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Thou Judge of quick and dead.. .. .. ..
The Lord of earth and sky.. .. .. .. ..
There is a land of pure delight. .

This, this is the God we adore.. .. .. ..
To bless thy chosen race. : {
"T'was on that dark, that doleful mfrht
Thus far the T.ord hath led me on.. .. ..
Thy presence, gracious God, afford. .
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Thee we adore, eternal Name.. .. .. ..

Welcome, sweet day of rest.. .. .. .. ..
We lift our hearts to thee.. ..

‘What now is my object and aim.. .. ..
While sheplierds watched their flocks by

night. 3
With one consont let dll the e.uth
When I survey the wondrous cross. .

When languor and disease invade.. .. ..
With all thy power, O Lord, defend. . ..
When I can read my title clear.. .. .. ..

Ye heavens, rejoice in Jesus' grace. .
Ye Choirs of New Jerusalem. .
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