And the sound tho~ didst bear was the 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns? seraphim's song. 
5 \Vhere the saints of all ages in harmony 4 Thou art gone to the grave 1 but we 
, . m~et, . will not deplore thee, 
rhe1r Sav10ur and brethren transported to Smce God was thy ransom, thy guardian, 

greet; and guide: 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly He gave thee, be took thee, and be will re-

roll, store thee 
And th~ smile of the Lord is the feast of And death bas n; sting, since the Saviour 

the soul. · hath died. 

• 

• 
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1. Tender ::.hepherd, thou hast stilled Now thy little lamb s bnef w~~mg: Ah, how peaceful, pale,and mild 
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In its narrow bed 'tis sleeping ! And no sigh of anguish sore Reaves that little bosom more. 
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9 3 0 D~atlt. o.f a /itt/~ child. c. WlNKWORTH, tr . 

TENDER Shepherd, thou bast stilled 
Now thy little lamb's brief weeping: 

Ah, bow peaceful, pale, and mild 
In its narrow bed 'tis sleeping! 

And no sigh of anguish sore 
lleaves that little bosom more. 
2 In this world of care and pain, 

Lord, thou wouldst no longer leave it; 
To the sunny heavenly plain 

Thou dost now with joy receive it; 
Clothed in robes of spotless white, 
Now it dwells with thee in light. 
3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we 

Where it lives may soon be living, 
And the lovely pastures sec 

That its heavenly food arc giving; 
Then the gain of death we prove, 
Though thou take what most we love. 

MEINHOLD. 7s1 8s, 7s. 
.J t I 

936 " Y~ sllalllive also. Y, E. COX, f,-, 

JEsus lives I no longer now 
Can thy terrors, Death, appall me; 

Jesus lives[ and well I know, 
From the dead be will recall me; 

Better life will then commence­
This shall be my confidence. 
z J esus lives! to him the throne 

Over all the world is given; 
I sha.U go where he is gone, 

Live and reign with him in heaven: 
0 od is pledged; weak doubtings, hence 1 
This shall be my confidence I 
3 Jesus lives t henceforth is death 

Entrance into life immortal; 
Calmly I can )ield my breath, 

Fearless tread the frowning portal; 
Lord, when faileth flesh and sense, 
'l'hou wilt he my confidence! 

J OHAZ.:N SEBASTIAN BACH. 

I I -1 Tender Shepherd thou hast stilled Now thy little lamb's brief weeping: Ah,how peaceful, pale,ana mild 
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1. Behold the western evening light! It melts in deepening gloom: So calm-ly Christians 
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937 Liji!'s S u11St:t. w. B. o. PEABODY. 

BEHOLD the western evening Ughtl 
It melt::; in deepening gloom : 

So calmly Christians sink away, 
Descending to the tomb. 

The winds breathe low, the withering leaf 
Scarce whispers from the tree : 

So gently flows the parting breath, 
When good men cease to be. 

2 How beantiful on all the hills 
The crimson light is shed! 

'Tis like the peace the Christian gives 
'l'o.monrners round his heel 

Row mildly on the wandering cloud 
The sunset beam is cast! 

'Tis like the memory left behind 
When loved ones breathe their last. 

3 And now above the dews of night 
The rising star appears: 

So faith springs in the heart of those 
Whose eyes are bathed in tears. 

But soon the morning's happier light 
I ts glory shall restore, 

And eyelids that are sealed in death 
Shall wake to close no more. 

' -- L 

_,_ . 
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938 "Number tntr days." R. HRBE'R.. 

BENEATH our feet and o'er our head 
Is equal warning given; 

Beneath us lie the countless dead, 
.Above us is the heaven! 

Death rides on every passing breeze, 
And lurks in every flower; 

Each season hath its own disease, 
Its peril every houri 

2 Onr eyes ha vc seen the rosy light 
Of youth's soft cheek decay; 

And fate descend in sudden night 
On manhood's middle day. 

Onr eyes have seen the steps of age 
Halt feebly to the tomb; 

And yet shall earth our hearts engage, 
And dreams of days to come? 

3 Then, mortal, tnrn! thy danger know; 
Where'er thy foot can tread, 

The earth rings hollow from below, 
And warns thee of her dead t 

Turn, mortal, turn I thy soul apply 
To truths divinely given: 

The dead, who underneath thee lie, 
Shall live for helJ or heaven! 

THE C H RISTIAN'S DEAT H . 

AMSTERDAM. 7s, 6s. D. 
. . 

851 
JAMBS NARES. 

} Sun and moon and stars decay; 
! 

.IlL 

ul d h t away To seats prepared a - bove. Time shall soon this earth remove; Rise,myso , an as e 
1 
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939 Tlt.eoelterjor (W1l. K. SEAGRAV~ Y ct a season,-and you know 
llappy entrance will be given, 

All our sorrows left belo,v, 
RisE, my soui, and stretch thy wings, 

Thy better portion trace; 
Rise from transitory things 

Toward heaven, thy native place: 
Sun and moon and stars decay; 

Time shall soon this earth remove; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor stay in all their course; 

Fire ascending seeks the sun; 
Both speed them to their source: 

So a soul that's born of God, 
Pants to view his glorious face; 

Upward tends to his abode, 
rro rest in his em brace. 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

940 "Our eartlzly lwuse." 

TIME is wiuging us away 
'l'o our eternal home; 

Life is but a winter's day-

J. BUR'TOK. 

A journey to the tomb; 
Youth and vigor soon will flee, 

Blooming beauty lose its charms; 
All that's mortal soon shall be 

Enclosed in dcath's cold arms. 

2 Time is winging us away 
To our eternal home; 

Life is but a winter's day­
A journey to the tomb; 

3 
Cease, ye pilgrims, cea~e to mourn, But the Christian shall enjoy 
Press onward to the pnze; llealth and beauty, soon, above, 

Soon our Saviour will return J?ar beyond the world's annoy, 
Triumphant in the skies: Secure in J esus' love. 

GENEVA. 7s, 6s. D. LOWEJ.L MASON. • 
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I. Why should west art, aod fear to die? Wbattimorou worlllB we mortals are! Death is the gate of endleu JOJ, !nd yet we dread to enter there. 
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94:1 "His oeunll!d sleep." 1. WATTS. 

WRY should we start, aud fear to die? 
Whn,t timorous worms we mortals are I 

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

2 rl'he pains, the groans, the dying strife 
Fright our approaching souls away; 

W c still shrink back again to life, 
F ond of our prison aud our clay. 

ST. EDMUND'S. L. M. 
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3 Oh, if my L ord would come and meet, 
My soul should stretch her wings in haste, 

Fly fearless through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 

4 J esus can make a dying bed 
F eel soft as downy pillows are, 

While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there I 
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1 . How blest the r ighteous when he dies,-When sinks a weary soal to rest ! 
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closing eyes! How gently heaves th' expiring breast I 
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4 Life's labor done, as sinks the clay, 
Light fr·om its load the spirit flies· 

While heaven and earth combine to ;ay­
" H ow blest the righteous whenhedie~ I " 

943 Psalm 90• 1. WATTS. 

THRoucn every age, eternal God I 
Thou art our Rest, our safe Abode; 

. 942 H igh was thy throne, ere heaven was made, 
Dtatk of lire Rirktetms. A. L. BARBAULD. Or earth thy humble footstool laid. 

H ow aus: the righteous when he dies,- 2 Long hadst thou reigned, ere time began, 
Whm_1 smks a weary so~ to rest I Or dust was fashioned into man; 

How mtldly beam the closmg .eres I And long thy kingdom shall endure, 
H ow gently heaves the expmng breast I When earth and time shall be no m ore. 

2 So fades a summer-cloud away; 3 Death like an ovcrflowinO' stream 
So sinks the gale when storms are o'er; Sweeps ~s away· our life's: dream·' 

So gently shuts the eye of day; An empty tale· ~ morninO' flower ' 
So dies a wave along the shore. Cut down, and 'withered ~~ an ho~. 

3 A holy quiet reigns around,- 4 Teach us, 0 Lord, how frail is man· 
A calm which life nor death destroys; And kindly lengthen out our span, ' 

.And naught clistlll'bs that peace profound, Till thine own grace, so rich, so free 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. .Fit us to die and dwell with thee. ' 
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REST. L. M. W. B. BRADBURY. 
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ev - er wake to weep ; 1. A - sleep in J e - sas! blessed aleep! From which none 
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944: "Aslttp in 'Jesus." M. MACKAY. 

A sLEEP in J esus I blessed sleep I 
From which none ever wake to weep; 
.A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

z Asleep in J esus I oh, how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet I 
\Vith holy confidence to sing 
That death bath lost its venomed sting I 

l'EDERAI. STREET. L. M. 
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3 Asleep in J esus I peaceful rest I 
Whose waking is supremely blest; 
No fear-no woe, shall dim the hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

4 Asleep in J esus I oh, for me 
May such a blissful refuge be: 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
And wait the summons from on high. 

H. K. OUVER. 
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945 Death qf an Infarlt. A. STERLE. 

So FADES the lovely, blooming flower,­
Frail smiling solace of an hour I 
So soon our transient comforts fly, 
And pleasure only blooms to die. 
2 Is there no kind, no Jenient art, 
To heal the anguish of the heart? 
Spirit of grace I be ever nigh, 
'l'hy comforts are not made to die. 
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And pleasure 
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on - ly blooms to die. 
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3 Thy powerful aid snpports the soul, 
And nature owns thy kind control; 
Whi1e we peruse the sacred page, 
Our fiercest griefs resign their rage. 

4 Then gentle patience smiles on pain, 
And dying hope revives again; 
Hope wipes the tear from sorrow's eye, 
And faith points upward to the sky. 

• 
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~ rl I 

. 
limP 

v • - • • - ~ • ( ll' I 

1. "For - ev - er with the Lord!" So, Je - sus! let it be; 
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Life from the dead is in that word; 'Tis im- mor- tal 1 - ty. - -
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~ "" 946 "PI»' roer." J• MONTGOMBRY. 

"FoR ever with the Lord 1" 
So, J esus I let it be; 

Life from the dead is in that word· 
'Tis immortality. ' 

2 Here, in the body pent, 
Absent from thee I roam: 

Yet rughtly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

3 My Father's bouse on high, 
Home of my soul! how near, 

At ,times, to faith's aspiring eye, 
'lhy golden gates appear I 

4 
11 For ever with the Lord I" 
Father, if 'tis thy will 

The promise of thy gracious word 
Ev'n here to me fulfill. 

5 So, when my latest breath 
Shall rend the vail in twain 

I 

By death I shall escape from death, 
.And life eternal gain. 

6 Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word , 

And oft repeat. before the throne, 
11 For ever wtth the Lord I" 

947 Resurrectitm. s .•. SMtTH. 

OH, for the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord I 

Ob, be like theirs my last repose 
Like theirs my last reward I ' 

~ ~ • • • n 

, 
I 

2 Their bodies in the ground, 
In silent hope may lie, 

TilJ the last trumpet's joyful sound 
Shall call them to the sky. 

3 Their ransomed spirits soar 
On wings of faith and love, 

To meet the Saviour they adore, 
And reign with him above. 

4 With us their names shall live 
Through long succeeding years, 

Embalmed with all our hearts can give 
Our praises and our tears. ' 

948 "I will wait." H. BONA& 

A FEW more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come; 

And we shall be with those that rest, 
Asleep within the tomb;-

2 A ftlw more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore ; 

And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more :-

3 A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o'er, 

A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more. 

4 Then, 0 my L ord, prepare 
My soul for that glad dav· 

Oh, wash me in thy precioU's'blood 
And take my sins away I ' 

. .... 

.. 

I 
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1. One sweet- ly sol - emn thought 
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Near - er my home, to- day 

n .{2- • • 
• f'?_ 

949 P. CARY. 

ONE sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o'er and o'er,­

N earer my home, to-day, am I 
'rhan e'er I 've been before. 

2 Nearer my Father's house, 
Where many mansions be; 

Nearer to-day the great white throne, 
Nearer the crystal sea. 

3 Nearer the bound of life, 
Where burdens are laid down; 

Nearer to leave the heavy cross; 
N carer to gain tbe crown. 

DUNBAR S M. ' r. ~ 

• 
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I 

I 

am 
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B P PARKB.R. . . 
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Comes to me o'er and o'er,-

~ 

• • • 

I 
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I Than e'er I've been be - fore. 

~ 
~ 

7 

I 

4 But, lying dark between, 
Winding down through the night, 

There rolls the deep and unknown stream 
That leads at last to light. 

5 Ev'n now, perchance, my feet 
Are slipping on the brink, 

And I, to-day, am nearer home,­
N earer than now I think. 

6 Father, perfect my trust I 
Strengthen my power of faith I 

Nor let me stand, at last, alone 
Upon the shore of death. 

B. W DUNBAR. . 
"-• 

== :: • • • - II 
1. One sweet - ly sol . emn thought Comes to me o'er and o'er,-

CBO.-There'll row there, There'll be no sor- be no sor ·row there; 
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Near - er my homo, to - day, am I Than e'er I've been be - fore. 
In heaven a - bove, where all is love, There'll be no sor - row there. 

- . 1: ~ .L~ • ,.. ,.. ~ • -~---,.. • ,.. ,.. 
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BARBY, 0. M. W. TANSUR. 

~)::#~ 
I """' ~ 
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1. Oh, !or an 0 • ver • com • ing faith, To cheer d~ ing hours; 
I 

• I ~ ~- ~ ... ~ - -'7 - ~J J 
A: I • 
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To tri • umph o' er • proach • ing death, And all his fright-ful powers! ap 

I ,.--_ n +2- ' 
' I 

• II 7 . 

.... I I 

950 "Wltere u thy sti~tg!'" 

Oa, for an overcoming faith, 
To cheer my dying hours ; 

I. WATTS. 

To triumph o'er approaching death, 
And all his frightful powers I 

2 J oyful, with all the strength I have, 
My quivering lip should sing,-

" Where is lhy boasted victory, g rave ; 
And where, 0 death, thy sting?" 

3 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid;-

Who makes us conquerors, while we die, 
'fhrough Christ, our living H ead I 

951 "f s/t.all /{0 /(}!tim.'' H. K. WHITE. 

TIIROUGH sorrow's night, and dan O'er's path 
Amid the deepeuing gloom, 

0 
' 

W c, followers of our su1ferin0' L ord 
,\ L: 0 l 
Arc marcwng to the tomb. 

2 There, when the turmoil is no more 
' And all our powers decay, 

Our cold remain~, iu solitude, 
Shall sleep the years away. 

3 Our labors done, securely laid 
In this our last rett·eat, 

'Unheeded o'er om· silent dust 
The storms of earth shall beat. 

4 Yet not thus buried or extinct, 
l 'he vi tal spark shall lie : 

For o'er life's wreck that spark shall rise 
To seck its kindred sky. 

- ~ 
• j T -

5 These ashes, too, this little dust, 
Our F ather's care shall keep, 

Till the last angel rise and break 
'fhe long and dreary sleep. 

6 Then love's soft dew o'er every eye 
Shall shed its mildest rays, 

And the long silent voice awake 
With shouts of endless praise. 

952 Resurrectiott sure. RAY PALMER. 

W nEN downward to the darksome tomb 
I thoughtful turn my eyes, 

Frail nature trembles at the gloom, 
And anxious fears arise. 

2 Whysbrinksmysonl ?-iudeath'sembrace 
Once J esus captive slept: 

And angels, hovering o'er the place, 
Ilis lowly pillow kept. 

3 '£bus shall they guard my sleeping dust, 
And, as the Saviour rose, 

The grave again shall yield her trust, 
.And end my deep repose. 

4 My L ord, before to glory gone, 
Shall bid me come away; 

And calm and bright shall break the dawn 
Of heaven's eternal day, 

5 Then let my faith each fear dispel, 
And gild with light the grave; 

To him m.y loftie t praises swell, 
Who dLed, from death to save. 

• 
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OHINA, 0. 1!. T. SWAN. 
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1. Why do we mourn de - part - ing friends, Or shake at deatb's a- !arms? ,--
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'Tis but the voice that Je . To call them to his arms. :r sends, 
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953 " IVe are confiduzt." I. WATTS. 

WHY do we mourn departing friends, 
Or shake at cleath's alarms? 

'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends, 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Are we not tending upward, too, 
As fa t as time can move? 

Nor would we wish the hours more slow, 
'l'o keep us fTom our love. 

3 Why should we tTemble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb? 

There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And scattered all the gloom. 

ST. AGNES. C. M. 
~~ 

"' ~ 
I I 

... 
J 

-
4 The graves of all the saints he blessed, 

And softened every bed; 
Where should the dying members rest, 

But with the dying Head? 

5 Thence be arose, af'cending high, 
And showed our feet the way; 

Up to the Lord we, too, shall fly 
At the great rising-day. 

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid our kindred rise; 

.A. wake I ye nations under ground; 
Y e saints I ascend the skies. 

J. B. DYKES 

I 
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• i j I - . 

1. When downward to the dark -some tomb I thougbt!ul turn my eyes, 
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Frail na-ture trem - bles at the gloom, And anxious fears a . rise. 
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' NUNDA. L. M. D. 
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How vain is all beneath the skies! 1· How slender all the fondest ties 

u - - ~ J] - J'~ .l) 
-=· 

r 
-

LOWELL MASON. 

- • • 
• • • • • .. . . ~. 

... ?. '" ,_. If? G f ·~ ... 
H ow transient ev- ery earthly bliss! ~ 2 {The evening 
That bind us to a wor ld like this! 5 · The withering 
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lit "' , r -
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cloud, the morning dew ,} 
grass, the fading Bower, Of earthly hopes are emblems true,-The glory of .--

. ~ ~ ~ .L.J • J 
a passing hour. 

I . 
"• • fP 

• • • 
I~ -! • ~ . n,-

• ..__ l I 

954 H~avtm a!olt~ Tmfaditzg-. D. R. FORD. 955 Psalm 17. I. WATTS. 

H ow YAIN is all beneath the skies I WRAT sinners value I resign; 
How transient every earthly bliss I Lord I 'tis enough that thou art mine; 

How slender all the fondest ties I shall behold thy blissfnl face, 
That bind us to a world like this I And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 The evening-cloud, the morning dew, 2 This life's a dream-an empty show; 
The withering grass, the fading flower, But the bright worldt to which I go, 

Of ear thly hopes are emblems true,- IIatll joys substantial and sincere; 
The glory of a passing hour. \Vben shall I wake, and find me there? 

3 But, though earth's fairest blossoms die, 3 Oh, glorious hour I oh, blest abode I 
.And all beneath the skies is vain, I shall be near, and like my God; 

There is a land whose confines lie And fiesh and sin no more control 
Beyonc;l the reach of care and pttin. The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 Then let the hope of joys to come 4 l\fy fl esh shall slumber in the ground, 
Dispel our cares and chase our fears: Till the last trumpet's joyful sound; 

If God be ours, we're traveling home, Then burst the chains, with sweet surprise, 
Though passing through a vale of tears. And in my Saviour's image rise I 

MERIBAH. o. P. M. LOWELL MASON. 

I . 
1. When thou, my nghteous Judge1 shalt come 

.. • • • J., ! ~ ~ 
To bring thy ransomed peo - ple home1 Shall 

~ - . _ _.J_.. .. • ,., A: ., , ~ • 
• - • 

, ~ ~ a~~t I~ d I i i ~ ~ ~ ~ J Jl~U lz 
I among them stand? {Shall such a worthless worm as I , } 

Who sometimes am afraid to die1 Be found at thy right hand ? 

J -.9-n .. t:.t:. .. ._t:,. ~ n ~ • ,., ) I 
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MILLINGTON. 8s, 7s, 7s. 
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W. B. BRADBITRV, 

Jot. "" 

{
What is life? ' tis but a vapor, Soon it van-ish-e~ a- way; ~ . 

1. Life is but a dy- ing taper- 0 my soul1 why wtsh to stay? 5 Why not spread thy wmgs and fty 

.. . ... ·~ .. ~ .. ~ -" " "~ :e ,_ .P. 
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Straighttoyonder w orld of joy? Why not spread thy wings and fiy Straight to yonder w orld of joy? 
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956 " Wit at is your lift!" T. KBLLV. 

W HAT is life 7 'tis but a \apor, 
Soon it vanishes away; 

Life is but a dying taper-
0 my soul, why wish to stay? 

Why not spread thy wings and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy? 

2 See that glory, how resplendent l 
Brighter far than fancy paints; 

There, in majesty transcendent, 
J esns reigns-the King of saints. 

W hy not spread, etc. 

9 57 c. P. M. T/u Tri!Juna/. LADY HUNTINGTON. 

-
loJ I ... ... :;l ; 

3 J oyfnl crowds his throne surrounding, 
Sing with rapture of his love; 

Through the heavens his praise resounding, 
FilHng all the courts above. 

Why not spread, etc. 

4 Go, and share his people's glory, 
'Midst the ransomed crowd appear; 

Thine a joyful wondrous story, 
One that angels love to heur. 

Why not spread, etc. 

WHEN thou, my righteous Judge, shalt come 3 0 Lord, prevent it by thy grace, 
To take thy ransomed people home, Be thou my only hiding-place, 

Shall I among them stand? In this the accepted day; 
Shall such ~worthless ~orm a~ I, Thy pardoning voice, ob, let me hear, 
Who sometunes am afra1d to die, To still my unbelieving fear 

Be found at thy right hand? Nor let me fall, I pray. ' 

2 I love to meet thy people now, 
Before thy feet with thrm to bow, 

Though vilest of them all; 
But, can I bear the pierciug thought, 
What if my name should be left out, 

When thou for t hem shalt call ? 

4 Among thy saints let me be found, 
Whene'er the archangel's trnmpshall sound, 

To see thy smiling face; 
The~ loudest of the throng I 'll sing, 
Whtle heaven's resounding mansions riug 

With shouts of sovereign grace. 
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WATCHMAN, 8, .M. J AMES L&ACH. 
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1. H ow swift the tor - r ent rolls That bJs u s to the sea, 
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958 Our fatlurs; wltere are /hey. P. DODDRIDCil, 

H ow SWIFT the torrent rolls, 
That bears us to the sea, 

The tide that hurries thoughtless souls 
To vast eternity I 

souls To .... vast e - ter - ni 
... j • l J • 

I 

I 

4 We laid them down to sleep, 
But not in hope forlorn; 

We laid them but to ripen there, 
Till the last glorious morn. 

- ty! 

-~ 

5 We long to hear thy voice, 
z Our fathers, where are they, To sec thee face to face 

~it_h all they ~alled their own? To share thy crown and giory then, 
Therr JOYS and gnefs, and hopes and cares, As now we share thy grace. 

And wealth and honor gone. 

3 God of our fathers, hear, 
Thou everlasting Friend! 

While we, as on life's utmost verge, 
Our souls to thee commend. 

4 0 f all the pious dead 
May we the footsteps trace, 

Till with them, in the land of light, 
'Ve dwell before thy face. 

959 " H ow long-, 0 Lord!" 

THE Church has waited long 
Her absent Lord to see; 

And still in loneliness she ·waits, 
A friendless stranger she. 

2 How long, 0 Lord our God, 
Holy and true and good, 

H. BONAR, 

Wilt thou not judge thy suffering Church, 
Her sighs and tears and blood ? 

3 Saint after saint on earth, 
Has lived and loved and died; 

And as they left us, one by one, 
\V e laid them side by side. 

6 Come, Lord, and wipe away 
The curse, the sin, the stain, 

And make this blighted world of ours 
Thine own fair world again. 

960 Tlu Pious Dead. R. MANT. 

F oR all thy saints, 0 God, 
Who strove in Christ to live, 

Who followed him, obeyed, adored, 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

z For all thy saints, 0 God, 
Accept our thankful cry, 

Who counted Christ their great reward, 
And yearned for him to die. 

3 They all, in life aud death, 
With him, their L ord, in view, 

Learned from thy Holy Spirit's breath 
To suffer and to do. 

4 For this thy name we bless, 
And humbly pray that we 

May follow them in holiness, 
And live and die in thee. 

• 

• 

-

" 
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GREENWOOD. S. M, ]· E. SWEETSER. 
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1. It is not death to die- T o leave this we a - ry road, 

- - ~ • • • ~ J n • 

• • 
• co;; 

• 
I t 

I I - 1-l I I 
7. 

• -... ~ • -- · - -it. 
I&~ 

A:n.d
0 

'mid the broth - er - hood on high, To be at home with God. 
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961 "W/tereistltyvictory?" G. W. BETHUNE. 

IT is not death to die-
To leave this weary road, 

And 'mid the brotherhood on high, 
To be at home with God. 

z It is not death to close 
The eye long dimmed by tears, 

And wake, in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 

3 It is not death to bear 
The wrench that sets us free 

From dungeon chain,-to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 

4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 

And rise, ou strong exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 

5 J esus, thou Prince of life l 
Thy chosen cannot die; 

Like thee, they conquer in the siTife, 
To reign with thee on high. 

962 .Deatlt of a Mim'ster. J. MONTGOt.tRRV. 

SERV AL'lT of God, well done I 
Rest from thy loved employ: 

The battle fought, the victory won, 
Enter thy Master's joy 1 

2 The voice at midnight oo.me; 
He started up to hear; 

.A mortal arrow pierced his frame; 
He fell, but felt no fear. 

~ • -61- - J -~ ·'{9- • 

• 77 

I 
. 

I 

3 His spirit with a bound 
L eft its encumbering clay: 

His tent, at sundse, ou the ground 
A. darkened ruin Jay. 

4 The pains of death are past, 
L abor and sorrow cease, 

• 

And, life's long warfare closed at last, 
His soul is found in peace. 

5 Soldier of Christ, well done ! 
Praise be thy new employ ; 

And, while eternal ages run, 
Rest in thy Saviour's joy. 

963 " IVitlt llty mig-kt." H. BONAR. 

MAKE haste, 0 man, to live, 
For thou so soon must die; 

'l'ime hurries past thee like the breeze; 
How swift its moments fly l 

2 To breathe, and wake, and sleep, 
To smile, to sigh, to grieve, 

To move in idleness through earth­
This, this is not to live. 

3 Make haste, 0 man, to do 
Whatever most be done; 

'rhou hast no time to lose in sloth, 
Thy day will soon be gone. 

4 Up, then, with speed, and work ; 
Fling ease and self away-

This is no time for thee to sleep­
Up, watch, and work, and pray l 
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c. M. D. Psalm 90· I. WATTS, 

OcR God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come; 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
Antl our eternal home :-

Under tho shadow of thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 

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

2 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth re?eived her n·ame, 

From everlastmg thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

A thousand ages, in thy sight, 
Are like an e\ening gone; 

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

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

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

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

Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
.And our eternal home. 

965 P. 111. Deatl~ is Tran$ititm. R. P . DUNN, tr. 

No, no, it is not dying 
'l'o go unto our God; 

This gloomy earth forsaking, 
Our journey homeward taking, 

Along the starry road. 

2 No, no, it is not dying 
lleaven's citizen to be; 

A crown immortal wearing, 
And rest unbroken sharing, 

From care and conflict free. 

3 No, no, it is not dying 
'I'o wear a heavenly crown; 

.Among God's people dwelling, 
The glorious triumph swelling, 

Of him whose sway we own. 

4 Ob, no! this is not dying, 
Thou Saviour of mankind! 

There, streams of love are flowing, 
No hindrance ever knowing; 

llere, only drops we find. 

966 t.. M. Burial of Believers. 1. WATTS. 

U.r-.~'AIT, thy bosom, faithful tomb ! 
'rake tbis new treasure to thy trust, 

And give these sacred relics room 
To seek a slumber in the dust. 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, 
Invade thy bounds ;- no mortal woes 

Can reach tho peaceful sleeper here 
While angels watch the soft repo~e. 

3 So Jesus slept ; God's dying Son 
Passed thro' the grave and blessed the 

bed! 
Rest here, blest saint! till, from his throne, 

Tho morning break, and pierce the 
shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn.' 
Attend, 0 earth ! his sovereign word; 

Restore thy trust ;-a glorious form 
Shall then arise to meet the Lord. 

96 7 Irr. M. Tlu Soul Departing. A. POPB. 

VITAL spark of heavenly flame! 
Quit, oh, quit this mortal frame; 
'l'rembling, hoping, lingering, :fiying­
Oh, the pain !-the bli s of dying ! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife, 
And let me languish into life ! 

2 Hark ! they whisper ; angels say 
" Sister spirit, come away ; " ' 
What is this absorbs me quite?-
Steals my senses, shuts my sight, 
Drowns my spirits, draws my breath?­
T ell me, my soul, can this be death? 

3 The world recedes-it disappears! 
Heaven opens on my eyes !-my ears 
With soun<ls seraphic ring! 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount! I fly ! 
'' 0 Grave! where is thy victory' 
0 Death! where is thy sting~" 

96 L. AI. 'Jokn I]: 24. C. ELLIOTT: 

LET me be with thee where thou art, 
:My Saviour, my eternal Rest; 

Then only wi11 this longing heart 
Be fully and for ever blest. 

2 Let me be with thee where thou art, 
Thine unvailed glory to behold; 

Then only will this wandering heart 
Cease to be false to thee and cold. 

3 Let me be with i.hee where thou art, 
Wherenonecandie,wberenoneremove; 

There neither death nor life will part 
Me from thy presence and thy love. 

-
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96 9 c. !>1. 'Job 3; I]-2D· R. BLAIR. 

ITo"· still and peaceful is the grave ! 
Where, life's vain tumults past, 

The appointed house, by heaven's <lecree, 
Receives us al1 at last. 

2 The wicked there from troubling cease; 
Their passions rage no more; 

And there the weary pilgrim rests 
From all the toils he bore. 

3 There servants, masters, small and 
Partake the same repose ; [great, 

And there, in peace, the ashes mix 
Of those who once were foes. 

4 All, l eveled by the hand of death, 
Lie sleeping in the tomb, 

Till God in judgment calls them forth 
To meet their final doom. 

970 c. M, To die is gain. W. H. BATHURST. 

WnY should our tears in sorrow flow, 
When God recalls his own; 

And bids them leave a world of woe 
For an immortal crown ? 

2 I s not ev'n death a gain to those 
Whose life to God was given 1 

Gladly to earth their eyes they close, 
To open them in heaven. 

3 Their toils are past, their work is clone, 
And they are fully blest : 

They fought the fight, the victory won, 
And entered into rest. 

4 Then let our sorrows cease to flow,­
God bas recalled his own ; 

And let our hearts in every woe, 
Still say,- " Thy will be done!" 

971 }l, lf, The Cenutet'jl. ]·MONTGOMERY. 

Tms place is holy ground ! 
'V orld, with its cares, away ! 

A holy, solemn stillness, round 
This lifeless, mouldering clay ; 

Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 

2 Behold the bed of death, 
The pale and mortal clay ! 

H eard ye the sob of parting breath' 
Marked ye the eye's last ray ~ 

No ! life so sweetly ceased to be, 
It lapsed in immortality. 

3 Bury the dead, and weep 
In stillness o'er the loss! 

Bury the dead! in Christ they sleep 
'Vho bore on earth his cross; 

And from the grave their dust shall rise, 
In his own image to the skies. 

972 IOS. Death nt Prime. ]• MONTGOMERY. 

Go to the gra\e in all thy glorious prime I 
In full activity of zeal and power ; 
A Christian cannot die before his time; 
'!'he Lord's appointment is the servant's 

hour. 
z Go to the grave ; at noon from labor 

cease; [done; 
Rest on thy sheaves, thy harvest-task is 
Como from the heat of battle, and in 

peace, [won. 
Soldier ! go home- ; with thee the fight is 
3 Go to the grave, for there thy Saviour 

lay 
In death's embraces, ere he rose on high; 
And all the ransomed, by that narrow 

way, 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 
4 Go to the grave T no, take thy seat 

abo\e I 
Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 
'\Vhere thou for faith and hope hast per­

fect love, 
And open vision for the written Word. 

9 7 3 L. M. Be Pitiful, 0 God. c. P . ALEXANDER. 

0 SoN of God, in glory crowned, 
The Judge ordained of quick and dead ! 

0 Son of man, so pitying found 
For all the tears thy people shed ! 

z Be with us in this darkened place,­
Tbis weary, restless, dangerous night; 

.And teach, oh, teach us, by thy grace, 
'.ro struggle onward into light! 

3 And since, in God's recording bool\1 

Our sins are written, every one,­
The crime, the Wl·ath, the wandering look, 

The good we lmew, and left undone ;-
4 Lord, ere the last dread irump be 

beard, 
And ere before thy face we stand, 

Look thou on each accusing word, 
And blot it with thy bleeding hand. 
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T H E G E N E RA L JUDG M E N T. 

75· All oz•er llnd gD1ll!. 

EARTH is past away and gone; 
All her glories, every onn, 
.All her pomp is broken down : 
God is reigning, God alone ! 

2 All her high ones lowly lie, 
All her mirth hath passed by, 
All her merry-hearted sigh; 
God is reigning, God on high ! 

lol. ALFORD. 

3 No more sorrow, no more night; 
Perfect joy and purest light! 
W ith his spotleF!s saints and bright, 
God h; reigning in the height I 

4 Blessing, praise and glOTy bring; 
Offer every holy thing; 
Everlasi ing praiRes sing ; · 
God is reigning, God our King ! 

979 S.M. The Last Dlly. a. BEDDOMf!. 

BErroLD, the day is come; 
The righteous Judge is near ; 

And sinners, trembling at their doom, 
Shall soon their sentence hear. 

2 How awful is the Right! 
How loud the thunders roar ! 

The sun forbears to give his light, 
And stars are seen no more. 

3 The whole creation groans; 
But saints arise and sing: 

They al'e tho ransomed of the Lord, 
And he i.heir God and King. 

980 s. M. No7U is the time. P. DODDRIDGE. 

AND will the Judge descend, 
And mul::IL the dead arise, 

And not a single soul escape 
llis all-discerning eyes? 

2 How will my heart endure 
'I'he terrors of that day, 

When earth and "!leaven before his face 
Astonished shrink away? 

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

Hark, from the gospel's cheering sotmd 
What joyful tidings spread! 

4 Yo sinners I seek his grace 
Whoso wrath ye cannot bear; 

Fly to tho she] Ler of his cross, 
.And find salvation there. 

9 1 1 • • M. " The Day o/ tlu Lord.'' W. SCOTI". 

TnE day of wrath ! that dreadful day 
1Vhen heaven and earth shall pass aw~y! 
What power shall be the sinner's stay 1 
llow shall be meet that dreadful day?-

2 When, shriveling Jike a parched scroll 
The flaming heavens together roll, ' 
And louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes t he 

dead! 

3 Oh, on t hat day, that wrathful day 
When man to judgment wakes from cl~y 
Be thou, 0 Christ., the sinner's stay, ' 
Though heaven andearthshallpass away. 

9 2 8s , 7s, 4· " Tlti! .~fig-ltfy God." W. GOODE, 

Lo ! the mighty God appearing­
From on high Jehovah speaks ! 

Eastern lands the summons hearing 
O'er the we~t his thunder breaks:' 

Earth beholds l1im : 
Universal nature shake~. 

2 Zion, all its light unfolding, 
God in glory shall display : 

Lo ! he comcs,-nor silence holding 
Fire and clouds prepare his way :' 

Tempests round him 
Hasten on the drea<.U'ul day. 

• 
3 To the heavens his voice ascending 

'ro the earth beneaih he cries- ' 
a Souls immortal now descending, 

Let the sleeping dust arise I 
Rise to judgment; 

Let my throne adorn the skies. 

4 "Gatht>r first my saints around me, 
Those who to my covenant stood ; 

Those who humbly sought and found me 
'l'hrough the dying Saviour's blood: ' 

Blest Redeemer ! 
Choicest sacrifice to God!" 

5 Now tho heavens on high adore him 
And his righteousness declare : ' 

Sinnct·s perish from before him, 
But his saints his mercies share : 

Jnst hi!:! judgment! 
God, llimself the Judge, is there. 

.. 

• 

T H E GE N E RAL J U D G M B N T. 3fl7 

9 ? 1 ' 'Die.r ira." Jl. A L.FO&D· •.} 7S. 3 · 
9 r,. 1 J C. WJNKWORTH, Jr. v L. M. 7 • sa. 57 : 15. 

DAY of anger ! that dread. day 
ETER~ITY! eternity! 
llow long art thou, eternity ! 

, 'hall the sign in heaven display, 
And the ea1'th in ashes lay ! 

2 Oh, what trembling shall appear, 
When his coming shall be near, 
Who shall all things strictly clear ! 

3 When tho trumpet shall command, 
'f hrough the tombs of every land, 
All before the throne to stand ! 

4 What shaH I before him say ~ 
How shall I be safe that day­
\Vhen the righteous scarcely may 7 

5 King of awful m~jesty, 
'avil1g sinners gracwusly,­

l!"'ount of mercy ! save thou me! 

6 Leave me not, my Saviour! one, 
~"'or whose soul thy course was run ! 
Lest I be that day undone ! 

7 Though unworthy is my prayer, 
) fake my soul thy mercy's care, 
And from death eternal spare ! 

8 When thy voice in wrath shall say, 
Cursed one, depart away ! 
Call me with thy blest, I pray ! 

984 L . M. Tlu Lord Coming-. R. HEBER. 

T IIE Lord shall come ! the earth shall 
quake! 

The motmtains to their centre shake; 
And withering from the vault of night, 
'fhe 'stars withdraw their feeble light. 

2 The Lord shall come ! but not the same 
As once in lowly form he came,-
A silent Lamb before his foes, 
A weary man, and full of woes. 

3 The Lord shall come ! a dreadful form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm, 
On cherub-wings, and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of human kind! 

And yet to thee time hastes away, 
Like as the war horse to the fray 1 

Or swift as couriers homeward go, 
Or sllips to port, or shafts from bow ; 
Ponder, 0 man, eternity ! 

2 Eternity I eternity ! 
H ow long art thou, eternity ! 
As long as God is God, so long 
Endure the pains of hell ancl wr~ng, 
So long the j oys of heav~n ren:am ; 
Oh lasting j oy ! oh, lasting pam! 
Po~der, 0 man, eternity ! 

3 Eternity l eternity! 
How long art thou, eternity ! 
0 man full oft thy thoughts should dwell 
Upon the pains of sin and bell, 
And on the glories of the pure, 
That do bevoncl all time endure; 
Ponder, 0 man, eternity ! 

9 6 8s1 1s , 4s. "Lo I /u C01J~S I" C, WESLKV, 

Lo ! he comes with clouds descending, 
Once for favored sinners slain! 

Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train ! 

Ilallelujah l . 
Jesus comes, and comes to rmgn. 

2 EYery eye shall now behold him, 
Jtobed in dreadful majesry ! 

Tbo~e who set at naught and sold him, 
Pierced and nailed him to the tre<•, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see ! 

3 Lo ! the last long separation, 
As the cleaving crowds divide, 

And one dread adjudication 
::>ends each soul to either side ~ 

Lord of mercy ! 
How shall I that day abide 1 

+ Yea, Amen! let all adore thee, 
High on thine eternal throne ! 

4 While sinners in despair shall call, 
" Rocks, hide us I J?Ountains, on us fall!" 
The tmints ascendmg from the tomb, · 
Shall sing' for j oy, "The Lord is come I " 

Saviow·, take the power and glory; 
Jt1ake thy righteous sentence known t 

:Men and angels 
Kneel and bow to t h(:'C alone ! 
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AUGUSTUS. o. M. \"IM. F. SHltRWIN. 
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987 11 T/lilt awfi~/ day." l. WATTS. 
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THAT awful day will surely come, 
The appointed hour makes haste, 

When I must stand before my Judge, 
.And pass the solemn test. 

2 1'hou lovely Chief of all my joys, 
Thou Sovereign of my heart I 

H ow coulu I bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the sound, "Depart ! " 

3 J esus, I throw my arms around, 
And hang npon thy breast: 

HOWARD. 0. M. 
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Without one gracious smile from thee, 
My spirit cannot rest. 

4 Oh, tell me that my worthless name 
Is graven on thy hands 1 

Show me some promise in thy book, 
Where my salvation stands. 

5 Give me one kind, assuring word, 
To sink my fears again; 

.And cheerfully my soul shall wait 
Her threescore years and ten. 

S. HOWARD. 
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9 8 Tlte Ttsl. J. ADDISON. 

WHEN, rising from the bed of death, 
O'erwhelmed with guilt and fear, 

I see my Maker face to face, 
Oh, how shall I appear? 

2 If yet while pardon may be found 
And mercy may be sought, 

face, Oh, 
~ __., 
how 

- I 
shall I ....... ap-pear? 

-r-9:_ .. -61-
--..... .. .. 0 

• - t:. 
• 

I I ~ __., 

My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought;-

z When thou, 0 Lord I shalt stand disclosed 
In majesty severe, 

.And sit in judgment on my soul, 
Oh, how shall I appear? 

• 
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TAPPAN. 0. M. GRO. KINGSLEY. 
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989 41Let me g-o over!" S. STEN!:ofBTT. 

ON Jordan's rugged banks I stand, 
And cast a wishful eye 

To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
" There my possessions lie. 

2 0 h, the transporting, rapturous scene, 
That rises to my sight! 

Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of delight! 

3 O'er all those wide extended plains 
Shines one eternal day; 

There God, the Son, for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

4 No chilling winds, or poisonous breath, 
Can reach that healthful shore; 

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more. 

5 When shall I reach that happy place, 
.And be for ever blest? 

When shall I see my Father's face, 
And in his bosom rest? 

6 Filled with delight, my raptured soul 
Can here no longer stay; 

Though J ordan's waves around me roll, 
Fearless I 'd launch away. 

990 'Jents e.m/ied. 

BEHOLD the glories of the Lamb, 
Amid his Father's throne; 

Prepare new honors for his name, 
And songs before unknown. 

l. WATTS. 

• • 

I 

2 L et elders worship at his feet, 
The church adore around, 

With vials full of odors sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 Now to the Lamb that once was slain, 
Be endless blessings paid I 

Salvation, glory, joy remain 
For ever on thy head! 

4 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood, 
Hast set the prisoners free; 

H ast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with thee. 

991 "A buildifzrif God." I . WATTS, 

TnERE is a house not made with hands, 
Eternal, and on high: 

And here my spirit waiting stands, 
Till God shall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 
Must be dissolved and fall; 

Then, 0 my soul, with joy obey 
Thy heavenly Father's call. 

• 
3 We walk by faith of joys to come; 

Faith lives upon his word; 
But while the body is our home, 

We're absent from the Lord. 

4 'Tis pleasant to believe thy grace. 
But we had rather see; 

We would be absent from the O.esh, 
And present, L ord, with thee. 
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BEYOND Ohant • • W, A. TARBUTTON. 
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Love, rest, and home! Sweet home! Lord, tar· ry not, but come. 
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992 "Lord, tarry 110t." H. BONAR. 

B EYOND the smiling and the weeping, I 
I shall be soon; II 

Beyond the waking and the sleeping, I 
Beyond the sowing and the reaping, I 

I shall be soon. 
REF.-Love, rest and home I Sweet home ! 

Lord, tarry not, but come. 

2 Beyond the blooming and the fading, I 
I shall be soon; II 

Beyond the shining and the shading,! 
Beyond the hoping and the dreading, I 

I shall be soon. II-REF. 
3 Beyond the rising and the setting, I 

I shall be soon ; II 

OAK. 6s, 4s. 
ni. 

.. Jl • 
~ ...:::: 

I &I ~ • • • • • r... - • 

Beyond the calming and the fretting, I 
Beyond remembering and forgetting I 

I shall be soon. II-REF. 

4 Beyond the parting and the meeting, I 
I shall be soon; I 

Beyond the farewell and the greeting, I 
Beyond the pulse's fever beating, I 

I shall be soon. II-REF. 

5 Beyond the frost-chain and the fever, I 
I shall be soon; II 

Beyond the rock-waste and the river, I 
Beyond the ever and the never, I 

I shall be soon. II-REF. 

LOW£U. MASON. 
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993 "0 Pnradi'st." F. W. FABitR. 

0 PARADISE, 0 Paradise, 
vVho doth not crave for rest? 

Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest? 

Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 

All rapture through and through, 
I:! God's most holy sight. 

2 0 Paradise, 0 Paradise, 
'l'hc world is growing ol<l; 

Who would not be at reRt nod free 
Where love is never cold? 

\Vherc loyal heart::~ and trne, etc. 

994 6S. 4s. "f/tavtn is ktmu." T. R. TAYLOR. 

I'M but a stranger hcrc,­
Heaven is my home ; 

Earth is a desert drear,-
Heaven is my home ; 

Danger and sorrow stand 
R ound me on every hand, 
Hca.ven is my Fatherland, 

Heaven is my home . 

2 What thongh the tempests rage? 
Heaven is my home; 

Sho1·t is my pilgrimage, 
Heaven is my home; 

25 

- rio-19- .:f'-f'- • -· . 1-:i,- . • 
u::: 
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3 0 Paradise, 0 Paradise, 
I greatly long to see 

The special place my dearest Lord 
In love prepares for me; 

Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 

4 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 
Oh, keep me in thy love, 

And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above; 

\Vhere loyal hearts and true, 
Stand ever in the light, 

All rnpture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight. 

And time's wild, wintry blast, 
Soon will be overpast, 
I s1Ja1l reach homo at last,­

Ileaven is my horne . 

3 Therefore I murmur not,­
Ilcaven is my howe; 

Whntc'er my earthly lot, 
llcaven is my home; 

And I shall surely stand 
There, at my L ord's right band; 
Heaven is my Fatherland, 

H co.ven is my home. 
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VIGIL. S.M. - ST. ALBAN'S TUNE BOOK. 
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995 
I ...._..... I r _ I r I I I -"A p/aufor you." H. BENNETT, 

I HAV~ a horne above, 
From sin and sorrow free; 

A mansion which eternal love 
Designed aud formed for me. 

3 My SaviomJs precious blood 
llas made my title sure; 

He passed tbro' death's dark raging flood 
To make my rest secure. 

2 My Father's gt·acious hand 4 The Comforter bas come, 
lias built this sweet abode; 'l'he cnrnest has been given; 

From evel'lasting it was planned- lle leads me onward to the home 
:My dwelling-place with God. Reserved for me in heaven. 

HAVERHILL. s. M. LOWELL MASON. 

i=ll_h r5!.LJ]$J~ IJ JQJ_,_F~l!li)lfiDiuJdioll §1= ::: _,._. • ~ 77 :f ::T •• .._. '.:./ I -e-
t. And is tbere,Lord,a rest For weary souls designed, \\hero not a eare ~oball stir tbe breast, Or sorrow entrance find P 

"A res/.'' 

.AND is there, Lord, a rest 
For weary souls de . .c:;igned, 

RAY PALMBR • 

Where not a care shall stir the breast, 
Or sorrow entrance find? 

2 Is there a blissful home, 
"\Vhere kindred minds shall meet, 

And live, and love, nor ever roam 
From that serene retreat? 

VARINA. 0. M. D. 

3 For ever ble~scd they, 
\Vhose joyful feet shall stand, 

While endless uges waste away, 
Amid tbut glorious land I 

4 l\fy soul woulcl thithet· tend, 
While toilsome years are given; 

Then let me, gmcious God, ascend 
To sweet repose in heaven l 

~®~=~---= it:..E I~ @J_L lll_: _=o~~&J H I$ . . .... p • 

G. p, ROOT1 arr. 
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997 "Go O'Uer lkis ')"ortuw." 

THERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign ; 

Infinit.e day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-withering flowers ; 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly laud from ours. 

1, WATTS. 

2 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Staud dressed in living green; 

So to the .Jews old Canaan stood, 
\Vhile J ordan rolled between. 

But timorous mortah; start and shrink 
'l~o cross this narrow sea; 

And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And tear to launch away. 

3 Oh could we make our doubts remove, 
Th~se gloomy donbts that rise, 

And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbcclouded eyes:-

Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the lanrlscape o'er, 

Not J ordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 

998 
• 

I ! 
• I 

"Hold/nst." c. F. ALRXAND&R. 

THE roseate hues of early dawn, 
The brightness of the day, 

rrhe crimson of the sunset sky, 
H ow fnst they fade away ! 

Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven I 
Oh, for the golden floor I 

Oh, for the Sun of R.ighteousness, 
'l'hat setteth nevermore I 

2 rrhe highest hopes we cherish here, 
Ilow soon they tire and faint I 

llow many a spot uefilcs the robe 
' l'hat wraps an earthly saint! 

Ob, for a heart that never sins I 
Oh, for a soul washed white! 

Oh, for a voice to praise our King, 
Nor weary day or night! 

3 IIere faith i ours, and heavenly hope, 
And grace to lead us higher; 

But there arc perfectness and peace, 
llcyood our best desire. 

Oh, by thy love and anguish, Lord, 
And by thy life laid down, 

Grant that we fall not fwm thy grace, 
Nor fail to reach our crown 1 

, 
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999 1 JV/toare 1/tesef" J. MONTGOMERY. 

WHo are these in bright array 
This innumerable throng ' 

R ound the altar, night and day 
llymning one triumphant song?­

"\Yorthy is the Lamb, once slain 
~lef:sing? honor, glory, power, ' 

W1sdom, rJches, to obtain, 
New dominion every hour." 

2 These through fiery trials trod; 
These from great afflictions came: 

Now, before the throne of God, 
Scaled with his almighty name, 

l 

Clad in raiment pure and white 
Victor-palms in every hand, ' 

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

3 R ungcr, thirst, disease unkno'\\D 
On immortal fruits they feed; ' 

Them the Lamb, amid the throne 
Shall to living fountains lead : ' 

J oy and gladness banish sighs­
Perfect love diRpel all fears­

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

I'M A PILGRIM. P. M. ANON. 

j~ ~ ~~ " " " t " " ~ Fr:m. ~ ~ D. c. 

-'~:;:;~um~tff'itR=~lmN a;rl'-tl p==~ 
1.

1
1 :m a pilgr!m,andl lm a struger; I can tar-ry, I can tar-ry bat a night! { Do not de - lain mP, for 1 am go • ing t 

D. c. - m a p•l~•m, &c. Towheretbefountainsare mr flow-ing: f 
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1000 Pi/rimage. M.S. B. DANA. 

I'M a pilgrim, and I'm a stranger; 
I can tarry, I can tarry but a night! 
Do not detain me, for I am going 
To where the fonntains are ever flowing: 

1 'm a pilgrim, etc. 
2 There the g lory is ever shining ! 

Oh, my longing heart, my longing henrt is 
the1·c I 

H ere in this country so dark and dreary 
I long have wandered forlorn and weary; 

I'm a pilgrim, etc. 

3 There's the city to w bich I journey. • 
~ly Re~eemer, my Redeemer, is its· tight! 
'I here ts no sorrow, nor any sighing 
Nor any tears there, nor any dyinc:rl 

l 'm a vilgrim, etc. 
0 
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The chains of Sa-tan fall, While an-gels shout tri-umphant, That Christ is Lord of all. 
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1001 "JJfii;htJ' to save."' c. L . BANCROFT. 

HE comes in blood-stained garments; 
Upon his brow a crown; 

The gates of brass fly open, 
'fhe it·on bands drop down; 

From off the fettered captive 
'rhe chaius of Satan fall, 

While angels shoot triumphant, 
'rhat Qbrist is L ord of all. 

2 Oh, Christ, his love is mighty I 
L ong-suffering is his grace; 

And glorious is the splendor 
'fhat beametb from his face. 

Our hearts up-leap in gladness 
When we behold that love, 

As we go singing onward 
To dwell with him above. 

1002 Never uparated. 

I KNOW no life divided, 
0 Lord of life, from thee; 

I n thee is life provided 
F or all mankind and me: 

I know no death, 0 Jesus, 
Because I live in thee i 

Thv death it is that frees us 
From death eternally. 

2 I fear no tribulation, 
Since, whatsoe'er it be, 

R. MASSIR, tr 

It makes no separ_ation 
Between my Lord and me. 

• 
-L ' I 

If thou, my God and Teacher, 
Vouchsafe to be my own, 

Though poor, I shall be richer 
Than monarch on his throne. 

3 If, while on earth I wander, 
My heart is right and blest, 

Ah, what shall I be yonder, 
In perfect peace and rest? 

Oh, blessed thought 1 in dying 
W c go to meet the Lord, 

Where there shall be no sighing, 
A kingdom our reward. 

1003 R. MASSI&, tr. 

I BUILD on this fouodation,­
'l'hat J esus and his blood 

Alone are my salvation, 
'l'he true eternal good. 

To mine his Spirit speaketh 
Sweet words of soothing power, 

H ow God to him that seeketh 
For rest, bath rest in store. 

2 M:Y merry heart is springing, 
And knows not how to pine: 

'Tis full of joy and singing, 
And rn.diancy divine. 

'l'hc sun whose sllliles so cheer me 
Is J csus Christ alone: 

To have him alwavs near me 
I s hca ven itself 'begun. 
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1004 Paradiu o/ Joy. J. M. NEALE, 11'. 

FoR thee, 0 dear, dear Country, 
Mine eyes their vigils keep; 

For very lo.ve, beholding 
'l'hy happy name, they weep. 

The meutiou of thy glory 
Is unction to the breast, 

And medicine in sickness, 
And love, and life, and rest 

z \Vitb jasper glow thy bulwarks, 
TlJy streets with emeralds blaze; 

The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays; 

Thine ageless walls are bonded 
"'\Vith amethyst unpriced; 

rrhe saiuts build up its fabric, 
Tlte corner-stone is Christ. 

3 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean; 
Thou hast no time, bright day: 

Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far a way: 

Upon the Rock of ages 
They raise thy holy tower; 

Tbiue is the victor's laurel, 
And thine the golden dower. 

4 Oh, sweet and blessed Country, 
The home of God's elect! 

Oh, sweet and blessed Conntry, 
That eager heal'ts expect I 

• 

• 

• a-.9- .-41L ... c;_. • ~-;ii "'" '..,; . .::.... • 
• ., • ' I l "" ' 

J esns, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest; 

Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever blest. 
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1005 "Followt'n Ius steps." J. M. NEALE, t,., 

0 HAPPY band of pilgrims, 
If onward ye will tread, 

Wi th J esus as your Fellow, 
To J esns as your H ead. 

The cross that Jesus carried, 
He carried as your due : 

The crown that Jesus weareth, 
He weareth it for you. 

2 The faith by which ye see him, 
'l'he hope in which ye yearn, 

The love that through all tt·ouble 
'ro him alone will tnru : 

What are they but forerunners 
'fo lead you to his sight? 

What are they save the effluence 
Of uncreated light? 

3 The trials that beRet you, 
'l'he sorrows ye endure, 

The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure= 

What are they, but his jewels 
Of right celestial worth? 

What are they but the ladder, 
Set up to heaven on earth? 

.. 
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HEAVEN. 
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1006 Tlte nrmies if God. H. ALFORD. 
Oh, day, for which creation 

And all its tribes were made! 
T EN thousand times ten thousand, 

In sparkling raiment bright,, 
The armies of the ransomed samts 

Throno- up the steeps of light: 
'Tis finished, all is finished, 

Their fight with death and sin : 
Fling open wide the golden gates, 

And let the victors in. 

z What rush of hallelujahs 
Fills all the earth and sky I 

What ringinu of a thousand harps 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh I 

TULLY. 7s, 6s. D. 
I 

,_.- I 

• • • 

• 

1st. 

• • 

Oh joy for all its former woes 
A th~usand fold repaid I 

3 Oh, then what raptured greetings 
On Canaan's happy shore, 

What knitting severed friendships up, 
Where partings are no more I 

Then eyes with joy shall sparkle, 
That brimmed with tears of late, 

Orphans no longer fatherless, 
Nor widows desolate. 

LOWltLL MASON. 

2d. D.o. 

j 0 happy band of pilgrims, If onward ye will tread, t . . 
1.1 With Jcsu3 as your Fellow, To (Omit) , , , , , , 1 Jesus aa your Head! Tho eross that Jesus canted, llecamed as your due: 

D. o. -The crown that Jesm weuetb, lie (Omit) . . . . . wearetb i~ for you. 
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RHINE. 0. M. GERMAN Jo!ELODY. 
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1007 Tlte New 7erusakm. 0. DICKSON. 

0 ~!OTHER dear, J crusulern, 
\Yhen shall I come to thee? 

When shall my sorrows have an end? 
Thy joys when shall I see? 

2 0 happy harbor of God's saints I 
0 sweet and pleasant soil ! 

In thee 110 sorrow can be fouud, 
Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. 

3 No dimly cloud o'ershadows thee, 
Nor gloom, nor daTksome night; 

Bat every soul shines as the sun, 
For God himself gives light. 

4 'fhy walls are made of precious stone, 
Thy bulwarks diamond-square, 

Thy gates are all of orient pearl-
0 God I if I were there I 

BmNING SHORE. P. M. 
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1008 Faith afld the Ft1fure. w. H. BATHIJRST. 

On, for a faith that will not sLrink 
Though pressed by every foe, 

That will not tremble on the uriuk 
Of any earthly woe!-

2 That will uot murmur nor complain 
Beneath the chastening rod, 

But, in the hour of grit.f or pain, 
\Vill Jean upon its God;-

3 A faith thnt shines more bright and dear 
When tempests rage without; 

That, when in danger, knows no fear, 
In darkness, feels 110 doubt;-

4 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 
And then, whate'er may come, 

W c 'll taste, ev'n here, the hallowed bliss 
Of an eternal home. 

GEO. F. ROOT. 
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Those hours of toil and danger. For, oh, we stand on Jordan's strand, Our friends are passing over; And 
WeL may al-most dis-cov-er. 
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joy, and peace, in thee? 
Sab-baths have no end. 

"""" of my God, Shall 1 thy courts as-cend, 
Oh, when, tho-a cit-y 
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1009 Tlze New Jents4lem. ANON. 

JERUSALEM t my happy bome 1 
Name ever dear to me I 

Why should I shrink at pain and woe I 
Or feel at death, dismay? 

I've Cau~an's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. Wben shall my labors have an end, 

In joy, and pe~ce, iu thee I 
Oh, when, thou c1ty of my God, 

Shall 1 thy courts ascend, 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 

And Sabbaths have no end? 

2 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 
Nor sin uur sorrow kuow: 

Blest sen.ts 1 thro' rude and stormy scenes, 
I onward press to you. 

3 A postlas, marty:s, prophets there, 
Around my Sav1ou~· stau~ ; 

And soon my friends m CbrlBt below, 
' Vill join the glorious band. 

Jerusalem I 111y happy home 1 
~1y soul stili punts for thee; 

Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall sec. 

1010 P. M. "Jwdan's Strand." o. NELSON. ld d d k 
b 3 Should coming dn.ys be C? . an ar ' 

MY days are glid_ing swiftly y, We need not cease our smgmg; 
And I, a pilg_nm stranger, That erfect rest nau(1'ht can molest, 

Would not detam t~em as they fly, wJere goldeu harl~ are riuging.-REF . 
Those hours of t01l and danger. 

For, olt, we stand on J _ordan's strand, 
Our friendb are pa&smg over; 

And just before, the Shining Shore 
\Y e may almost dil:lcovcr 1 

z We'll gird our loins, _my ln~elhren dear, 
Our heavenly home d1sccrnmg; 

Our ab::;ettt Lord has left ~s word, 
Let every lamp be lmrumg.- REF . 

4 Let sorrow's Tudest tempest blow, 
Each cor<.l on earth to sever; 

Our King says, Come, and there's our home 
For ever oh for ever I 

For dh ~c stand on Jordan's stran<L 
' ' . Our friends arc passmg over; 

Anu just bcfon', thc_Sh1uiug Shore 
'y c may almost tltscovcr 1 
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1011 "Sqw in fears." 

v -~ 

W. B. TAPPAN. 

THERE is an hour of hallowed peace, 
].,or those with cares oppressed, 

When sighs and sorrowing shall cease, 
.And all be hushed to rest:-

2 'T L~:~ then the soul is freed from fears 
A nd doubts, which here annoy; 

Then they, who ol't have sown in tears, 
Shall reap again in joy. 
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1012 " Tltings 1UJI sun." A. STRELE. 

OH, could our thoughts and wishes fiy, 
Above these gloomy shades, 

'fo those bright worlds, beyond the sky, 
Which sorrow ne'er invades!-

2 rrherc, joys, unseen by mortal eyes 
Or reason's feeble ray, 

In ever-blooming prospect rise, 
Unconscious of decn,y. 

I 

-t9· 
r est :-

" .... .... .... .r-: •-

3 There is a home of sweet repobe, 
Where storms assail no more; 

The stream of endless pleasure flows, 
On that celestial shore. 

4 There, purity with love appears, 
And bliss without alloy; 

There, they, who oft have sown in tears, 
Shall reap again in joy. 

ENGLISH MELODY . 
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Which sor - row ne'er in - vades!-

• _J J. 
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3 Lord I send a. beam of light divine, 

To guide our upward aim; 
With one reviving touch of thine, 

Our languid heart:; inflame. 

4 Oh, then, on faith's sublimest wing, 
Our ardent hope shall rise 

To those bri!;ht Accncs, where pleasures spring 
Immortal in the skies. 
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A balm for ev _ ery wounded breast : 'T is found a - bove-in heaven. 
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1013 " No more death." w. B. TAPPAN. 

THERE is an hour of peacefu~ rest, 
'£o mourninO' wanderers gtven; 

There is a joy for souls distressed, 
A balm for every wounded breast: 

'Tis found above-in heaven. 
2 'l'bere is a borne for weary souls, 

By sin and sorrow driven,-
When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals, 
'\Vbere storms arise, and ocean rolls, 

And all is drear-but heaven. 

• 
• -· 

3 There faith lifts up her ~heerful eye 
To brighter prospects gtv~u; 

.And views the tempest paSSlng by, 
'l'he evening shadows quickly fiy, 

Aud all serene-in heaven 

4 There fragrant flowers i~mortal bloom~ 
Aud joys supreme arc gtven; 

There rays divine disperse the gloom; 
Bevoud the confines of the tomb 

Appears the dawn of heaveu I 

H. iL BEADLF.. 
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1014: "Christ zs Ct11RtnK·" J· R. Jo1ACD\TFI'. 

CHRISl is coming t let creati.ou 
Bid her groans and trav~1l cease: 

Let the glorious procl~ma~lOn 
llope res~ore a~d fatth mcrease; 

Christ IS commg l 
Come, thou blessed Prince of peace I 

z Earth can now but tell th~ story 
0 r thy bitter cross and pam; 

She shall yet behold thy glory . 
When thou comest back to retgn; 

Christ is coming 1 • 
L et each heart repeat the stram. 

3 
Long thy exiles have been pining, 
J.l~at· from rest, and home,. a;nd thee : 

But in heavenly vesture shmmg, 
S~on they shall thy glory see; 

• . I 
Christ ts commg • 

Haste the joyous jubilee. 

\Vith that "blessed hope" before us, 4 
Let no harp remain unstrung; 

Let the mighty advent chorus 
Onward roll from tongue to tongue;, 

Christ is coming I 
Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come. 
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1015 Not 01tr Rest. 

TBrs is not my place of resting,­
l\Iine 's a city yet to come; 

Onward to it I am hasting-
On to my eternal home. 

2 In it all is light and glory; 
O'er it shines a nightless day: 

Every trace of sin's su.d story, 

-

H. BONAR. 

All the curse, hath passed away. 

• 

3 'l'herc the Lamb, our Shepherd, leads us 
By the streams of life along,-

Ou the freshest pastures feeds us, 
'J.1urns our sighing into song. 

4 Soon we pass this desert dreary, 
Soon we bid farewell to pain; 

Never more are sad or weary, 
Never, never sin again I 

1016 11 T/u s~a of glass." C. WORDSWORTH. 

HARK I the sound of holy voices, 
Chanting at the crystal sea, 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Lord, to thee I 

2 Multitudes, which none can number, 
Like the stars iu glory stand, 

Clothed in white apparel, holding 
Palms of victory in tbeir hands. 

3 They have come ft·om tribulation, 
And have washed their robes in blood, 

Washed them in the IJlood of J esus; 
'I'l'icd they were and firm they stood. 

• • • • • • - n 
• • .. 

""" """ 

4 Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented, 
Sawn asuuder, slain with sword, 

They have conquered death and Satan 
By the might of Christ the L ord. 

5 Love and peace they taste for ever, 
And all truth and knowledge see 

In the Beatific Vision 
Of the blessed Trinity. 

1017 Th~ Czly. s. BARING-COULD, 

DAlLY, daily sing the praises 
Of the City God hath made; 

In the beauteous fields of Eden 
Its foundation-stones are laid. 

2 I n the midst of that uear City 
Christ is reigning on his seat, 

And the angels swing their censers 
In a ring about his feet. 

3 From the throne a river issues, 
Clear as crystal, passing bright, 

And it traverses the City 
Like a suuden beam of light. 

4 There the wind is sweetly fragrant, 
Aud is ladeu with the song 

Of the seraphs, and the eldet'S, 
.A.ud the great redeemed throng. 

5 Oh, I would my ears were open 
H ere to catch that happy strain l 

Oh, I would my eyes some vision 
Of that Eden could attain I 

-
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1018 "J'IteKi!lg-itt /zis!J~auty." C. WJNKWORTH1 tr. 

Tn.IE thou speedest on but slowly, 
H~urs, how tardy is your pace I 

El'c with Him, the high and holy, 
I bold converse face to face. 

Here is naught but care and mourning; 
Comes a. joy, it will not stay; 

Fairly shines the snn at dawning, 
Night will soon o'erclond the day. 

2 Onward then I not long I wander 
Ere my Saviour comes for me, 

And with him abiding yonder, 
All his glory I shall ~ee .. 

Oh, the music and the smgmg 
Of the host redeemed by love I 

Ob the hallelujahs ringing 
i'hrough the balls of light above I 

1019 Tlu CottSttmmatioll. J. CONDER. 

JEsus, blessed Mediator I 
Thou the airy path bast trod; 

-
fthflf 

· ~+ 

~~~rlfttf=§ 

Thou the Judge, the Consummator I 
Shepherd of the fold of God I 

Can I trust a fellow-being? 
Can I trust an angel's care? 

0 thou merciful All-seeing I 
Beam around my spirit there. 

2 Blessed fold I no foe can enter, 
And no friend departeth thence; 

J esus is their sun, their cenb·e, 
And their shield-Omnipotence I 

Blessed for the Lamb shall feed them, 
All tbeir tears shall wipe away, 

To the living fountains lead them, 
Till fruition's perfect day. 

3 Lo! it comes, that day of w.onder! 
Louuer cborals shake the slnes: 

Ilades' gates arc burst asuu~er; . 
See! the new-clothed mynads nsel 

Tboughtl repress thy weak endeavor; 
II ere must reason prostrate fall; 

Ob the ineffable Forever I 
And the eternal .All in .A 111 
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-1. Jo • rn · sa-lem, the glo-rious! The glo - ry of th'e- lect1- 0 dear and future vis- ion 
v. s.-To thee my thoughts are kindled, 
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1 
J-FINE. 
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-That ea - ger hearts ex - peel ! Ev1n now 

And strive, and pant, and yearn! 
by faith I see thee, Ev'n here thy walls discern; 

• _.. 
tl 
I 
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I 

1020 "A Cif.y." J. M. f'EALB, tr. 

J ERUSALEU, the glorious I 
The glory of the elect,-

0 dear and future vision 
That eager hearts expect I 

Ev'n now by faith I see thee, 
Ev'n here thy walls discern; 

To thee my thoughts are kindled, 
And strive, and pant, and yearn I 

2 The Cross is all thy splendor, 
'rhe Crucified, thy praise; 

His laud and benediction 
Thy ransomed people raise;­

J erusalem r exulting 
On that securest shore, 

I hope thee, wish thee, sing thee, 
And love thee evermore I 

3 0 sweet and blessed Country I 
Shall I e'er sec thy face? 

0 sweet and bles:;ed Country I 
Shall I e'er win thy gmcc? 

Exult, 0 dust and ashes ! 
Tue L ord shall be thy part; 

llis only, his for ever, 
'l'hou shalt be, and thou art I 

1021 "Lamps trimmed." J. BORTHWICK, lr. 

REJOICE, rejoice, believers I 
And let your lights appear I 

• 

-
The shades of eve are thickening, 

And darker night is near; 
The Bridegroom is advancing; 

Each hour he draws more nigh; 
Up I watch and pray, nor slumber; 

At midnight comes the cry. 

z See that your lamps are burning, 
Your vessels filled with oil; 

Wait calmly your deliverance 
From earthly pain and toil. 

The watchers on the mountains 
Proclaim the Bridegroom near, 

Go, meet him, as he cometh, 
With hallelujahs clear. 

3 The saints, who here in patience 
Theil· cross and sufferings bore, 

With him shall reign for ever, 
When sorrow is no more: 

Around the throne of glory 
The Lamb shall they behold, 

Adoring cast before him 
Their diadems of gold. 

4 Our hope and expectation, 
0 J esus, now appear I 

Arise, thou Sun so looked-for, 
O'er this benighted sphere I 

With hearts and hands npllfted, 
We plead, 0 Lord, to see 

The day of our redemption, 
And ever be with thee. 
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1022 Tlu New 'Jerusalem. J. M. NEALB, tr. 

J ERUSALEU, the golden, 
"

1ith milk and honey blest I 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice oppressed : 
I know not, ob , I know not, 

What social joys are there, 
What radiancy of glory, 

What light beyond compare. 

2 They stand, tho~e halls of Zion, 
.A.ll juuilaut wiLh song, 

.And bright with many an angel, 
.A.nd all the martyr throng; 

The Prince is ever in them, 
rrhe daylight iB serene; 

The pastures of the bleso::ed 
.A.re decked in glorious sheen. 

3 There is the throne of David; 
.A.ud there, from care released, 

The song of them that triumph, 
'l'he shout of them that feast: 

And they who, with their Leader, 
Have conquered in the fight 

For ever and for ever 
Are clad in robes of white. 

I 

not, oh, I know not 

f~e qB 

. •-. . ,. "'' 
1023 "Siwrt lot1." J· ll!. N RALB, /r. 

BRIEF life is here our portion; 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care; 

The life, that knows no ending, 
The tearlcss life, is there: 

Ob, happy retribution I 
Short toil, etcrna 1 rt'f>t ; 

For mortals, and for sinners, 
A mansion with the blest I 

2 And there is David's fountain, 
And life in fnllel:lt glow; 

Atu.l there the light is goldeu, 
Aud milk and houey flow; 

The light, that bath no evening, 
'l'hc health, that hath no sore, 

The life, that hath uo ending, 
But lasteth evermore . 

3 There J esus shall embrace us, 
There J csus be cmbrarcd,­

That spirit's food and sunsh;ue ; 
Whence earthly love is c·bn~ed: 

Yes ! God my King and P(,rtion, 
In fuJlness of his grace, 

W c then shall see for ever, 
And worship face to face. 

I ii 
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1 {Bride of the Lamb, a - wake, awake! Why sleep for sorrow now?} V 
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1024: "Tlu Lamb's Wift." E. DBNNY. 

BRIDE of the L amb, awake, awake I 
Why sleep for sorrow n ow ? 

The hope of glory, Christ, is thine, 
A child of glory thou. 

Thy spirit, through the lonely night, 
From earthly joy apart, 

Hath sigh_cd for one that's far away,­
'fhe Bl'ldegroom of thy heart. 

2 Bnt see I the night is waning fast, 
The breaking morn is near ; 

And J esus comes, with voice of love 
'l'by drooping heart to cheer. ' 

Then weep no more; 't is all thine own, 
His crown, his joy divine; 

And, sweeter far than all beside, 
H e, be himself is thine I 

102 0 "Bdl.()/d, I come quickly." ANON. 

SooN wi11 the heavenly Bridegroom come· 
Ye wedding-guests, draw near, ' 

And slumber not in sin, when be, 
T he Son of God, is here I 

Come, let ns baste to meet our Lord, 
A nd hail him with delight; 

W ho saved us by his precious blood, 
.And sorrows infini te I 

2 13cside him all the patriarchs old, 
.Aud holy prophets stand; 

The glorious apostolic choir, 
And noble martyr band. 

-I 
night, 
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From earth-ly 
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.As brethren dear they welcome us, 
And lead us to the throne, 

' 

part 

....... 

W here angels bow their vailcd heads, 
Before the Three in One;-

D.O. 

3 Where we, with al1 the saints of God, 
A white-robed multitude, 

Shall praise the ascended Lord who deigne 
'l'o bear our flesh and blood i 

Our lot shall be for nyc to share 
H is reign of peace above : 

.And drink, with uncxhausted joy, 
1'he riv<;r of his love. 

1026 " Com~, Lord Jesus." E. DENNY 

H oPE of our . hearts, 0 Lord, appear, 
Thou glorious Star of day I 

Shin~ forth, and chase the dreary night, 
W 1th all our tearf', away. 

No resting-place we seek ou earth 
Ko loveliness we see ; ' 

Our eye is on the royal crown, 
Prepared for us-and thee I 

z But, dearest Lord, however bright, 
That crown of joy ubove, 

W hat is it to the brighter hope 
Of dwelling in thy love? 

W hat t? the joy, the deeper joy, 
U nmmglcd, pure, and free, 

Of union wit.h our living Head, 
Of fellowship with thee? 

HEAVEN. • I SSi 
J. INGALLS. 
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earthandseasarepassed away,And the old rolling skies. 
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The earth and seas are passed a -way, . -passed away, 

1. wATTs. On mountain tops, above the hills, 
L o 1 WHAT a glorious sight appears, .And draw the wondering eyes. 

To our believing eyes ! " 2 The beam tba t shines from Zion's bill 
1.'he earth and seas are passed. away, hall lighten every land: 

.And the old rolling skies. The King who reigns in Salem's tower :-:; 

2 From the third heaven where God ree'ides- hall all the world command. 

1027 " Your descettdillg Ki~tg." 

'£hat holy, happy place,­
The K ew J erusalem comes down, 

Adorned with shining grace. 

3 Attending angels shout for joy, 
And the bright armies sing,­

~' Mortals I behold the sacred Reat 
Of your descending King:-

3 No strife shall vex :Messiah's reign, 
Or mar the peaceful years ; 

To ploughshares men shall beat their swords, 
1'o pruning-hooks their spears. 

' " Come, 6/uud L ord?" E. D~N :< V. 1029 
LIGHT of the lonely pilgrim's heart I 

4 "The God of glory, down to men, Star of the coming day! 
Removes his blest abode; Arise, and with thy morning beams 

.Men the dear objects of hls grace, Cha e all our griefs away. 
A~d he their loving God:- -

• 2 Come blessed Lord ! let every shore 

5 " His own soft ha~d shall wipe the tears A nd ~nswering island sing 
From every weepmg eye; . The praises of thy royal name, 

.And pains, and groan , and gn efs, and fears, And own thee as their King. 
And death itself shall die I" 

• 
1 

3 J esus t thy fair creation groans,-
6 How long, dear SaviOur· oh, how long The air the earth the sea,-

ball this bright hour delay ? . 
1 

In unison 'with all o~r hearts, 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of bme · Anrl. calls aloud for thee. 

And bring the welcome day. 

1028 M essia/r.'s Reigt~. M . BRUC£. 

:BEHOLD, the mountain of the Lord 
In latter days shall rise 

26 

4 Thine was the ~ross, with all its fruit.."i 
Of grace and peace divine; 

Be thine the crown of glory now, 
The palm of victory thine. 
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DOIORTALITY. 7a, 6s. D. WM. F. SKBRWIN. 
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10 30 "Tfuy ttek a country." T. MACKELLAR. 

THERE is a land immortal, 
The beautiful of lands; 

Beside its ancient portal 
A silent sentry stands; 

Tie only can undo it, 
And open wide the door; 

.And mortals who pass through it, 
Are mortaluevermore. 

2 'rhough dark and drear the passage 
That leadeth to the gate, 

Yet grace attends the message, 
To souls that watch and wait: 

.And at the time appointed 
A messenger comes down, 

And guides the Lord's anointed 
From cross to glory's crown. 

3 Their sighs are lost in singing, 
They're ble ·ed in their tears; 

Their journey heavenward winging, 
1,hey leave on earth their fears: 

Death like an angel seemeth; 
11 \V e welcome thee," they cry ; 

Their face with glory beameth-
'Tis life for them to die' · 

• • 
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1031 Tlu New Paradise. 

0 PARADISE eternal ! 
T. DAVIS. 

What bliss to enter thee, 
.And, once within thy portals, 

Secure for ever be I 
I n thee no sin nor sorrow, 

No pain nor death, is known ; 
But pure glad life, enduring 

As heaven's benignant throne. 

2 There all around shall love us, 
And we return their love; 

One band of happy spirits, 
One family above: 

There God shall be our portion, 
And we his jewels be; 

.And gracing his bright mansions,. 
H is smile reflect and see. 

3 So songs shall rise for ever, 
While all creation fair, 

Still more and more revealed, 
Shall wake fresh praises there-

0 Paradise eternal! 
What joys in thee are known I 

0 God of mercy I guide us, 
Till all be felt our own. 
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1032 "Eye /zatk 1UJt tttn." T. GIBBONS • 

Now LET our souls, on wings sublime, 
Rise from the vanities of time, 
Draw back the parting vail, and see 
The glories of eternity . 

2 Born by a new celestial birth, 
Why should we grovel here on earth? 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 
So ncar to heaven's eternal joys? 

3 Should aught beguile us on the road, 
'\Vhen we arc walking back to God? 
Fot· stmngers into life we come, 
And dying is but going home. 

4 T o dwell with God-to feel his love, 
I s the full heaven enjoyed above; 
And the sweet expectation now 
I s the young dawn of heaven below. 

1033 "A Rest." RAY PALMER. 

L ono, thou wilt bring the joyful day I 
Beyond earth's weariness and pains, 

Thou hast a. mansion far away, 
Where fot· thine own a rest remains. 

2 No sun there climbs the morning sky, 
There never falls the shade of night; 

God and the Lamb, for ever nigh, 
O'er all shed everlasting light. 

3 The bow of mercy spans the throne, 
Emblem of love and goodness there; 

While notes to mortals all unknown, 
Float on the calm celestial air. 

• 
• 
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4 Around that throne bright legions stand, 
Redeemed by blood from sin and bell; 

And shining forms, an angel band, 
The mighty chorus join to swell . 

5 0 Jesus, bring us to that r est, 
\Vhere all the ransomed shall be found, 

In th~ne eternal fullness blest, 
While ages roll their cycles round I 

1034 "ltf any tnansiottS." RAY PALMKR. 

THY Father's house ! thine own bright home I 
And thou hast there a place for me I 

Though yet an exile here I roam, 
That distant home by faith I see. 

2 I see its domes respleudent glow, 
Where beams of God's own glory fall; 

And trees of life immortal grow, 
Whose fruits o'er hang the sapphire wall 

3 I know that thou, who on the tree 
Didst deign our mortal guilt to bear, 

Wilt bring thine own to dwell with thee, 
And waitcst to receive me there I 

4 'l,hy love will there array my soul 
In thine own robe of spotless hue; 

And I shall gaze, while ages roll, 
On thee, with raptures ever new I 

5 Oh, welcome day I when thou my feet 
Shalt bring the shining threshold o'er; 

A Father's warm embrace to meet, 
And dwell at home for evermore I 
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1035 In the n ewJe-ru -sa-lem. 

" The 1/o/u Citu.·• :.r .., C . BEECHER. 

If 

WE are on our j ourney home 
Where Christ our L ord is 'gone . 

We shall meet around his throne ' 
\Vhen he rna kes his people on~ 

In the new J ernsalem. ' 

2 We can see that distant home 
~hou~h clouds ri e dark betw~n ; 

Fa1th v1ews the radiant dome 
And a lustre flashes keen ' 

:From the new J eru~;~ lem. 

RUTHERFORD p M • • 0 
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3 Oh, holy, heavenly home ! 
r Oh, rest eternal there ! 

\\ hen shall the exiles come 
Where they cease from e~rthly care 

In the new J erusalem 1 ' 

4 Our hearts are hreakincr now 
'l'hose mansions fair to ~ee . 

0 L ord, thy heavens bow ' 
And raise us up with thee 

To the new J crusalcm. ' 
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1036 Tlu odin latui. F. c. VAN ALSTYN E. 

LIFE bas many a pleasant hour, 
Many a bright and cloudless day; 

Singing bird and smiling flower, 
Scatter sunbeams on our way; 

But the sweetest blossoms grow 
In the land to which we go . 

2 Earth has many a cool retreat, 
Many a spot to memory dear; 

Oft we find our weary feet 
Lingering by some fountain clear; 

Yet the purest waters flow 
In the land to which we go. 

iii 

v 

10 3 7 P. M. bnmamtti' $ Land. A. R. COUSIN. 

THE sanc1s of time are sinking, 
The dawn of heaven breaks, 

The summer morn I've sighed for, 
The fair sweet morn awakes: 

D ark, dark hath been the midnight, 
But day-spring is at hand, 

And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immauliel's land. 

2 Oh, Christ, be is the fountain, 
The deep sweet well of love; 

The streams of earth I've tasted, 
More deep I '11 drink above. 
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3 Like a cloud that floats away, 
Like the early morning dew, 

.IIere the fairest things decay; 
There, are pleasures ever new. 

Only joy the heart will know 
In the land to which we go. 

4 'Tis the Christian's promised land; 
rrhcre is everlasting day; 

There a Saviour's loving hand 
Wipes the mourner's tears away; 

Oh! the rapture we shall know 
In the land to which we go. 

There to an ocean fullness 
His mercy doth expand, 

And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel's land. 

3 Tbe bride eyes not her garment, 
But her dear bridegroom's face; 

I will not gaze at glory, 
But on my King of Grace­

Not at the Cl'OWU he gifteth, 
But on his pierced hand;­

Tbe Lamb is all the glory 
Of Immanuel's land. 
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1038 C. WINKWORTH, fr. 
c. P. lll. Cl'lutial Praise. 

THY mighty working, mighty God ! 
Wakes all my powers; I look abroad, 

.And can no longer rest; 
I, too, must sing when all things sing, 
.And from my heart the praises ring 

The Highest loveth best. 

2 If thou, in thy great love to us, 
Wilt scatter joy and beauty thus 

O'er this poor earth of ours; 
What nobler glories shall be given 
Hereafter in thy shining heaven, 

Set round with golden towers I 

3 What thrilling joy, when on our sight 
Ohrist's garden beams in cloudless light 

Where all the air is sweet ; 
Still laden with the unwearied hymn 
From all the thousand seraphim 

Who God's high praise repeat ! 

4 Oh, were I there! oh, that I now 
B efore thy throne, my God, could bow, 

.And beat· my heavenly palm ! 
Then, like the angeh:~, would I raise 
1\fy voice, and sing thine endless praise 

In many a sweet-toned psalm. 

1039 L. 111. "Tlt.eLambi'st/uLig-lt.t." A. STEELE. 

OH, for a sweet, inspiring ray, 
'.ro animate our feeble strains, 

From the bdght realms of endless day­
The blissful realms where Jesus reigns I 

2 There, low bef01·e his glorious throne, 
Adoring saints and angels fall ; 

.And, with delightful worship, own 
His smile their bliss, their heaven 

their all. ' 

3 Immortal glories crown his head, 
While tuneful hallelujahs rise, 

.And love and joy, and triumph spread 
Through all the assemblies of the skies. 

4 lie smiles,-and seraphs tune their 
songs 

To boundless rapture, while they gaze; 
T en thousand thousand joyful tongues 

Resound his everlasting praise. 

5 There all i he followers of the Lamb 
Shall join at last the heavenly choir : 

1040 S. Ill. D. "Nonig-lt.t tflere." F. M. KNOLUS. 

THERE is no night in heaven ; 
In that blest worltl above 

Work never can bring weariness, 
For work it self is love. 

There is no gl"ief in heaven; 
For life is oue glad day, 

.And tears are of those former things 
Which all have passed away. 

2 There is no want in heaven; 
The Lamb of God supplies 

Life's tree of twelve-fold fruitage still, 
Life's spring which never dries. 

There is no s in in heaven ; 
Behol<l that blessed throng! 

All holy is their spotless robe, 
.AU holy is their song. 

3 There is no death in heaven ; 
For they who gain that shore 

Have won their immortality, 
.And they can die no more . 

There is no death in heaven; 
But when the Christian dies, 

The angels wait his parted soul, 
.And waft it to the skies ! 

1041 C.llf. Tlt.e Nt!W Song-. 1. WATTS. 

EARrrr has engrossed my love too long; 
'T is time I lift mine eyes 

Upward, clear Father, to thy throne, 
.And to my native skies. 

2 There the blest ~Ian, my Saviour, sits; 
Tho God, how bright he shines ! 

.And scattElrs infinite delights 
On all the happy minds. 

3 Seraphs with elevated strains 
Circle the throne around; 

.And move, and charm the starry plains 
With an immortal sound. 

4 J esus, the Lord, their harps employs ; 
J csus, my love, they sing ; 

J esus, the life of bot.h our joys, 
Sounds sweet from every string. 

Oh, may t.ho joy-inspiring theme 
.Awake our faith and warm desire l 

5 Now let me dwell on earth no more, 
But mount in haste above, 

To bless the God that I adore, 
.And sing the Man I love. 
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1042 r.;, 6s, D. "A Holy City.'' ANOM. 

THERE is a holy city, 
.A. happy world above, 

:Beyond the starry regions, 
Built by the God of love; 

.A.n everlasting temple-
And saints arrayed in white, 

There serve their great R edeemer, 
.A.ml dwell with him in light. 

2 Tho meanest child of glory 
Outshines the radiant s1.m ; 

But who can speak the splendor 
Of that eternal throne 

Whore Jesus sits exalted, 
In god-like majesty' 

T ho elders fall before him, 
The angels bend the knee. 

3 The hosts of saints around him 
l'roclaim his work of grace; 

The patriarchs and prophets, 
.And all the godly race, 

Who speak of fiery trials 
And tortures on their way­

They came from tribulation 
To everlasting day. 

4 And what shall be my journey, 
IIow long my stay below, 

Or what shall be my trials, 
.Are not for me to know ; 

I n every day of t rouble, 
I'll raise my thoughts on hlgh ; 

I 111 think of the bright temple, 
.Aud crowns above the sky. 

1043 6s, D. The Rut remaindh. H. w. BAlCJtR. 

THERE is a blessed home 
Beyoud this land of woe, 

Where trials never come, 
Nor tears of sorrow flow; 

Where faith is lost in sight., 
And patient hope is crowned, 

.And everlasting light 
Its glory throws around. 

2 There is a land of peace, 
Good angels know it well; 

Glad songs that never cease 
Within its por tals swell; 

Around its glorious throne 
'l'en thousand saints adore 

Ohrist, with the Father One, 
.And Spirit, ever more . 

3 Look up, ye saints of God, 
Nor fear to tread below 

'The path your Saviour trod 
Of daily toil and woe ; 

Wait but a little while 
In uncomplaining love, 

llis own most gracious smile 
Shall welcome you above. 

J. M. :N&ALE1 fr . 

1044 Ss, 7s, 6 1. "Tlt.e Lamb's JVife." 

13LESSED Salem, long expected, 
Vision bright of peace and dear ! 

Who, of living stones erected, 
:Moulded in the heavenly sphere, 

And by angel-guards protected, 
D~st in bridal-pomp appear. 

2 From the heaven of heavens descend­
All prepared to meet thy Head, [ing, 

In thv robes of light attending, 
Thou art to his presence led ; 

Golden glories, richly blending, 
Round thy streets and walls are shed . 

3 Bright with pearls thy ga!es are be~m-
Widc unfolued they rem am : [ mg, 

Thither come, through grace redeeming, 
All who wear Christ's lowly chain: 

.And, his last award esteeming, 
Gladly share his cup of pain. 

1045 P.M. "Tl~e Golden Shore." ANON. 

L o the seal of death is breaking; 
'Those who sl('pt its sleep are waking, 

llcavcn opes its portals fair! 
llark l the harps of God are ringing, 
llark I the seraph's hymn is flinging 

Musio on immortal air. 

2 There, no more at eve de~li_ning, 
Suns without a cloud are sbmmg 

O'er the land of life and loTe; 
There the fo unts of life are flowing, 
Flowers unlmown to time are blowing, 

In that radiant scene above. 

3 There no sigh of. memory swelleth; 
'.rhere no tear of misery welleth; 

llearts will bleed or break no more ; 
Past is all the cold world's scorning, 
Gone the night and broke the morning 

Over all the golden shore 1 

• 
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1046 St»tgftr Hn.rf!ul. H. ALFORD. 

Co~IE, ye thankful people, come, 
Ra1se the song of Ilarvest Home ! 
All is safely gathered in, 
Ere tbe winter , torms begin: 
God our Maker doth provide 
For onr wants to be supplied: 
Come to God's own temple come 
Raise the ~oug of Harvest Home'! 

2 We ourselves are God's own field 
Fruit unto Lis praise to yield: ' 
\Vheat aud tares together sown 
U uto joy or sorrow grown : ' 
First the blade, and then the ear 
Then the full corn shall appear: ' 
Grant, 0 IIarve 't-Lord that we 
Wholesome grain and p~re may be 1 

3 For the L ord our God shall come 
And shall take his hat·ve t home: ' 
From his field shall in that day 
.All offences purge away: 
Give his angels charge at last 
I n the fire the tares to ca t: 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In his garner evermore. 

4 'l'hen, thou Church Triumphant come 
Raise the song of Harvest Home{ ' 
All are safely gathered in 
Free from sorrow, free fro~ sin: 

I 1 I .. 

There, for ever purifird, 
In God's g·aruer to abide: 
Cot;ne, ten thousand angels, come, 
RaiSe the glorious Harvest H ome r 

1047 The dou ofllu)lear. RAY PALJ>tER. 

'rHou who roll'st the year around 
Crowned with mercies large and free 

Rich thy gifts to us abound, ' 
Warm our praise shall rise to tbes. 

Kindly to our "' orship bow, 
While our grateful thanks we tell 

That, sustained by thee, we uow ' 
Bid the parting ycar-farewel1 ! 

2 A11 its nnmbered days are sped 
A. U its busy scenes are o'er ' 

All its joys for ever Oed ' 
All its sorrows felt nd more. 

Mingled with the eternal past, 
Its remembrance shall decay· 

Yet to be revived at last ' 
.At the solemn judgment-day. 

3 .All our follies, Lord, forgive I 
Cleanse us from each guilty stain· 

Let thy grace within us live, ' 
That we spend not years in vain. 

Then, when life's last eve shall come 
Happy spirits, may we fly ' 

1'o our evcrlastin~ home, 
To our Father's bouse on hio-h I 
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1048 1Vew J'ear. J. NEWTON. 

\\' mLE, with ceaseless course, the sun 
Hasted through the former year, 

Many souls thci1· race have run, 
Nevermore to meet us here: 

l!, ixed in an eternal state, 
'They have done with all below; 

\Y c a little longer wuit,-
But how little none can kuow. 

2 As the winged arrow flies 
8peedily the mark to find; 

As the lightning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind, 

Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream; 

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise, 
All below is but a dream. 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive; 
Pardon of our sins renew; 

Teach us henceforth how to live, 
With eternity in view: 

Bless thy word to yonng and old; 
Fill us with a Saviour's love; 

.And, when life's short tale is told, 
May we dwell with thee above! 

1049 Indejetuk1u:e Da)l. N. STRONG. 

SwELL the anthem, raise the song; 
Praises to our God belong; 
Bu.ints and angels join to sing 
Praises to the heavenly King. 
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Blessings from his liberal band 
Flow around this happy land: 
K ept by him, no foes annoy; 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 

2 IIere, beneath a virtuous sway 
May we cheerfully obey; 
Never feel oppression's rod, 
Ever own and worship God. 
Hark I the voice of nature sings 
Praises to the King of kings; 
Let us join the choral song, 
.And the grateful notes prolong. 

1050 Thatt.ksgzVit~J{. A. L. BARBAULD, 

PRAisE to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days I 
Bounteous Source of every joy, 
L et thy praise our tongues employ. 
For the blessing:) of the field, 
For the stores the gardens yield; 
For the fruits in full supply, 
Ripened 'neath the summer sky;-

z All that spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the smiling land; 
A.ll that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich, o'erflowing stores; 
'Chese to thee, my God, we owe, 
Sonrce whence all our blessings flow; 
And for these my soul shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

I 
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1051 Natiuna/. ]. R. WREFORD. 

L oRn I while for all mankind we pray, 
Of every clime and coast, 

Ob, bear us for our native Janel, 
The land we love the most. 

2 Oh, guard our shores from every foe, 
With peace our borders bless, 

With pt·ospero~s times our cities crown, 
Our fields wtth plenteousness. 

3 Unite us in the sacred love 
Of knowledge, truth, and thee: 

.And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 

4 Here may religion, pure and mild, 
Smile on our Sabbath hours; 

And piety and virtue bless 
The home of us and ours. 

5 Lord of the nations, thus to thee 
Our country we commend; 

Be thou her refuge and her trust, 
Her everlasting friend. 

1052 Tire Trav~ler' s H)'mn. J. ADDISON. 

How ARE thy servants blest, 0 Lord l 
How sure is their defence I 

Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their llelp, Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care, 

Through burning climes th<'y pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 

-0 

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne 
High on the broken wave, 

They know thou art not slow to bear 
Nor impotent to save. ' 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire 
Obedient to thy will; ' 

The sea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is still. 

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodness we'll adore; 

We'll praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

6 Our life, while thou preserv'st that life 
'rhy sacrifice shall be; ' 

.And death, when death shall be our lot 
Shall join our souls to thee. ' 

1053 Prayu· for Seamet~. L. BACON. 

WE come, 0 Lord, before thy throne 
.And,wi~uni~d~~ ' 

We meet and pray for those who roam 
Far off upon the sea. 

2 Oh, may the Holy Spirit bow 
The sailor's heart to thee 

Till tears of deep repentanc~ flow 
Like rain-drops in the sea I ' 

3 Then may a Saviour's dying love 
Pour peace into his breast, 

And waft him to the port above 
Of everlasting rest. 

, 
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1054 New Year. ANON. 

OUR Father I through the coming year 
We know not what shall be; 

But we would leave without a fear 
Its ordering all to thee. 

2 It may be we shall toil in vain 
For what the world holds fair; 

And all the good we thought to gain 
Deceive and prove but care. 

3 It may be it shall darkly blend 
Our love with anxious fears, 

And snatch n.way the valued friend, 
The tried of many years. 

4 It may be it shall bring us days 
.A.ud nights of lingering pain; 

And bid us take a farewell gaze 
Of these loved haunts of men. 

5 But calmly, Lord, on thee we rest; 
No fears our trust shall move; 

Thou knowest what for each is best, 
And thou art Perfect Love. 

1055 Close of tlte Year. 

THEE we adore, eternal N arne I 
And humbly own to thee 

How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we I 

I . WATTS. 

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

Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're traveling to the grave. 
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3 Great God I on what a slender thread 
llaug everlasting things I 

'l'he eternal state of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble strings I 

4 Infinite joy, or endless woe, 
Attends on every breath; 

And yet, bow unconcerned we go 
Upon the brink of death I 

5 Waken, 0 Lord, our drowsy sense 
'l~o walk this dangerous road I 

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

1056 Close o.f tlte Year. P. DODDRIDGE. 

.A. wAKE, ye saints I and raise your eyes, 
And raise your voices high : 

.A. wake, and praise the sovereign love, 
'rhat shows salvation nigh. 

2 Swift on the wings of time it flies, 
Each moment brings it near: 

Then welcome each declining day, 
-nr elcome each closing year. 

3 Not many years their rounds shall run, 
Nor many moruings rise, 

Ere all its glories stand revealed, 
To our admiring eyes. 

11 

4 Ye wheels of nature I speed your course· 
Ye mortal powers I decay; ' 

Fast as ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 
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1057 .Vt'111 J"tar. C. WESLEY. 

CoME, let us anew our journey pursue, 
Roll round with the year, 

A 11c.l never stand still till the l\Iaster appear. 
His adorable will let us gladly fulfill, 

Anc.l our talents improve, 
By the patience of hope, and the labor of 

love. 

AMERIOA. 6s1 4s. 
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2 Our life is a dream·, our time as a stream I I 

G tides ~wiftly away, 
~ud the fu~itive momenL refuses to stay. 
I be arrow 1s fiown,-the moment is o-one · 

'l'be millem~ial year 
0 

' 

Rushes on to our view, anc.l etcruity 's here. 

3 Oh, that each in the <lay of his coming 
wny say, 

'· I have fought my way throuo-h: 
I hu ve 1i ui!;hed the work thou clidst give me 

to do!" 
Oh, that each from hi· L ord may 1eceive 

the glad word, 
" ""ell and faithfully done ! 

Enter into my joy, and sit down on my 
throne ! " 

H. CAREY. 
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fa-thers died! L and of the Pilgrims' pride! From ev - ery mountain side 
Lp frJdo~ ring ! 
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ST. SYL VI:STE!h Ss, 7s. """' J. a. ov.-R-.. 

J:ttt~ ijw+~i~-J ®: lr.tl ~ ~lrr£1 #tfr~ ~ 
t. Days and moments quie~lJ OjinJ!, Blend the living with thed~ad: Soon shall we who ~ing b~ 1.1 ing Each Jhin our narrow bed. 
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-~ ·- . . 
• 10;) Last Day q/ the ytar. E. CA~WALt.. 

DAYS and momeuts quickl.' flying 
Blend the living with the dead; 

Soon shall we who sing be lying, 
Each within our narrow bed. 

2 Soon our souls to God who gave tberu 
Will have sped their rapid flight; 

.A.ble uow by grace to save them, 
Ou, thn.t while we can we might! 

3 J esns, infinite Redeemer, 
}[aker of this mighty frame~ 

Teach, oh, teach us to remember 
What we arc, and whence we came:-

4 Whence we came, and whither wending; 
Soon we must through darkness go, 

To inherit blitiS unending, 
Or eternity of woe•. 

After fottrth verse. ::;J:j:= 
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such must he be, All through the days of e - ter - • • ni - ty. A - men. 
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1059 6!4, .ts. National Song. 

)1 Y country ! 'tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 

Of thee I sing; 

S. l". SMITH. 

Land where my fathers died t 
Laud of the Pilgrims' pride 1 
From every mountain Side 

Let freedom ring I 
2 My native country, thee­
Land of the noble, free-

Thy name I love; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills; 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. · 
• 

• 

3 Let mu. ic swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song: 
Let mortal tongues awake; 
Let all that breathe partake; 
Let rocks their silence break,-

'rhe sound prolong. 

4 Our fathers' God 1 to thee, 
Author of liberty, 

To thee we sing: 
L ong may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light; 
Protect us by thy might, 

Great God, our King! 

.. 

• 



4:00 MISCELLANEOU S . 

DUKE STREET. L. M. J• HATTON. -I I J -I I 
• 

II: "\V IJ' • • .. ~ 

-.:; 
-Z:: • ..___ 7:7 ~ - ~ ~ i , ~ -o 

-c.; 

'-' 
1 . 0 God, be - neath ~J guid - ingj hand, Our ex- iled fa - thers crossed the sea, 

n J? n 

Et 
J ,..j .J-.J ~ n 

~~~ .~; 2 n J _ 
n 

-=-

I - - I I ,-. --... - I 
• 

- =I . ._, • ... 
• r r ...._c. ~ • I \.1 I 

~ ... 
I . -......:_ I 

And when they trod the w in - try strand, Wlt1rayer and psalm they w orshiped thee. 

~~ n [J ,j - I I -

n .J- 't= • ,.:) • + J ~ j n • -..... . 
~-· =~ --. 

- ...__ 

1060 Forifai/urs' Day. L. BACON. 

0 Goo, beneath thy guiding hand, 
Our exiled fathers crossed the sea, 

And when they trod the wintry strand, 
With prayer and psalm they worshiped 

thee. 

2 'rhou heardst, well pleased, the song, the 
prayer-

Thy blestiing came; and still its power 
Shall on ward through all ages bear 

'fhe memory of that holy hour. 

3 What change I through pathless wilds 
no mOt·e 

The fierce and naked savage roams : 
Sweet pmise 1 along the cultured shore, 

Breaks ft·om teu thousand happy homes. 

4 Laws, freedom, truth, and fai th in God 
Came with those exiles o'er the waves, 

And where their pilgrim feet have trod, 
The God they trusted guards theiL· graves. 

5 And here thy name, 0 God of love, 
Their children's children shall a-dore, 

rrill these eternal bills remove, 
And spring adorns the earth no more. 

1061 Tke New Year. P. DODDRIDCR. 

GREAT God I we sing that mighty hand 
By which supported still we stand; 
'fhe opening year thy mercy shows; 
L et mercy crown it till it close. 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still we aro g uarded by our God; 

~ ,.. 
t9 r --

By his incessant bounty fed, 
By his unerring counselled. 

77 

I 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own; 
The future, all to us unknown, 
We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 

4 I n scenes exalted or depressed, 
Be thou ow· joy, and thou our rest; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored through n.ll our changing days. 

5 When death shall interrupt our songs, 
And seal in silence mortal tongues, 
Our IIelper, God, in whom we trust, 
In better worlds our souls shall boast. 

1062 The New Year. P. DODDRIDCIL 

Oun IIelper, God I we bless thy name, 
Whose love forever is the same; 
l'he tokens of thy gracious care 
Open, and crown, and close the year. 

2 Amid ten thousand snares we stand, 
Supported by tby g uardian hand; 
And see, when we review our ways, 
T en thousand monuments of praise. 

3 Thus far thine arm has led me on ; 
Thus far we make thy mercy known; 
.And while we tread this desert land, 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 Our grateful souls, on J ordan's shore, 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more; 
Then bear in thy bright courts above, 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 

• 
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1063 Lift's Sea. R. HOPPitR • 

J ESUs, Saviour, pilot me, 
Over life's tempestuous sea; 
Unknown waves before me roll, 
Hiding rock and treacherous shoal; 
Chart and compass came from thee: 
J esus, Saviour, pilot me. 

2 A s a mother stills her child, 
Thou canst hush the ocean wild; 
B oisterous waves obey thy will 

1064: SANCTUS. hr. 
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When thou say'st to them "Be still I" 
vV ondrous Sovereign of the sea, 
J esus, Saviour, pilot me. 

3 When at last I near the shore, 
And the fearful breakers roar 
'Twixt me and the peaceful rest, 
Then, while leaning on thy breast, 
May I hear thee say to me, 
"Fear not, I will pilot thee I" 

OLD RNCUSH. 
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GOD'S LOVE. 7s, 6s. D. " " I WM. F SHERWIN. 
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1065 Gi71illg' of fka11ks. W. F. SHERWIN. 

GRANDER than ocean's story, 
Or songs of fm·est trees-

Purer than breath of morning, 
Or evening's gentle breeze­

Clearer than mountain echoes 
Ring out from peaks above­

Rolls on the glorious anthem 
Of God's eternal love. 

1066 GLORIAPATRI Irr ' ' 
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2 Dearer than any Iovings, 
The true t friends bestow; 

Stronger than all the yearnings, 
A mother's heart can know; 

Deeper than earth's foundations, 
And far above all thonght; 

Broader than heaven's high arches­
The love that Christ has brought. 

3 Richer than all earth's treasure, 
The wealth my soul receives; 

Brighter than royal jewels, 
The crown that .Tcsus gives; 

W oudrous the condescension, 
.A.nd gt·ace beyond dcgt·ee I 

I would be ever singing 
T he love of Christ to me. 

GREATOREX COLL. 
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the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost; As it 
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BRYANT. 0. M. D. '\VM F. SHERWIN. 
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1067 Anniversary. W. C. BRYANT. 

A s SHADows cast by cloud and sun, 
Flit o'er the summer grass, 

So, in thy sight, .Almighty One, 
Earth's generations pass. 

And ns the years, an endless host, 
Come swiftly pressing on, 

The brightest names that earth can boast 
Just glisten and are gone. 

2 Yet doth the star of B ethlehem shed 
A lustre pure and sweet; 

.And still it leads, as once it led, 
To the Messiah's feet. 

0 Father, may that holy star 
Grow every year more bright, 

And send its glorious heams afar 
To fill the world with light. 

1068 The Seaso11s. I. WATTS. 

WITll songs and honors sonoding loud 
.Address the Lord on high; 

Over the heavens he spread his cloud, 
And waterR vail the sky . 

~7 

- r-• l... - • 
r 

llis steady counsels change the face 
Of the declining year; 

lie bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appear. 

lit 

2 Tie ~ends his word and melts the snow, 
'rue fields no longer mourn; 

He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
.A.nd bids the spring return. 

The changing wind, the flying clonll, 
Obey his mighty word; 

With songs and honors sounding loud 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord . 

1069 God's /If erciu. H. F. LYT&. 

THE mercies of my God and King 
My tongue shall still pursue: 

Ob, happy they, who, while they sing 
Those mercies, share them toe ! 

.A.s bright and lasting as the sun, 
.As lofty as the sky, 

From ag-e t o age, thy worct shall run, 
.Anll chance and <.:hange det'y. 

2 The covenant of the King of kings 
SLw.ll stand for ever sure; 

Beneath the shadow of thy wings 
Thy saints repose ~ecure. 

In earth below, in heaven above, 
\VIto, who is L ord like thee? 

Oh, Rprcad the gospel of thy love, 
Till all thy glories see I 

• 
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MORNING PRAISE. lOs. E. J. HOPJaNS, 
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1. A - gain the day re-turns of ho - ly rest Which, when he made the world, Jehovah blessed; 
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When, like his own, he bade our la-bors cease, And all be pi - e • ty and all be peace. 
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1070 Tk Lord's Day. wM. MASON. So shall he bear when fervently we raise 
AGAIN the day returns of holy rest Our supplications and our songs of praise. 
Which, when he made the world, J chovah 3 Father in heaven I in whom our hopes 

?less~d; confide, 
When, hke lu~ own, he bade our labors cease, ·whose power defends us and whose pre-
And all be piety and all be peace. cepts guide, 
2 Let us devote this consecrated da.y In life our Guardian and in death our Friend, 
To learn his will, and all we learn obey; Glory supreme be thine till time shall encl. 

DOMINUS REGIT ME. LOWELL lllASON. 
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1071 Psalm 23. 

1 TaE Lord is my Shepherd; I I shall not I want; II he maketh me to lie down in green 
pastures; he leadeth me beside the I still- I waters. 

2 H e restore til my soul; he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his I 
name's-1 snke. II Yea, though I walk through the valley of tue shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil : for thou art with me; thy rou and thy I staff they I comfort me. 

3 Thou preparest a, table he fore me, in the presence of mine enemies; thou anointest 
my bead with oil; my I cup · · rnuneth I over. II Surely goodness and mercy shall fol­
low me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in the house of tho I Lord for-I 
ever. II A- I men. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 405 
EVENING PRAISE. P. M. W:'ll. F . SHERWIN. 
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Sets her evening lamps alight Thro' all the sky. Holy, holy, ho - ly 1 Lord God of Hosts! 

~ . _J_J ~ • n - ~ I ~~ • 
• '7 n: :: ·>:~~ .0 • ~ ]kfiEFttffl 

i I -' 
~g @ ~IJ-EH~ ,J ~3 3JJd j fFfJF #JtJrll ., -Heav'n and earth are full of thee! Heav'nand earth are praising thee, 0 Lord most high! 

J . I -• II ~ .(2. + .f2- .~ ~ ./L "f' • ~ .L ~·-6-
• • 

./ ..... -
I 

1072 "Day z's dyi1zg-." 1\t. A. LATHBURV. 

DAY is dyjng in the West; 
Heaven is touching earth with rest : 
Wait and worship while the night 
Sets her evening lamps alight 

.. ~'n • • 
r 

2 Lord of life, beneath the dome 
Of the Universe, thy home, 
Gather us who seek thy face 
To the fold of thy embrace, 

For thou art nigh. 

• 
-

'l'hrough all the sky. 
H oly, holy, holy,'Lord God of Hosts! 
Heaven and earth are full of thee! 
H eaven and earth are praising thee, 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Hosts ! 
Ileaven and earth are fu]) of thee I 
Heaven and earth are praising thee, 

0 Lord most high! 0 Lord most high I 
DE PROFUNDIB. 
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1073 Palm IJO. 

1 OcT of the I depths II Have I cried unto to thee, 0 I Lord ! II 
2 Lord, bear my I voice: II Let thine ears be attentire to the "Voice of my snppli- I 

cations. II 
3 If thou, Lord, shoulclst mark in- I iquities, II 0 Lord! who shall I stan<l? II 
4 Bnt there is forgiveness with I thee, II That thou maye t be I feared. " 
5 I wait for the Lord, my soul doth I wait, II And in his word do I 1 hope. II 
6 :My soul waiteth for the Lord more than they that watch for the I morning: I[ I !'ay, 

more than they that watch for 1 he I moruiug. II 
7 Let I srael hope iu the I Lorfl; I }'or with the Lord there is wercy, and with him is 

plenteous re- 1 demptiou. f 
8 And he shall redeem I Israel I From all his in- I iqnitics. II 
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1074 Tlu A nci~1d "T~ Deum." 

I W E praise thee, 0 - I God; II we acknowledge I thee to J be the I Lord. II 
All the earth doth worship I thee, II the Father I ever- ]last- -I ing. II 

ANON. 
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J-l 
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- men. 
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2 To thee all angels J cry a-Jloud, II the heavens, and I all the 1 powers there-] in. 
To thee cherubim and seraphim, con-I tinually · ·do I cry, JJ Holy, holy, holy, Lord I 

God of I Saba- I oth; II 
3 H eaven and earth are full of the majesty I of thy I glory. II The glorious compe.ny 

of the apostles praise thee. rrhe goodly fellowship of the 1 prophets 1 praise - 1 
thee. II 

The noble army of martyrs I praise- I thee. II The holy church throughout all the I 
world·· doth ac-1 knowledge I thee, II 

4 The Father, of an I infi- · · nite I majesty; II thine adorable, I true and I only I Son; II 
.Also the H oly I Gh~st, the I Comforter. II 'l,hou art the King of glory, 0 Christ, thou 

art the everlastmg I Son· ·of the I Fa- -I ther. II 

5 When thou tookest upon thee to de-l liver I man, II thou didst humble thyself to be I 
born - I of a I virgin. II 

When thou hadst overcome the I sharpness· ·of I death, II thou ilidst open the kino-dom 
of I heaven· ·to I all be-llievers. II 

0 

6 Thou sittest at the right hand of God, in the I glory · ·of the I Father. II We believe 
that thou shalt I come to I be our I judge. 

We therefore pray thee, I help thy I servants, II whom thou bast redeemed 1 with thy I 
precious I blood. II 

7 Make them to be numbered I with thy I saints, II in I glory I ever- I lasting. II 
0 Lord, save thy people, and J bless thine I heritage; II govern them and I lift them I up 

for- I ever. II 
8 Day by day we I magni-· · fy I thee; ll and we worship thy name ever, I world with- I 

out- I end II . 
Vouchsafe, 0 Lord, to keep us this I day with-out I sin; II 0 Lord, have mercy upon us, 

have I mer-cy up- I on -I us. I! 
9 0 Lord, let thy mercy I be up- I on us, II as om· I trust -I is in I thee. // 
0 Lord, in I thee· · h:n-e! I trusted; II !et me I never I be con· I founded. .A- I mcn.jl 
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1075 GLORIA IN EXOELSIS. l'A.RT I. ANON. 
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I GLoRY he to I God on I high, II and on earth / peace, good- I ·will· ·towards I men. 
z \Ve J?raise thee, we bless thee, we I worship thee, II we glorify thee, we give thanks 

to 1 thee for I thy great I glory. 
PART U. 

l,... ~ I .1 I 

~ 
1!9 :;( ·"' 

e) (/ ~ .a.. .{2- ·(' 
-(/ 

n J _, ~ 0 -
~: 

n 

I 
3 0 Lord God, I heavenly I King, II God the I Father I Al-- I mighty I 
4 0 Lord, the only begotten Sou, I J esus I Christ; II 0 Lord God, Lamb of I God, Son I 

of the I Father, 
PART ln. 

~ 
6-'h.- r-· _G -e) I ~.:'·~ - I """-" -o .....__. ..-.. ..a.. .p. I'? -f9 .a. .a.. 

• r.:J JL. 
• 

I I 
5 That takest away the I sins· ·of the I world, II hn"e mercy I upon I us. 
6 Thou that takest away the I sins· ·of the I world, II have mercy I upon I us. 
7 'l'bou that takest away the I sius · ·of the I world, II re-lceive our I prayer. 
8 Thou that sittest at the right hand of I God the I Father, II have mercy I upon I us . 

RETURN TO PART L 

9 For thou I only· · art I holy: II thou I only I art the I Lord : 
ro Thou ouly, 0 Christ, with the I H oly I Ghost, II art most high in the I glory .. of I God 

the I Father. II .A- I men. 

107 6 RESPONSE TO THE DECALOGUE. 
('l I 

lBt time . 
I J -• ..!.. . ... 

"" =J • L 

~ 
..... • ~ - • , ._F - - -- t r., ..... 

Lord, have mer - cy up· on us, and in - cline our 
h;ts J keep this law. 

I'? • _., 
~- • • I? a • • j J -t9- F l 

• .. ~ .... • -• • v ,.,-
~ I 

<>a ti slow 1 n I 
~ me. 

I _I /":\ ... -........ 
-~ ' ' ~~ ._ _ 0 -lL1! ·~ ~ • ~ - -~ ..:.. . 

e) •• ~ . !;!' - - - - - ~ • 'II -t;l- ...... z:,..Go' 77 
Lord, have mercy up - on us, and write all these thy laws in O\U" hearts, we beseech thee. 

r 1 • • 0 • • ,.;, n n ,! --! a.. n n • /":\ - - ,_ , ,. • ~ ~ -.. • / h" ').. 
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VENITE, EXULTEMUS DOMINO ' WILLIAM BOYCE. 
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1077 Psalm 95· 

I Oa, come, let us s~g un·l to the \ Lord ; ·11 Let us heartily rejoice in the 1 strength 
of \ our sal-1 vation. 

2 L c.t us ~orne .before his presence I with thanks- I giving; II .And show ourselves 1 glad 
m I h1m w1th I psalms. 

3 For ~he Lord is a I great- \ God; II And a great 1 King a- 1 bove all 1 gods. 
4 I n ~1s hands are all the corners I of the I earth ; II and the strength of the 1 hill · 1 

hts- I also. s lB 

5 The sea is his I and be I made it ; II A nd his hands pre- 1 pared 1 the dry \ land. 
6 Oh, come, let us worship I and fall I down; II And kneel be- 1 fore the 1 Lord our 1 

Maker. 
7 For he is the [ Lord our I God; II And we are the people of his pasture and the 1 

sheep of I hts- I hnnd. ' 
8 01~, worship the_ Lord in the \ beauty·· of I holiness · II Let the whole 1 earth · · sta d 

m I awe of 1 h1m. ' n 
*9 F_or he cometh, for he cometh to I j udge the 1 earth; 11 A nd with righteousness to 

JUdge the world, and the \ people I with his I truth. 
IO Glo~·y be to the Father, and I to the I Son, II And 1 to the 1 H oly 1 Ghost· 
I 1 As tt was in the b<'ginuing, is now, and I ever· ·shall 1 be, IJ World witbo~t 1 end. 

A- I men, A- I men. 

1078 Psalm 1 22. 

1 I was glad when they said I unto I me, II Let us go into the 1 bouse- 1 of the I 
Lord. 

2 Our feet sl~all s~aud with- I in thy I gates, II 0 - I -J e- 1 rosa- l lem ! 
3 J ~r~salem IS hm~ded I as a I city II '!'hat I is com- 1 pact to- 1 gether: 
4 \\ luther the . tnbes go up, the I tribes · ·of the I Lord, 11 Unto the testimony of 

I srael, to gtve thanks unto the j uame- 1 of the 1 Lord. 
5 For there are set I thrones of judgment, II The thrones of the 1 house of 1 Da- \ vid· 
6 ~ray for th~ pca?e of J e- I rusa- l lcm: I They shall I prosper· ·that \ love- 1 thee. 
7 I eace be w1th- I m thy I walls, II And prosperity with- 1 iu thy I pala 1 ces. 
8 F~r my brethren and cow- I panions' I sakes, II I will now say J Peace- 1 be with- 1 

tn thee. ' 
~~9 Because of the bouse of the I Lord our I God II I will 1 seck- 1 thy- 1 good 

Glory be to the Father, &c. .. 
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MISERERE MEI, DEUS. 
THOMAS TALLIS. 

J I' T l rrr , v 7? 
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1079 Psalm 5t. 

I H AVE mercy upon me, 0 God, accordiug to tby jlo'\"iug- \ kindness: !\ According unto 
the multitude of thy tender mercies I blot out \ my t rans-\ gressions. 

2 W ash me thoroughly from I mine in- \ iquity, \l And cleanse me I from my\ sin. 
3 F or I acknowledge I my tr~ns- \ gressions: \ A nd my sin. is\ ~ver: · ~e_-1 fore me. 
4 H ide thy face \ from my \ sms, I A nd blot out \ all-\ mme m-j 1qmties. 
5 Create in me a clean I heart, 0 I God; II .And renew a right I spirit · ·with-\ in -I me. 
6 Cast me not away I from thy\ presence; \l And take not thy I H oly\ Spirit I from me. 
7 R estore unto me the joy of thy sal- \ vation ; \I And uphold me I with thy \ free- I 

Spirit. 
8 Then will I teach trans-\ gressors · ·thy \ ways; II And sinners shall be con-I verted I 

unto I thee. 
9 Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, 0 God, thou God of I my sal· I vation: II And my 

tongue shall sing aloud \ of thy I righteous- ! ness. 
I O 0 Lord, open I thou my \ lips: II And my mouth shall I shew forth I thy - I praise. 
I x F or thou desirest not sacrifice; I else· ·would I \ give it : \I Thou deligbtest \not in 

burnt- I offering. 
u . The sacrifices of God are a I broken \ spirit: \\ A broken and contrite heart, 0 God, \ 

thou wilt I not de- \ spise. 

DEUS MISEREATUR. 
RICHARD FARRANT. 
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Psalm 67. 

1 Gon be merciful unto l us, and I bless ns; II A nd show us the light of his countenance, 
and be I merci · · ful I unto IUE. 

2 That thy way may be known I up · ·on I earth; II Thy saving I health a- \ mong all I 

10 0 

nations. 
3 Let the people praise thee, I 0- I Gou. II Yea, let I all the·· people I praise- l 

thee. 
4 Oh, let the nations rejoice I and be I glad; \I For thou shall judge the people right-

eously, and govern the I na · · tious \ upon I earth. 
5 Let the people praise thee, I 0- I God; 1\ Yea, let I all the ··people I praise- I 

thee. 
6 Then shall the earth bring I forth her I increase ; II .And God, even our own I God 

shall 1 give us ··his \ blessing. 
7 God shall julcss- I us; II And all the ends of the I world shall I fear- I him. 
8 Glory be to tbe :Father, and \ to the I Ron, II And l to the / Holy I Ghost; II 
9 As it was in the beginning, is now, and I eYer I shall be, I 'Yorld I without\ end. 

A- I men. 
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A LITTLE WHILE. lls, lOs. F I DENJAMIN . ~ . 
J ('\ L I _I I I 
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1. Oh, for the peace which tloweth like a riv- er, Making life's desert places bloom and smile! 
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Oh, for the faith to grasp heav'n's bright " forever," A-mid the shadows of earth's 11 1ittle while." 
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1081 "A little wkile." J . CREWDSON. 3 A li.ttle while to keep the oil from failing, 
OH, for the peace which Howeth like a river A httle while faith's flickeriu

0
0' lam}J to 

Making life's desert places bloom and trim. 

Oh £ ~~il~l ' th t h . And then, the Bridegroom's coming foot-
' or e at o grasp eaven's bright steps hailing, 

11 forever," To haste to meet him with the bridal 
.Amid the shadows of earth's 11 little hymn 1 

while!" 

2 .A little while for patient vigil-keeping, 
To face the storm, to battle with the 

strong; 
A little w~ile to sow the seed with weeping, 

Then bmd the sheaves and sing the har­
vest song I 

108 2 RESPONSE AI'TER DEOALOGUE. 
1st time. 

I r J.l. I I I 
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Lord, have mer - cy up - on us, . ---.. 
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4 And ~e who is himself the gift and 
gtver,-

The future glory and the present smile,­
With the bright promise of the glad 11 for 

ever" 
Will light the shadows of the " little 

while I" 
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and in- cline our hearts to keep this law. 
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2d time. 

&h-t4¥=£h~~t=~ 
Lord, have mercy up- 0!!..,_ us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts, we be-seech thee. 
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ASSURANCE. lOs. 
WM. F. SHERWIN. 

I I _li ~J: , ( I~ JAR Ql .. ,, . 
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v c. 

1. Why is thy faith, 0 child of God, so small? Why doth thy heart shrink back at du-ty's call? 
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Art thou o - bey - ing this-" Abide in me" And doth the Mas-ter's word a- bide in thee? 
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1083 "Abide in me." W. F. S HERWIN. 

WHY is thy faith, 0 child of God, so Rmall? 3 11Ask ":hat thou wilt," but, oh, 1·emember 
Why doth thy heart shrink back at duty's tlus,- . 

call? W e ask and ~ave .not, for we ask a1m~s 
Art thou obeyiu(J' this-(I .Abide in me," 1\·hen, weak m fattiJ, we only half hel~eve 
.A ud doth the :\1~ ter's word abide in thee? That what we ask we really shall recetve . 

~ Oh blest assurance from our rif:cn L ord! 4 Increase our faith, and clear our vision, 
Oh precious comfort breathing from the Lord; 

' Word! IIelp us to take thee at thy simple word, 
How O'reat the promise I could there great-No more with cold distrust to bring thee 

0 er be? [thee I" grief; 
uAsk what thou wilt, it shall be done for Lord, we believe I help thou our unbelief . 

1084 RESPONSE AFTER DEOALOGUE. 
1st time. .......... 0 ~ 
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FUNERAL. THOS. TALLIS. 
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1085 ~ Stlectirms. 

r BLESSED are the dead, who die in the I Lord from I henceforth; II Yea, saith the 
Spirit, that they way rest from their labors, I and their I works do I follow them. 

2 Our days on earth are as a shadow, and there is I none a-1 biding; II We are but 
of yesterday; there is but a I step · · between I us and I death; 

3 Man's days are as grass: as a flower of the field, I so he I tlourisheth; II He appear­
eth for a little time, then I van-ish -I eth a- I way. 

4 Watch I for ye know not what hour your I Lord doth I come; II Be ye also ready; 
for in such an hour as ye think 11ot, the I Son of I Man- I cometh. 

5 It is the Lord; let him do what I seemeth .. him I good; II The Lord gave, and the 
Lord bath taken away, and I blessed · ·be the I name · · of the I Lord. 

6 Blessed are the dead, who die in the 1 Lord from I henceforth; II Yea, saith the 
Spirit, that they may rest from their abors, I and their I works do I follow them. 

CUTTING. 6s, 4s. WM. F. SKRRWIN. 

ip~ .. ~ id I 5:fd hljjl}$ M I~ ldd-tij: N ld HkOO 
+ +" 

1. Chri t for the world we rug; The world _to ('brU we bring, With loring ual; The poor,and them that mourn, Thefaintandom·borne, 
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f E ~ptt;J ld ~ 'lA 
&in • siek and sor·row-worn, Whom Christ doth heal. 

~ ~· 

oit; rtrtr-Wr ~ f191 
1086 Christ for tlu 1Vor/d. S. WOLCOTT. 

CHRIST for the world we sing ; 
The world to Chri 't we bring, 

'Vith loving zeal; 
The poor, and them that mourn, 
The faint and overborne, 
Sin-. ick and sorrow-worn, 

'Vhom Cbrist doth heal. 
2 Christ for the world we sing; 
'l'he world to Christ we bring, 

'\Vith fervent prayer; 

I 

~ • -"-" 
I \.' I I I 

The wayward and the lost, 
By restless passions tossed, 
R edeemed, at countless cost, 

From dark despair. 

• 

3 Christ for the world we sing; 
The world to Christ we bring, 

'Vith one accord; 
Witb us the work to share, 
With us reproach to dare, 
With us the cross to bear, 

For Christ our Lord. 

4 Christ for the world we sing; 
'fhe world to Christ we bring, 

\Vith joyful song; 
The new-born souls, whose days, 
R eclaimed from error's ways, 
Inspired with hope and praise, 

r.l'o Christ belong. 

- ~ 

·~ 

.. 



DoxoLOGIES. 

I L. M. 

PRAisE God, from whom all blessings 
flow! 

Praise him, all creatures here below ! 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ! 
Praise l!'"'ather, Son, and lloly Ghost! 

2 L. M. 61. 

'ro Goo the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, three in one, 
Ha honor, praise, and glory given, 
By all on eat·th, and all in heaven. 
As was through ages heretofore, 
I s now, and shall be evarmore. 

3 L. M . D. 
ETER~AL Father, throned above, 
Thou fountain of redeeming love! 
Eternal Word ! who left thy throne 
] or man's rebellion to atone; 
Eternal Spirit, who dost give 
That g race whereby our spirits live: 
Thnn God of our salvation, bo 
Eternal praises paid to thee ! 

4 C. M. 
To FATHER, Son, and lioly Ghost, 

One God whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. 

5 C. M. 
LET God the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit, be adored, 
Where there are workl:) to make him 

known, 
Or ~aints to love the Lord. 

6 C . M . D. 
rrnE God of mercy be adored, 

\Yho calls our souls from death, 
'Vho saves by his redeeming word 

And new-creating breath ; 
'l'o praise 1 he Fath~r and the Son 

And Spirit all-dh·ine,-
The one in three, and three in one­

Lei ::;aints and angels join. 

7 S.M. 
Y E angels round the throne, 

And saints that dwell below, 
Worship the l!.,ather, praise the Son, 

.And bless the Spirit, too. 

8 s. M. 
THE Father and the Son 

And Spirit we adore; 
We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 

Both now and evermore ! 

9 H.M. 
To Goo the Father's throne 

Your highest honors raise ; 
Glory to God the Son; 

To God, the Spirit, praise ; 
With all our powers, Eternal King, 
Thy name we sing, while faith adores. 

IO 7s. 

SixG we to our God above 
Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host­
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

I I 7s, 61. 

P RAISE the name of God most high, 
Prai:e l1im, all below the sky, 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and H oly Ghost ; 
As through countless ages past, 
Evermor> his praise shall last. 

12 7s, D. 

PR1USE our glorious King and Lord, 
Angels waiting on his word, 
Saints that walk with him in white, 
Pilgrims walking in his light : 
Glory to the Eternal One, 
Glory to his only Son, 
Glory to the Spirit be 
Now, and through eternity. 
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IJ C . P . M . 

To FATHER, Sor., and Iloly Ghost, 
Be praise amid the heavenly host, 

And in tho church below; 

I 9 10s. 

To FATFTF.R, Ron, an<l Spirit, evet· blest, 
Eternal pmise and worship be addressed; 
From age to agt•, ) e ~aints, his name 

From whom all creatures draw 
hreath, 

adore, 
their And spreau his fame, till time shaH be 

By whom redemption bles~ed the earth, 
},rom whom all comforts ftow. 

Ss, 7s. 

PnArsF. the Fat her, earth and heaven, 
!>raise the Son, the Spirit praise; 

As it was, and is, bo given 
Glory tltrough eternal days. 

Ss, 7s. 6 t. 

PuAT3:;: and honor to the Pather, 
Pmise an<l honor to the Son, 

Praise and lwnor to the Spirit, 
En!r Three and eYet· One; 

One in mig-ht and one in glory, 
\Vhilc eternal ages run. 

r6 s.~. 7s. D. 

PnAT~F. the God of all creation; 
Praise the :b"'at het·'s boundless love : 

Prais;e the Lamb, our expiat.ion, 
Priest ancl King enthroned above : 

Praise the Fountain of salvation, 
Him by whom our spirits live : 

Undivided. adoration 
To the one Jehovah give. 

I 7 Ss, 7s, 4s. 

GLony he to God the Father, 
Glory be to God the Son, 

Glory be to God tho Spit·it, 
Glorv to the Three in One; 

v!Iallelujah ! 
God, the LoRD is God alone. 

I8 Ss, 7s, 4s. 

GnEAl' Jehovah! wo adore thee, 
God the Pathcr, God the Son, 

God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On t.ho same eternal throne; 

]~ndJesH Jll'ctil-!es 
To J elwvah, 'l'hrec in One. 

no ruore. 
20 6s, D. 

To FATITF.R and to Son, 
AHd, Holy Gho. t. ! to thee, 

Ett•rnal 'l'hr<>e in 011e! 
Eternal glu1·y be; 

As ha1.h been, and is now, 
And shall he evm·mot·e : 

Before thy thnwe we buw, 
And thee, our Gutl, adore. 

2 I 7s, 6s. 
To TriEF. be praise for ever, 

Thou glorious King of kings l 
Thy wondrous love and favor 

.Bnuh ran.·omcu spiriL sings : 
We'll celebrate thy glory 

\Yith all thy saints ahove, 
And shout tho joyfnl stol'y 

Of thy redeeming love. 
2 2 7s, 6s. 

FA TIT En, Son, and lloly Ghost, 
One Gou, whom we auure, 

Join we with tho heavenly host 
To prai:-;o tlH·e evermore: 

Live, by hea\ en and earl h_ a~~ red, 
Three in One, an<l One m lhree, 

lloly, holy, holy Lord, 
All glory be to thee l 

2 3 lls, OR Os, 6s. 

0 FATHER Almighty, to thee be addressed, 
W1th Christ and the 'pit·it, one God. ever 

blest, 
All glory and worship, from earth and 

from heaven, 
As was,. and i::~ uow, and shall ever be 

g1von. 

24 6R, 48. 

To Goo-the Father, Son, 
And Rpirit-Three in One, 

All praise be g1 ven ! 
Crown him in every song; 
To him your hearts belong; 
Let all his pl'aiso pl'olong-

On earth, iu heaven. 

•• 
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ZEPllANIAII. 

3 : 17 ... 7&1, 836, 553 

HAO(';AJ. 

2 : 7 •• 756, 914, 71!7 

ZEC:HARIAH. 
1: 5 ... 958, 9-17, !l(j() 
4: G ... a;;.'l, 31!0, 7;_,;; 
4 : 10 ... 796, Gli:!, 80'.! 

12: 10 ... 28-'l, 21!1$, 974 
13 : 1 ... 39/l, 40'.!, 41!; 
13: 1 ... 395, 1:n, 33.'> 
14:7 ... 707, 937,942 

MAT..ACIH. 

3 : 2 ... !kl.'<, !17:1, ~'71 
3: o ... :;;u, 52'!, liB 
4:1 .... 1-1, ~~~ ... !113 

~{AT'Ilii"W. 

1 : 21 ••. 61!~. 6011.. 2-tll 
1:9 ... 241, 10tit, 03 
4 : 1 ... !M!, 2110, 690 
s: a .. A!ll, 72'1, &t:! 
5: -1 .. .13-'l, 71R, i!tl 
5: !l .. . r..u;, G-19, r.o.:; 
5 : 6 .. -~)(), 411, !11-:! 
5 : 7 ... !!&1, 2Ai6, 800 

CB.Vl!R. HYM:-1. 
5 : 8 - .. 652, ().'10, 69:{ 
6 : !I ... 823, 825, 21N 
5 : 10 ... 838, r.-t!!, 569 
5 : 16 .•• 611-1, 640, 670 
6 : 9 ... H:J, 1411, 091 
6: 10 ... 894, 915, OIG 
6 : 10 .•. 710, 730, 738 
6 : 11 .. .1">-').'i, 561, 567 
6: 1:! ..• :!6-1, 21;G, bOO 
(): J:J ... ll3, 1)3(1, 548 
i ; 7 ... . 70. i~;, i:.!, 567 
7: 14 ... !!tl:!, :~H, :$Sl 
7 : 2-1 .. HI!!!, lOO:i, A-10 
9: 3ll ..• 7:•0, 7HM, 784 

10: 32 .. .1">41, li!t7, Sfj() 
10 : -12 •• • bl~l. 7%, 801 
11: 2.5 ... 101, ft:ll, ~ 
1l: 2'1 •• A:!li, 1:11, -Ill 
13: 17 ... 71!1, bill, -113 
1-1 : '-'7 •.• 71.5, G:!O, 563 
16: 1H ... 7;;7, 771, 60S 
16 : 2-1 ... 110.'1, :;:.'0, 392 
17 : 8 .. 6HH, G::O, 6l7 
1s: a ... H.J2, 631, 480 
18: 1 J ... 2.'J!I, 270, 40:1 
18: 20.... 59, 74, 71 
19: 11.. .!IO'J, li12, 815 
., 1 • •'>'• ~o 01 ~o • • ~-- • ..... I t ) , I 

24 : 4-1 ... !)!tq, !103, 9/6 
25: l!J.10'.!.), 10'!4, 1021 
25: .'H. ~;, 101!1, 1018 
2.5: -IO ... i'-0, SO!, 806 
2i) : 41. 9ls7, 9S.'l, 1058 
26: .J I ... 5!!0, 547, 557 
::l6 : 7r~.. ms, •H7, 430 
27 : .'j(J ... !!ii3, 2/!!i, :!7!) 
28: tl ... :105, :11!1, :!3!1 
28: 20 ... 5:!3, ~. 563 

1\IAIIK. 

6: 3-4 .. • :!.>9, :!0-1, 794 
6: 50 ... 71!i, fi!!O, 51'J3 
8 : 31. .. 803, 5!!0, 892 
8: 3$ ... 6-1!1, 597, b-IG 
9: 24 ... 375, 300, 0.1.5 

10: ].J ••. 812, 80!), 815 
13 : 37 ... &17, 530, oo7 

LUKE. 
1:78 .... 11, JJI, 755 
2 : 13 . ~;w, !!35. 2:l.j 
9 : 23 .I)O;J, 520, 3'J'~ 
9:2ti ... r.-11, 697,856 

10: 2 ... 7,j(), 7!1s, 7~ 
10::!1 ... 101, 631,642 
10 : 39. -. 7!>.), 70'1, ~1 
10 : 42 ... 3!l3, 42.1, 484 
1l : 13 ... !170, 3GS, 3.'>7 
12: 32 ... 75S, 7.')4, 756 
13: 6 ... l bl, Hl7, 500 
1.): 7 ... 40.'J, 3:!1, 4.27 
1;) : 18 .. AI:!, 419, 4:!(; 
18 : 1 ...... 70, (;:!, 17 
18: 13 .. .456, 440, 408 
18: 16 ... 809, 812, 815 
19 : 10 •.. zm, 210, 403 
19: 4 1.. 416, !llll, 79-1 
22 : 44. 273, 27fi, !!91 
23: 34 .. 21')8, 2&1, 266 
23 : 4!! ... 398, 4Ml, 1;;2 
24: 29. 127, 621, 112 

JOU:!!. 

1 : 1 ... 174. 214, 218 
1: ~ ... ~1, :18~ 4.)7 
3: 3 ... :ll\-1, 38-5, 391 
3 : 1 I. .. 2'>7. 2.';3, 2!.0 
3: 16 .. .43$, '1:)7, ::.o 
4 : 3;j .• 7~ 1, 7!kl, 7.50 
4 : 37 .•. 80'.!, 793, 7112 
5: an ... HH, 172, 111 
6: 20 •• 716, G!!O, 563 
6 : a.> •• s.u1, 145, r.o.q 
6 : t;~ ... 6:!6, r.a'!, G:lO 
!I : -1 .•. ~04, 7/!!J, 77!1 
!1: ~; .. .400, G.'lO, 415 

10 : II ... S.",ll, M·1, 6% 
II : :;.; .. .li 20. 977 I ~r.l() 

CH.VP.R. HYMN. 
11 : a:; • .. 272, 264, 708 
12: 21. .. !>78, (j!Jil, 604 
12: :~2 ... :!87, 2'JO, 288 
13: 7 ... 72"2, 72'J, 195 
13 : 3-1 82:!, &24, 641 
14:2 . lO:H, 102.1, 00.'> 
14 : (j ~;;;. :lo'l-1, 50'! 
I .J : IG ... 35!1, :Jii!!, 3.'>.3 
H : :!H .3.'i2, :m, 364 
H : :!i . 09-1 I MO, G.'<:l 
15: I . 112, 1:!7, 6:!1 
15: 5 .. 617, ()b7, 5!!9 
] 5: 1:1 . 585, 280, 27i 
1!) : 2 . :1'..!8, 2&2, 200 
19: :?'' · .28.5, 85a, 2ll1 
19: 30 .. ::...J, 286, 315 
19: 3-1 .!l:l'J, Sil, 889 
:.!1 : 1;,,. ~II, M5, bl7 
21 : 17 .. . 1-:;1;, l!()/, 603 

.li.(.'TS. 

1 :11 !IHl, 1027, lOll 
2 : l ... ;!70, 3G~, ;».:; 
2: 3!1 ... bUll, 812, 816 
4 : 12 ... :182, li87. 4:.!0 
7 : li!) .. • !Iii 1 !Ji}!!, 968 

14 : :!:! !~1!1, lOHl, 100i) 
16 : II • . 71'.i, 79.5, 8&1 
16: :u ... ;;!(), :?70, 462 
17: 11 ... II;.", 1&1 170 
'>-1 • •>•) l'''l 4•)')> A'>' 
- • - • • .. -- t -, ~"'t 
:?6 : ~'! .'!!r.:!, 469, 430 

HO.UA~R. 

1: 16. Iiiii, 59i, &16 
1 : 17 100:~. 11>0'2, 661 
2 : ·I . Hil, :ll:?, -122 
3: IU. a,"'S, :~H, :mO 
5 : I • . ~ 10, :.lb(), 3!1() 
5 : li .. .i>'(:i, :!SO, 4fr.l 
6: 11. . :~ ... ;. :!75, :.:7b 
8 : I ... Hi !I, 6:>8, 5!!8 
8 : I.J .. tiH;$, G.~, Gi'6 
8: 15 ... 1;'_(), 6!!3, IH4 
8 : a 1. .. tlha, (;1){1, 679 
8 ~ aa ... ti711, 5:!1l, us!l 
9: i!ll ... 11!2, 19:l, 20!1 

10 : 4 ..• :182, 386, 390 
10: 15 .. 71t1, 891, !!flO 
10 : 20 •.. 1;>-1, 818, 118 
u : !i;j-- 11!0, 190, 19:1 
12: 1 .•. l!l:j, bi.'i, 5:!0 
12 : 2 ... 4!1!1, :!till, 47\1 
1" . " ~.... ...,.. ... !9 
... v ... .. f"-t ~-'· t""-

12 : 1!).. 7Ml, 7\1-1, 1>07 
13 : 11 .. !H!l, 9-16, %3 
14: 10 •• 970, 057, fli3 

ll;•r CO HlNTlllA NS. 
2: 9 . lOZ.!, 993, 1012 
3 : II. • I()():!, 6118, 840 
a· '"'·"'l •·<en ti~G "'" • . -v - , UV"V, 1 , i)..,., 

5: 7 ... !>.'!1, ~:?. 2b7 
9 : ::!.6 ... 5:!5, M!l, 5+., 

11 : 2-t ... SI5, biJ.I, &.;6 
12: '1.7 ... i>:!fi, b:?7, 82.'1 
13 : I . 04 I , 82'.!, C.;:l 
13: 12 .. :!()(;, l91i, l!~l 
15: JO ... 630, 6i0, 610 
15: 5.5. ();)(), 9fll, 967 

2.'\'D COlHNTHIASS. 
1 :4 ... itS, illl, 7!t7 
1 : Z..! ... a:·,H, 3.1-5, ;Ji:! 
4: J.l ••. .';:!ll, !136, 991 
4 : 17 .•. n:;, 7:!:!, s-:.! 
4 : 1ll ... 9-"rl, !I.'IU, 956 
!> : 1 10:1 I, lOll, 991 
!i : 7 ... (;{il, 1'.58, G5G 
5: 8 ... O!JI, OOJ, ().16 
5: 10.. 988, 980, 976 
;) : 17 . 391 , 407, 4-19 
(): 2 •. .418, 400, 42-l 
7 : lj ••. 4'-:?, 49-1, 527 
!I: 15 .•• !!711, ·1!10, 414 

I!! : I 0 .. ;j'_'!l, 5!!0, 622 
l!l: 14 .. 13.~. 121, lUi 

0AI,AT1ANS. 
CH.VI!R. HYMN. 
:! : 20 ... 630, 276, :!8S 
a: za ... 822, 821, 827 
4 : (j ... 693, 685, 520 
4 : I !i .. 49U, 493, 400 
,'j : l .. li2-l, 528, 557 
!) : u ... 3116, -130, 388 
6 : !I ... 546, 565, iS2 
li : H ... 300, 284, 275 

EPDRSLL'\S. 

:? : 8 ... :l!lti, :lUI, 400 
:l : IG ... 820, 82":l, 826 
4 : ll .. 752, 771, &26 
4 : !10 . 3."*1, 421, 428 
5 : 8 ••• G:l5, IHO, C.Ol 
)) : 10 .... :11, 575, 107 
6 : t:.l ... !i:?-1, 5-ll:!, 579 

Pill LTI'l'TANS. 
1 : :! I • .570, !l:~i, 537 
1 : ~1!1 ... 5:!0, 569, 537 
2 : 5-8 .•. 270, 3-12, 7W 
2: 12 ... 67a, :lo.5, 6!11 
:j: 14 ... 541, 1'>.'>8, f>i3 
a : 20 •. SSR, U3!l, 100'.! 
4 : 4 ... r.r..:l, :;94, li54 
4 : 7 ... 683, 69-1, 840 
4 : 11 ••• 659, 742, IH2 
.j : 13 .•. 5::9, 559, 576 

('Ol.O~SLL'\8. 

2: 9 ·- -~~. 316, 244 
2 : 10 ... G75, oo!l, 528 
3 : 1-:J .. -\l;l(), 479, &-14 

le'l'Timf!S \I.OXIA . ...'\'8 

4: 11 .. 911, g;J3, !166 
;; : w ... 653, 59-1, ti-54 
5 : 1/i. t().Jt;, 101;.\ 1069 
;j: :!3 ... 6.)(), 411, 581 

:.!£1 TIIRI'SAI.OXJA};S. 

2 : 8 ... !IW, ooa, !JO!'I 
3: l:l ... 1'1'16, ;)65, 782 

1ST Tmonn·. 
1 : 15 ... ::.o, 438, 45.1 
:! : .) ... !!li.'l, ;r~. 40.5 
2 : II ..... tl-1, 74, 567 
tj : 12 ... 5-10, 511-i. 582 

!!Nll TfMOTDY. 
I: !J ... 178, 193, 670 
1 : 12 .•. ll28, IH(I, 688 
2 : ;j .•. 540, 5-18, 569 
:! : lU ••• 5G3, 5-t-'>, fRT 
a :ttl .. 159, 174, 163 

T!Tt:S. 
!! : ll.C.;.J, 1014, 1018 
!I : :; ... :J\11, 396, ~ 

HEU!lli.WS. 

1 : 3 ... :J69, 335, a42 
1 : 14 . 7&'3, 2.'JS, 248 
!! : a . 3&i, 40"1, 428 
:! : 10 •. 521, 282, 660 
:! : lS .... 7;;, 260, 501 
a: l.'> ••• 41l;, 42", £M 
-1 : 9 .!/!Ill, 1013, 1015 
.J: 12 ... W7, 170, 174 
4 : 15 .... 7;,, 21 0, 501 
'; . li ''"" .,., • """' t • • • ~,, .o.u-J, ~ 

li : 10 .• l).'i.'l, 6:!6, 936 
7 : :!'L • .405, G91, 684 
7 ; 2.5 ... 337. 3'.?7. 313 
!I: !i .. 69, 71, 77, 450 

10: 12. 30i, 30'.!, 312 
11 ; 1 . t >!'.G, 61)8, 661 
11 : H ... l'rlll, 6!11, 645 
11 : 1:1 IO:t.!, 1000, 994 
11 : tu.w::r.. u..,'l, 1004 
1:! : t ... s~:;, a:m, 1)6() 

CH. VBR. HYMN. 
12 : 2 ... GOO, 620, 590 
12 : (} ... 703, 720, 732 
12 : 11 ... 709, 722, 735 
12: 18 ... 8:!1, S'.W, 687 
13 : :; ... f>ll3, 5.'i2, 523 
13 : 1:l ... 5!!0, 284, 541 
13: 11.%'9, 1017, lit"" 

J,uu~;;. 

1 : :?, a . 10!1, 6:?:?, 745 
1 : !i • • •lb'!!, 4611 732 
1 : 17 ... ltSi, 185, 6.)7 
2 : 17 ... 1'100, 805, 7:SU 
4 : 6 .• 7:!\t, 491, 6-16 

FIR S T LINE S OF S TAN Z AS. 

Cli.VER. HYMN. 
4 : l.J • • . 956, 95<1 I 9H3 
5 : 8 .6(>4, 1029, 1011 
5: 20 ... 801, 800, 78-l 

1ST PET'En. 
1 : !i ... 004, 5!lU, 626 
1 : I !l ... z..,z, 3S!!, 2',1 
:! : ; .. -til!!, 591, 601 
:! : :!1. - • :!6-1, 590, 2ti0 
3 : i .. ..77, 68, 496 
4 : 14 ... 8&, 284, 51!! 
4 : liS ... 988, 976, 97:1 
5 : .... 524, 532, 1037 
5 : 7 ... 719, 54!1, 6(i1 

!!NU PETKR. 
Cli.VER. HYMN. 
1 : 21. .. 159, 164, 173 
:~ : 9 ... 189, 208, 563 
a : 1 o ... 976, tl75, 983 
:1: 11 ... 988, u;a, g. ... o 
:l: 13 .. 993, 997, 101-1 
.'l: 1;) ... 181, !!1:!, 6-18 
3 : 1b . .486, i90, 650 

1ST JOlL.'\', 
1 : 3 - .. Gb7, 556. 5GB 
1 : 7 ... SH, 49i!, 39S 
:! : 1 ••. ao;~. 3:l:i, 859 
:! : 17 ... 545, 936, 1140 

Cl-I.VI!.R. HYMN. 
:l : 1 ... 178, 693, bitS 
:1 : :! ... 304, 693, GlH 
4 : 8 ... 199, 214, 212 
4 : ) 9 ... 178, ll31 I 453 
6 : •I •.. 5:!7, 556, 602 

HEVELATlON. 

1: :;, 6 .• 3'29, ~'~. 330 
.'1: s .. . -1-ti, s.u, 331 
:1 : II ... .>!!-1, 635, &17 
a: :!0 ... 4::!1, 4&1, 416 
4 : ::! • - .221, 96, 10:}1 
r, : !I ... 3'.!9, 338, 3:30 
,j : 1:! ..• 302, 336, 32() 

423 

C H. VER. IIYMN. 
7: 13 .. 999, 100.),1006 
7 : 17.1011, 1015, 1019 

11 : 15 ... ~l02, 8\H, 1!11 
1 I : 3 .. Al-l, 336, (i~') 
H: 13 ... !142, 94i, 001 
19 : 6 .1000, 1010, 1018 
19 : 12 ... 3:.:0, :Ill, 3':!8 
21::! .lOZi, 10'.!:!,1014 
:!1 : 4 .1031.103-1,1010 
:!1 : 23.1037, 10.'1.1,Hr.!'~ 
!!'.!: 4 .. 301, !Ill(), 10:!3 
!!'.!: 16 ... 246, 2-ll, :!:lg 
:!'.!: 17 .. .41:!, 425, 4:!9 
22: 20 ... 750, 601, !116 

FIRS,.r LI.NES OF Srl'ANZAS 

EXCEPT THE Fl RST. 

• 

HYMN. JIYMN. HYMN. HYMN 

A l>rl~htor faith .... ;,s;;u Allour d'tljs dlroct. 517 And thOUft)\ thiS WO 215 As true as God's ...• 5UO 

A bro en heart, a ... ~9 All our fo ·es, Lortl, 1047 And tl1ough thy wis 710 As witll. foyfnl. ..... r ... 'l 
A cloud o.f witnesses 5a\l All riches are 111!:1... 338 And tl.lus tbat tlnrk. 819 AShaJUCI O.f Je!:IUS • 5!17 

A .rruth that shines .. 1008 All that sprlu~ with 10.50 And to Ius green .... 56.) A~<Sure my cnnsch•n 3.')9 

A .Father's chasten. 73'J All things hasten... 531 Aml was ltid mortaL 2!11 "Ask what thou wll 1083 

A 1.-'atllor's hand we i21 All tbi~:~ tor us.. ..... 2-13 And we belle\.'e thy. 7b0 .At cost of alL. ...... H!l1 

A fuw more storms. 9-111 All thy works, 0.... 213 And were this life .. S02 ~\this call, the <lNul P7.5 

A ftwr moro struggle 918 All to the f(reat..... 761 An<\ what Is life .... li3G At Ills right han1\ ... 315 

A glorious band •.... 711'.) _\.It-wise, almlfhty, 710 And wl111t shall be .. 1042 At home, by wonl a ii9 

A giOl'Y gildS tbe ... 17:1 Almighty God thy 904 And wheu before th 410 Atlast I own ....... 41i7 

A gt·ncious ~aViour. 911 Almighty Golll thy 423 And, whon ruy Chee $.'\ .At. tho blest mercy- 4gi 

A f.ullty, weak anll. 390 Almighty GO<ll to.. 330 And when UlY task 7.'37 A LtOII(ling angels sh 1027 

A lllUcl almighty ... 683 Almighty Lorll, tile 161 And when our days 123 A wake, awake, llllL o:n 
.A 11cart in every .... 489 Almlfhty Son....... 179 Antl when redeemed 456 Awake, lt[t np...... 48 

A heart resigned .... •ISO Am a. strauget·. . . . 168 And when these fall 862 A wake thth chosen.. 918 

A holy quiet reigns. ~!! Amazin~ knowlect~:e 188 And when the li)s .. i69 A wa'ke I y sweot. tr~ 

A liOJ'IO so much .... . G!l:l Amen, orll Jesus.. 560 And wlleu th<'S6 ips 8H Awbilefrom tlly .... 2-.r! 

A little child, tbou .. ~13 Amid ten thousan1l. 10tt'2 And when thine am Gb6 

A little flt1ck 1-so ... ';tiS Amidst a. thousand. 133 .An1l when to hea'en 9 Bane an<l ble1111in~ .. 300 

A little while for .. 1t1SI Among thy!laints ... \!57 Antl w hou we early 123 BRJH1ze the natwnl\ !'.$() 

A little while to ..... Wl .Among the saints ... 826 Antl w11on we taste 596 Be Christ our patt<Jr 2(i2 

A Jill grim through .. 710 Among tile saiuts tb 186 An<l wbllo at tl1y ... 292 Be darkness at~["·. 3..~ 

A )IHgl'image my .... mo Author a.utl 0 uru:·dla. 52 Alltl whY !lhOUll\ !. . 615 Be cnt·tll, with ... 609 

A l!ecoml loolc bo .... 2iU .And as uow 1 ....... 833 Ancl will this glorio 109 l3o near to blosa ..... 112 

A sou~ ol&_raise ...• r,:?.'J And l.Jlestis he ...... 538 Angels l\lHl mon in 100 Bo near when I ..... 2!10 

AtTir ts pre ..... 8.10 And, burstin~ throu 583 A UJ.:Cl!!l f\HSLSt our .. 4:1·1 Bo of goo1l cllec•r .... f,tj() 

A t um::~aud serapllt! :u~ And 1\uly shu 1 ap .. 781 Angels fl·om the.... 8!18 Uo our Rn·ength ln .. 71>9 

A \'ulce trom the .... til:) And e>er on thlne .. 324 An;;cl-<, a:;ln~ on!.... 23,'j Jlolhls my~oy ...... I!J3 

A will pel't:tl wonl .. itM .'Ulcl e,ery ,·irtue ... 373 A l>O~>tlc:o~, marytu, .. lOO'J He tl1h1 wor tl the .• . 'i'8'1 

.A IJlllo with me trom II:! .'\ml, gradous J,orcl, -175 A1·c.· hauJ.tel 'lll'aYe th !!4-1 He thou ruy pnltun :!liO 

Al.Jo\.'0 mo aud be ... };; Antl h<' who is him. 1081 AI·auia'"~ desert-ran 894 Ho thou my l':!hit'ltl.. !)15 

Acc·ortllng to thy .... <I) t And here thy namo, 10 ;o Aro ctat klll'~"~!i and ... }!r~ Bu willt us in tllitl ..• fli3 

Atlurinf angels tune 2.)2 An<l is not morc·:v... 'l!.i7 Aro nut thv mercies ] (Ill Uear-1Jl'<'l1' the' ...... :1;,1} 

Ah 1 1.11· ng a wretch 470 Antllost the 11hnuow 407 Are 1 hero i10 f'oes ... 540 Hear wlluel'!> I 1un .. ·~;o 

All, gt·nco! int-o ..... tli>-1 ADil Lonl, whou I .. 408 Are wo tlllt ten<Ung g;,:l JH•fure l1is e,·cr-wat j,;g 

All, LMd Je:o~us\ gra II. IS Ancl may I hollO .. 638 Arm 1111\ wltll jealou 3'J7 Bl\fore me lthH·t•, ht :1~ 1 

All, Lurcl, om· sms .. !.!.~ Aml may the 10lfi .. 115 Armtutl tl:nt throne 10:~J Jkforo our .Futh<'r·:i 82-1 

All, when shall rur. tilii .Antl now auuYo t 10. !137 Arouncl thy tllro~e 1.2;3 Ht• fcJre the hill:! hL. !164 

Ala" I I knew not ... ~.,..~ Am\ now Christ l:i •• 427 ,\ rt m~h. nutl yet ... 
., . .,.,. Hdc-ro the mourufu b).') --· 

AllhotmteonsLord . 1'1'$ And n•lW my I'Jiirlt. .. 'j21} Art them twt mine .. !)~ Before thy tht'Olln • :u 
"All ~Jury be to .... ~as .And, oh, from tltat .. 

,..., . ., As a. little cbilcl.. ... 6-t:! Bl'ltolcl I i~ 1 atleuct•, l'I'J 
·~ 

All h:llll atoning .... -Ill Ancl, oil, wllen I. ... 70~ As a mnt her Rtills h 100:1 Ueholtl tltc ark or ... 81l 

All ll.tlllm etl ue ..... ·10 An!l palms 1!111111 .... :>13 A H ~~~-the ll~l1t. ..... ~~ ... Ht•lwltl the ln~ tl or ... 1171 

A Jllter higlt ones ... !Jill A ncl n~l1t is riJ.tht .. 5~ A IIi ll (Ito IH':l \'('DS ... 67~ lkhulcl tho immmt•r 8.!1 

.Alll1H ereatlll·es ... 911 Am\ ~;hall my ~nilty 4~4 A,., 'mill 1111• e'·cr ... G7~ JWIInl•ll on 1h'ill~ - .. 3.)7 

All ltOII(ll' lO his ..... at AJHL since. in Ho•l't~. 97:1 A a 1111 r 11t ''1'" :tre .... J :n Br•llo\ in~ we rejuico a,z 
.All II 'i nnmuererl do. 1047 A ntl flO tel Jet~us Chr !177 As 1 he llt'Hil!'hted ... s1a Bt• IO\'t.'Cl Rel1 lllll>IL . :u.•l 

All. Jevclecl by tile .. !b!l Au!l suun, tnu soon, 810 AH II Ill ~•'<'II lty...... 711'! Ht·luw he waRlwll ... :):!7 
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424 
HYMN. 

Beyond tbc bounds :;;>II 
.Beyoncl tllc frost-ch !J'J:! 
.Beyoml tlJo parting !!92 
Beyon!l tlle rising.. 992 
Beyond th18 vale... 381 
Bid me stancl on.... 573 
Bind thy p~ople..... 786 
Blt'ss, 0 my souL. . 41 
Bless thou the truth H5 
Bles>J ye the Lord... -12 
BlessM at ad holy.... 369 
Blessed fold ! no foe 1019 
BlessM fountain, fu 6:JO 
Blesslld Saviour, th 617 
Ble!;sing, pmise and 978 
Blessings abound... 911 
Ble8sings for CTcr.. 338 
Bll'st are the men... 9'~ 
Blest are the saints 38 
Blest are the souls 38 
Blest be the Lot·d... 19 
Blest hour I fot· whe 55 
Bll'st hour I when.. 55 
Blest houri when.. 6.') 
Blest is tho man.... 51)3 
Blest J ei!us, co rue a 497 
Blest ri Y<'r of sal "a 89.5 
Dle,;t SnYhmr, intt·o 5-1'J 
Blest Sav1unr 1 what 58 
Blinn UUliOllt'f is.... 200 
Bonds ancl ~lri:pes.. 281 
Born by a ut>w...... 10.12 
Born, thv n~ople to 7.)6 
Bowed dim n beneat 515 
Break fm'th in ltyru &91 
Break trnm his thro 9illl 
Brealt oft' your tears 29.') 
Break t11c t{•mpter's 8!17 
Breathe, brcntlJ.e on G21 
Breathe, ohi lJrcathe 5611 
Bright p;ar amls of &12 
Bri~ht lwmld11 of... 477 
Bright l'i tlwir glory S.'~'l 
Bri,!!.'bt with uearls . 1041 
Bring lwforo us all Sf'.;; 
Burt•en\•cl with sin's 408 
Bnrietl In ROITOW... 401 
Bur.r tlte tleacl, and 971 
But a drought has 897 
But ah I too soon... 164 
But all the notes.... &52 
But all tbrough tlle 40-'1 
But all was merciful 437 
But, bowr<lin low lin 729 
.But calmlr, LOrd ... 1054 
But Cll11!it the lteav ;~ 
But, <lt>awst Lord ... 10'l.Jl 
But <11'1111~ of p;riet.. m 
B ut, t-re the trumpet 9bO 
But fb:etl !or e,·er... 161 
But G()(l llltall mise 395 
But he for llls....... 882 
But be who marks.. 807 
But I nruld your.... 477 
But lifl•, thcingh fall 802 
Bur, lying cllu·k be.. 9-19 
.But lo, he leaves.... 24-1 
But no such sac.. ... 471 
But none of the..... 403 
But of all the....... 5.'10 
But oh, when ~loom 1'.0.'> 
But our earnest. . . . . 926 
But salntsareJovely 87 
Butsl'el thOitightiS lO'.l.l 
But shonlll the sur~ 7'..!3 
But sinners, filled"' 976 
But tlle chief l::iheplt 7!)8 
But there's o. T"oice. 390 
But thine Ulnahious 386 
But t hou lla~t brethr &01 
But thou hastbuilt. 513 
Buttllycompassions 72S 
But thy soft ltamL. HI 
But to thy honse.. .. 36 
But, th••ngh t>arth'S 96-1 
But wnnn, swt>et.... 271 
But Wt.l lta\'t• no..... 2-':l-) 
But weakt•r \"<'tthat l!l3 
Butwhntto'those .. 614 
But Whl'U lle came. 370 

FIRST LINES OF STANZAS. 

BY)::-;, 
But. when w-e new. 100 
But while I llms.... a&3 
But who can Hpeak. 89 
Bttt will Ill' 111'0\'e.. . 421 
By cool l::iiloum·s sha 810 
By da)'l by night, ... 1001 
By frut l in tll.l'C..... b39 
By formp;n stl CaulS. !J:!2 
By the tlwrn-r•latl... 7'll 
By thee, tll.ruu~h life 6:i9 
By thine 1\J.(Olliziug. SilO 
By thine boHJ' of.... 501 
By tbineov. u 11terna 756 
By tby deep expirin 501 
By thy lmn!l~:~ tho... 7:3a 
By thy helplc~s. ... . WI 
By tby mo:,t !itl\ ere. -titi 

Call me a." n~from.. 509 
Call to lll1tuft1lat .. _ _ .J7H 
Calm in tho hour_ ... _ 647 
Calm in the suft'l!ran 617 
Calmer yet aud . . . . . OBI 
Calmly tlw day. . . . . . 6il 
"Can a woman·, ten 836 
Can aught, lJeo~ath. 3&.5 
Carefulwithoutcare 516 
Cast lby lm·nal upon 702 
Cnsttlty gn!JLy. .... . 4-32 
Conse •. yo pllj.\Tims. . 930 
Celestial choln-1, fro 240 
Chance null ciUUige. 2'.?..5 
Clleeru1'1 cheer up! 577 
Cheere<1 lJy a. aignal 6~ 
Cheerful tf1cy walk. 3~ 
Cheerfnl "o tread.. 661 
"Chief of u•u thousa 56 
Cl10ose thou for mo. 7'a 
Christ, lJy ltlghcst.. 2-15 
"Chnrit 111 uoru, the 23-1 
Christleacli:l Ull' tlrro 537 
ClJrist, onr PaschaL S.'H 
Cht;st, tho Lord is.. 3-l.'l 
Chmch of our God I. 900 
Clotlle thon with en 76.'> 
Clothed will\ our... 327 
Colll mounlnins aud 260 
Cold on hls craclle... 250 
t-old our service:'!... 130 
Come, all the falth.fu 368 
Come, ancl hcldn.... 916 
Come, antlmn'Ke alL 916 
Come as a Tlll'SSenge 7113 
Come as a.Hhepl!er<L 7ti3 
Come as a toaolter... 76.'{ 
Come, bh'!!S6d Lordi 1009 
Come, fill our Jtl'arts 45 
"Come for all else.. 508 
Come, for creation.. 916 
Come, for thy saints 916 
Come. frrely come, . 'i<J.t 
Come, m-acfousLord 510 
Come, holyComfot·te 2'.!3 
Come, Holy Ghost.. 8.58 
Come, Holy Rplrit,.. 361 
Come, Hnly Spirit,.. 3.17 
Come,{~~ the angel 255 
Come, · J{tlom of o 915 
Come, in sorrow and 4t5 
Come, in this accept 147 
Come, let us stand.. 889 
Come,lightaeronet. 368 
Come, Lorcl, and wip 95!) 
Come, Lor<\ Jesus!. 627 
Come, Lord I thy lov 37 
Come, Lord, wlien . . 537 
Come, sacred Spirit, a.q.5 
Come, self-exlatent. 21!! 
Come, tenderest Fri 368 
Come, then, with all 3.'19 
Come, thon, with po 917 
Come, thouincarnat 29..3 
Come, thou Spirit of 6-11 
Come ro the bright.. 4~ 
Come to th~ house.. f.O 
"Come, wantlt>rers. 2.'17 
Come, worship at bi 9:3 
Comfort llll'; I am.. 718 
Comfort thoRo who. 2 
Complt>to l n thee.... G75 

HYltN. 
Conscioua of t11~.... :!b7 
Con~:~ taut to my..... 4 
Con n!rt antl st-ntl... 750 
ConYinco us of our.. 361 
( 'tml!i I jov with.... 49!1 
Could ruy lwart so.. 4!19 
Ccmltl we be ent~t. . . . 6.59 
t:unntlcs:; assam\.;.. 9ii 
cr .. atw·es 1}() more.. 638 
Cwwn him the Lorcl 3"20 
Crown ldm, ye mart 329 
Crown thei:51Wiour,. 314 
Crowns ancl Lh1·ones 518 

Dark nncl chrt•rles;>. 14 
JJay antluiglll tlacy. 3u9 
I>ay lJy tlny. with . . . 83'.! 
Day.; of trial, days.. 5l>4 
Dull gently, L<ll'll,.. 5il 
l>~ar C<,mfurtt •r ! Pte 480 
Jkar rlymg Lalli b. .. 398 
l>Par Lorll nn•l Mast 5U2 
near Lord, awl!!hall 357 
J >ear Lord ! if iucle~d 6:!:3 
l>l'nr Lord ! wliilo '' e 2116 
J>l'ar ::::iU\"lOUI', h•t .. . 37 
))cnr Sa vi our I wlten 675 
Dt-ar Shepht•rtl, 1C . . :>iB 
DPtu·er tllau uuy .... 1005 
Dl'atll,like au oYer. 9-13 
Death may our souls 827 
Dccav thcu, tcneme 257 
lJccp.in tmfatllomab 20'J 
lJooper, nc\:}ti!r gru\V 747 
"Deny tll:rbl'li an•l. 39'~ 
Dependent on tln·... 810 
De,.,cend, cl'loAtliu D 10 
Despairing tuacln('SS 259 
l>lcl I meet no tJ·lnll!. 720 
l>hl the Lor<l a .. . . . . 628 
J>lcl the solid carl11.. 911 
Din we in our . . . . . . . 215 
V!rect, control,...... 48 
DiTineiu;~trnctor,.. 172 
no more t11ru1 pun\o H2 
"Do tills," hecrtecl.. 845 
Does not my henrt.. 166 
Dostthou not dwell 359 
Doth sicknel!l! fill ... :>26 
Down from tile slti. 434 
Down througb tile.. 254 

F.ach folloWing ruln 854 
Each gift but bell>~'~ - 646 
Earth can now but 1014 
I~al'th haii a joy .... : 477 
Earth l1as nmuy a.. . . 1036 
",Eat, 0 my frlond11. 850 
E'er since, l>y faith. 398 
l!:ECYPt and T.rre, and 9?..4 
Ele•tfrom C\·cry.... 771 
Enlightened by thy. 350 
Enough, il thou at.. 838 
Enter, incarua te.... 322 
Enter witl! aU thy.. 777 
Enthroned amid.... 229 
Ere long that haiiPY 470 
Ere sin was uorn . . . 244 
Eternal arc thy mer 82 
Eternal Father I the 226 
.l!:ternallife thy . . . . 466 
Eternal SJ?Iritl . . . . . 179 
Eternal Wls<lom..... 436 
Eternity with alL.. 204 
Even death, wl1lch . 258 
"Ev'n down t()Oltl.. 563 
Ev'n now, above.... 736 
E,·•n now, lJy faith,. 820 
EY'n now, percbanc 949 
Ev'n now, wllen tern 909 
ET'n the hour tbnt. 225 
Ever !et thy grace.. 868 
EverthusinGod's .. 211 
Every eye shall uow 988 
Every mournful sin 147 
Exalt our low clesire 368 
Extol tlle Lamb of.. 406 

Fain WOUl(\ I monnt 18 
Faith in Cbrlst \VUl. <130 

HYlL'i­
Faith is our only.... 7 .c! 
Fat thfttl may 1 cu .. 570 
Far, far a boTe thy.. 6ii.J 
Fllr, far away, like. 2'.35 
I"m· ft·oru us 1lrive... 3.51 
Fatlacr nnt\ SaYlour 1 132 
Fntht>r and Sou. . . . 495 
Fatl1.1:r, fill om heart 15:! 
Fnther, :l:ix my ~;uul. 672 
Father, forgivo tlw. 736 
FathcrillheaYeu! lu 1070 
FatherinbeaY~u.oh 133 
J~ather,let me ta~;to 220 
l<'a t her, make wcpu 868 
}'athPr, perfect nn·. 0.19 
Father! source of itll l<M 
1-'t>:u· hath no clwt·lli 439 
Ft>ar nut, brethren; i>32 
"Ft-arnot,l am. .. . 6G3 
"I:'car nut" aait.l Jw,. 23'! 
Fen~t after teaRt . . bi6 
Fecbll•, troml.lling, .. 'i·Ji 
Fet•<l rue, SaYiou r, . . b33 
Fct tt'l·ed, lmnh·ul'll, 4.~ 
}'l•tlt>red by this... . 4S3 
FlJ:bt on, my soul ... i:>-17 
Fill each lJrea-.t w lth l-IS 
Fill Ull with thy . . L'i3 
Flllctl by t11ec my... 63-1 
FUlt•cl with clelight.. 989 
}'ll1dlng, tollow!J.lg.. 569 
Finl~;h then tlty..... 566 
Fll'lll a.; his throne.. 6-11 
.Finn. faithful, wat<: &5 
}'innly trustinp; in.. 629 
Flow to restore, but 1113 
:Fly abroad, thou.... 901 
:Foell witbont a11d... 29:J 
J•'or all tby saints,... 900 
J~or all we loTl',. .. .. 14:! 
For e,·er bless6cl the 996 
I•'or ever firm thy... S4 
.For e;er on thy. . . . . 26-1 
.For God has mark I)(\ 735 
}'or bermy tears.... a.:> 
For him I cotmt ... .. Gil 
For blm shall eml... 911 
Fm· him shall :prayex· 894 
For life, w-ithout.... 29 
For lo! the days.... 2-!S 
For lcl'\•e like tills . . . 162 
For nights of anxict 622 
For not hke kingllo 757 
For nothing goolrba. 410 
For ten tbousaud... 104 
For the blesRtngs... 15 
For tl•e grantleur... 316 
For the Lord our Oo 10-16 
For tlle love of...... 214 
For thee, my GO<l... 4i3 
For thee our all to.. 779 
For tltis I shoultl... ~ 
For this thy name . . 960 
For tJtou hast placed 795 
For tllou, within.... 7-1 
For tlly rtch, thy.... 316 
Fortbysorrowswe. 869 
For Tolce and allenc 660 
Forwby~ the Lord. 79 
Forbid it, Lord l..... 275 
Forget not thou hast 800 
Forgive me, Lord,.. 113 
Forgt;e thou us, as. 472 
Forgive us, for our. 472 
Forgive us, 0 thou. 472 
Fortll with tlly chos 90S 
Fountain of o'erflow G29 
FraU children of . . . . 9S 
From angel boAts... 330 
From busy scenl's . . 56 
"From dark tem1>ta. H6 
From clay to clay. ... 85 
From heaven 1le cam 257 
From marble domes 53 
From morn till noon 207 
From sorrow, toU,.. 82-1 
From strength to... oi9 
From the dark grav W 
From the heavon or. 1044 
From tl!e hlght'st... 316 

-

Hnrn . 
From the provisions 8-1 
.Eo'rom the sword, at. 522 
From tbe third llea.v 10'27 
!<'rom the tbroua a .. 1017 
Prom thee tl1e over 525 
From thy dear hand, 849 
From thy house wbe 3 
From thy works our 103 
From T"anityturn ... 171 
Fruitless years with 460 
Full of kina.lnesa . . . . 213 

"Gar.ller first my sai 982 
Gentiles and kings.. 006 
Gethsemaue can.... 'JJS'1 
Getbsemane aau L. 862 
Gird b.inl with alL. 768 
Gird on thy 8WOrtL. 3-11 
uive glory to Ills.... 231 
G lve glory to the.... llb 
"Givemu a calm,... 649 
Give me a faithful.. 4RS 
Give me a. will . . . . . . 507 
Gh'e me, 0 Lord.... 28 
Oiveme one kind... 987 
Give met() reacl...... 76 
01 >e tongues of fire. 380 
Giver of the hl'!wanl 50'2 
Glorified anostles... 101 
"Glory to t:lodl" th W> 
Glory to God, who.. 239 
Glory to thee, who.. -t.') 
Go, and share bis.. . 956 
Go, imitate the grac S05 
Go, labor on: your.. S04 
Go.tben, earthly fam 520 
Gn, WheretheWA.VtlS 8!1'2 
Ood, :from on high,. 9'l1 
Uo<l in Israel sows.. 7'20 
Q(l(l is our strength. 156 
God is our aun,...... 39 
God of our fathers . . 958 
Ood pines 1\11.. . . • .. • 71 
God reigns on 1ligh; 197 
<.~o<l ruleth on blgh. 97 
uod, thine own God, 331 
(;011, thy God, will.. 900 
Ood wbom we serve 5a4 
God will not always 721) 
Ood will SUJlllOrt.... 673 
Goodness and mercy 602 
Good-will to men ; . . . 239 
Grace all the work.. G90 
<:;race tirst contrive 690 
Grace led my roving 600 
Grace !-'tiS a sweet 8.3 
Grace will COllllllete 23.3 
Grantonepoorslnne 856 
Granttbatl\llmay.. 2 
Grant that, with tru 813 
Grant these request 76 
orant to little....... 141 
Grant us thy ponce. . 128 
Gr ant us thy trnth.. 191 
Great Advocate, al. 333 
Gre.at are thy con... 3.58 
Grt>at Comforter 1... 351 
Great God I trom in. 204 
Great uod 1 I do . . .. 192 
Great God, let all. .. 2.5 
Great God, mine eye 1:>9 
Great God I on what 1055 
C~reat GO<l, 've ball.. 24 
OreatOodl whatdo. 976 
Great is his love,.... 5.13 
Great is our Lord... 87 
Green pastures are. 656 
GreatShepberdof .. 74 
Great l::ihepllertl of... 108 
Great Sun of right.. 168 
Great words are the 5b2 

Rail. by all tby . . . . . 102 
Hail. great Immanu 58 
·• Hail, Prlnce of Lif 3'!1 
Hail. sacrt>tl feast.. . 851 
Hail! the heaven-bo 245 
Hallelujah! cburcb. 926 
Hallelujah 1-cnrth . 774 
Uallelujah I hark, . . 902 

F 1 R S T L I N E S OF S T A N Z A S . 

HYMN. 
Hallelujah! strains 926 
I lappy the man who b6 
Happy the man who 90 
Jlnrk I from tbo tuid 2-12 
I Cnrk! bark I - tlto . 2.56 
Hat:k! llow thl' wor ·150 
Hark! the Clwruulc 254 
Hark! the won<lt~ri u :!.97 
Hnrk! they wWSpllr 967 
Hark, those lJm·sttJ. 31-1 
Ilark I what SWtJOt.. 2.55 
lias thyni~rbt been. 900 
llnHt thou a lamb... 603 
llast thou a rival... 632 
llast thou imparted 3.56 
1 Last thou not gln•n 701 
Ha~:~t thou not llltmt 92.5 
Ha8te, prepare the.. 21>7 
Ha~:~ta thee on from. 521 
Hasten, mortnll! 1 . . . 23-1 
Hath l!eruarks to... :>6!! 
llave I long ilL..... 44S 
Unvo we no toara... 889 
nave we trial~:~ IUl(L 567 
llaYe you no wor!li:!1 i7 
He bows his graciou 70 
II e breaks the }>ower 490 
Ue canlein tonguPti. 37:3 
He came, swct>tintiu 373 
He comes, from title 2.S:i 
lie comes, tho broke 2.5.'3 
I!e comes, the JH'iso 2.•3 
"He comes to cheer 242 
lie come.;, with 11ttcc 89-1 
lie crowns thy uro.. 6b'9 
He dies ; and in. . . .. 335 
lie t'Yer llYell above. 405 
Ho feeo.lsin pa~;tm·a. 683 
ll o fills tl1e pom·.... G69 
He formetl t,ho tlerps 93 
H e formed the filt.n·s 87 
He freely rec.lccmcll 624 
He frees the !loult~.. 930 
1 [e ga.Ye to tho light 105 
He has pardons..... 4.JO 
Hollungits Rt.'\ny .. 764 
no in the thickest.. 182 
He knew them 1\ll... 291 
Ile knows wlln.t wan 847 
He ltlaclS mo to...... 595 
He left his Fnthor•s. 689 
He left his starrY. . . 34-t 
R e Uyes! be lh'el! 1.. 679 
He loves Jus saints. S6 
lie loves his saints. 90 
Ho prospers (lay by. 691 
ne raiseth the fallen 565 
no rules tile world.. 236 
lle sat serene ul)On. 231 
ne saw me plunged. 2.68 
Ue saw me ruint.'tl.. 41}.1 
Ue sends bis word .. 1068 
lie sent his Son..... 435 
He shall come clown 894 
Ue shaJlrelgn frotu. 902 
IIe sits a sovereign. 930 
Uesmiles,-antlscra 1039 
He spreadsl:lls kind. 797 
He si:mk beneath... 280 
He sustains thoo by 719 
He that drinks shall 445 
llo thelnigbryking. 246 
no to the lowly..... 652 
lie w~fst that we.... 416 
Hew pers LD my.. 59-1 
H e who bore all..... 308 
lie who has 11elped. 705 
He who on the...... 531 
ne who slnmbored. 308 
He wills that L..... 323 
He with eartltly .... 225 
nead of thy chnrcb 752 
ncar and snve me.. "''>1 
near the cries 1le no 973 
Hear tlS, as thus.... 786 
Hearer of }lrayer 1.. 495 
lleaYen antl oartb.. 107 
HeaTen nncl earth.. 719 
Heaven uufol!ts. ... . 297 
IIeaYenly Jo'ather 1.. 1S2 

HVMl'l. 
H<'avenly Fount,t11y b1ti 
Ht•tr of the samt~.... llOO 
Roll and thy >Jius... 5:!4. 
Hol11 rue to war.cll... 397 
HolllUS, through go 2ti6 
Hence, yo vain care11 7 
ller dust antl ruin.;. 930 
H ur e n.t that cross.. 856 
llcl·c be thy praise.. 769 
HtJre, bcneatl! a vl.rt 10.19 
Here faith is ours, a. 9'.l8 
Here faith reveal!!.. 160 
Here fix, my roving 71 
H ore Ita ;e we seen . 828 
Here 1 give my all.. 498 
Hero I'l1raisel:n1110. 818 
Here I would for.... 835 
Here, in the body... 946 
Here Jesus bi<ls my. 162 
ll<'re let bim l!olll... 777 
llt•re let the Son.... 777 
llel'O ltot thy holy... 769 
JJ t>ro my l>Oorhenrt. 721 
l Lore may religion .. 1{).)1 
nero may tlune llon 769 
Ht•re may we gain.. 751 
Here may we Jlro,•e. 74. 
Here, migllty God.. 777 
Here, 0 my soul.... 527 
Here on the nwrcy.. 28 
llot·o reach thY houn 12 
lion~ see tlle Bt·oatl. 431 
II «'l'll sl uners, or nn. 100 
J h·rc, tho fair trl'l• . 172 
Ill•re, the Retleeml'r Ji2 
Ht•rc the wl!ole Dolt 1gs 
Ht.'ro to thee a........... 774 
Ht•rt> we come thY.. 13 
Hero we feel our.... 869 
H CI'O woulll I feccl. . 1176 
Here's love an<l grll~f 21J.5 
llighonatbrone .... 801 
Higher yet, and..... 5bl 
Uim 1n whom they.. 106 
Jlis body broken ln. 819 
Hls coniforts bear... 744 
His cro,;s dispels.... 651 
Ria <lying crrmsou.. 275 
Hli! Oxample wbile.. S.70 
Ills tearful drops ... 819 
His goodness stands M9 
His grace will tA:I. • • • 5:>3 
His band divine.... 6-12 
Ills honor is engag. 681 
His Jove in time.... 576 
His toTe, what mort 296 
Hi!! mercy vislts ev 924 
Hill ua.meshall be... 237 
Hit~ oath, his coven a 688 
His own soft band .. 1027 
llls person ftxe11.... 6ll 
III!! !>Ower increasin 237 
Hls}>rondenceunfo 195 
II Is purposes will... 209 
lila rlgbt.eousnessis 696 
li1s sacred name.... 269 
His so,•ereign t>owe 78 
His spirit in me..... 691 
His BI>irit with a .... 962 
His terrors keep the 109 
llls truth for ever.. S6 
IDs Yeryword of... 208 
Hls voice sublime.. 194 
Hl.t! will he makes . 676 
His wondrous work 669 
Hie word of p romise 611 
Ills work my hoary. 668 
Hither come! for ... 426 
Hlthef1 then, your.. 533 
HoI au ye hungry. . 436 
no, ye needy; come 43"2 
Jiold thou thy cross 127 
Holy Ghost, no more 644 
lloly Gbostl wltb .. 366 
Holy, boly, holy, .... 221 
Holy, holy, boly 1... 96 
Holy Jesus, every. . G:l 
Holy S,pirit1 all... .. 366 
Honor unmortal mu 338 
1 [olla.nna in tile.. . . . 19 

425 

HYMN. 
Hosanna to tlle..... 19 
Ho<~anna to the Wo. 1!1 
How awful is the... trill 
How beautiful on all 937 
How blest tll:r saint 19 
now can a .;oul..... 108 
How can my soul... 6-16 
Ho·w cleceut. ancl ho 770 
Row •loth thy word 168 
How clreaclful wos.. 3<J6 
How far from thi..,. . 561 
How gentle wM tl!o 7:.!-1 
How glorious was.. 395 
How (:;()(lhath built 59-1 
How happy all thy. 186 
How b:tPI)Y are onr. 719 
How l!appy are tho. &13 
now kintl are thy.. 197 
How largo his boun 71 
Row long, dear Sav 1027 
Row lcmg, 0 Lortl.. 059 
How runny heart~. 65-1 
How much is mercy 1~ 
How oft my mourn. 49-1 
How oft they look.. 677 
How rich the graee I -144 
How ~<lwul<l our ~;on 37 
How 11weet the tear 66 
llO\\' ~; w~et, tbro' lo 66 
HOW IIWeet to look. 66 
rrow wm my !wart. \)g() 
How will my lips... 348 
Howl, wimls of nil(h 191 
Hnngcr, thirst, cltsa 9'J9 
Hytuus of glory..... 031 

I am lowest of...... 4-17 
1 :l.m not worthy.... ~>77 
1 hlcs~ thee for..... 709 
"1 can but pcrisll.. •120 
I can do all things.. 529 
I cluUtgc-he Cllang 840 
I charge my tbougb oo.; 
" I tlelivere<l thee.. . ')36 
I fare with Chrl:;t.. 5i0 
I frar no tribulatioa 1002 
I folt llls love ..... -- 3-16 
I fuullllmlifting.... 323 
I glory in iuftrmlty. 62U 
I llaYe long 'vithsto 500 
I bear thy voice.... 8i7 
I heart\ the Jaw..... 3il3 
I beard the •oice... 633 
I know that thou ... 103-l 
I knowthi8 cleantlln ~1 
Ila.y my body ...... - 116 
Ilay my wants..... 463 
I u.rt my eyes;...... 575 
Ilong to be... . . . . . . 463 
Ilove lJy faith...... 65 
I love her ~t~s..... 20 
I love in solitude... 65 
I love thy churcb. .. 35 
I love to meet....... 057 
I love to think- . . . . . 65 
I neecl the infinenco 166 
I need tlle sbelturln l61 
I nce<l thee every... 484 
I nee<l thy presunce 127 
I need thySpirit.... 461 
I pra.lso the GotL.. 651 
I praise thee for.... 700 
I rat~t upon the...... 691 
I an. w his taco.. . . . . . 346 
I see lts domes res I> 1034 
I see thee not....... 604 
I shall not in the... 077 
I si gb to think. . . . . . 473 
I sing tlle goodn61>8. 206 
I smite upon my. . . . 456 
I tnke thy l!and..... 746 
I thank thee tor .... 709 
I want a. godly...... 830 
I want a. sober . . . . . . 8.'30 
I wal! not ever...... 734 
I WC'lcome all thy... 684 
I would for eT"er. . . . 8.5.5 
I would not brt>athe 668 
I would not mnrmu 721 
I would not 'valk... 592 
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HY.IN. 
I wonhl tnJst In.... 7a:! 
1 yit'hl my pn\\ t•rs.. 6;)7 
l'tl Ming tho t'hnnwt lilti 
I'd t-~in~-r tho Jll't'Ciou tllti 
Jf \Juruln~ lwnws nf fi!J:j 
It au~ht lihoultl h'lll ;u~ 
lf \Jur lit\" Culutllll-:'.. ;.IS 
It t•at thfy pm·t•Jtts . :r;u 
lC e t'l' 1 go a;,tnw.. JU:l 
lllw ii Hl111U •••• :... 6~ 
ll I ask hun......... lib'9 
Jf l1i!Hl him .. . . . .. 51:\1 
Jl I Hlill lwltl.... . . 66ll 
lf in 111 y Fat her's . ti!J3 
lf.lny :.hall nt.... . 200 
1I1t!o bo long . . . . . 5<l7 
liluvo to (1otl . • .. . 663 
H my inmwr·tnl . .. . 527 
lf, U't•r l1lY HillS........ 202 
11om· Jo,·u woro . 2l'l 
1 t pll1n nud llickucHs 703 
lf ~atnn tt•mtlt out·. 500 
lt so lWUr a" un11 ... 87f> 
lf 1~111'tlllf iiOI'I'UW... 471 
lf thot-.ur t·o" s of.... 6114 
If 1 Ito wny uo....... 5tl:! 
If thou, ill thy gn•at 10:~ 
H 11tou l'lhoultlxL cal 7al! 
If thou t-lwnltl:.t ta k 71:! 
It \'fill<lril, with mali ti95 
If, wmgetl wllh twa ::O'J 
11, '' h!lu on t•arth ... JOO:! 
If yt•t" hiJH ]U\l'IIOU. !.I'll) 
I! you nro Wn....... 7i!S 
It you caunut crot~~~. 71).1 
It you t•nmwt 1u.... 7:H 
lf you haYo not. . . . 'i&'> 
"l'll got~ .! t•:ms . . • 4:!o 
I'lJ JII'Uise hlm" hiJU 00 
I 11 n•utl thu hhturlo 16\1 
I 'll >'lug thy t tn th .. :.!33 
lmmurtul ltlurle:! ... JOJ!I 
lu ullmtr 1\luker's.. :!".!!1 
ln all thl•lr eniJ.lg.. bl4 
lu answering" hat. 9~ 
ln tlarkl'l-t t~hatlca.. 610 
In tlark.e~t Akios.... 636 
In t'ach U\'Ntt of.... 11;.'> 
I It (..·Vt•ry dat·k....... aaa 
llltJ\"Ol'Y IICW uiS .. • 77'!. 
J ll 11very Jlllll~ that. 75 
J u foreign rl'alms ... J().j:! 
In gt•u I let· language 1!8 
Iu llllll"\"Cll, unu onrt H!2 
I u lu':~ ' 'en tho . . . . . . 264 
I u hltn, who n.IL . . . 55!1 
I u holy coutcmJilntl 655 
Iu holy tlutit>!l....... .J7 
Jnlmmt.lo taltb, lJe. 767 
In J>.nu:l>!IOIIIIllls . 3-17 
I u It all 1:-i light .... lOJr; 
Iu lift•, ht th•ath.. ... 4\11 
In lilt•, Illy lll'lllllii!~S 5:ui 
Iumltl"t uf d1mgt•r11 lOJ2 
Iumv llarkiW"l! and :!93 
In mir jo,\ s llll!l..... &67 
Iu our t-lcknt'><!l ••• • t;.t 
Jn IIIII' llh'atl h..im .. •• 771! 
Int,atlent IH'I1e... .• ~~ 
}IIJit'IJ}Iktl Y.l l'l..lu .. lr..!:) 
ln Jlnl\ t'l', in euurt. I>'\_ I 
l li}Ha)·r-t·. my suul. .J~Ifj 
In tll'iws, tn Jllea,.,ur 4:..7 
In ~'<"<'D<'" t x j)tctlur lOll! 
In ,.,~lf.forgctllng lo '<:!.~ 
In "l'ittl ut all . ... . li'li) 
Iu the heart•,.. tlt•Jlth &7!1 
In the Jwuruf }lain. 6911 
In rlw ln!<t hnur. . ... :!;J:! 
In tlw lltitlflt of .•••.• Iiiii 
In tho lnltl"t llf that 1017 
In tlw prumlst>~ 1... ~!1-~ 
lnthll W!l\'nthou~. 1>:10 
l n the wllilt•ntC.'I!l . IfNI 
1 n 1 ht' worlrl wW... 7;r.! 
1 n llwo I }lhtco...... r,r1'!. 
111 lllt'll Wtl trUt~t.. . . liO I 
ln thNn thou nutyt!t 801 
lnthiUOO\\DUJ) ... 2 
In lhh~ world of . . . 036 

FIRS T LINES OF S TAN Z AS . 

HY\lN. 
In thy dear cross._. a:t..! 
lu thy fair book.... 195 
lu tlJy trial, and._.. li66 
In true and inward. bOO 
In us, for us. _....... 374 
In va1ul task... .... 7:!9 
In vain we tune_... 3-)7 
l u wakeful hours... 29 
ln want, om· plcntif 589 
In us "A.bba, .Fathe 374 
Iu ~ion Hod is...... 772 
Incarnate LonL .. ·- 29'2 
Iucreu:;o my faith_ . 4\H 
Increase our faith, . 1033 
Iu.tiult<ljoy, orendle 1055 
111 not even tleath a_ 970 
Is not tby namo_... 003 
111 tltcro :t l.llisstul. _ 996 
111 tb••re a heart..... 40!1 
l ri thore rliadem, as. 569 
I H thPru 110 kiml. . _. !J-15 
lHrael'l:ll!trength an 7;;6 
lt can bring wi lb.__ ooo 
It giveH tile lJur. __ . . 68 
"It iHnuitShcd I" olL 315 
Jt is tlmt heaven. __ . 71-t 
It makt•s the wmmd 613 
lt may be it shall-._ 1054 
It may be we shalL Io.>-t 
I t }lassed n ot, thoug 291 
Jt~:>howsthepreciou W6 
J t sweLtly cheers .. _ 1tiJ 
J ttt•lls me of a..... . 508 
It was my b'llide.... 241 
l tH joys c-an now.... 638 
I've 1meu tby glory_ 2.1 

Jt'hovnll !-Father.. 179 
J l'hunlli, the Lord, . 619 
•· J c:;us 1''-all earth 3;10 
J e:ms can make a ... 9-H 
J c,;us for m e hath.. 7:!1 
Jehu:-~, give tbewear Hl 
Je,;uxl guardlanof. 719 
J CI!US I hear our.... 155 
J csus I how glorious 3il8 
J esu8, I liang upou 3',!-J 
J el!us, I throw my. . 987 
J."~':lu!l! iu tlly name. 102 
Jesu~o~, infinite Rede 10.58 
J eaus hq~oue Ull _.. 3ll 
.J csus i 8 worthy t-o__ 32.'> 
Jesul:lliYI!l! l hencefo W6 
JeSHtllin:sl to him. 936 
Jesus, Lord antl..... 517 
Jesus, 1\[a!:!ter, I am. 618 
J esns, may thy...... VIi> 
Jesus, ml" God. I-I.. a-11 
J CtlliA, my Lord, lllY. 164 
J esua! my Shepherd til3 
J cans ouly. wliau.... lillG 
J csm! onr Comforter l>llO 
Jesus our God....... :}47 
Josus, our ,rreat Hig ·10o 
J t.'Sns, our ll!e an1l_ _ s;j9 
J csul.l, our Light!... b-18 
J Cl«UI, our 11 \'lJJ~.... 71 
J I'SU!I, OUJ' ouly JOY. . 614 
J csull, !\till lead on.. 511':! 
Jesus, the Lorcl, ap.. 3.3.3 
J f:SU:'I, the Lortl, tlH'i 1011 
Jcsm~. the Lord, will 70 
Jt-sus-the n ame t11a, 4!)(1 
JI'!'IUS, tbe 8anour.. :!!19 
J(>~us, thee our_ ..... 317 
Jl'StlR I this fea .... t re 88.'> 
JcSU!'I, thOU PriiiCP.. !161 
Jesus! tbyfair erea 1029 
Jf!>tus, t llrfc·astwe_. SIS 
J ~>SUN, t h·}. name our co; 
.JPRIIH, to wht~m L.. h!l-t 
J l'SIIS, \\ i til tin" prt>H n:H 
J t:SilS, Whlll!O U weJH 2ili 
Join, all ye ranhome 2!l.i 
J oltW!l in oue bmly.. 1>8-1 
J niuett lu one !!Jlirit. li60 
Joy of the com1orUe 4:H 
J uy to the earth..... 2:30 
J oyfnl are we. . . . • • • . :.JQ6 
J oyfnl crowds his... tJ;3G 

HYMN. 
Joyful, with all. ..... !150 
J oytully ou cart b rut H~l 
J udg~;~uut tlw LuHI. :..0~1 
J nst huch fi)> I. ...... 5tl0 
Justicu uud trut11... au 
Kceu "ax tht• tria l . s:~o; 
Kct:ptw Junger nt ... t>U7 
KC]IL}It>llt'cllll ill.... :!tili 
KiiHl tlt:l'tl:; ut tll':ll:c. llOO 
K mtUu u nr bt'llllt':i . . . ;~;; I 
Kimlletl hi,; rclcutiH iOJ 
Kiug of a\\ rul tuujcs u~a 
King ot glorrt. ..... ::112 
1\:in~ilt<hall full tluw bHI 
J{iugtloms wit to that tiOl 
Kuow that t hu Lotti 79 
Ruowing us 1 a.w... 0 Ill 

Laboring untlli<'M·y 4i8 
Lam!> of Gut II tu. .. 1>72 
Laws, ftt•ec lont1lrnllt 1 000 
Loatl nw, null Ihou.. i:.'!. 
.Leacl us to Uotl...... 354 
Leacln:~ to holiuelltl . 3lH 
Lc:.wo mo not, wy ... 4;31 
Leavo 1110 not, my t->:l IJ83 
LeaYu m11111t lJcucat 481 
LeRa of tho 11ol'lh.. 74S 
L<'ss w:wwnrtllct... 7-18 
Let all <ill I' lltn~ors .. !!:!0 
Let nil that <1" ell... :t.!.5 
Lctnll thatowu ..... :ns 
Let cart·ll li ko n. .. • • . 6li2 
Let e:1rt h aud nll.... 18 
Let eltlcrs wurHilip.. O'JO 
Let emlll'i:IS htlllOJ'tl_. :W5 
Let evcl"lastmg tluw 173 
Lete\'ery nctuf ..... 1!.}1 
Lot evory crcaturo.. Ull 
Let uvery klutln•tl. . . 3'-'9 
Let every stq1, let . 57:! 
Let C\11 thoughts ... 1:H 
Lctfaith each meek. :!:! 
Let fall thy tOll or . . 9'-'7 
Lc t ,rrttctj our. . . . . . . 2•N 
Let good or W....... 5.5:! 
Let. goutiness nn<l . . 5&1 
Let hi.Jn that he:u·t•tlt 4H 
LetJow aud Uontilu :~&~ 
Let love, irt 0110 ... _. bZI 
Lot moutthyrhrono 4-IIJ 
Let me ht•nr thy.... 7 17 
Let me iu thy . . . . .. . :Ji:! 
Lot me Jovo ttwe.... 5!18 
Let me ue ,·or from.. :W7 
J~et milliOn!! bOW.. .. IHO 
J,ct mtmutalns from 9HI 
L<•t llliiHiC S Wtlll tlltl. l Ob\1 
.Let Il~Y(' l' Illlll'O 011 l'. bll7 
L<· t uot cou.;cll•nt·c.. 4:!2 
Let nut t hy j ustlc<l.. 471 
Lut our mutual lc1ve b\17 
J.etJa•at·uwJthln.... :!4 
Lcq1iun.; thonghlt~ .. l:H 
Lf't sinful ~wt·da b u 8~7 
Letsorrow'H rutleF<t. 11110 
L<•t Mtr:m,rt·r.; walk. 7;0 
Let tht•li nu~ here .. 77-l 
" Let the 8\H'l"t hlljiO li4U 
J.<-t tho >nm wnrhl.. S.ft) 
Lt't the wltolc <·arlit. 41 
Let Uw \\"'orltl !h·~pl:-s 5:.'11 
"Lettht•uJ :t)IJlrO:lclt 1:11:! 
Let th•·st• em I hl\" . ... J;:O 
LH this my owi·y... ~ 
Let those rt-f usc... . . :n 
I.et thrUJH'S lUll! JIIIW !\1"17 
Let thtouging multi iw 
Lt-t ll!i ht> Sill! Jill\.... :!1l~l 
Let UH llovott• this ..• lll'iO 
I .et ns from all...... ~;s 
I ,t!t tlll Obt·y, \\C..... 4:'() 
L•·t 11>~ 1<•ar11 Uw..... 2:~1 
Let thy bluntl, tn· .. . . !ISO 
J.et thy go111l R1ihit. a."A 
Life 111111 vent·u t.u . 3H7 
Lifo, llc:lth, atul ht•ll lll.i 
I~lfe, lllco a tun n t .tht. 1!4 
Li!c'~; l'lrlg:uteat juyl:l 2111 

B YKN. 
Lifo's labor done.... !142 
Life's IlOOr distluc.. 23 
Ll1t up our ht..:at'tt>... :r.!-1 
Lilt up thy conut~u ill 
Lilt Ul> thy voice.... 891 
Lift 11:1 np from .... _. 313 
IJight ltntl pcmce at.. 7;>1 
Light, in thy light_. ILl 
Like a l'loml tlliu .... 1oat:l 
Llku a uughly....... 51~ 
Like au armed hust. S!l'J 
Liko arru w s went. _ . :r.o 
Llk.o l!iru, throng!L. 7\1.') 
LikU!-IIIIliC brightdJ:e t.OI 
J ,j 1-.o till' llew thy._.. :J7 J 
Like tl tU Hun'S t·e.... +19 
Like tlwru ruay WI!.. &:;:j 
Li11t en to tho Wolllb·o 234 
Lion or Jutlnh .. ~--.- 322 
.L~ttle then myst>lL. 482 
Ln•es ngnin our_.... 305 
J .o I glaill come._.. 33-1 
V>, (iorl i~:~ here L. ... JJO 
Lo! l1o ril!t'S, mighty a-ta 
Lo I lJil:l b:iunti>hnl.. aa9 
Lo ! iu lbe desert... 896 
Lo ! it corues, that_. 1019 
Lo, J ebova.ll, we_._-· 317 
Lo! J csus, who in ... 4~1 
Lo I 11Je last long. ... 986 
Lo, tlle scene of ... -·· 793 
Lo I IH!Cb tlte chlld .. 810 
Louely seem~:~ tho va. 747 
Loug as w e Jive ._.__ 336 
I...oug hatlst tlJou_ ... !H3 
Long my heart has. . 498 
J..ongtliy exilt'S ltaYe 1014 
Look! liow we ~r:rove &"1 
Look up, ye sainta .. 10-l3 
Loo~e all your b:trs.. 339 
Lurtll can a feeble _. 389 
LoniC'Lxi:.t, we hum 779 
Lortl, tit-<:ide t he..... t99 
I.onl, draw reluctml 418 
Lon!, ere the la~t dro 973 
.Lortl, from thine i.u. 760 
Lord, gin1 os soch_. 1008 
Lortl (;l()(l of hosts!. 110 
Lonl Goclo.t tt·utlt. _. 381 
l.Ol'cl ! lio w Ioug s h al 514 
Lcml ! I run gUilty.. 659 
Lord, I be-liove · but 645 
Lon!, I IJt"Uove thy._ 60'1 
Lonll I come to..... 61 
Lord, I <lc~:~h·e with.. 4tl7 
Lord, I my YOWS. • • • 48 
Lord, 1 sllallsllare.. <13 
Lortl, I \YOtl.l<l clasl> · 737 
Lortl ! if t hine nrm.. 534. 
Lorcl,lu thy grace.. . 126 
Lord! it is my_...... 836 
Lord Jlo'SUS, Xing Of. 993 
I~ord, keep u.s safe... 123 
Lortl, lell(l thy gra. .. 018 
Lonll let uot all. ... 392 
Lurd. may I eYer ... _ 53b 
Lu11l, mll\-t hat 1-'Tac 838 
L111 tl ma,: the n·cmh 9111 
Lord, my Clod! t.biue 514 
Lonll nn longings.. 501 
Lunl.now IIUli·ed-I.. 410 
Lord of nil life . . . . . . 191 
Lord of glnry, God.. 1>72 
Lord of he a \Cll ! . .. • 2'.::! 
Lord of life, ueueatb 1072 
Lortl of the uatiuns. Io.>l 
Lon!, on our sonls.. 49 
Lorcl. on tltu' uur. •. 2 
Lunll :.eiHI a ue;uu. 10e 
I.onll t-cJHt U1e gra. 23!1 
Lc•nl, t<houltl my r•at 2GI 
J,oru, suumb::-1\ e . . . 532 
Lorll, t(·ach our hear 3:J 
Lortl, tWR l.Jol!nm·s. _ 21:! 
Lorll, thou hat-.there 413 
I ,or<l, thy glory _.... 21L 
Lorrl, 'till nut unrs.. 71l4 
Lortl, turn to theo . . o:o 
Ltll'cl, we have wand 879 
Lordi wo thy Jll'OSeu 65:l 

FIRST LINES OF STANZAS. 

HYMN. 
Loud hallol njaha • .. 1)5 
Lootl hallcluJ<'hs . . . 741 
Lovu nutl !,'Tlcf our-. 869 
LOve allll lwacl) they 1016 
I.,ovo in JoYing . . . . . 631 
I..ovu IK the ~-tohleu.. b:!-'1 
LOve to Oml anti. ... 870 
Love's rNloeming... 305 
Low at thy fl!et ... -- 466 
J..ow botoro tllce, Lo 4S1 

.)f nke me to walk . _ 
1\fnlw my stubblll'll-. 
Mt~ku us t•tornul tru 
~t.\u m:ty tt·onblo au 
.M tmy tlay>~ h:we .... 
]11arch on In your .. 
M.nrtn·11, in:~ nohlo. 
.May ill'riug mituls -. 
1\f ay llVt•l','r' IHl::tl't COll 
]l.[ay ruu h grow firm 
l>liW g1·nce, on ell i<lle 
M:w I rem em \lor .. -

171 
478 
3i7 
520 

:Mtty 1>oace attend .. . 
.Mny tlllliJioml of .. .. 
.MtH• thi'Y that.! esus 
:Mny thy gO!! pel's -.­
Mil\' thy nell grace. 
Mt\y we thy uuuntil-' 
Moim :li'l' all offering 
Moan tiHl jorH of .•.. 
Men <lie iu tlarktwss 
M t•rcy :.t.llll truth uu. 
'.Mit! keen r~proacll . 
Mll(ht I unjoythe .. 
Mighty t-o rellt>em -. 
Ml!rhty Victor, rclg 
•• !\line Is au uncban 
Mine the C~od whom 
Mine will the profit. 
Mocketl, imprisoned 
Morl) glorious still .. 
lifo~ of myself g1·au 
Mm-e of thy preSilllC 
:Mortall!,your homag 
Mortal>! with joy .•.. 
Mountains shllll sin 
:Mom·u for the lost.. 
M11uru Cor the ruine 
M ou rnlng souls, dry 
MuclJ of my time. ·-· 
Mnltltuttes which .. _ 
.Must I l.le carrie<l .. . 
J\f.y choc t•f ul l\o pe .. . 
:My t•onctnerot· antl.. 
:My llll..Y<I unclomlcd. 
My f •tltll would lay . 
My I<'atll"l:'s gntolou 
My }'ather's house-. 
:My f<•et Allall ue,·er. 
1-t'v feet 11bnll LrM"el. 
J\f~· Jh•>!h shall tlhun. 
.My tic:~ II wonltl rest. 
My Butl, h«JW ox .... 
'!ltv Oo•l, llo'v wonde 
M)· Go•l, I cry ...... . 
)ly Oml! I would .. . 

62 
W2 
101 
700 
637 
760 

40 
710 

1 
868 
761 

13 
000 
71SO 
7\15 
5tH 
801 
b'OO 
26'J 

3!1 
717 
310 
836 
837 
363 

1016 
163 
GOO 
76 

247 
24-t 
775 
781 
781 
533 
116 

1016 
a-10 

51 
592 
114 
382 
905 
Ul6 
701 
3-18 
1).;5 

38 
8-1 

6-18 
~7 
195 
4o.> 
703 
721 
400 
51 

31i 
2bl 
5\1-1 
r,s 

11\'MN. 
My Saviour. atl{l my g-tS 
My Saviour's prel'io 9'Jb 
My soul! ask what. 72 
My soul atrl!st . . . . . li:!B 
My soul lte do til . . . . 00'.! 
My soul its every . . 52:; 
Mv soul lies hmubl. -tH 
M\- soul looks back. 31>2 
My soul obeys the.. 3tl0 
My soulrejuices . . . . In 
::\!Y soul shall pray.. ::!0 
:M)· soul woultlleM·e 610 
My soul would thith 900 
My tabl<l thnn hast. tl02 
My terrors all van.. 619 
l\fy thirsty, fainting 2'J 
:My tltOughts, before 1'1.\1 
My tltou~llts lie OlH~ :!00 
1\I.y tongue re}>ellt<J. 1 
My trust ildlxetl .. _. 513 
My willing soul..-.. 30 

'!llr uocl is recouclle 
?otr God, my Father! 
MY Gml, thy name .. 
:M~; ~r:tclml.l\ :\Ia!lte.r 
J\1\· u:n•a t Pn1tector. 
:M)· ~ullt l~lpCilfOO .. 
l\ly lwarttlJ>~>~oh·es .. 
MY hPart lor c-latluo 
?oh' lw trt ttrow::l war 
M}· hL>;U"t -;hall trl. .. 
:My hO)ICi of hO.'\\'en. 
My J MUtl, as thou ... 
111 \' .IIIIU"liCY t;Oim wi 
:M\· "kDO\\ lt•tlge of ..• 
)I\·Jifu wtth him .... 
'!\£~· II 11>~ witll 11hnme 
My J,urtl, bdorl:l to . 
'M )' Jovt•IIHift-tlmos. 
1\{V llltltT~' heart. is .. 
M~· mtt-.t:il•es hill._ .. 
M\•UatiYt-1 t•ountry .. 
:\ly 1mttmay Ia tiii I. 
:\ty JH'lli~•· l'l\JJ only. 
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1003 

Naught h;We I o! .. _ 691 
Ncar tile Cross! . _.. 45\1 
Nearer my Father's 919 
Nearer the l)ollntl. . !HU 
Needful arttllon my 31l3 
Needful is tlw u1•>"t :roa 
Ne'er tlliuk tile viet a-17 
Never bowed a. . . . . . 2<J4 
Never, from tby l'as lS17 
New .,.r:aces ever.... 16 
Night unto nigllt... 25 
No act falls fruitless 700 
No ul..is8 l'll seek, . . 712 
No burniUg !.teats... 701 
No cbilllng wintls, . !k!9 
No COJl(lemuation... 689 
No dimly cJoutl o'er 1007 
No earthly father ... 648 
~o! facin~ nll its.. . 26a 
:Ko force of earth . . . 5b2 
No-Imustmnin-· 6'2 
No; I must my ... _. G28 
No longer would _.. 4!11 
No more a. lily .. .. . . 708 
No more fatigue . . . . 44 
No more let human. 904 
No more let sin.--.. 23ti 
No more s.hnll foes .. 021 
.No more sorrow, no. 97S 
No mortal can ... . .. 268 
No room for doubt. 850 
No nule alatms _ . . . . -« 
No strife shall vex .. 1028 
No sun there climbs 1033 
No taunting foes tl1e 0'2'2 
No tt·eaaures so en.. 168 
No; thou art pt·eoio 632 
No: Uty •lear uawe. 769 
None but Chrit;t: hi 5b7 
None in vain tlitl. .. _ u;a 
Nor alms, nor <leetls. 456 
Nor death uor nelL . 681 
Nonlotll it yilt- ..... CiUa 
Nor earth, nor all .. _ :;na 
NorfearthyHalem's !122 
Nor let t lic good .. _. 735 
Nor Jet these lJlCHSi 376 
Nor pain, nor ~rief,. 111;6 
NorsllalltaHfrum .. 213 
Nor sbnll the glnwlu G74 
Nor ~;I! all tl.tr xpreall 1;.>!1 
Nor time, uur tlb... 3'.!7 
Nor ,·oice can sing.. 111-t 
Nor will nur tlfl\'H... 119 
S or wonlcl I rlrop... 71:! 
Not all tlJar meu.. .. lo7:l 
Not all th" llart'"· .• . 11!1:1 
Not tur evc·r by . .. . . . 7 !t 
Xot iu the natue .... &~. 
Not itt vain ........... :!.'4i 
Not lifl'it,.elt.. . _.. .. :!I 
!\ot tUtlU.\ ru·h ur ... -;;;~ 
~ot maur rear" tho 10."t~l 
N nt sn vunr e\ t•s.. .. -tT-l 
::'\Ot snftN·t Atr::tilh .. 6:r! 4-17 

lfl.j9 
722 
8Ti 

Not thclnlr [lalanJs :!8 
Not the lahor ot 87.J 
IS"ot wn.llanor hllh1.. 671 

HYMN. 
Not ,vhat l reel . . . . . 396 
NoU1Ingtnmy ...... 874 
:K otl.llng more can . . J.l7 
Now lloltoltl hiw . _.. 311 
Now blCt!H, thott Uotl 811 
Now for the l0\'0.... 469 
NO\V lU) t.itlK us ....... :l03 
Now in the I"albcr's 332 
Now in tli.Y holy.... 12 
N I)W lt't 1110 tl Wt'll - 10-ll 
Now let our tiOUlS 1.le II II 
Now, Lonl, before.. l:!ti 
Now may the King. 10 
Now n•tlomtltllln . . • 2b.'J 
Now, KaYiotu·, now. 86.3 
Now, nnnuur, now- 870 
Now !ill:l.ll my liCiltl 91 
Now tlw l'ull glorlt•s 196 
Now tho hoan~nh on 982 
Now tho h~·rnltl!l. . . 433 
Now, tltou~h he roig 280 
Now thy qnltkllll.iug 371 
Now t.o tlto G01l..... 950 
Now to tho Lllmb th D90 
Now tfl ouf eyt•s-... 364 
Now to tho (;od. _... 45 
Now tn you my _ ... - 837 
Now truth nmlhuoo GOO 
Now, wht•u theeYeu 496 
Now we will bless _ 724 
Now w e may bm\"'.-. 326 
Now, yo mout·ners.. 731 

0, hl!l this trlfilng .. - 4G 
0, bless the Lor ci. • -. 66\1 
0, 1Mss6cl hope with 819 
0, bles&Cd work..... HO 
0, l.llelit assurance tr 10'13 
o, Illest ill he........ 0.111 
o, by the IlliD~ . • .. G:\5 
0, ct>ase, ruy wamlcr 8-1.1 
0, chan~e ttwsc wt·o a,;; 
o, ('hrlt~t,lt(~ is the .. 1o:n 
0, Christ, hit~ luve ill I COl 
0 Christ or Gotl.. . . 281 
0, come anclreiJnl.-. 009 
0, conltl we mnko- .. m 
0, enter then his.. .. 79 
0 J~nthcr! thou.. ... 226 
0. 1111 my soul....... 492 
0, for n. lowly. ... . . . . 489 
0, for J.."t'Oo('e our..... ~ 
0, for the li \'lug..... lOG 
0, fo1· thin~ own..... 511 
o, lot· this lo,·e...... 434 
o, fo1· those lnunble. 492 
0, gl\·o to cn•ry.. .• . 2.28 
0, givo us Marts. . . 26-l 
0, glor loutl rlny, who 822 
0, glorious hou1·. -... 005 
0 Go<l, lE't l>l' lllllO.... 224 
0 Go<l ! lllJ lumost.. :lS-1 
0 Go<l, our J{itJg. ... 3!1 
0 gracltms Uocll in. 4!!4 
0. trraut that uotlliu 7'00 
0, grant us gnlct•... 160 
0, j..'UUl'fllllll'l'lltlll"NI lOjJ 
0. llU)I}l)" ll<llltl, thnt. ~>iii 
0, hl.lll)l.}', )Ul}IJI:V. ... (i;'".>-1 
0, hl\1111.\' ltnrbor n[ •. lO'li 
o, ltU}IJIY hom·, wile 315 
0, IHifl}l)' 1:'01llil. ••••• 11 
0, ha .. to·n, J.,nnl. .... b 
0 Ht•nr t! tltat \\ith. 8&7 
0, huly, h(',tn•nl}·llo 103.-:i 
0, Jwly, hnly, Jwl.r. . !!03 
o llnpo ,,f e\·cry ... _ G14 
0, Jmw J hate........ 2i!! 
o. how ltlltft·"Utkrin t:l'~ 
o. I \\IIU!tl Ill) l'<ll'~ . 1017 
O,lflll\' Lnrtl ···· -· · li·H 
o, u tht· :.11111s . •.• .• a;,. 
0, If this glhntl~c... IH2 
0, In I hy lt~ht :!..'18 
0 J usw1, hrlng II H .. ]o:l:i 
0 J <'tlllll, H\'l'l' with.. 5!~'\ 
0 .II• >~ Ill<, II ~ h L Ill • • • • 1;;17 
o J t•>~ull, ttwn urt.. . . 4fi4 
0, k~>t'll me 1u .. . .. 4!l-l 
0, koep m.v suu I .. . r.rJO 
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HYMN. 
0, lead me to tile.... 699 
o, learn to scorn .... 538 
0, let a holy......... 353 
0, lot me think...... 261 
o, let me wing_._. .. 714 
0, ltJt m.r band ___ .. _ 6!1 
0, let m.r souL_ .. __ . us 
O, let that glorious._ 007 
0, let the <leatl. . __ .. . G07 
0, let the kinglloms. 910 
0, let tltem spreatl.. 750 
0, let tllY Spirit... . 507 
0, let thy table_ .... _ liSt 
o light of Zion ... __ . tl();) 
0 long-expected .. -_ 11 
0 long-expccteddaw 893 
0 Lor<ll amici this _ :;12 
0 r..orll and :Master_ :..71 
0 Lortl! iD ways ... _ 7u7 
0 Lorrl, increase. __ ._ 1!:39 
0 Lortl ! our guilt.. . U'.l 
0 Lonl. preveu t- . _ . . 057 
0, lovely attitntlo!.. ·12l 
0 Love I how cheerl ':110 
0 . magnify tho Lonl Ci7l 
o, make lJUt trial. .. 671 
o, make Uty cluu·ctL 174 
0, may I l.lear. _ ... _. 196 
0, may I, Lortl.. .. .. 713 
O,ruayi,no_ .... - ... 700 
0, may I reach .. _... &1 
0, may our H\'lUlla. .. 7!l-l 
0, may our wi~ling.. 409 
0, may tltat fatth .. -· 5.1<1 
0, may the lloly .... 10:).1 
o, may the sweet ... _ :!00 
0, may these Ilea Yen 172 
0, ma\' thi!Se tb'>ll~h lRS 
0, rna~· this t>ounteo 217 
o, may thy counsel~> 1111 
0, may thy love_ . __ . 474 
o, may thy quick... . 82-'> 
0, may thy ::;p~!L.. :!6 
0, may t11y SJilrlt... 813 
o, may wo all .. .. . . . l!l9 
0, may we ever _.... 61>6 
0, may we ne'er . .. . :t!'T 
0, melt this frozen.. :l;:a 
0, might I It ear .... _ :!US 
0 my Saviour I Shio 6:!8 
0, never let m.r ... -. ul 
0, no I this is not . . . !l!i5 
0, uot in circling . -. 2:!7 
0, not my o'Tll ....... ~- GOO 
o, on tltnt day, that. 981 
0, vrecious cros11 ! _. :;.13 
0 Saviour, 1 am_.. _ 41l2 
0 SavitJur, I l>!•lit've iltl:! 
0 Saviour, tlten, in . 713 
0, send lby light.... 12 
o, sen<l t h}' ti11i:rit. _ _ 171 
0, shall not warmer SlH 
0, shine on tWs. __ .. 4f~1 
0, shoui<"lst thon .. _. 4fl;J 
0 ~ourcc of uncreat :ri7 
0 Spirit of tlto . . _ .. _ :i.'">B 
0, spread thy cc1ver. E.u;, 
0, sweot n.mll.lll':.l:<ctl JO().l 
0, swectaml ble..:,l:tl 10-0 
0, tench ns, Lctrd.. .• 1·~7 
0, tell me, Lurtl.. .. -. tJ80 
O,tdlmetlle ... --·· 11:; 
0, tell of l.Jis mi~ht. ! 
0, t('ll m e tllat my.. !• 7 
l_), tl1at all utay .. - _.... t/;..! 
0 , that each iu till' .. 10::.7 
0, that om tllongltt>~ 47 
o, that '':"ith yuudcr :r_'9 
o. the hetgltt C)f . •• .. 453 
0, the r ich tlcptlls... :..70 
0. the trant~portiu~. !JF..!l 
0, then ari::>C :md.... ·Ill 
0, then ble$i16tl J t:;,U II:! I 
0, then, tm faith's •. 1012 
o, t111-n "hat ntptur 1~ 
0, ilU'll \\ith ltyliUIS 7;,1 
0. thi::~ Atnbhurn._ •. W:l 
0 thon, l!.\' wlwm .. . G7 
0 thun eternal Hn . . 'i7U 
0 thou great God I.. liOG 
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HY3fN. 
0 tltou who art . . . . . 1>23 
0 thou who canst... 176 
0 thou, whose infan 810 
0, to grace how .. ... 818 
0 voice o:t mercy.... 503 
0, was ll my souL.. . 408 
0, watch, and :fight . 5-17 
0 water, life.1Jestow 8$5 
0, weak to know a . . l)lj:J 
0, welcome day' wh 1034 
0, wer e I there! oh, 1038 
0 , what a pure... . .. bll 
0, what trembling.. 983 
0, when shall that.. 122 
0 , when will the... . 62.5 
0, while l breathe. . & 2 
0, 'vho like thee ... _ 2:.>8 
0, wondrous Jmowle 200 
0, wondrous love. .. 515 
0 yo angels, hoverin 43a 
0 , ye be neath . . . . . . . 248 
0, y et a shelter ___ . . 442 
0 Zion, learn to..... 759 
" o Zion I lift thy... 242 
Ohctlieut to thy.. .. . G 
0 hcllic u t to thy_ .. .. 863 
O'er all the sons . . . . 331 
O't•r all the strait.. . 165 
O'er a ll those witle. . 989 
O'er c·, ·ery foe Victor 8lH 
O'er the blue depths 2-10 
Of all t{Ood art . . . . . . liH 
Of all thepious ...... 9:.>8 
Of his deliverance I Gil 
Oft 11ave our tatl1ers 772 
Oft I walk beneath. 670 
Oft the nights of.... 670 
Often to :II arall'S . . . 487 
Oltl .rrtcmls, old seen 662 
On aU around. let.. . 9I3 
On cherub and on. .. 2.31 
Ou earth we want _. 596 
Ou me thy promised ll1 
On me tllv- providen 198 
Ou mightier wing . . 163 
On •hat my gaze.. .. 886 
On thee alone..... .. 2i0 
c >n thee we fling . . . . 009 
ou m; the vast... ... !Ill 
on wheels of light .. 2-l2 
on ''ings otlove... . 794 
onceasinner,near. 62 
ouce again beside . . 617 
On co cUd tile skies.. ~13 
Once earthlyjoy .... 486 
Onco, 0 Lord, ~_l-·· 897 
Once on the ra~n . ~11 
Ouce the worlds ife 460 
Ouu army of the . . . . &20 
Ono blessed fellow.. 822 
Ouu clay, amid .. . .. . 30 
Ono more day's wor 140 
One privilege my... IH 
One trial more must 700 
Onll 'With thyself,... 2&4 
One word from tllee 8i7 
Only, 0 Lord, in . __ . 66'2 
Onward then! notlo 1018 
Onward, then, ye . . . 518 
Onward we go, for.. 2.15 
O}Jen the heartS of. . 378 
011en thou the cryst 13-1 
Order my footsteps. 171 
Other knowledge I . 479 
Other lords have Ion 618 
Other refuge have I 505 
Our blessM Lord . _. 424 
Our contrite spirits. 22 
"Our dally bread... 146 
Our daily course. . . . 40 
Our days are as.. . . . n.; 
Our dayd are numbe 742 
Our eyes ha>e seen. 938 
Our truth adores . . . . 846 
Onr father's God I to I059 
nnr fnth«:rs where.. 958 
Our Frllow-sufferer. 75 
Our g1:ul hosannas . 253 
Onr c •u<lin pity..... 424 
Om· grateful souL'!,. 1002 

FIRST LINES OF STANZAS. 
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ur hearts are break 1035 
OtU' llcarts llu pure.. 340 
Ou1' hcru·ts, by <\yin 606 
Our heavenly Fathe 829 
Our heavenlv Fathe 379 
Our hotle anil ex11ect 1021 
Our lnuors done . ... _ 951 
Om lite is a dream .. 10.57 
Our ille while thou. 1052 
OlU' llYes through... 204 
Our mi!lnight i~ .... _ 191 
Our prayrrs assist . _ 90b 
Our quickenecl sonlS 391 
Our rrstless spirita. 598 
Our ~acri:fice is one. 752 
Our s ins, our guilt,. 687 
Our sorrows and .... 267 
Our souls and bodies 888 
Our so1.Lls - on thee. .ws 
Our sun is sinking.. ll9 
Our vows, our:praye 808 
Our yoRrs are like . . 176 
Over our spirits :first 915 

Paschal Lamb, by .. 
Partakers of the . .. . 
Pass me n ot, 0 ..... . 
P a triarchs erst and. 
P~Jace bf' '1\i thin . _ . _ 
Pence from the boso 
Peace is ou tile. _ . . _. 
" Peace on earth, go 
P ence that glorious. 
.Peace to our brethre 
PeOIJle aml realms .. 
" Perhaps he w111 
" P ermit them to .. · 
Pity and save my::: 
Pity the nations .... 
Pltmtcous grace ·wit 
PrniRe nnd honor ... . 
.Praise bu to thee .. .. 
.Praise God, from wh 
Praise my t~oul, tile. 
Praise shallemplO\". 
Praise to God, the· .. 
Praise ye the Lord,. 

• Pray tltou Christian 
Prayer is the burden 
Prayt·r Is tile Christ 
Pray1·r is tl1e con ... 
Prayer is the simp .. 
Prayer makes the da 
Precious banquet; .. 
Preclonsis the .. _ ... 
Precious is t11y ... _ .. 
l>reseutwe kitow .. . 
Prince of Life ! to .. . 
" Prostrate I'll lie .. 
Pulllish, spread to a 
Put an thy beauteo. 
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Quick as their thoug on 
Quicker yet and..... 581 

Raised on devotion •s 229 
.Rebel, ye waves, an 194 
Rehearse bia praise. 347 
Rebuild thy walls,.. 931 
Reign, Prince of life 330 
Rejoice in hope and. 653 
Rejoicewbeu care a 6.53 
ne~oico in glorious. 299 
Ro olce, ye that Jove 105 
Re iglon bears our.. 66-l 
Remember still that 814 
Remember thee, an 862 
Remember tllee-th 864 
Remember thy pure 859 
Renew my will from 738 
Rent the temple cur 7i8 
Repeat~d crimes aw 333 
Restrnining_pra"er. 77 
Return, nlringhty G 9".....5 
R<'turn, 0 holy Dove 493 
Return, 0 wanderer, 419 
Rln' ive onr drooping 361 
R:Icher tl1an all cart 1065 
Rtse, Saviour I help. 496 

HYJ.tN, 
Rise, touched with. 421 
Rtven the rock for.. 487 
R:lYers to tlle ocean. 939 
.Rock of ages, I'm... 584 
Round each habitat 753 

Satl to llts toil....... 546 
Sale the {lreary . . . . . 4 
Saint after sttint.... 959 
Saints below 'vith.. 1W 
Snln ts on eartll. lift. 297 
Balvatton! -let the. 401 
SaJ,·atton to God,... 97 
Save us, in thy...... 755 
bMiour, breathe for 135 
!:'a,iour! hasten .... 312 
Sa,iourl I long to.. 487 
St\\1our! may our . . 5 
~M"iour, Prince, en. 458 
1-:ltwiou.r, shine and . 482 
SM1ourl to me, in.. 492 
Say- livo for ever. .. 295 
Say, sball weyield.. 250 
Say to the heathen. 904 
Sct>ntl!! will vary, . . . 531 
Seal my forgiveness U4 
Search for ua tlle . . . 374 
Si!asous and months 184 
Season of rest I...... 149 
Send forth thy her. . lr.!3 
SeDil them thy migh 9"..3 
'eraplls with elevat 10-n 

Set up thy throne .. _ 912 
<:;ee celestial radianc 898 
SC<'. clearest Lord,.. 437 
.See - 11owers of..... 34 
He(', from ali lands.. 896 
See, from his head,.. 275 
See lwat11en nations 895 
• ·ee, Lord, before th 454. 
f::leo - Saleul'!l gold.. 34 
see tll:\t glory \:~w 956 
See tllatyour ps 1021 
See, the feast of..... b73 
See, the hea,·en . _... '3111 
' ce the Judge, our. 975 

See! tile streams of. 753 
See wh~>re it llhines. 83 
Seek we, then, the.. 791 
Shall all that now... 893 
SJ1all God imite.... 423 
Shall Jew and Gentl 893 
Shttlllo,•e like thine 88? 
Shall Jlersecutlon or 679 
Shall U1ey hosannas 394 
Shall we thy Ule.... 267 
Shall we, whose sou 890 
Rhine thou within. . I25 
Shoul<l aught beguil 1032 
Should coming days lOIO 
Should earth agains 682 
l::>houi<l I 1Ustrioute 663 
Should my tears for· 871 
Shoultl sudden veng 468 
Should swift deatll. 139 
Should thy peovle . . 306 
Shortly this pnson. 991 
!:>bout, ye little flock 532 
Show me what I.... 61 
S~ow us some token 108 
Sunplei tea~liablean 672 
Sinan so 
S 

l rrow ..... 15 
ince all tbat r .. .. . 576 

Since Christ and we 827 
Since from his .. . .. . 268 
Since in thy love. ... 375 
Sincotllouha!!tbean 29 
Since thou, tbe ever 684 
Since, 'l\1thpureand 522 
Sing of his dying.... 32 
Sing the Son's a.maz 50 
~ing we then eter... 50 

lug we, too, the.... 50 
Ftlnners, believe the 438 
• ' Inner~, see your . . . 343 
Sinners, whose love. 329 
Slain to redeem ... _. 336 
So nt last, when..... 313 
So :fa<lt>s a summer.. 942 
So, gracious Saviour 349 

sottshail be ....... ~s 
So Jesus looked 79-t 
l::iO JiJSUS slep t; God; 900 
!:So let tlty grace 200 
!::!o long thy pow.er:: 7~ 
So IHU'e, so soul-.... Ji5 
~o slmll m:v walk . . . 493 
So Hongs shall rise.. I03l 
~o stra.uge, so bonn 437 
So, though our path fi.5-'3 
So, through the oce o.s 
So, when my latest. 948 
So when thou again 301 
~o, wbene•er the.... 136 
Soar we now where 30.> 
E!oft descend the ... : 793 
Soli.Ut•r of C1lrist.. .. 962 
Sometimes 'mid see 737 
Sons of God I your.. ~ 
Soon as the evening 183 
Soon aa the morn. . . 639 
Soon as tho morn . . 496 
!:Soon, for me, the ... : 1.29 
Soon ruay all trll.>~>s 915 
~oon shall close thy~ 521 
~on shall my eyes. 2S9 
Soon I! hall our don.. 555 
Soon shall our doubt 7"..3 
Soon our souls to .. . Iros 
Soon shall we hear.. 32 
" Soon tile days of. . 412 
Roon thou 'Wilt come 601 
Soon wu pass this . . . I015 
Sorrow an<\ fear are b'9-1 
Sow thy seed. be. ... 793 
Speak I fiD(l the worl 912 
Speak thou, and fro 3.)3 
Speak thy J)ardonin 366 
!::!piri t of grace 1 . . . .. 24 
Spirit ot uur God . . . 135 
Sp!rltof purity.. .. .. 3i3 
Spil·i t of truth and. . 369 
"l::>prea<l for thee, th 412 
"Sprinklecl now wit 412 
Sta.ntl then in his... 5i9 
Stand up, and bless· 156 
Stand up! stand up. 557 
Still at thy mercy... 450 
Still forusbe ........ ?HI 
Still in ceaseless con 869 
Still let t11e barren. 181 
Still Jot the sp1rit. .. 579 
Still looking to Jesu 6'20 
Still on thy holy.... 1:!6 
Still onward urge.. 559 
f::ltlll the Spirit ..... : 5 
Still through the.... 248 
Still wewnltfor ..... 755 
Strii)lle<l of each ear 694 
Strong in the Lord .. 5i9 
Strong were tll.r foe 7i3 
Subdue the }lOwer.. 360 
Such blessings from S08 
Such, Fatller, give.. 697 
Such was our 'Lord· 263 
Such was tile pity.~ 438 
Such was tlly truth :!60 
Sun, moon, and star 158 
Sun of our life .. . .. . 191 
Snpportecl by bia . . . 365 
Sure as thy truth... 35 
Sure I must :fight . _ 5-10 
Sure, never, till..... 2i9 
Sure such in:finlte .. 283 
Sweet-at tile dawn 5-1 
Sweet :fields beyond 997 
Sweet hour of praye 73 
Sweet, in the con:fi... 711 
Sweet is the cross.. 415 
Sweet is the day._.. 43 
sweet is thy speech 3U 
Sweet on his faith.. 711 
Sweeton tllisday... 54 
sweet tho day of. . .. 103 
Sweet the place, ex. 50 
Sweet to look in war 711 
Swift as an eagle . . . 525 
Swtlt on the wings .. 10.56 
Swift through the.. Z.>-t 
Swift to its close.... IZ7 

• 

• 

HYMN. 
Take courage, tben, <170 
Take my soul and... 875 
Take the things of.. 371 
Teach me all tllY.... Gal 
Teach me to Uve.. .. 72 
Teach ms to live.... 113 
Teach us, ill every.. 723 
Tea()h us, i.U watch.. 909 
Teach us, 0 Lonl . . . f!IY1 
Teach ns, 0 Lord.. . IH3 
Ten llim,- lt was... 443 
Tell bim of that.... . 443 
'l't:llhowbecometh; 247 
Tell me the same . . . 413 
Tell me tile story. .. 413 
Tt'll of h~ WOJHlrollS 208 
Ten thousand thuns IS7 
Thanks lormerclt.~s . 10-IS 
Thanks weglve, aud 136 
Tllat a"•iul word, ... 252 
That bloo1l which llo 8-12 
Tllatlleaveulylnflue 376 
That light shall..... 905 
Thatlove tltiarest.. 745 
Tllatman maylast.. 807 
That peace which 110 697 
That pence which su G!l7 
That power we naco 180 
That rich atoning. . . '1':!. 
That::mcred stream. 919 
That teutler heart.. 26:l 
That thus tllO'I'I"ilder 779 
Tbat truth gh' es... . 745 
That whero thou art 3'24 
That will not murm 1008 
That word above all 215 
Tile almighty ltot·m 270 
The answering hills 240 
The apostles' glorio 203 
The a}JOstle'sjoiu .. . 85 
The battle soon..... 548 
Tll6 t>eam tllat shin 10'28 
The t>eams of noon .. 20'2 
The best obe<Ueuce . 4.69 
The best relief that. 169 
Tile birlls, ""ithout . 574 
The bonn ties of thy 59-'> 
The bow ol mercy . . I();~ 
The bri.tle eyes not .. 1037 
The calm retreat... . 52 
The captiYe to rclea 780 
Tile church from he 17-l 
The cloutls may go.. 840 
The cloucls wWcT1. .. 108 
TheComlorter l•as c 9'J5 
The consecro.te1l cro 543 
The covenant ot tho 1009 
Tho cross Is all tby. 1020 
The crowcl of cares. 654 
The cup olblesslug. 863 
The 11awn ou distant 570 
The day glides swee 677 
The day is gone..... H2 
The dead In Chl·ist. . 978 
The tlearest iclol . . . . 493 
The cleepest reveren 210 
The dew of heaven.. 2nl 
The dying tlJil'f.. . .. 398 
The earth shall soon 400 
The evening-clout\.. 954 
The ever-bless6l\.... 276 
The eye that rolled. 259 
The faitll by wlrlch. 1005 
The Father is in.... 226 
Tbe fearful soul thn. :!92 
Tll e feeling bPart,.. . 108 
The tires tbat rushe 370 
The flowery spring. 184 
The gladness of..... 854 
The glortons sky. . .. 201 
Tho God of Allraba 95 
"The God of glory, .. 1027 
The God we worship 770 
Tbe grace of Christ. 121 
The graVI'S of an.... 953 
The 11ancl, that gave 173 
Tbe healing of . .. .. . 271 
TlH' heathiln lancls.. 920 
Tbf• heaven where I 646 
•· Th!:' heavenly babe 238 
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Tho highest hopes . . 998 
The highest place... 3:l8 
The hill of Zion . . . . . 31 
The holy ChlU'Oh.... 85 
The holy chUI'ClL . .. 203 
Tbe hopes that holy 161 
The hosts of God... . 671 
The boats o:t saints. 1().12 
The humble sup})Uilo 61! 
The joy of all.. .. .... 3'.28 
The King himself... 30 
The kingdom that I '1'!:1 
Tbe least antl feeblo tlb3 
The light of love.. .. 21.'9 
Thel.ightof smlles.. 735 
T1te lofty hills ruuL. 515 
The Lord builds up. 1!7 
"The Lor1lisriseu.. 318 
The Lord, our glory. 151 
'l'lle Lord procla.inls liS 
The Loi·d sits so~ero d8 
The Lord will give.. 231 
Tile Loru will raise. 930 
The Jove of Christ . !>92 
The love the Fatller b22 
The Mastcr1 whom 775 
The meanest. chlltL . I()-12 
Themen of grace.. . 31 
Tlle mighty God, . . . 5:!.5 
The more 1 strOve. . 33-t 
Tbe more I triumt>ll 648 
The mountains ill ... 764 
Tile mountains melt 150 
The names of all .... 3-19 
The opening beaven 610 
The orrler of thy.. .. 770 
The :paina of doaU1. . 002 
The 11a1ns, tho groan 9-11 
The patient soul, tll 665 
The peaceful gatos. 326 
The pity of tllU.. ... 725 
'l'be priRonex· h<'rO . . 160 
The purChase of thy 828 
The rising God tortiA 295 
The rising tempest. 4·12 
The rolling sun . . . . . 158 
The Sabbath to our. 9-t 
The saints on earth 821 
The saints Shallfiow 9'.?0 
The s.aints, who her 1021 
The SM"iour bids th 6G7 
The Saviour smiles I 477 
The shadow of. . .... 29 
'l'he shining flnnruu 762 
The Son of Gocl . . . . . 416 
The soul by faith . . . 694. 
" The soul that ou.. 503 
The sovereign WllL. 391 
TbeSpirit,llkeaome 391 
The Spirit wrougll t. 407 
The stonn is laid ... 1052 
The sun setln.. .. ... 291 
The sun that lights. 564 
The sure provl.slons. 636 
The threateninga of 386 
The time, how lovel 149 
The trials that beset I005 
The trivial round, th 662 
Theunbellevinl( wo 337 
Tbevaultedheavens 645 
Tll.e voice at mid.... 962 
The wat~hmen join. 749 
Tl1e want of sigll t... 661 
The way the holy... 334 
The weakness I..... 592 
The whole creation. 32.'> 
The whole creation 979 
The wicked there tr 969 
The wilderness atror 658 
The wings of eYery. 89 
The works and won. 159 
The work.s of Gocl... 201 
The world can never llBl 
The world recedes. . 967 
The world shut out. 702 
Tlle world's Desire. 914 
The wounded conaci 6.'i6 
The year is with.... 49 
'.rile year rolls round lOSS 
Thee may our tongu 6~7 

HYMN. 
Thee will I love,.... 5!11 
Thee, with tlle triue 5bO 
Their botliesl.ll the.. 917 
Theii· harmony shall 1r,o 
Their joy shall bc•ur. 151 
'l'heir l'ansomed..... 917 
Their sighs are lost. 1030 
Their streaming tea. 674. 
Their toils are past. 1170 
Then all thesowa~te 9'-!:J 
Their daily wants hi GiG 
Tben entering tho. . 7/)8 
Theu felt my soul. . . 3117 
Then gentle patlenc 9-15 
Then it thou thy. ... 155 
Then I hope like. .. . G30 
Then in a nobler.... m 
Then let mo take . . . 608 
Then let my fai til .. . 91>2 
'l'hen lot my soul.... 5Z.I 
'1'1\en let the hope... 954 
Then let the last.... 933 
'l'lton let the name.. 342 
'l'hen let the visits.. 500 
'l'hen lt>t our song~.. 31 
Then let our sorrow 970 
Then let us acloril . . 97 
Then let us earnest. 70 
Then let us joyful... 54-1 
Tben let us open.. . 91 
Then linger not in .. 412 
Then love's soft dew 951 
Tben may a Saviour tor,:J 
Then, mortal, turn I \laB 
Then, my soul. in . . . H.t 
Then neCdfulstlli . . 3!l3 
'l'hen, 0 my Lord . . . 948 
Tl1en place tltem lu. 132 
Then sball I eutl.. .. 637 
Then shall I love . . . 100 
Then shall I see.. ... 43 
Then shall my latest 480 
Then s.hallmysoul .. 161 
Then shall new lust 118 
Then shall our heart 37 
Tllen shall the mour 88'2 
Then shall wars allll 00.1 
Then shone almight 252 . 
Then, Should the ~ar Ib9 
Then, then shall I . . 6'.?0 
Then, tllou Church. 10-IG 
Then tllough thou .. 713 
Then to draw near.. 741 
Then, to thy courts. 46 
Tllen, when among 88-l 
Then, when on earth 738 
Then, when our wor 700 
Then, when the glo. 782 
Then will he own. . . 541 
Then will I say,. . . . . 695 
Then will I teach... 474 
Then will I tell,. . . . . 3:J..I 
Then, with my wak. 485 
Then with ourapir1t 360 
Thence he arose as. 9S3 
There all around sh. 1031 
There all thefollowe 10.19 
There, low before . .. 10:J9 
There faith ll:tts up. 1013 
There for me the.... 500 
Therefragrant11owe 1013 
There happier bowe 1009 
There, it thy spirit. . 52 
There, in worship... 57 
There is a. dark . .. .. 715 
There is a. d.a.y.. .. . .. 735 
There is a. death .. .. 381 
There is a gull...... 715 
The:re is a. home for. 1013 
Thereisa.home of.. 1011 
There is a land of ... 10-13 
There is a :place..... 69 
Tbereisascene..... 69 
Thereis a stream .. 919 
There is no deatllin. 1(}10 
There is no want in. 10~0 
There is the tl1rone. 1022 
There is welcome... 21l 
There Jesus shall . . 102~ 
There, joys, unseen. 1012 
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There, like streams . ;;>4 
'l'here let the wny _. -th;) 
'rhere, mighty GotL :!6 
'l'here no sigh of. to li> 
Til ore, no more nt 1015 
Thore on thee I . . . . :lll:t 
There, purity witll 1011 
There rest shall foil frll 
There safe thou shal ~H 
There servants, ma~ I)Gl} 
There shalleaclll'afl :~2 
There shall I bathe . G.-,~ 
There shall I offer.. m 
There shall I wear. 5~ 1 
There shall no douh ia.> 
There tile blt:st Mau HHl 
There tlle glory is I.!\' lOtiO 
There the glol'ious a07 
Tllerethegreat:Mon :!I; 
ThoretbeLarob, our 101S 
'l'bere the win!lis ... 1017 
There, there. on engl fi9 
'l'llere--there unsli11o n.-16 
There, when the tur 951 
There will t he gi'a... 59 
Tbere's nota plant. . 20-'> 
There's thecily W • . If)()() 
Therefore I murmur !l!ll 
These ashes, too, tlu 951 
These speak of tllt-e '!:!:1 
These temples of.. .. ;;z 
These thr~ugb fiery 9'.19 
They all, m life . . . . . Oi;() 
Theyarejustifioo by tHO 
They are lights upo fl.IO 
They climbed the eli 7!l'j 
They come! th~y co \1:11 
Tiley go from streng LJ 
Tlleyllave como fn• I0\6 
'l'heY saw hinlon .. . 3:.!1 
Tiley scorn to seek. 677 
'l'hey stand, those .. 10:!2 
'1'lley watch for soul ;ta 
Thine all-surrounill. 2110 
Thine armor is.... . • l> ld 
Thine image. Lot·d . ' 7'!. 
Tbineinwru·d teach a:i:! 
Thinethe::Samet(). au6 
·• Thine, then, for ,.,. 11 , 
Thine was the cro»" H•:!!l 
Thine woulll I 11 vt, . I!.,,, 
Think Of t11y SOITC>W 471 
Think what Silirtt. . li:.!l 
This be my joy. . . ... 1'~9 
This glorious hopt· . b:.! 1 
This heavenly calm 47 
This holy breall autl 8:.!9 
This hope supports. 5:>1 
"Thisibmy bocly, .. 11-1~ 
This is the :tieltl . . .. . 167 
Thls is tlle h11.ldcu .. 702 
This is the judge.... 1ti7 
This is the way.... . 3Jl 
This lamp. tltrough . Ill:) 
Tltis life's a <lream- !):)S 
Tlus only can my . . . i03 
This pilgrinl-llatll .. I>IZ 
Tltis prectons truUl. 199 
Tllis spotless robtl . 007 
Tltis spring with llv 3'J9 
This ·was compas!-llo 2.1\0 
Thosenrlgbtyorbs .. 100 
Tl1on alone, my... .. 504 
Thou art a. God . . . . . 38 
Thonartgone up ... 319 
Thou art gone up . . . 3'~ 1 
Thou art gone, wbt-. :Jill 
Thou art my ever ... 318 
Thou art my rofnt;c 41S 
Thou art tile earm1.'1 3-i9 
ThonarttbeLUo .... 21~s 
Thon art the sea..... :;~~ 
Tl1ou art tlle Truth . 2/~S 
Thou art tlle 'vay . . 2~» 
Thou. bles!IM Hon of GU1 
Tltou call est rue.. .. . 21 
Tllon canst :fit nw . . . r,t,~ 
Thou canst not tA>Il. 7~2 
Thou com est in t hu. 2t:J 
'l'hou ditlst crea.t c· . a:tl 



4 30 

IIYMII<. 
'l'hou gi vest mu the ti!J'J 
Thou hast helped . . . 02 
Thou hast 110 1:1l1oro HXH 
'L'Ilou 11astptep:u·o1l. ~18 
'l'hou hast }H'omisod 815 
Thou ltastraise\1 .... ata 
Thon bast rcdecnwtl !190 
Thou I ward 'st. well . H)(J() 
'l'lwu holy Uod I..... :!10 
'l'hou knowcsl, Lord ·175 
Thou knowest that J li03 
Thou lov-ely Chief of 9117 
'l'uon now a!iceuded 7:J 
'l'hou, 0 Cbrist I art. 00'• 
' l'l1on, our only Life. I·IU 
'l'hon, our Saviom·,. 717 
'l'hou, Saviour, art.. !lOS 
"'l'lton shalt see my b:Ju 
•rtum ~>t>read'st the.. UJ7 
Thou theSpriugof.. lltl 
'l'hou, tbon alone... !117 
'l'houl who ili<lstco. :MJ 
Thou, who do!lt:till.. :J~J:! 
'l'hou, who llastb'ivo 201 
'fhou, who houselcs 4:!6 
'J'hou, who sinless . . 1:!\l 
'J'hon, whowaHLSo .. 718 
•r1wu, who wllh "st :1!12 
'l'hon, whose all·]>er J!!!l 
'l'hou, whose ingpirl :~~ 
'1 hou wilt I thou do!! 57:! 
Thou "ondrousAdv b.i9 
Though cast<lo,vn.. na 
'l'hough clon1lt~ roay r,o.; 
'l'hough coming wN\ 411 
'!'hough dark and dl' 10:.10 
'l'hongll dark be my 676 
'l'hough dead, they. . S:lS 
'!'hough destruction 139 
'l'hongh earth and.. 2:12 
•rtwngh faith aud ho 728 
'rhO ugh high above. l llli 
Though I la1·ish all. 0.11 
Though in a. bare... lJ 
'l'hough in a. foreign 51>-'l 
Though like a. wand 41!5 
'!'hough long tbe we G09 
'l'hongli Lord of all, . 27() 
Though numerous.. <101 
' l' liough oft I seew.. 728 
'l' hough raised to a .. 319 
' J'hough Sinai's CUI'S ():l,') 
Though snares an(l 6-38 
Though the night be 1:!9 
~rhou~h to.day"ro'ro 73:J 
'l'laou!:h unseen now sr.:; 
'fl1ou~b unworthy i~t 983 
'!'hough vintl nor fig r;,s 
Thongh we are !-,"lillt 117 
' l'houghwithascorn 771 
'!'hough we p ass thr bl9 
'l'hrlce happy roan I. G!l!i 
'fhrlce holy Fount. ~7 
'l'hroo!Ch all eternJty 1!!7 
'l'hruneh all lllil wor 109 
'l'ltron!Ch all the wiD {i(l6 
'l'h rnu~h changes br 1:! 1 
'J'hrough each pcrJll 1-0~ 
'l'hwul{h c-:--el'Y 11~1'1 1 ~7 
'l'hrouglt Jum the... :.'71 
•na mugh n1:my tlang .JOO 
'l'h ronglt nature's w 2211 
'J'hrcmgh patlt!! of lo 21i!l 
'flmmglt tbe long nl Ill 
Tltruu~h Ute water. 57:1 
'fhrough the Talley. 561 
Thrnn ~h thi.s chang 5G:! 
'l'hruu!!'h tlllil vain 4:~') 
'J'hrnnih waYP,, antl r..:.>4 
'l'h n s· far thiml arm. IOW.l 
•rh nH umy 1 rc·jnkc. 631 
'l'hnH nu~y we al1lclo. 1:~'i 
'l'hutlmight I ILitlo.. 2i7 
'fhuK -o11. tlans au.. G:!\J 
'J'hiiH Hhall tllll WClllCl II:! 
'I'll 1111 ~;hall th1·y gtm 9.32 
'I'll ll!i ~<hall we 111•:~t. (;1;.1 
•J'IIIIS h)l:tkc thfl!!Cl'a !!;>~ 
'J'h1l.i tllllU¥ h\qt .••. 2l 
•!!a us, till my )(l.'!t. 4!17 
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Thus, tllrou#;'ll thu tl31 
Thull we rememlwr. W 
'l'llul:l, w11eullfu's toil G5 
'l'ltus wlwu tho uight ll6 
Thns whllu hit~ clcath 279 
'I'hus wllllhe ch urclt S20 
'l'hns woul!llllvo... 70'.! 
Thy bmly, broken ... 86'~ 
Thy bountiful care. 9s 
1'lly ChO!:tCU tt•ntJJle. 24 
Thy church l~t in the 9"...5 
Thy counsel>~, Lord. 741 
Thy crm;t;, thy lone 8.53 
Thy focsmi~llt hate 2C..t 
Thy glory o't·r tn·oa 164 
'I'hy gOOdllCi>S, likP.. 219 
'I'lJy ,..,rract•, 0 Ootl ... 394 
'I'lly grace! fit ill cl wel 612 
'l'lty ltancl::wl>~ fast.. .J9 
Thy hau!ls, llt'ar Jcs 437 
Thy H oly S)lirit.... :ns 
"'fhy kiugllnm comt: 1-16 
Thy Ion·, ola, lww.. G'n 
Thy luYO will tlwre. 10.34 
Thy mercy.~;t·at is.. 1,05 
Thy ua111o my in.... 4G6 
Thynaturo gracious 489 
Thy noblest wonder 158 
Thy }H'CCOPtS make. 170 
Thy }ll'CSt'IICO makes ~I 
Thl' }lower a111l ~lory a.:;o 
Thy powt-rful nhl su !I-Ii) 
Tlly proml~<e i>~ lilY.. at:> 
Thy saint~<, in all.... IHO 
ThY l'en•IUJ t,-me... 491 
Thy Silirlt shall..... s~ 
Thy t:;pirit'tl llOWCrf 7 
Thy Spirit 1hl'll will 918 
Thy s wect yolte I'll . 478 
Tl1y toacblng!! make 304 
Thy throne eternal. 201 
Thy tilrout>, 0 Oocl.. a31 
Thy tlLronc, 0 God I. 3.Jl 
Thy truth \lllChange WS 
Thy walls nre mane 1007 
Thy way ls in.. ..... f>80 
Thvwor<l 1~ t'\'er .... 170 
Thy word~~~ ticl1er. _ 175 
Thy work alom•..... 391! 
Thy works wllll sov 89 
Till, having nll.. .... 571) 
Till, of the }lriZil.... f>o5l 
Till then I wool!\ ... fa3 
Till then-nor ls.... 5!fl 
Time, like an ever-.- !16cl 
'Tis a. l>roacl land .. _. 1G9 
'Tis but in vart...... 206 
'Tis l>y thy t1cnth ... 3-..0 
'Tis conflict. here l>el 544 
•·ria 1lon<!' the gt'l•at. 807 
:T!s e>eriaKtillg }ICO. S-10 
TlS finlN b U<l :\11. . . . . 276 
'Tis gloom aml (lark 5-14 
'Tis {~o<l'R ulJ.:mlma 5.'39 
'Tis he forglvc•s tby 600 
'Tis he, lilY kOUII.... 41 
'Tis be snpportl\..... 2.> 
'Ti'i he tllat w11rks.. 365 
'Th he ttu•t works.. 6i3 
'Tis he who sn \'l'l h.. 6.11 
'Tis heru wlH'Ill''er.. 164 
'Tis J eRlUI (::1111'1 me.. 411 
'Tis like 1110 !IIlli..... liO 
'1'1sruer<~,·-uu·rcy.. 511 
'Tis not thatmurmu 71 ~ 
'Tis only in thee.... 2~9 
'Ti!i plelli<ant tH hell. 991 
'Ti!i biD, ala!\! With .. 510 
'Th tlHl ('hristi;w'~; 1036 
'Tis the Sa ''lcmr.... 310 
'Till then 1 hll ~;onl. .. 1011 
'TI!i thine tho J las~;Jo 3S.5 
'Tis thiuc1o dt•nut~e :llll 
'Tis tl1ino to 1mothn. 360 
'Tis thy 1-'"l':tl'll a lone. :J06 
'Tis til my :-:;1\ wur.. tili~ 
'Tis WPll Will' II J l'"liS 6!1~ 
'Tis well w hPn Jn.\'>1. W:! 
T11 a tlh':lAnur Jnucl.. 100 
'I'c• l.>rNltlll', :tt11l wak 9Ga 

HYMN. 
'l'o chase the slla<les :w, 
'J'o comfort and to 1>1 7t«> 
'l'o.!loy, a p~lrdoning .U7 
'l'o-11l~y ntt~nd his... IJ3 
'l'o.clny he rose..... . 19 
To. clay 1111 weary.... 16 
To uweU witll God- 10:r..! 
To each the soul... . 671 
To oYer tragrant... . :i71! 
'I'u fniut, to grieve. !!lil 
To F•tl her, :-;on, an1l !!-'i1 
' l'o ~c·ntlo offices of.. 7!17 
,To l•ml I cried . . __ .. :!:Ja 
' l'u God, tlle Father. 8:!'.1 
'l'o (~ocl, the only.... 12-1 
'J'o Oucl the Son..... 2:!0 
'l'o (lod the 8}lilit'H. !l:JO 
To tho heavens his !t:;:! 
'l'u hca,·cn, the ____ ... 2•~ 
'lo him, entllronell.. :J;IIi 
'ro hinl I owe __ ..... _ ~;.'~ 
'fo J t•sn~. our at()nin :~'l7 
To morrow's sun.... 4:!4 
To mine illtm1ined.. :l.i2 
'ftl tlt'l'\'C tho present 3~17 
To songs of praise.. 51 
'l'o Rprc:ul the rays.. 2H2 
To tho clesert or. .... Sltl 
'I'o tho great One.... 223 
'1'11 t hce all angels... 203 
To tht·o, an1l thee... 6!13 
•ro theo I tell........ ()();3 
To ttwo ten tltous... a26 
To tht·c, the Lamb.. :!30 
To thee we stlll... . t>~ 
'l'o them the cross.. :r.!S 
'l'u thl'm tlle pn\ilc'g li7U 
"'l'o thy pa.rdooing. 303 
To 118 reromns nor.. Gii!l 
'l'o u>~ the light...... :151 
To watch and Jlray,. 7116 
'l'o ·win them from.. 7ti:! 
"To you in David's. :l-11! 
Toll ou-faint not... 80-1 
Toil, trial, sttfferings :!a 
Too faint our antlle 12.') 
Too soou we rise; ... k76 
'I'otlsod on time's rud f>77 
'I'rlals mrum the pro. 720 
'l'rla.ls 10 ust and will 720 
'rruo, 'Us a strait... 525 
Truly l.>hi!!Sed is.. ... 8611 
Trust thee as the... 64:1 
'J'rut~t thy blood to.. 64:1 
Trusting onlv in... . 4-IG 
Tune your ruirt>s.... 315 
'Twos for roy sms... 278 
"l'was grace that tau 400 
'Twas he who clean :m 
'Twns his O\VD..... . :J;JS 
''l'wRs sovereign me li8 
''l'was tho same loYe 8tll 
"I'" as Un·o• the Lam S:lS 

Unnnmbered comfo 187 
UnliUTHI.>ered myria. :!:12 
Unite~~~ in the ..... 10;1 
rnt1l t11e trump ot. b19 
ruro him all ~wer. s~.t9 
UntOltS a. cluld ..... 2-10 
Un11hakcn a.'i eternal 757 
"(TJI\\ m·tlly, as I am . 57S 
Up, then, wltll speed ou:1 
1' p to !lt'r courts.. .. 20 
'(;]I tH the ]!iUS...... 3tl 
u IliJll Ute crystal.... M;l 

Ynln, sinful man .... 
\'uln th<'· l!toHe, the. 
\'aln "t'rc all our .. . 
'\'aln• r still tho .... . 
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192, 2011, 56-'3, 213, 217 

On Orace ..... 382, 219, 40.'>, 6-'lO, 
461, 48-l, 36;;, 39G 

Depranty ... . ........... . 3bl-3'J6, 462 
Despondency SeeEncouragcm.enU. 
Devotion ..........•. . . . See Prayer. 
Diligence ...•......... see Activity. 
Doubt ........ see Encouragem.entl. 
Doxologies ........ 80-82, pp. 412, 413 

Earnestness ..... . . . . . See Activity. 
Earnest of the Spirit ... 3.30, a7!?, 

300, 359 
Election ............ - .. See Deer tel/. 
Encouragements ....... . . . . . 517-5&1 
Energy ......... ... ... . See.A.ctivity. 
Eternity .•...... 9-lo, 743, 958, 985, 9-16 
Evening ....... 113, 123, 139, H J, 1072 
Exampfe: 

Of Cllrist ...... 257-272, 672, 627, 590 
Of Christiana ..... 640, G&l, 264, &16 

Faint-heartedness .. 524, 530, SI).J, 511.5 
Faith ... see Ccm,tldence and Trust. 

Gl.tt of God .. 361>, 645. 654, 650, 
630,643,839,373,356 

Instrument in Jnstlftcation: 
639, -130, 382, 651, 691, 088, 388, 871 

Power of .. 656, 661, 0.58, 082, 000, 
~34. ~. 629,527,563 

Prayer for . . 645, 660, 605, FRl, 
562, 356, 1008 838 

Faithfulness of God . .. . . . See ~ocl. 
Fall of Man .. . . . ... . See LoBt State. 
Family ... 805, 812, b15, 141, 65, 71, 

114, 120, 12.3, 139 
Fathe~lnGod ou.r ..... .. . .. See Gocl. 
Fearf ess ........ . 5!!-J, S.'IO, 55-1, 56.5 
Fellowship ...... 816, 8'20-827, 6-10, 674 
Fidelity .. 796, 5-11, 664, 482, 5.59, 

512, 497, 655 
Forbearance : 

Divine .... 181, 186, 1!17, 212, 500, 
4?2, 428, .w.t, 214 

Christian • • • • • 258, 26-t 1 800, 647 o 796 
Forgivenes!l : 

OfSin ....... See .A.tcmement and 
.Repentance. 

Ot IDJuries . . ...•.. :!6-1, 2f.G, 647, 800 
Fol'Dlafity .... 357, 22, 33, 2u9, 641, 663 
Friend, Christ our .. 613, 59-t, 685, 

628,859 
Friends In Heaven ... See I£eaven. 
Funeral .... See .Buriat and Death. 

uture Punishment .... 976, 9S7, 
ti!H, Obl, 743, 974, 98-'J, 98-S 

entleness.!!G'l, 26-1, 6-13, 6-16, 66-1, 672 
ethsemane ...•........ 273, ?iti, ~~ 
lory of God .............. See God. 
orying in the Cross ... See Oross 
d: 
ttributes .. . .............. 176-23.3 
elng . . . ...... 183, 19!t, 201, 207, 176 
enevolence ...... 217, 184, 16'1, 100 
om passion ... 212, 213, 41, 669, 566 
•on<lescension .... 280, 270, 269, 7.'i 

Creator ...... 78, 93, 99, 183, 198, 1~ 
EternJtv ...... 943, ll64, 1 i6, 204, 21s 
Faltbtulness . . 90, 189, 208, 215, 

lb7,5S1,563, 519,523,525 
Fatl1er .... 703, 685, 691, 693, 109, 

2(!3, 320, 207 
Forbearance .. 181, 186,197, 212, 

500,-1~2,428,464,214,648 
Glory .... H, 98, 39, 84, 191, 196, 

211, 229, 107-1 
Gootlncss .......... 84, 100, 217, 228 
Orace .. .41, 83, 92, 186, 196, 212, 

21'-l, 233, 690 
noliness ...... -96, 203, 210, 211, 221 

nflnity .. 8i, 89, 98, 180, 190, 193, 
204, 206 

ehovah ........ 78, 9.5, 109, 180, 207 
ustice ..... 8-1, 9'l, 109, 182, 386, :3!l5 
ove ...... 178, 197, 199, 212, 22.5, 232 
raj esty ..... 78, 85, 96, 101, 195, 231 
leroy ....... 214, 224, 232, 270, 1069 
ystery ...... 182, 190, 193, 206, !!09 
mnipotence ... 88, 98, 194, 207, 

208,205,215 
mnJpresence .••.. 177, 64, 191, 

200,205,227,609 
mnisclence .. 177, 188, 200, 202, 

397, -!OS 
Patience ...... 181, 197, 212, 21-1, 

500, 4~. 464 
Pity .•....•. n, 75, 224, 669, 566, 

';'2.5. 409," -134 
Providence .... 84, 190, 192, HIS, 

206,209,500,6-13 
Sovereignty .. 178, 182, 1S9, 193, 

195, ~ 
Suprcma~y .•.. 82, 85, 78, 93, 96, 

101, 203, 2-TI, 1064 
Trinity ......... 96, 179, 220, 223, 

2'26, :!30 
Truth ...... 90, 150, 161, 189, 208, 

523, 563, 574, 5i6 
Unchangeableness .86, 90, 522, 

531, M5, 556, 176, 201, 719 
Unscarchableness.89, ISO, 182, 

190, 193, 195, 206, 209 
Wisclom ........ 87, 193, 205, 225, 

180, 204, 556, 710 
Gospel ............. See .A.wnement. 
Orace ....... 400, 4326, 89, 690, 619, 

533,388 
Oraces, Chrtstian ....... 729, 3.3-1, 

640-67 4 
Gratitude ... .41, 657, 1.85-187, 669, 

671, 6-18, 622, 709, 0 1'>, 217 
Grave ....•......... _!)52, 966, 969, 971 
Grieving tbe Spirit ....... See Holy 

Sptrlt. 
Growth 1n Grace .. .486, 790, 5i.5, 

690, 5&1, 650, 646, 65-t, 830, 5.53, :!60 
Guidance, Di"Vlne .. 134, 573, 734, 

737' 135, 56'2, 487, 698, 5.)6 
Happiness .•... 575, 594, 639, G.;.t, 1003 
Uarvest ........... 10-16, 1050, 184, •)ol.J 

Rearing the Woro .. I60, 14.5, 174, 
136, 117, 124, 126, H2, 151 

neart: 
Change of .... 385, 388, 357, 350, 

353, 489, 49.5, 502 
Deceitfulness of .. 387, 391, 410, 

4-17, 458, 483, 489, 502 
Searching of . .495, 366, 357, 430, 

499, 002, 507. 650 
Surrender of .. 390, 480, 818, 868, 

405,411,450,458,469,47-1 
IIeo.ven: 

Christ there ..... 1020, 1039, 989, 
1002, 1017, 1037, 1~1 

I ND E X OF S U BJECTS. 

Frlentlli there .. 8~. 1033, 1006953,, 9iO 
1010, 1043, I 

nome there ..... 9'J5, 103-l, 1W3, 
9\1'.!, 99-l, 1015, 1031, 946 

Rest there .. 9\16, !193, 10'.!3, 1~, 
939 9-14, ~, 

Hell ... ... See Future Punia71.1nent. 
Heirship witlt UhrtSt .. .. 676, 680, 

6S7 I 53'2, 6.JO, 693 
Ilhllug-Jilace .. ......... Sce Cltri8t. 
lloliues~: _ 

Of Christians . . ... 65:!, 489, 650, ~3 
Of Ood ... .............. See~ · 

Holy l-'cripturcs ........ See ~tble. 
Holy S[)irit ... -.. . ... - ... -·· -~-~ 

I>l viuo . .•... . . 366, 369, 37-1, 311, 425 
358 424 425 428 <.;rlevml .......... - , • • • 

r;triving . . .... 355, 362, 36;;, 4!~· ~' 
'VlLJJeSl:Jillg ...... . 350, 372l.-..355, 3.)9 

Hom e .... .. :see FamiLy or .Jieaven. 
Homo :Missions ..... b9'.!, 899, 913, 

923, 898 

Hone: 5..,9 =•, 
Under A1llictiona ..... - , v-r>, 

585, 723, 584, 707, 711, 719,745, 737 
"t:nt'lor Conviction .... 382, 390, 

-101 405 411, -153, 633, 527, 693 
u ndor Despoi:Hlency . . 519, s~, 

521, 516,~i7,55.J,558, 570 
In Death . . ... 526, 301, 30-1, 3'2-1, 

!\33 9"" 95'> 955 961 ..., • e>Ut -, ) 

H nmillty .. 729, -191, 6-12, 6-16, 665, 672 

Immanuel ...........•.. See Christ. 
Immortality ... 626, 946, 30-1, 977, 9::16 
Ituportnnity . . 6'.!, 70, 76, 446, 451, -161 
Imrmtatiou ... .. 3l;2, 386, 390, 396, 

5bi, 407, -110, 688, 691, 1003 
Iucarnntlon .. .. ~. 2-1-t, 2.52, 'Z?O, -~~~ 
Ingratitude .. . . -195, -16-!, ~ 4~ 4:a 
Inspiration ..... 159, 165, lt3,. lt;!. 352 
In~tallation ......... See Mt.nUJtry. 
Iu<ercess)on .. . m, 349, 333. ~~· 

'"• 337 
In-d taUons .•.......•.•... -.. 416-+15 

J ebovall ................ -. . se:zr~Jo 
J ows . . ..... . ... 891, 900, 922, • 
J ~:rn8nlem, The new .. 10'!7, 10a.5, 

1004, 1007, 100\l, 1017, 1022, 1020, 1044 
Joining the Clmrch .. :.: .834, 8J?, 

1154, 85t ' 868, 87 "· 888 
Joy . .. .. 306, G53, 594. 610, 654, 68~, 639 
J tulgmeut Day .............. 973-988 
J ustlce . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . .... see Goa. 
Just1 tlcatiou ... See .A.t<rnement and 

Faith. 

Kintlness ...... See .Bro0ter"£y .[-ove. 
Kiugtlow of Christ .... See Mdlen­

nium. 
Prayetl for .. 915, 7771 903, 9()7 1 

1029, 756, 312 
Progress of .. 757, 749, 75-l, 895, 

902,911,329 

Lnbor ...•............. see .A.ctivity. 
Lamb of Uod ........... See Christ. 
La,vof Ood: 

And Gospel ... 167, 382, 386. 390, 396 
conviction under .. -- .383, 387, 

410,415, 446,457,46&,453 
Liberality ...... 780, 784, 792, 801, 807 
Lit&· 

Bre . ....cty of .... 940, 938,943, MS, 
' ' 95-1. 956, 958, 963 

Object of .. 939, 956,381,!:; ~; 988 
Solemnityof .. 397, 949, 958, 

987
963, .,o. 

9i3, ,.,.,.. 
Uncertainty of ... 938, 949, 418, 

428, 956, 4-12, 783 
Likeness to Christ ... See Conform-

J~~'e Things ... 796, 662,806,785, 802 
LonKfng: 

For God .. 6-18, 21~· 38,46661, 446085, 4!Y7 
'/:JJ.1 -!93, 4 1 1 

For Ohrtst ... .449, ~· ~~~· 487~· 600 487, 505, oN"tt 5 -· 

For Hen"en .. 10S1, 9~, 949, {1.;.'), 
008, fll>9, 9'J:~. 100-1 

Long-suffering ... See Forbearance. 
Lord's Day . ........ . . ::;ee Sab~ath. 
Lord's Prayer ....... .. ..... . H-l, 1-16 
Lord'S SUllllel' .. .. . -.. -. .. - . . . l:S1S~"-'>9 
Lord, our Righteousness ... -.. ~eo 

C71.rL8t. .,~ .,..,._ 
Lost Stat-eo! ::Uau ... ... --. -. .,.,1.,.,1 
Lo•e· ct God ................... see Gocl. 

01 Christ ... _ ......... :we Chritt. 
Of Ho:}K Spilit. -.. - . .. .'J.Sb, 36~, 368 

8 1s- ·)<"' GOa iJ91 For G .. . .. .. 17 , '• -· • ! 
For the Saviour . . .. . . . . . . 58;).6.1'J 
For Saints .... ..... l:S:!2-b26, 1).10, OH 
For Souls . .... 3<J'i, 410, 414, &o I, i8S 
For the Uhnrch .... .. 1,3S, ; ;;;!, ~~~ 

Loving-kindness . .. . .. -.. -- .40-1, .ooa 
Lukewarmness ... . see .FonnatU!f. 

Majesty of Ood ........... Soc a oct 
Man ......•• See Lost State. 
Marri.age: ·_ ~ ......... . .....•.... . o1-1 
Martyrs .. . 900, 6ti9, 534, 648, 799, 1916 
Melliator ... .... . .. ... .. . Soo Cltn11t. 
Mediatoria 1 Reign . . See Eingdo1n. 
Meditatiou .. .... 58, 52, 27, 65, 5!>, goo 
1\!eekuess . .. 642, ().ltl, 649, 665, 4b0, -64 
:Mercifulness ..... s ee Forgiveness. 
Mercy ...... . ....... .. .. .. .l:>~e Go~L. 
:>.[crcy -Seat . . .. .... . 69, 74, 7 '• 51, -150 
3.nuennium.7~7, 893, 7(ill, 778, 00'.!, 

32 915, 91tl, 10'.:!-l-102'J, lOW, !I 
l\Iinistry .. _ .......... ... See Pastor. 

Commission . ..... 7-19, 761, 76!?, 775 
(;onvocatlon . ..... 766, 71l'2, 908, 7~>6 
Installauou ....... 763, 1>91, 761, 7i0 
Prayer for ........ 750, 765, 7ti7, 768 

Miracles . . ....... .. . ... . 2.)9, 271, 807 
.Missions . . . . ... . 890-93'!, 779-~7. 1086 
~Iis.siouaries .... . ... ,.,91, 00-", iiti, 8.'!8 
.... . 1070 ll 2.5 36 -10 -18 ..u.Orntn g . . . . . . . . I ' ' ' l J)' 'tJ 
:uortality ... . . . !:lee Life aut F t. 
:Mysreries of Providence .. . tll:_, 

190, 193, 1~5. 7~. 7:!7, 206, 209 
National . .. . 1().59, 11}1!1, 10.51, 1000, 772 
xature, tbe Material Universe;,.,., 

Beauties of. . ... - .34, 49, 9li, f• -~ 
Gotlsecn iD ... . 15-~, 10'.!, 205, • ..,... 

177, 183, 198, 201, '-"-1 

Nearness: 
To Ood . ...... 572, 485, 009, 191, 493 
To Heaven . . ... . 949, !.1 9,103'2,1010 

Needlul One Thing .... 393, 42-'3, 
- ' 4m,48.J 
New Song, The . .. . .. 32, 23, 414, 3.'l6 
New Yea.r ....... 11>-18, 105-1, 1057, 1062 
Night ................. See Evening. 

Old Age ....... 563, 933, 948, 1010, ~7 
Old oll\ Story ...... . ... .4131 414, -:P 
Om.i:upotence .............. See Go . 
Omuipresence ............ See Gocl. 
Omniscience ..•......•.... See God. 
Opening o! Service ...........• 1-111 
Ordinances ........... . ... - ... 808-~:~t~9 
Ordination .....•.•...• ee Mtni8t[,l(s 
Orpllans ..•.......• 694, 760, 794, 1 

Pardons ...•..•... See Forg1.vene8!;, 
~.,. ,.,,., 1-5 1::... Parting .. . ........... oJt, \JQ'U~ .,.. , 

Pastor .............. ,::;ee ~'lltnutry9. ~"" ~lit a; Prayed for . ......... tua, 1 ~. • 
~ '7 ~98 700 sought .............. .. tti , ' , in 

Welcomed ............. ,763. 7-19, b l 
Death of ............. ::;~e .Burta . 

1):0 ""1 :!6-1 :!U6 739 Patience ........ ....,.,,..., , , , 
Pea.ce· 

Christian ..... m. &la, 694, 6!17. S.JO 
National ..... .. 10.19, 1051, 10':?.1!, !!Oa 

Peacemakers .. 11"...3, &2.5, zs.~. 26-1, -00 
Penitence ......... See .Repentance. 
Pentecost ... . 368, 370 ..... oee Holy 

Spirit. ., 
Perseverance . -~9, ~:-· ~~. 6

00
91, 

651 o21, 521, o~. 533, 6t0, 7, 
Pilgrims . ........... - ... .. - ·.- .. 1066 
Pilgrlm.spil'it, .. 31, 5731, tQOO, ~~. ~ 

5:}-.!, 5·1-, o II, ~1. StO 
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Pity of God ............... Sec Rocl. 
Pleasures ....•. 479, 39':!, ~D. 3:!1. 

4:!:!, 95.3 
Poor ............. 7SO, 7&5, 794-7117. so; 

~ . lll 1-" .,.,.~ Praise ................. 1b- , '"'"'""' 
61 -- "'j(l "'­Prayer. ................ .,, "' , .,., 

Prtaching ........... See .ilftni~Jtry. 
Precle:>tination ...... ~See EZ~cti!m· 
Pride ................ See Humlltty. 
Procrastination .... .. ... See .Delay, 
Protligal Son . . .... .460, 419, -l4i. 4i0 
I>rofe:~slon .... . See Lord's Supper. 
Progress .... :see GrowtJ~ in Grace. 
Promises ... lS<J, 003,519, 150, 20S, 52-'1 
Providence . ..... .. ... .. ... See Gocl. 
p~~~~~-.n-~· .581. .See Holln~ss. 
P~-· .. See Future .Pumalt-

Race Christian ..... 52.'>, 539, 5.)11, iH 1 
Receiving Christ .. See Repentance. 
Redemption ....... See Atmteme!lt. 
Refuge ... ---··-·········See Chnst. 
Regeneration: 

Necessary ........ 38a, 38-5, 391, 3!14 
I>-t·ayed tor . .... .. . &6$, ~50, -1~, -18!1 
Wrought by Ood .... . . 38-'J, 38<>, 391 

Renunciation : 
Of tlle world .. . ... See Pleasures. 
Of Self_ ........ see Comecratton. 

Repentance ........ . .... .. ... 441!-.516 
Resignation ........... . . . . ---70:~-74~ 
Rest .. See llled.itation. and H eaven. 
Resurrection : 

Of Christ ............. see Chrut. 
Of Believers .. 526, 936, 947, !152, 

955,966,977,991,1006 
Retirement ....... Se~ _.ue~Uq,tw'}:. 
Return to God ...... 460, ol-11, -1~. -1St 
ReY1\'al .. . . i50, 75-1,91,697, 91., _ 

3.57,361, 379,37<> 
ruches ... . . 939,954, 780,785, Wi, 3111 
Rigbteowmess, Robe ot ... .-107. 

405,-169,607.~.3,~ 
Rock of Ages ....... Sil, &H, 753,,176 

Sabbath ...................... -. J.,;o 
Sabl>atb-ScllooL .... See C 1tiWren. 
Sacram~tnts ..••.... -......... bOb-'-'!' 

1053, 105'1 10ti3 '!07 Sailors . .. . . . . . . • . -· • - t 
Salvation .. _ .•..... See.A.~nenten. 
!:;anctification ...... See G-rowth til 

Grace, and .dttturance. 
Sanct~: ~ ,.
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,...1 Corner-~tone ..... t51, ,, , <> , " 
Dedication ........ 752, 764, 760, 7ti9 

l .,, 7 •. , 1;'11 LQve for ....... - .•.. - , .,.'l. .,.,, -
Bat~n ••. •••...... 530, 518.~.. 524,05-11 ~ •. 7[ 
SaVlOUl' ...........•..... :::~ee ~! 111 
SCience ..... See Nature and .B~bte. 
Scriptures ............... See .B1ble. 
Seamen ................ See Sailor//. 
Self-deception .......... Sell Heart. 
Self-dedication .. See Consecration. 
Self-tlenial .. 80'2, 803, i99, 31:;9, 39'-!, 002 
Self-examination ... 49S, aGG, a.~z. . 

~30,499.~l.50t.S:}O 
Self-t-ennnclation ... See Consecra-

ti<rn. _ .,, ,.. 
Self-righteousness .. 396, 382, ,..._ ... , <>'» 
Sensibility ..........• See Weeping. 
Shepherd .••..•......... See Cltrls!. 
Slckness ..••.... m, 713, 7-?r, 731:, G' • ..! 

Sin: S o-n· t Intlwelllng .......... ee v•v•LC • 
OriginaL ...•..•.. see Loat .":.taW. 
cou'viction of ....... See Law and 

Hope. '"'" "., 6_,1 
SinceritY ....... 664, 665, """• v-u, •-
Roldier, Chrl.stian .. 51», 524. 5-IOl_i>-li 
Soul of ~an ..... See Immorta tty. 
Souls Love for ........... Seo Love. 
sovereignty ..........•.... see Go~ I. 
Spirit .....••..... see Hoty Splnt. 
svrln~ ......... 1068, 100, 1ll-l, 1!.11!, :!'.!2 
star of Bethlehem. 2-U, 1067, O:J, 2-·.o 
Steadfastne&!- .. 529, 54;;, 556, ;;tl3, J7l 
Storm .. • . .. . . . .. . .... Ul·t Ill!, 231, 9~ 
Strength. na Dars .. 584, 700, -15.5, -5!!1.1 
Submission .... .. ............ 70~-74S 
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Bnmmrr . . . . . 2:Z2, 184, 1008, 100, IllS 
!:)un or Hlghteotu~ne.\<S .. S('e Cltri.st. 
Symtmthy.. . l:lco .Brotherly Love. 

Te Dcum ......... 107-1, 20:1,8.5,101 
Tcmpcrnncc •...... ibl, 800, 664, -t-t:$ 
'l't>lllJJt.'Uion . .. .. .... l:)tJe Conflict. 
Tlumksglvlng . • 1046, 10.50, I06o5, 106!1 
Ti mo ....................... l:lee Life. 
To-<lay .•••...... u~. 4~, :IS-l, 9-19, 4:2-t 

Unbelief ..... see Fattll or Con.ftlct. 
Union of Saints: 

To Christ .... &;O, 687, I'.S!l, 1002, 827 
To e.ach other ..... 8'.!0-8:.'7, 61',1), b71 
In Heaven anc\ on Earth .• 8'.!0, 

8:!1, 758, 771, 7.}:!, 1010 

Vows, Christian .... SSi, 85G, 8-'H, s:J:l 

Wealth ................• see Ricltu. 
'Vee}Jiog- ..... 793, 416, 430, 546, 

417, 1011 
Wintls, Gml in the ...... 194, 88, lO&S 
·whtter ..................... 18,1, IOt;s 
'Yis<lom ...... ............. See Gott. 
Witncsli .......... Sec IIoly Splrit. 
WOI'<l of nod ............ Sec .Bible. 
W OJ"Iclllne~s ..... .... See Pleru.-ures. 

Tu-munow .......... 418, 42", 42-1, 44:2 
Tt·lalii ..... 7:.'0, iO'J, 7:;8, 73.5, 74:!, ;:;t;:J 

Wrath .• :Sec Future .Punl.slunent. Waiting ....... __ ._ ... S<'e Patience. 
Wan during ....... .see BctckJ>litlitl!J. 

Tt·iul ty ..•............. .... l:ll!e God. 
'J'rut:~t : 

War ........... ..... 10'..?.1; .. !::ie.w Peace. 
Wat·fare, Christian .. :-ic•t• SouLier. 
W m nin.::rs _ .. .. .. .l:ieo I~u· ita tiom. 
Watchfltine.'l!'l ....... 5:!0, 517, r,•r;, 57!1 
Way of l:;alvation . . SeoAwncmcnt. 

Year, Opening anel ClORing .... 
lOtll, 106'-t, 1W7, 1058, 1048, 1057, 

In l'1tt·i!<t ••• i:!G, G43, r.ss, toro, S,JO 
In l'J"ovidt•ut·u .•. 20!1, 10.'<:$, 705, 

71!1, 5,j(), 6:11, 5:!:!, 561, 57·1 

1 05-J.l(),j(; 

Zeal ... _ ............. . See ~4ctit•it•J. 
Zion . . . .. . .. .. .. .... Seo Churc1l. 

INDEX OF FIRST LINES OF HYNINS. 

l:i Y:\1111, 
A brok 11 hcnrt, my God, my King ... -...... ..... 471 
A charge to k~cp I haYe.... .. .................... 3'J7 
A fuw mon~ year:~ slmU roll ....•................... 9-18 
A mighty fHJ u-es~ 111 our l-lmt ................... 2l5 
A mnthcl' may torgeUul be ....................... 75!1 
A )larllng hymn wo sing._ ....................... 828 
A lgl'im tht·ough thi:~ lonely worltl ............. 263 
A uiJn, l•'nthcr, hear thy Child ..................... 6+1 
A billo "ith me I .Fast fall!i tl.te C\'"entille. _ ....... 127 
.\ c·l·orclln;; to thy ~o,rmcimis word. .... _ .......... .. 81l'.! 
Ac·tlllllint thyE<l'lf quickly, 0 sinner ... -........... 42!1 
Ag.tln our t·arthly carc!i wo leave .... -...... -..... JOS 
Ag,\iu 1·ctums tho tiny of holy rest ..... .......... lOiO 
Alas I and llld my SaYlour bleed .................. 2'ii 
A Ill !II whnt hourly tlangt•rs rise ................ .. . 49-l 
All hnU tho I>ow<Jr of Je~;us' name .. -............ 3'.!!1 
All J>eoplo thnt em r:\l'th <lo tl well.............. . .. 79 
All pmiAo to tht'C, eternal Lorcl ................ .. . 24:l 

H\'lt.~. 

Ascend thy throne, almighty King ............... !110 
A sleet> in JCSUli I IJI~!<l!UCI llh•cp .................... 9-14 
Assemtlh•tl nt thy t,rreat commantl ................ 90S 
At C\'Cniug timo let thoro l>o light ................ 7Cfi 
At tho Lam \.I'll lllgll f<'llst we sing ..... .. _ ....... sat 
At thy cmnmauel, 1>nr clcnrcst Lord .......... .. ... 8,16 
A wake, nncl sing tho Mng .......... _.. ....... ..... 3:2 
Awake, awnko tho sacrcel song .................... !!.'i::l 
A wak<', my lu'art, arise, my t<lngne ...... ...... .. 407 
Awake, my soul, arul \\ilh tho sun ....... -...... 4') 

Awake, my Rout, strl'tch e..-ery nen·e ............ 5:1!1 
.\.wnl<<', my soul, tH jnytullays........ . ...... _ .. 4~1 
Awakl', Ollr AOUI!< I awny, Olll' {('art~ ............... 5~.> 
Awake, yn Ralntsl nnclmiso your eyes .. ......... lOSG 
Awakeclby !:!inai's awfnl so1mtl ................... 38-1 
Away !rom cnt th my spirit turns ................. r.os 
Awhilo in Al)irit, Lonl t-o tho e ..................... 292 

Along my cntthly wny ............................. 722 
A long tho mouutnln truck of lifo ................. 572 
Alwny'l with 1111, always with ns ........... - ...... 588 
A Ill I n. 1\Uhllt•r of tho Cl'O~I! .......... -- .......... -. 5-10 
Amazmg ~-,rrncc I laow sweet tho souutl ............ 400 
Ancl can it be thnt I sllouhl gain ................. 6.'!9 
A1ul c:tn!lt thou. lllllllel'l slight ...... _ ............. ·ll7 
Aud do~-ot them any," Aflk wllat tllou wiltl" ..... 7G 
And h1 tho tlmo approaching ...................... 89J 
Ancl is tlll'nl, I.onl, a. rc:st ......................... !)!)() 

Antl will tho Jutlge cl~>scend ...... ..... ......... .. . !ISO 
Angela n•joicud atul sweetly sung ................. 23!1 
Augc•l!;l roll tho rork away ............... ......... :!97 
Another six cln\'ll' work is done................. .. 47 
ApJiroach, wy ~oul! tho mercy-seat .. -............ 515 
Ari!l<', my soul, arise ............................... -tO) 
A ru•c, 0 King or grace, nl'i'!e ...................... 777 
Ari:;l', .ru ~;aluts, arLH~ ............................... s.>t 
.\nu of thu Lunl! awake, awake .... .............. 00-1 
Art tlwn wc·ary, art t.hou latl~nhl. ................ 51i9 
A i1 ott \\ ith Wlll'IL ;Wel WNlry fl'Cl. ................ 500 

Bo ml'rcifnl to mt', 0 Clotl ...... __ ................ 4ii> 
Be still, my hNH'tl theso anxious cares .......... 705 
Bo tr:ulqull, 0 my AOul. ............................ 7a9 
B<'forn .Tc•IIO\'Ilh's nwfnl throne .... ....... .... ... 78 
Re!oro 1111' h<'nn•ns W('J'll 11prentl nbro:ul ....... . _ 2-1-1 
B<>:!:ln, my t~ngue, some h<'a,enly tltemo ........ 20R 
Bf'gonr, nnlJell<•f, my R:wionr is near ........... _ 576 
Bf'holol a. ~I rnn;:Pr nt tho door ................. .. 421 
Bellolcl tho clay 1!4 C'umo ... ... .... _ ... ..... ......... 979 
Belwlcl the glorit·~ of tlw T,nml) _ .. .......... .... .. 990 
B<>llnlol, tho 11101111 taln of the I.ortl .... _ .... -...... 10':!8 
Bclwlcl tht• throno of grac(•...... ........... ..... .. n 
Beholtl tlu• Wf''<to•m cHulng light ................. 937 
Beholcl what. wonelron~ grace ...................... G!l3 
Beholcl, whCI'<', In n mortal form ..... ....... ..... . ~ 
Beneath om· fl'<•t null ,,.~ r our heacl. .............. 938 
Beyouti, ht•yontl thn botuHlle~<~ s~a ..... ......... .. '1:5 
Beyontl tho smiling :nul tho wcer>ing ............. !l!r.! 
Beyoml tho Ktnl'ry skle!i .................. _ ......... 3:!1. 
Bleils, 0 my 110nl, tl111 ll\'ing God ...... .......... __ 41 
Ul ·~~uel aru tlw Hems of c;oll .................... ... 640 

AK Jlllllt.'4 tho !1:11 t fc)J' cooling streams .. _ ......... 473 Blcsslicl aro lhn th-nol who clio in ....... .... .' ....... 1~ 
AR !lhatlu\\ •'-~• CaRt hy cloml ancl sun ............... 1067 
As wlu·n In ~llcU<'ll Y•Jrnal Khowllrs ........ ....... 37G 

Dles!!(Jtl C'mnlortt·r, t·umu elnwn .................... 37:! 
Blel!s(•tl Fnuntatn, Cull uf grnce ...... ........ -..... 630 

.As with gltltlne~~~ Wl'U of oltl.. . .. .. .. .. ... .. . .. .. . w BlC!1!>6tl Salem, lCJug c•xpt·ctl'<l. ..................... lOH 
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Bleas6cl Saviour I thee I love ................... · .. tn7 
(1."') Blt>llt a re the pure m heart ........ -.............. · >-

Ble.'lt are the souls t11at hear and know ......... J5L 
Blest be tllo tlear uniting love ..................... 666 
Ble.'lt bo tile tie that tlinds ......................... ~2-l 
Blt.'tlt Comforter dinne ............................. 362 
Blc11t Canst of lovo di\"llle .......................... 84: 
Blest hour I when mortal man rottrcs.. .... .. .. .. Sii 
Bll·St is Ute man wllose softllning !.teart .......... 797 
B!Ol!t .Tea us I when my soaring thoughts ......... 63'.! 
Blest T•iulty I f rom mortal sight ................. . 2'26 
BltnT .ro the trlliDpet, tllo\v ........................ 406 
B1·cat1 of heaYenl on ~hee we feed ................ 832 
Break thou tho IJreael of life ....................... 1-15 
Brcthreu, while we sojourn here .................. 630 
Brtolo of the Lumb, a'vako, awake ................ 1021 
Brid life ls horo our portion ....................... 11'2.1 
Br ight Kin" ut glory, dreactful Ootl. .............. 312 

~ t ·~ Brightest nucl best of the sons o ................. -
Bl'lghtly gloams our bannor ....................... 517 

Come, sound his praise a4road.... .... • • • • • • . .. . .. 93 
Co we, f:lpir1t, ::;ource of light ....................... 364 
<.:omu, thou almighty King ......................... 223 
Come, tllou .U~iru of all thy saints............... ~ 
Como thou J:o'owlt of e'cry \Jlt!&!ing .............. 818 
Come: thou long-expected .Jesus_. .................. 756 
<.;owo to Calvary's holy moUIJta.m ................. 4-15 
Come to lbJ hoUJie of I>myer ................... · .. · tiO 
Come t<~ tho laiHl ol peace ...... ......... -.......... 439 
Come, tt·eml>llng sinner in whose breast ......... 4:."l0 
Come, we who love tlle'Lord .. -..... ....... ........ 31 
Come, ye (lil!consolate, wbere'er ye languish ..... 431 
Como, yo sinners, poor and wretched ............. 432 
Come, ye Utnukful people, come ................... 1046 
Come, yo that know autl fear the Lord ........... 199 
Complete in thee I no work of mine .......... -.... 675 
Creator Sr>il·it, l>Y whose n.id ............. _ ......... 'm 
CI'OSR, reproach, a.ncl t ribulation ................... 2-~t 
Crown him with ronny crowns .................. · 320 
Crown his hend with endless blessing ........... 317 

Broad is tho ruad Utat leatls to cleat h ............. 302 
By Chl'lst rocleeme<l, in Christ restorotl. ......... 8l!J 
By Cti<Jl Sllnam's shac1y rill ......................... 810 
By faith 111 Christ I \Valk with God .............. G58 

Call Jehovah thy sal\'"atlon ........................ 522 
Clllm me, my Go<l, aud keep mo calm ............ ~17 
Calm on tho lis toning oar of night ................ 710 
Cuu siunot·ll hopo for heaven .............. . ........ a:JI 

,.tr.;"l Ca:~t thy IJroad upon tho waters ................... • -
Cast. thy l)llrtlen on tlte Lord ....... -- ............. 7J!J 
Cuase, yo m •urnor:~, cease to languish. . . . • . . . . . . . 7~1 
Clllt:f of Miunt!I'II though I be ....................... 453 
Cltlldren of Uocl, wllo, faint and slow ............. f>8a 
Chlldrcu of the hea\"enly King .................... 53:2 
Chosen not for gooe.l in me ......................... 670 
Christ a !Jove all glory seated ...................... 301 
ChJi.st' for tho world we sing ...................... l~6 
Christ hi coming I let creation ..................... lOll 
('lui:~t l!l our corner-stone .. .. .. .. .. .. . . .. .. .. .. .. . 75l 
Christ, (>f all my hop"'s the ?I'oumL. ............. 629 
Chrillt, tile Lortl is risen ag:un ..................... 308 
Cht·i11t, t he Lord, Is 1isen to-day, Our ............. ~ 13 
Chri:it, the Lox·ct, is risen to-day, Sons ............ 305 
Clul:~t, whoso glory fills the skies................. 11 
Chrlsttan tho morn lJreakS sweetly ............... 577 

' ~'o Clnu ch of the e""er -llving Gotl .. -.................. toJO 

"'orne bll'SR6c\ Spirit I Source of light ............. :152 
"' • " 1-1 Cumo, O\'ery l>lons heart ........................... ,. • 
Como, A"r.\ oious Lorcl, descoml antl dwell.... ..... ~-' 
come, gracious Spirit, hoavenly Do>o ............ ~,1 
Come, hapr>Y souls, approach your God ........... 4:.17 

Dally, clnUy sin ~X the praises ....................... 1017 
Daugh tor of Zion I awake from tlly ............... 773 
Daughter of Zion I from the dust .......... -...... 931 
Day i.s dying in the west.. .............. ........... 1072 
Day of anger i that clread day ..................... 9!i~ 
Day of judgmenti clay or wonders ................ O?, 
Days aud moments quickly flying ................ 1058 
J.)ear Father, to thy mercy-seat................... 51 
.Dear Lortl, aruill the tllrong that pressed ........ 85.1 
Dear Lm·d a.utllllnster mine ....................... 5!12 
Denr Refuge of my weary soul ................... G0-5 
Dear Sanour, U these lambs shoulcl stray ....... 81-1 
Dear Saviour I we are thine ........................ 8Z7 
Dear Saviour, when my thoughts rec.ill . ........ 8S2 
Deem not that they are blest alone............ . 73.'; 
Delay not, delay not, 0 sinner, draw near ...... - '128 
Det>th of mercy I can there be .......... ... ........ r,oo 
Dltl Chriltt o·er sinners" eep ...................... . '116 
Dismlt~s us with thy blessing, Lord ............... 117 
Do not I love th<'C, 0 my LC>rd .................... G03 
Draw ne.nr, 0 lloly Dove, draw near .............. 8j() 
Droopin~; 1\0ttls, no longer mourn ................. 4 10 

Early, my Gotl, without delay..................... 21 
Etwth has engrossed my love too long ........... HHl 
Enrlh lana nothiuJ:; sweet or fair .................. GZ1 
Ba1th Is lllt.l!l!Ctl away ancl gone ................... 0'78 
Earth 'l:l tmm!l tory things (lccay ................... 678 
Etcruul Sourco of every joy ................ ....... 18-1 
Ett'ruul Spirit, Gml of truth ....................... 3r,O 
Etornnl Splnt, we confess ......................... 350 

como H oly Ghost I in lovo ......................... 3ti8 
Come.; U11ly Ollost, my soul inspiro ............... ().j() 
Come' Holy Obostl our hearts inspire ........... 373 
Come: Holy Spirit I calm my mind ................ 3-"16 

Et(lrual Sun of rilchteousness ...................... 111 
Eteruity I ~ternity I. ........................ · ...... · 98.> 
Everlasting arms oC lo\'"e ........................... 531 

Come, lloly Spirit, come, Let .............. ..... ... 361 
Come Holy Spilit, come, \Yltb .................... 363 

• ' enl D .,._ como Holy Spirit, heav y 0>6........ .. ... Mt 

come' Je~us, Redeemer, abicle thou wit11 me .... (j'!l 
come' jo\n, ye saint8, with heart and \"'OiCO ....... 6S!l 

Fatling, still facllng, the last beam is: ............ 1~ 
~·ruth a.oltl!l new cbarma to earthly lJllss .......... 656 
Far as thy name is knoWlL. ........................ 770 
Far frt•m my thought!!, ..-aln world. begone...... 58 
Far from the world, 0 Lord, I flee ... -............ 52 

Come- klugdom of our Ood ......................... 91;; 
Comr' lrt us nnew our journPy pursuo . .......... t0;7 
Cume' let us join our cheerful songs .............. 3'~; . . ~ Come, let 1111 join our aon!:S of prruse ............. ,~, 
Comc>, h ' us 11ft our joyful eyes ................... :r.l6 

Father, bear the blood ot .Jeans ................... ~ 
Father, hear tile pray~·r we offer .................. tl:!9 
l-atllcrl how wide thy glory shines ............... 196 
Fntbcr o.f ht:'a.n•n, whose lo,·e t>rofonntl. .......... 179 
Fnthcr of merch·s, \.low thine ear .................. 765 

com<', let W\ slng the song at son~s ...•. •• ........ 3:16 Father of mercies! in thy word .................... 17'2 
Com!\, Lortl, and tarry not ......................... 916 Father of mercies I 11end thy grace ................ 794 
ComP, my snul, thy A nit prepare................. Gt 
Cum I', 0 Creator Spirit bles t ....................... SSL 

Father, Sou, antl Holy Ghost ...................... 875 
1.-'atberl whate'cr of earthly bliss .................. ~t9 

ComP, 0 my soul, in sacred lays .................. 229 Fear not, 0 little flock, the toe .................... 000 
Como on, my x>artners in dlstress.. .... .. . .. . .. .. 5.".>8 Fight the goocl flghtl l:ty lloltL .................... 582 
oom e, 111Wr0tl Spirit, f rom alJove .............. .. ... :~ I•'lrm aR Ute earth thy g~>St•cl at.:tncls .............. 681 
Como, salcl J esus' sa.<·rcd voice .................... 426 For a seasgn callod to part ......................... 155 
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For all thy eaints, 0 God . . ••••.•.••....••.... ...... 9GO 
For ever hero my rest ....................... ....... 843 
"For ever willl the Lortll" ........................ 946 
For me to 11 vo ht Cllrhst . . . . . . . . . . . . ....... ....... 570 
For thoo, 0 <lear, dear Couutry .................... lOOt 
l•'Ot· the mcrolos of tho <luy .....•................... 130 
For what shall I prruso thoo, my 0011 o.ud my ... 622 
Forget th:rscl t I Cluist bl\416 tltee como ............ 881 
Jo'orgl\·c u.q, Lortll to thco we cry ................. <172 
Fountaiu ot gract>, riClt, full, aml !reo .... .. ...... 526 
Ft·om au that elwell IJclow tho skies.............. 82 
Frum deep dlstJ·e~:~s and troubled thoughts ....... 513 
From every stormy wincl that blows . . . . . . . . . . . . . 69 
From Greenland's icy mountains .................. 890 
From the cross the blood is falling ............... 286 
From the cross uplift.ecl high ...................... <112 
From the recesses of a. lowly spirit .....•.... .. ... 13"2 
From the table now r etiring ... .. ............ ...... 870 
From thee, begetting snro conviction ..... ........ 523 
Full of trembling expectation ................ ....• 476 

Gently, Lortl, olt, gently lead us ........... ........ 698 
Give to our (;lou immorLal praise ...•.............. 435 
Give to the J..or<l, ye sons of fame......... .. . . . . . 88 
Give to the winlls thy fears ................. ....... 00-1 
Glotions tlalng!l of tlt<'e are spoken ................ 7J3 
Glory be to <.lou on high, anll on .................. lOiS 
Glory be to God on ltlgli,-God . .............. ..... 102 
Glory be to tho Father, auu to tho ............ .... 1066 
Glory, glory to our King ........................... 311 
Glory tu <; od on high. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 298 
Glory to Gotl I wbose witness-tra.in ................ 53-l 
Glory to thee, my G ocl, this uigbt ................. 113 
Oo, labor 011, wiJlle it is lla.r ....... ...•...•...•...• 80-1 
Go to tile grave in an thy glorious .. .............. 972 
G<Xl 4\lmig!Jty aml all-1'\cuing ....................... 154 
(..O<l bo merciful unto us, and make ..... .... ...... 1080 
Gntl calling yilt I shall I nut bl!ar .......... ... .... 4..'>2 
Gotl eternal, Lord of all ..... ....... ................ 101 
0011, in l•is earthly temple, lays .... ....... .... ... . 9'..M 
God, in t11e gOsJiel of his Son ...................... 160 
G<Xl Is lo,•e; his mercy brightens .................. ?'25 
Goclis the refuge of his s•lints ...... ......•........ 919 
Qocl tuOV(JS iu o. my::~tt'rinus way ............. ... .. 209 
Gotl, my King, thy ml~ht confessing ............• 213 
Go1l, my Supporter, and my Hope .........•.....• 741 
God of my life, to thoo belong ....................• 181 
G<Xl of our sah·ation, hear us ..................... . 137 
G<Xl's glory is o. won1lrons thing .................. 6.18 
God with us I oil, glorious name ................... 2Jl 
Gracol 'tis n. charming Rouml. ............. ........ 600 
Gmcious Spirit. J,oye (li viuo .....•................. 3G7 
Grancler than ocean's story ........................ 1065 
Great God I attcn1l, while Zion sings.. . . . . • . . . . . . . 39 
Great God I llow iufi.uito art tbou ....... .......... rot 
G rcat Gocl, no'v conuesccntl ......................• 811 
Great G<XLI this sacred day of thine ..... ........ . 
Great Oocll to tlll!e my cvl!ning song ............. 114 
Great God I we sing that mJghty 11and ........... 1001 
Great God, what <10 I 6Co at:d JJear ....... ..... ... 97G 
Great GOtl, when I ll.Jiproach thy throne ....... .. 408 
Oreat Gocll who11e uuivoreal sway ................ 9"..0 
Great is the Lord our GO<\ ..........•. .... ....... .. 772 
Great She11henl of thine IsraeL................... 2.5 
0 uicle me, 0 thou great J ebovab .................. 13-t 

II:ul I the tongues of Greeks anrl J~ws .......... 6('><1 
l run, ltappy 1lay I thou clay of holy rest... ....... 18 
Hall the <lay tltat scei him ris6 ................... 307 
Hall the night, all hall the morn ................. !!.19 
llaill thou Gotl of grace aucl glory ................ i86 
Hail, thou on co clespi86cl J esns .................... 282 
HnU to tlle brightness <•f Zion's glad . ......... ... 800 
llall to tho Lord's anointed ........................ 8!H 

Un!:N. 
Hail, tranquil hour of closing day................ 66 
Hallelujalll song of gladness ...................... 926 
Hark I hark, my soul; angelic songs .............. 235 
Hark I bark I the notes of joy ..... ........... ...... ?:.>6 
Hark I my s .. ull It is the I..ortl .................... 836 
Hark I ten thousn.ncl harps antl voices ............ 312 
Hark, the glad aountll tllo Anviour comes ....... 2.">3 
Hark I the beral<l angels sing ..................... 245 
Hark I the song of J ubileo ............ .. ............ 002 
Hark I the sound ot angel-Yoiccs .................. 898 
Hark I the souucl o.f holy voices ................... 1016 
Hark I the voice of Jesus calling .................. 784 
Hark I the voice of love an<l mercy ............... 315 
Hark I what m ean those holy Yoices .............. 234 
Haste, traYeler, haste! tile night comes ......•... 442 
Haston, I..onll the glorious tlmo .................. 903 
Have mercy upon me, 0 Oo<l, according ...... .. . HY19 
He comes in blootl-stained garments .............• 1001 
He tUes 1-tlle Friend of sinners dies .............. 295 
He has come I the Christ of God .................. 246 
ne knelt, the Saviour knelt aud prayed .......... 291 
He loaduth me I oh, bless(Hl thongltt .............. 7~ 
He ll ves I the great Redeomor lives ............... 333 
He thnt goelh forth with wcOIJing .............. ,. 793 
llo thn t hath matlo his refugo God ............ . .. 695 
Hear what G <XI, tho Lord, bntb spoken .......... 754 
Hei1·s of unenillng life .......... .................... 673 
Here I can firmly rest ............................. 691 
Here let us see Lhy face, 0 Lor1l ................ . 8 18 
Here, 0 my Lord, I see thee face to ....•........ 876 
Higb in the heavens, eternal Go<l.... .. . . . . . . . . . . . 8~ 
Holy and reverend is the namo ... .. .......... .... 210 
Holy :Father, ht>ar my cry ......................... 220 
Holy Fa tiler, thou hast taught mo ............. ... 73'l 
Holy Ghost, tho infinite .......... ............... ... 311 
Holy Ghost I with Hght <llvine .................. ... 300 
IIoly, holy, Jtoly, Lord.................. .. . ....... . 221 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord Clocl nlmight}'.. ...... .... 9G 
Holy, 1toly, holy, Lord God of Sabaoth ....... .... 1001 
Holy Spirit! gently como ...................... .... :m 
Hope of our hear·ts, 0 Lortl, nppear. .......... .. . 10:!6 
Ho\V are thy ser,·ants blest, 0 Lord .............. 11);;2 
How beauteous are their fl!et ...................... 719 
now l.leauteous on the monutalns ................. 891 
How l.leauteous were the marks dh·iuo ....... ... 258 
How· blest are those, how truly wiso .......... ... 762 
How blest the righteous when bo uie!!. .•........ 9~2 
HO\V blest the sa.crecl tie that l)iuds .............. 674 
How charming Is the pla.co............ . . . . . . . . . . 28 
How comleRecn<llng and how kiucL .......... ..... 280 
How dltl my heat·t rejoice to bear.. ........ ....... 20 
How firm a. fountlatlon, ye saints of .............. 563 
How gentle God's com.mamls ..................... 549 
How helpless guilty nature Hes ................•.. 385 
How pleMant, how <llvinely fair... ......... ...... 38 
How pleas&l and blest was I...................... 1 
How precious is tbe book divino .................. 165 
How 113(1 our state by naturo is .............•... .. 300 
How shall I follow him I sor,•e ...........•... .... 261 
How shall the young secure their hearts ........ t iO 
How aWl aou penctlful Is tho gra\"e ............. 969 
How sweet ancl awful is tho place . ........... .... 861 
How sweet, how heavenly Is the sight ........... 823 
How sweetly fiowccl the gospel sound ............ 2-57 
How sweet the name of Jesus sonmls ....... .. ... 613 
How sweet t-o leave tlte world awhile........ .... 56 
now switt the torrent rolls ... ..................... 9S8 
How te<UoWI aml tMteless ~he hours ............. 62.1 
How tender is tlly ltnnd ......................... .. . 724 
Ho'v vain is all beneath the skies .............. .. . 954 

I am coming to the cross ......... ..•...... ..... ... 498 
I Rt!k not now for golcl to glltL ................... 7Z9 
I bless the Christ of GocL ............•............ GSl 
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I bless tbeo, Lor<l, tor sorrows sent .............. i-t;; 
I bullcl ou thl1:1 foumlation .............. .. .... .... . 1000 
I cannot always tracn the way .................... HG 
I ditl Ulce wrong, my God. ........................ 748 
I feed by faith on Christ; my Bre:ul. •........... 849 
I havo a home ab0\'6 ............................... 995 
I hear tho Sa vlour say ............................. 410 
I ho.'lr the worcls of )OT"O .........................•• 840 
I bear thy welcomo ,-oice ............ ............. . 411 
I heard a. voice, tho s wcotest voice ............... 3-16 
I board tlle Yoico of Jesus say ..................... 633 
I .know 110 life divlllcd ............................ 1002 
I know thl\t my Re•loomer Uvos .................. 3:!a 
I lay my sins on Jesus ............................. 463 
I love thy kingdom, Lord . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • • . • . • . . 35 
I love to steal awhile away ......•................. G5 
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Soon will tlte huaveuly JJt1llegroom cow e ...•.•.. lO.a; 
So~!,. ~cu know thy Iull 11aJ vatio11 •.............•• 521 
~' e~ ci~ of wol'lcls I dhiplay thy puwe1• •••••••••• 1112 

Tile !:ion of God goes forth towar ...... ::::::::: .. 700 
;ho 8JJaciol18 finnameut on high .................. 183 

w lll e morn thy seed .. .. .. .. .. . . .. .. 182 Speak to rue, Lord, thysetr reveal .... · · · .. 
Swutl up uutl uless the Lonl . . . •. . . . .... .. .. . Z1 
Staucl UJ>, my soul, shnke off tily ·;~~~~ .. · · · · · · · · · · ~~ 
Stru11l Ul> 1-titand up for Jesus · · · ..... · • · J 

BUll, still with thee m G .................... ()!;7 

Strait is the way, the J'oor ~ -~b-~i ........ · · · · .. · : 
S~ of my soul! tltou Sadour clear: :::::::::::: :· 1 . 
So r o the blest Comforter is niglt... ......... · !~ 
3nrcly Christ Lhy griefs lmtlt l>orno ..... · ~J 
.Sweet hour of 111·ayer I sweet hour of ·p~~-Y~~- · · · · 4~~ 
Sweet is Ute light ot Sat>l>nth eve · · · · 1

' 

Sweet !s tbe memory of thy graee:::::::::: ...... 149 
Bwt'('t 1s t11e wo1·k, my God my King ...... 'rr: 
Swoe t is tlre work o Lor·<l ' .. ··........ 4·1 

Sweet Savionr, bl~ss ns or~·~~~- g:~::::::::: ...... · IH 
Sweet the nromeuts, rich 1u ulessing ...... :::::: · : 
Sweet the tim!', exceeding sweet ................ · 60 Swet!t " 38 the time when first I felt .. 
Swet'ter souncls t11an music kuows .. :::::::: ..... ~00 
Sw,•ll the anthem, raise the sOD"' .... • 2i! 

0 ••••••••••••••••• 1019 

Tnko me, 0 my Father take me I 
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"Tako np tlry rros~," the Saviou~ ·Baici ........... 81~ 
Tany with ru<>, 0 rny SnvloUI· .......... · 800 
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'Tis by the faith of joyl! to come .......... , ....... GGI 
"'Tis finished 1 •·-so the Saviolll' cried . ........... 274 
'Tis God the Spirit leads ....... .................... 3W 
'Tis mitluigbt; and on 011\•e•s brow ............... Z13 
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What various hindrances we meet................ 77 
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When all tlly mercies, 0 my GO<l ................. 187 
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When gntlterlng clouds around I view ........... 708 
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When on Sinai's top I see .......................... 835 
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"Wl1ile my R edeemer's near ........................ 678 
\Vhlle ahephorcla watched their 1locks ............ 238 
While thee I seck, protecting Power ............. 185 
V>TJille we lowly uow before t1lee .................. '153 
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With tearful eyes I look around ........ ........... 008 
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Work wlille it is to-day .............................. 779 
Would yon win a son! to God ...... . .............. 443 

Ye angels I who stand round tbe throne .......... ~ 
Yo messengers or Christ ............................ 775 
Ye servants of God, your ?>faster proclaim....... 07 
Your harps, yo trembling saints .................. r.s3 

Zion I a wake, thy strength renew ................. 906 
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