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HYMNS USED AT THE SERVICE

Jesus calls us, o’er the tumult
Of our life’s wild, restless sea;
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth,
Saying, Christian, follow me!

Jesus calls us—from the worship
Of the vain world’s golden store;
From cach idol that would keep us,—
Saying, Christian, love Mc¢ more!

In our joys and in our sorrows,
Days of toil and hours of ease,
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures,
Christian, love Me more than these!

Jesus calls us! by Thy mercics,
Saviour, may we hear Thy call;
Give our hearts to Thy obedience,
Serve and love Thee best of all!
C. F. ALEXANDER.

Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
Forgive our feverish ways;
Re-clothe us in our rightiul mind;
In purer lives Thy service find,

In deeper reverence, praise.

In simple trust Jike theirs who heard,
Beside the Syrian sca,

The gracious calling of the Lord

Let us, like them, without a word,
Rise up and follow Thee.

O Sabbath rest by Galilee!

O calm of hilis above!

Where Jesus knelt to share with Thee
The silence of cternity,

Interpreted by love.

Drop Thy still dews of quictness,

‘Till all our strivings cease;

Take from our souls the strain and stress,
And let our ordered lives confess

The beauty of Thy peace.

Breathe through the heats of our desire
Thy coolness and Thy balm;
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire:
Speak through the earthquake, wind and fire,
O still small voice of calm!
Jonn G. WHITTIER.



