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My God, permit mo not to be
^'^^^

My lifted eye, without one tear
* ' *

*

~

My Saviour ! can it over be .

My tasli is o'er, my work is done ^
Iv'earer, my God, to Thee
New every morning is tlie love
No change of time shall ever shock .*

Not long, not long ' the spirit-wasting fever ..........[.., j-j^

Now one day's journey less divides
'• " " U

Now to Ilini, who loved us, gave us .*.*.*.'.'.* ^4
Oft in sorrow, oft in woe ',

;

Oh, asknotth:iu how shall I bear
'.'.'.',

,
||

Oh, hel{) us, Lord
! each hour of need ^-4

O Lord God
! I've trusted in Thee .....*.'.'.'.'.'.'*'.'.'.. L

O Lord Jesus, let me not .'.*.*.".'."

I
O may I live with Jesus nigh ll
One prayer 1 have—all prayers in one .

.".*.".'.*.**.'.,..".'
...

One sweetly solemn thought «
)

Thou (Jod
! who hearest ))rayer ,,>„

O Tiiou, to wh(,.,e all-searching sight
O thou who mounu'st on tliy way ^,

O Thou
! whose wise paternal love

[

,

'

Our God, our Father, with us stay
/^

L
Our hearts are fastened to the world
Our times are in Thy hand
O when my God, my glory brings

1 oq
Pilgrim to a world of glodness

\[
"

,

Press forward and fear not, the billows may roll ....
."

.'
.'

* .'

."

'

,*".*".'"'."'
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Pejoice, rejoice, believers
[

Kise, my soul, and stretch thy wings ...........'.
] I'o

Rock of ages, cleft for mo .'.'.".'.".*.*

log
Saviour, when in (hist, to Tiiee 50
Sing, my soul, His womhvuis lovo .'.*.*.*..'.'.".'

\u'
Sinners, turn, wliv will ve die ... „'

Sottly now the light of day .,.

Soldiers of Ghrist, arise
[\ 7^

Slings of praise the angels sang **."..'.*.*

1 '»

1

Soon, and forever the breaking of day .'..'.'.'..'.'.".'

l u
Stay, Thou insulted Spirit, stay .

Still wiH, Tl.,.,. /» (....1 ' "


