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SI : Ji-tim, .Suvioiir, tiitot me
SI? Jmuii aliall tvigu whvruui th»? sun
Kl Jetiui, statiti miiiiiiK us
Ul Jesui, llielruiilHil iileadi for
:M1 JestH, Thou liiist willed it
fll9 Je»u», Thy WihmI aiiti

J87 J<»y 1 tHH-HU<M< th«ciriilh;| v«-«r
81 Joy flilt our iiiiiiiMt heart to <iiiy

K7 Joy to the world ! The Lord Is

TfXi Just .i« I mil, Thine own lo Iw
VM Just ai> I mil -without one plea
97ti iJuait for today;

367 Ke«p thyself pure ! Christ*
210 Kinu or taints, lo Wlioin the
W4 KinK of ikuint«, we offer

207 Lamb of God to Thee we raisp
flW Land of our birth, we |ile<l^e to
ASl Lead, Iclndly Liitlit. uniid tli<'

SW Lead us. heavenly Father, lead
Sll Leader of fui thru! souls, ami
«74 Let me be with Thee where Thou
228 Let our choir new aiilheiii!! raise
332 Let saints on earth In conrert
306 Let the sonx uo round the earth
Xi Lift the strain of hixh
533 Lift up your heads, ye nates of
936 LiKht's abo<le. celestial Saleni
162 Light's Rlitterinit inorii <Pt. ]>
743 Like silver Inmpx in u distant
880 (Little children. Ad.eiit bids you)
731 Little drops of water
206 Lo ! from the desert homes
534 Lo, God Is here : let us adore
36 F^ ! He conies witii clouds

12;{ Lo! now is our accepted day
8S5 Lo ! round the throne, a glorious
98 Lo. the pilitrini niaxi
489 Lo ; the voice of Jesus
346 Look, ye aaiiitji ! the sluht is
704 I.ookini( upward every day
SM Lord, as to Thy dear fross we
372 Lord, l)oliold us with Thy i I't. 1)
363 Lord, l)ehold us with Thy favour
337 Lord, dismi^ us with Thv
:fT2 Lord, dismiss ih with Thy (Vi, 2)
249 Lord, enthroned in heavenly
676 LortI, for to-morrow aii<l its
338 Lord God the Holy Ghost
30: Lord, her watch Thy Church is
765 Loid, I hear of showers of
108 Lord, In this Tiiy mercy's day
I'T/ Lord, in Thy Name Thy servants
677 Lord, it belongs not to my care
X9 i^ni .T?«t», vfhfn --vs stsud afur
333 Lord Jesus, think on me
40 Lord, keep us safe this nisiht
:«2 Lord most holy, God inostmij^hty
]18 Lord, not liespairinsly
sr Lord, now we part in Thy blest
XI7 Lord of all creatioH
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Uird of all iHiwer .iiid iniKht
Lord of slory. Who hast iKiUKht
Lord of heaven, and earth, and
Lord of life and Kinii of ulory
l.ord of mercy aiiit of niiifht
L«>rd of our life, kihI OoiI of our
Lord of the harvrsi I it is ritiht
Lord of the livlnu harvest
Lord o,' the worlds ntNive
Lord, pour Thy .Spirit from on
Lord, s(ieak to me, Ihrl I niiiy
Lord, teach us how to ii'av
Lord, Thou lov st the cheerlul

'

Lord, Thy Word nl>i>ieth
Lord, to Thee alo; » we turn
Lord, to whon •: iit to Th-e
Lord, when Thy ..iikidom conimi
Lord, when we Ijend l>eforeThy
Lord, Who hast made ine Thy
I»ve divine, all loves excelling
i.ove of Jesus, all divine
LoviiiK Shepherd ut Thy sheep

March on, march on, O ye
May the urace of Christ our
More holiness xive me, more
More love to 'I'hee. O Christ
^Miich in daniter, oft in wm>)
Must Jesus bear the Cross alone
My faith l(X)ks up to Thee
My Father, for another ni«ht
My O "1, Ji( cept my heart this
My God, and is Thy table spread
My God, how endless is Thy love
My God, how wonderful Thou
My God, i love Thee ; not l>e<'ause
My God, I thank Thee. Who
My GikI, is aiiv hour so «weet
Mv Go<l , my Father, dost thou
Mv God, my Father, while I stray
My heart is resliiix. O my God
My Lord, in ulory reiKiiinv:
Mr L4>rd. my Master, at Thv feet
My sins have tuisen such a hold

Nearer, my God. to Thee
New every mornin'.' is the love
(No, not tlespairinulyi
' No room' within the dw 'llins
Not all the blood of beasts
Not for our sins alone
Not worthy. Lord, to uather up
(Now Father, we commend)
Now, Kracioiis Lord, Thine ana
Now, my tonsue, the mystery
Now thank we ail our Go.i
Now that the daylight fills the
Now that tlie sun is gleaming
Now the day is over •
Now the labourer's task is o'er
Now tlie liKht has xone away
( Pt. 2) Now the thirty years
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