INDEX.

Come, let us who in Christ believe. .
Come, G thou Traveller unknown. .
Come, thou Fount of every blessing. .
Come, ye that love the Lord..
Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire.
Come, and let us sweetly join. .

Dear Shepherd of thy people, hear. .

Far from my thoughts, vain world, begone

Tather Almighty, God of love. .
Father, I stretch my hands to thee. .
Father, our hearts we lift. . 3
From all that dwell below the skies. .
From thee, our bounteous God. ..
From Greenland’s Icy Mountains. .

God moves in a mysterious way. .
Grace, 'tis a charming sound.
Glory to thee, my God, this m;,ht. ;

Hail, thou once despised Jesus. .
Happy soul, thy days are ended. .

How bright those glorious spirics shine. .

Hosanna to Jesus on high. .

How beauteous are their feet. .

How happy every child of grace. .
How sad our state by nature is.. ..
How tedious and tasteless the homs
How happy are they.. .. .. ¥

Hark, from the tombs a doloful sound. !

Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone. .
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