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We meet, the grace to take

Which Thou hast freely given :

We meet on earth for Thy dear sake,

That we may meet in heaven.

Present we know Thou art,

But O ! Thyself reveal

!

Now, Lord, let every waiting heart

Thy mighty comfort feel

!

O may Thy quickening voice

The death of sin remove.

And bid our inmost souls rejoice

In hope of perfect love

!

O. WESLEY.

L. M.

Jesus I where'er Thy people meet,

There they behold Thy mercy-seat

;

Where'er they seek Thee, Thou art found,

And every place is hallowed ground.

For Thou, within no walls confined,

Inhabitest the humble mind

;

Such ever bring Thee where the}'^ come,
And going, take Thee to their home.

Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few.

Thy former mercies here renew ;

Here to our waiting hearts proclaim

The sweetness of Thy saving name.

Here may we prove the power of prayer,

To strengthen faith, and sweeten care

;

To teach our faint desires to rise.

And bring all heaven before our eyes.

Lord, we are few, but Thou art near,

Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear

;

O rend the heavens, come quickly down,
And make a thousand hearts Thine own !

W. COWPER.

H. M.

I Let every creature join

To bless Jahovah's name,
And every power unite

To swell th' exalted theme ;
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