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Bow in the morn thy seed .»..% *....«... 189

l^irit of mercy, truth, and loTe^. 94

Spirit of power and might, behold 43

8tn of my soul I thou Saviour dear S

Sweet 19 the work, my Qod, my King t .

.

12

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing . . • • 56

tttke up thy cross, the Saviour said 112

^at great day of wrath and terror 82

The advent of our King 78

the Qod of Abraham praise 153

the last loud trumpet's wondrous sound 84

The Lord of glory dwells on high 44

The saints on earth and those above 141

The Son of Ood goes forth to war 1 14

The Spirit breathes upon the word 100

The strife is o'er, the battle done 61

The year is gone beyond recall 172

Thee we adore, eternal Lord 1 30

This is the day the Lord hath made 16

This stone to thee in faith we lay 170

Thou art gone up on high 68

Thou art the Way ; by thee alone 50

Thou hidden love of God, whose height 104

Thou Judge of quick and dead 77

Thou, whose Almighty word 156

Though nature's strength decay Part H. 153

Through all the changing scenes of life.. 33


