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PREFACE.

one

ffice

i

THE influence of hymns of praise upon religiov 3 life has been felt and

acknowledged in all ages, and in all branches of the Christian Church.

From the beginning of the great religious awakening of the last century to

the present time, the rich treasures of gospel truth and Christian experience,

embodied in our noble Wesleyan hymns, have been among the most potent

forces in the history of Methodism. These hymns have been a liturgy and

a confession of faith ;
promoting the spirit of devotion and soundness in

doctrine, among " the people called Methodists."

The union, in 1874, of the Wesleyan Methodists and the Methodist New
Connexion of Canada in one body, under the name of " The Methodist

Church of Canada," and the expiration of the copyright of the English

Wesleyan Hymn-Book, the same year, rendered it necessary either to adopt

the Hymn-Book of some other branch of Methodism, or to compile a new
book of praise for the use of the congregations and families of our Church.

The whole subject was fully considered at our first General Conference, in

1874. It was felt to be the imperative duty of the Church to supply our

people with the best collection of hymns for public and social worship, that

it was possible to obtain. The advantages of preparing a Hymn-Book,

adapted to the wants of our Canadian people, and of which our Church

would possess the copyright, were too obvious and weighty to warrant any

other course. A Committee was appointed to prepare the materials for a

New Hymn-Book, and report to the next General Conference. This Com-
mittee was composed of the Hon. L. A. Wilmot, Rev. Enoch Wood, D.D.,

Rev. Q. Douglas, LL.D., Rev. E. Hartley Dewart, Rev. John Lathern,

Rev. John A. Williams, Rev. G. S. Milliqan, Rev. James Caswell, Rev.

Alexander Sutherland, Rev. John McMurray, Rev. D. D. Currie, Rev.

A. W. NicoLSON, Rev. E. B. Hakper, M.A., Rev. N. Burwash, B.D., Rev.

W. Williams, Rev. Charles Stewart, D.D., Mr. John Maodonald, and

Hon. W. G. Strong.



PREFACE.

The Committee met in the City of Quebec, in August, 1878, and spent

nearly two weeks in determining what hymns in the old Wesleyan Hymn-
Book should be omitted, and what abbreviations or emendations should be

made in those retained. This work was submitted to the General Confer-

ence, which met in Montreal the following September, with a recommenda-

tion that all the hymns selected for the New Hymn-Book, whether from

the original Collection, or from other sources, should be arranged under

suitable heads, according to their subjects. After full consideration, the

following resolution was adopted :
—" That the Report of the Hymn-Book

Committee be adopted, and that the Committee he re-appointed, and authorized to

complete and publish the Hymn-Book within two years." The Hon. L. A.

WiLMOT having died before the first meeting of the Committee, David

Allison, LL.D., was appointed in his place.

Having their authority renewed, and their work definitely specified, the

Committee applied themselves to carry out to successful completion the

important task assigned them by the Qeneral Conference. The main work

still to be done was the selection of new hymns, and the proper classification

of the whole. In numerous meetings as separate sections, and afterwards in

a protracted session of the Committee, held at Cobourg, during September,

1879, a great deal of prayerful thought and earnest labour were devoted to

the work of preparing such a Hymn-Book as would fully meet the require-

ments of our Church, in all its varied services.

The revision of the "Collection," so long used in every section of Wes-

leyan Methodism, was the most delicate and difficult part of the work. It

was surrounded by many hallowed and cherished associations ; having been

for a century a source of consolation and strength to multitudes of Gk>d's

people. The Committee, therefore, were unanimous in resohing to leave out

no hymn which, by its adaptation to public worship, or private devotion, had

vindicated a right to a place in the psalmody of the Church. But they felt

that hymns which, after a trial of nearly a hundred years, had revealed little

or no adaptation for use, might be safely omitted, to make place for others

of greater practical value. Some long hymns have been divided ; and others

shortened to a moderate length, by omitting imperfect or inferior stanzas.

In a few instances, where some solecism, or offensive confusion of figures,

marred a beautiful hymn, it was thought better to adopt an appropriate

emendation, than to perpetuate o blemish that could be removed without

lessening the lyrical or devotional value of the hymn.

In this book, all that constitutes the richness and attractive beauty of

Wesleyan hymnology has been retained ; and over three hundi od of the

choicest modem and ancient hymns have been added. In the selection of

4
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new li3rmns, particular attention has been given to increase the nnmbcr of

those suitable for public worship and special occasions, while having careful

regard to lyrical harmony and doctrinal sound^iess. The unity and com-

pleteness of the classification, the number and excellence of the new hymn<),

and the carefully prepared headings, indicating the subj' rt of every hymn,

must greatly enhance the popularity and usefulness of this collection. The

Committee, in presenting the result of their labours to the Church, cherish

a confident hope that this Hymn-Book, with its rich variety of grand and

inspiring songs of praise, will give a new impulse to the worship and devo-

tion of our people ; and that it will long continue to be an effective means

of guiding sinners to the Saviour, and increasing the faith and love of the

thousands who follow Christ under the banners of our Canadian Methodism*

Signed on behalf of the Committee,

Q. DonaLAS,

Chairman.

A. Sutherland,

Secretary.

The cordial thanks of the Committee are tendered to the following

authors and publishers, for permission to insert hymns of which they possess

the copyidght :—The Right Rev. the Bishop of Lincoln ; the Very Rev. the

Dean of Westminster ; the Rev. Horatius Bonar, D.D. ; the Rev. W. M.

Funshon, LL.D. ; Miss M. V. G. Havergal ; the Rev. J. EUerton ; the Rev.

H. Twells, M.A. ; James Nisbet & Co. ; the Religious Tract Society ; and

other publishers of volumes from which hymns have been taken. If in any
instance, from want of information, hymns have been inserted without

formal permission, it is hoped such oversight will be forgiven by the authors

or publishers concerned.
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Section I.

ADOBATION.
^

c. M.

Pralu to tJie Redtemtr,

1 A FOR a thousand tongues to sing

\j My great Redeemer s praise,

The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of his grace t

2 My gracious Master and my God,
Assist me to proclaim,

To spread through all the earth abroad
The honours of thy Name.

3 Jesus } the Name that charms our fears,

That bids our sorrows cease
;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears,

'Tis life, and health, and peace.

4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin.

He sets the prisoner free
;

His blood can make the foulest clean.

His blood availed for me,

5 He speaks, and, listening to his voice.

New life the dead receive

The mournful, broken hearl i rejoice

;

The humble poor believe

6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb.
Your loosened tongues employ

;

Ye blind, behold vour Sanour come ;

And leap, ye lame, for joy.

7 Look unto him, ye nations ; own
Your God, ye fallen race

;

Look, and be saved through faith alone,

Be justified by grace.

8 See all your sins on Jesus laid :

The Lamb of God was slain.

His soul was once an offering made
For ereiy soul of man.

a u.

Creation and itedemptlon.

1 "HATHER, how wide thv glory shines I

J. How high thv wonders rise !

Known through the earth by thousand
signs.

By thousands through the skiaa.

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power.
Their motions speak thy skiU

;

And on the wings of every hour
We read thy patience still.

3 Part of thy name divinely stands

On all thy creatures writ

;

They show the labour of thy hands,

Or impress of thy feet

4 But when we view thy strange design

To save rebellious worms.
Where justice and compassioa join

In their divinest forms ;

5 Here the whole Deity it known,
Nor dares a creature ^ess

Which of the glories brightest shone.
The justice, or the grace.

6 Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heavenly plains

;

Bright seraphs learn Immanuel's name.
And try their choicest strains.

7 may I bear some homble part
In that immortal song !

Wonder and joy shall tone my heart.

And lora command my tongue.



ADORATION.

C. If.

One Ood In Thre* Ptrsom.

1 IJAIL ! Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
11 One Ood, in I'ersons Three !

Of thee we make our joyful boast,

Our songs we make of thee.

2 Thou neither canst be felt nor seen
;

Thou art a Spirit pure
;

Thou from eternity hast been.

And always shalt endure.

3 Present alike in every place,

Thy Godhead we adore
;

Beyond the bounds of time and space,

Thou dwell'st for evermore.

4 In wisdom infinite thou art,

Thiiic eye doth all things see
;

And every thought of every heart

Is fully known to thee.

5 Thou lov'st whate'er thy hands have
made :

Thy goodness we rehearse,

In shining characters displayed

Throughout our universe.

C Mercy, with love and endless grace,

O'er all thy works doth reign
;

But mostly thou d'jlight'st to bless

Thy favourite creature, Man.

7 Wherefore, let every creature give

To thee the praise designed
;

But chiefly, Lord, the thanks receive,

The heuts of all mankind.

4 0* ^'

Angeli and men praising the Trinity,

1 A THOUSAND oracles divine

XI. Their common beams unite.

That sinners may with angels join

To worship Ood aright

:

2 To praise a Trinity adored
By all the hosts above,

And one thrice-holy God and Lord
Through endless ages love.

3 Triumphant host ! they never cease

To laud and magnify
The Triune God of holiness,

Whose glory fills the sky.

i Whose glory to this earth extends,

When God himself imparts,

And the whole Trinity descends

Into our faithful hearts.

6 By faith the upper choir we meet,
And challenge them to sing

Jehovah on his shining seat.

Our Maker and our King.

6 But God-made flesh is wholly ours,
And asks our nobler strain

;

The Father of celestial powers,
The Friend of earth-bom man.

7 Ye seraphs nearest to tne throne,
With rapturous amaze

On us, poor ransomed worms, look down
For heaven's superior praise :

8 The King, whose glorious face ye see,

For us his crown resigned ;

The fulness ot the Deity,
He died for all mankind 1

5 O. M.

AdomtUm of the Trinity.

1 ITAIL I holy, holy, holy Lord I

11 Whom One in Three we know ;

By all thy heavenly host adored,
By all thy church below.

2 One undivided Trinity
With triumph we proclaim

;

Thy universe is full of thee,

And speaks thy glorious name.

3 Thee, Holy Father, we confess
;

Tliee, Holy Son, adore
;

Thee, Spirit of Truth and Holiness,

We worship evermore.

4 Three Persons equally divine
We magnify and love

;

And both the choirs ere long shall join,

To sing thy praise above.

5 Hail ! holy, holy, holy Lord,
(Our heavenly song shall be,)

Supreme, essential One, adored
In co-eternal Three 1

5 a II.

Bletting and ligJUfrom the Trinity.

1 JEHOVAH, God the Father, bless,

fj And thy own work defend
j

With mercy's outstretchedarms embrace
And keep u& to the end.

2 Preserve the creatures of thy love,

By providential care

Conducted to the realms above,

To sing thy goodness there.

8



ADORATIOW,

8 Jehorah, God the Son, reveal

The brightness of thy face

;

And all thy pardoned people fill

With plenitude of grace.

4 Shine forth with all the Deity,

Which dwells in thee alone

;

And lift us up, tliy face to see

On thy etern ' throne.

5 Jehovah, God the Spirit, shine,

Father and Son to show
;

With bliss ineffable, divine.

Our ravished hearts o'erilow.

6 Sure earnest of that happiness.

Which human hope transcends,

Be thou our everlasting peace,

When grace in glory euda.

L. M.

Psalm e.

1 T)EFORE Jehovah's awful throne,

13 Ye nations bow with sacred joy
;

Know that the Lord is God alone.

He can create, and he destroy.

2 His sovereign power, without our aid,

Made us of clay, and formed us men

;

And when like wanderirg sheep wo
strayed,

He brought us to his fold again.

3 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful
songs.

High as the heavens our voices raise
;

And earth, with her ten thousand
tongues, [praise.

Shall fill thy courts with sounding

4 Wide as the world is thy command

;

Vast as eternity thy love
;

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand.

When rolling years shall cease to

move.

8 L. M.

Adomtion qf tJu Divine Majeity.

8 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do T

We would adore our Maker too I

From sin and dust to thee we cry,

The Great, the Holy, and the High.

4 Earth from afar hath heard thy fame.

And worms have learned to lisp thy

name

:

But, ! the glories of thy mind
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind 1

6 God is in heaven, and men below :

Be short our tunes, our words be few 1

A solemn reverence checks our songs.

And praise sits silent on our tongues.

9

1 TITERNAL Power, whose high abode
iJ Becomes the grandeur of a God,
Infinite lengths beyond the bounds
Where stars revolve their little rounds

!

2 Thee, while the first archangel sings,

He hides his face behind his wings
;

And ranks of shining thrones around
Fall worshipping, and spread tiie

ground.

L. M.

Psalm cxTiL

1 TlROM all that dwell below the skies

X Let the Creator's praise arise
;

Let the Redeemer's name be sung,

Through every land, by every tongue.

9 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ;

Internal truth attends thy word : [shore,

Thy praise shall sound from shore to

Till suns shall rise and set no more.

3 Your I'^fty themes, ye mortals, bring

;

In songs 01 praise divinely sin^^

;

The great salvation loud proclaim.

And shout for joy the Saviour's name.

4 Praise God, from whom "11 blessings

flow;

Praise liim, all creatures here belo^ir

;

Praise him above, ye heavenly host

;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I

ro L. M.

OocCi love in fht gift of his Son.

1 TIATHER, whose everla3ting Love
Jj Thy only Son for sinners gave,

Whcse grace to all did freely move.
And sent him down the world to save

:

2 Help us thy mercy to extol,

Immense, unfathomed, unconfined

;

To praise the Lamb who died for all.

The general Saviour of mankind.

3 Thy undistinguishing regard

Was cast on Adanrs fallen irace
;

For all thou hast in Christ prepared
Sufficient, sovereign, saving grace.

4 The world he suffered to redeem

;

For all he hath atonement made

;

For those that will not come to him,
The ransom of his life was paid.

9



ADORATIOW.

5 Arise, God t maintain thy eanse

;

The fulness of the Gentiles call

:

Lift up the standard of thv cross.

And all shall own thou aiedst for all.

II L. M.

Psalm Ixiii.

13
Tnut <n Ood our Saviour

8. H.

1 pREAT God, indulge my humble
vj claim,

Be thou my hope, my joy, my rest

;

The glories that compose thy name
Stand all engaged to make me bless'd.

2 Thon peat and good, thou just and
wise.

Thou art my Father and my God

;

And I am thine, by sacred ties, [blood.

Thy son, thy servant, bought with

8 With fainting heart, and lifted hands.

For thee I long, to thee I look.

As travellers in thirsty lands

Pant for the cooling water-brook.

4 Should I from thee, my God, remove.

Life could no lasting bliss aiTord :

My joy, the sense of pardoning love
;

My guard, the presence of my Lord.

5 I'll lift my hands, I'll raise my voice,

While I have breath to pray or praise

;

This work shall make my heart rejoice.

And 3H the circle of my days.

12 8. M.

A call to worship.

COME, sound his praise abroad,

_ And hymns of glory sing

;

Jehovah is the sovti ei^ God,

The universal King.

He formed the deeps unknown

;

He gavp the seas their bound
;

The watery worlds are all his own,

And all the solid ground.

Come, worsliip at his throne

;

Come, bow before the Lord

;

We are his works, and not our own
;

He formed us by his word.

To-day attend his voice.

Nor dare provoke his rod

;

Come, as the people of his choice^

And own your gracious God*

1 rriO God the only wise,

J. Our Saviour and our King,
Let all the saints below the skies

Their humble praises bring.

2 'Tis his almighty love.

His counsel and his care.

Preserve us safe from sin and death.
And every hurtful snare.

8 He will present our souls.

Unblemished and complete,
Before the glory of his face.

With joys divinely great.

4 Then all the chosen seed
Shall meet around the throne.

Shall bless the conduct of his grace.

And make his wonders known.

5 To our Redeemer God
Wisdom and power belongs.

Immortal crowns of majesty.

And everlasting songs.

14 S. M.
Song of Moses and the Lamb.

[ k WAKK, and sing the soncf

Xi Of litoses and the Lamb
;

Wake every heart "nd every tongue.

To praise the saviour's name.

I Sing of his dying love
;

Sing of his rising power

;

Sing how he intercedes above
For those whose sins he bore.

5 Sing on your heavenly way.
Ye ransomed sinners, sing

;

Sing on, rejoicing every day
In Christ, the eternal King.

i Soon shall ye hear him say,
•* Ye blessed children, come ;

"

Soon will he call you hence away
To your eternal home.

5 There shall our raptured tongue
His endless praise proclaim.

And sweeter voices swell the song
Of Moses and the Lamb.

15 S. M.
Creating love and redeeming grace.

1 TIATHER, in whom we live,

J: In whom we are, and mov?.
The glory, power, and praise receive

Of thy creating lore.

n
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S Let all the angel tTirong

Give thanks to God on high
;

While earth repeats the joyful song,

And echoes through the sky.

8 Incarnate Deity,

Let all the ransomed race

Render in thanks their lives to thee,

For thy redeeming grace.

4 The grace to sinners showed.
Ye heavenly choirs, proclaim,

And cry, *• Salvation to our God,
Salvation to the Lamb I

"

5 Spirit of Holiness,

Let all thy saints adore
Thy sacred energy, and bless

Thy heart-renewing power.

6 Not angel tongues can tell

Thy love's ecstatic height.

The glorious joy unspeakable,
The beatific sight.

7 Eternal, Triune Lord f

Let all the hosts above,

Let all the sons of men, record

And dwell upon thy love.

8 When heaven and earth are fled

Before thy glorious face.

Sing all the saints thy love hath made
Thine everlasting praise

!

16 6-8s.

Genesis xxviii. 16, 17.

1 T I God is here ! let us adore,

Jj Andown how dreadful is this place!

Let all within us feel his power,

And silent bow before his face

;

Who know his power, his grace who
prove.

Serve him with awe, with reverence love.

2 Lo I God is here I him day and night
United choirs of angels sing

;

To him, enthroned above all height,

Heaven's host their noblest praises

bring:
Disdain not. Lord, our meaner song.

Who praise thee with a stammering
tongue.

3 Gladly the toys of earth we lef-ve.

Wealth, pleasure, fame, for thee alone;

To thee our will, soul, flesh, we give
;

take, seal them for thine own I

Thou art the God, thou art the Lord
;

Be thou by all thy worku adored.

4 Being of beings ! may onr prafse

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill;

Still may we stand before thy face.

Still hear and do thy sovereign will :

To thee may all our thoughts arise.

Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice.

5 As flowers their opening leaves display.

And glad drink in the solar fire.

So may we catch thy every ray.

So may thy influence us inspire
;

Thou Beam of the eternal Beam,
Thou purging Fire, thou quickening

Flame.

17 6-8s.

Psalm Ivii.

1 11 1"Y heart is fixed, God, my heart

Iti Is fixed to triumph in thy grace

(Awake, my lute, and bear a part :)

My glory is to sing thy praise.

Till all thy nature I partake.

And bright in all thine image wake.

2 Thee will I praise among thine own
;

Thee will I to the world extol.

And make thy truth and goodness
known

:

Thy goodness, Lord, is over all

;

Thy truth and grace the heavens tran-

scend
;

Thy faithful mercies never end.

3 Be thou exalted. Lord, above
The highest name in earth or heaven

;

Let angels sing thy glorious love.

And bless the Name to sinners given
;

All earth and heaven their King pro-

claim
;

Bow every knee to Jesus' name.

\a 6-8a.

Psalm xIt.

1 TITY heart is full of Christ, and longs

III Its glorious matter to declare
;

Of him I make my loftier songs,

I cannot from his oraise forbear
;

My ready tongue makes haste to sing

The glories of my heavenly King.

2 Fairer thr.n all the earth-bom race.

Perfect in comeliness thou art

;

Beplenished are thy lips with grace.

And full of love thy tender neart

:

God ever blest ! we bow the knee.

And own all fulness dwells in thee.

11
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8 Gird on thy tliigli the Spirit's sword,

And take to thee thy power divine
;

Stir up thy strength, almighty Lord,

All power and majesty are thine :

Assert thy worship and renown
;

all-redeeming God, come down !

4 Come, and maintain thy righteous cause,

And let thy glorious toil succeed

;

Dispread the victory of thy cross.

Ride on, and prosper in thy deed
;

Through earth triumphantly ride on,

And reign in every heart alone.

19 6-8s.

Fmytr to Jehovah in Thru Penon$.

1 nOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

\j Whom one all-perfect God we own,
Restorer of thine image lost.

Thy various offices make known

;

Display, our fallen souls to raise,

Thy whole economy of grace.

2 Jehovah in Three Persons, come.
And draw, and sprinkle us, and seal.

Poor, guilty, dying worms, in whom
Thou dost eternal life reveal

;

The knowledge of thyself bestow.

And all thy glorious goodness show.

3 Soon as our pardoned hearts believe

That thou art pure, essential love,

The proof we in ourselves receive

Of the Three Witnesses above
;

Sure, as the saints around thy throne.

That Father, Word, and Spii-it, are One,

i that we now, in love renewed,
Might blameless in thy sight appear

:

Wake we in thy similitude.

Stamped with the Triune character :

Flesh, spirit, soul, to thee resign
;

And live and die entirely thine I

20 6-8s.

Psalm cxlvi.

1 TITY soul, inspired with sacred love,

ill The Lord thy God delight to

praise

;

His gifts I will for him improve,
To him devote my happy days

;

To him my thanks ami praises give,

And only for his glor hve.

2 Long as my God shr . lend me breath,
My every pulse shall beat for him

;

And when my voice is lost in death.

My spirit shall resume the theme

;

The gracious theme, for ever new,
Through all eternity pursue.

8 He, then, is blest, and only he,

Whose hope is in the Lord his God
;

Who can to nim for succour flee.

That spread the earth and heaven
abroad

;

That still the universe sustains,

And Lord of his creation reigns.

4 The Lord thy God, Sion, reigns^

Supreme in mercy as in power.
The endless theme of heavenly strains,

When time and death shadl be no
more:

And all eternity shall prove
Too short to utter all his love.

21 4-6s & 2-8s.

Song of PraUt to the Trinity.

TTTE give immortal praise

To God the Father's love,

For all our comforts here.

And better hopes above
;

He sent his own eternal Son,

To die for sins that man had done.

2 To God the Son belongs
Immortal glory too.

Who bought us with his blood
From everlasting woe

:

And now he lives, and now he reigns.

And sees the fruit of all his pains.

8 To God ibe Spirit's name
Immortal worship give,

Whose new-creating power
Makes the dead sinner live ;

His work completes the great design,

And fills the soul with joy divine.

4 Almighty God, to thee
Be endless honours done

;

The undivided Three,
And the mysterious One :

Where reason fails with all her powers.
There fuiLh prevails, and love adores.

22 4-6s & 2-8s.

The ffreatness and condeteension of God.

1 nnHE Lord Jehovah reigns,

J. His throne is built on high
;

The garments he assumes
Are light and majesty

;

His glories shine with beams so bright.

No mortal eye can bear the sight.

12
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2 The thnnders of his hand
Keep the wide world in awe

;

His wrath and justice stand
To guard his holy law

;

And where his love resolves to bless,

His truth confirms and seals the grace.

3 Through all his mighty works
Amazing wisdom shines

;

Confounds the powers of hell,

And breaks their dark designs
;

Strong is his arm and shall fulfil,

His great decrees and sovereign wilL

4 And will this sovereign King
Of gloiT condescend t

And will he write his name,
Mv Father and my Friend ?

I love his name, I love his word :

Join all my powers to praise the Lord !

23 4-6s & 2-8s.

Psalm cxlviii. 12, 18.

1 VOUNG men and maidens, raise

X Your tuneful voices high
;

Old men and children, praise

The Lord of earth and sky
;

Him Three in One, and One in Three,

Extol to all eternity.

2 The universal EUns
Let all the world proclaim ;

Let every creature sTug

His attributes and name !

Him Three in One, and One in Three,

Extol to all eternity.

8 In his great name alone
All excellencies meet,

"Who sits upon the throne,

And shall for ever sit

:

Him Three in One, and Or^e in Three,
Extol to all eternity.

4 Glory to God belongs

;

Glory to God be given.

Above the noblest songs
Of all in earth or heaven !

Him Three in One, and One in Three,
Extol to all eternity.

24

t,

11,12,12,10.

Praise to th$ hleiaed Trinitfi.

God Al-

[tbee

:

Gratefullv adoring our song shall rir,c l^

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,
God* in Three Persons, blessed Trinity !

1 TTOLY, holy, holy, Lord
11 mighty

!

2 Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore
thee,

Castingdowntheir golden crowns around
the glassy sea

;

Cherubim and Seraphim falling down
before thee, [be.

Who wert, and art, and evermore shall

3 Holy, holy, holy I though the darkness
hide thee,

Though the eye of sinful man thy glory
may not see.

Only thou art holy : there is none beside

thee
Perfect in power, in love, and purity

!

4 Holy, holy, holv. Lord God Almighty !

All thy works shall praise thy name, in
earth and sky and sea :

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity I

25 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.
" And God said. Let there U light."

1 fTHOU, whose almighty Word
JL Chaos and darkness heard.

And took their flight,

Hear us, we humbly pray.

And where the gospel day
Sheds not its glorious ray,

Let there be light

!

2 Thon, who didst come to bring
On thy redeeming wing

Healing and sight.

Health to the sick in mind,
Sight to the inly blind, -^

now to all mankind
Let there be light

!

3 Spirit of truth and love,

Life-giving, holy Dove,
Speed forth thy flight

;

Move on the waters' face.

Spreading the beams of grace,

Aiid in earth's darkest place
Let there be light t

4 Blessed and holy Three^
Glorious Trinity,

Grace, love, and migh^
Boundless as ocean's tide,

Rolling in fullest pride,

Through the world far and wide,
Let there be light 1

13
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26 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.
" Worthy U Ou Lamb that wu itain."

1 p LORY to God on high !

vJ Let heaven and earth reply,

Praise ye his name I

Angels, his love adoro^

Who all our sorrows bore

;

And saints, crv evermore,

Worthy the Lamb I

2 All they around the throne
Cheerfully join in one,

Praising his name

:

.
'

We who have felt his blood
Sealing our peace with God,
Sound his high praise abroad

;

Worthy the Lamb

!

8 Join, all the ransomed race.

Our Lord and God to bless

;

Praise ye his name I

In him we will rejoice.

Making a cheerful noise, >

Shouting with heart and voice,

Worthy the Lamb

!

4 Though we must change our place,

Yet shall we never cease

Praising his name

:

To him we'll tribute bring.

Hail him our gracious King,

And without ceasing sing.

Worthy the Lamb 1

27 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.

Invocation of the Trinity.

1 nOME, thou almighty King,

\j Help us thy name to sing.

Help us to praise :

Father all-glorious.

O'er all victorious,

Come, and reign over us,

Ancient of days

!

2 Come, thou incarnate Word,
Gird on thy mighty sword.

Our prayer attend

:

Come, and thy people bless.

And give thy word success

:

Spirit of holiness,

On us descend

!

8 Come, holv Comforter,

Thy sacred witness bear

In this glad hour :

Thou who almighty art.

Now rule in every neart.

And ne'er from us depart,

Spirit of power 1

To thee, great One and Threes
Eternal praises be,

Hence, evermore

:

Thy sovereign majesty
May we in glory see,

And to eternity

Love and adore t

28 8,7,8,7,4,7

Psalm xcix.

1 p OD the Lord is King ; before him,
VJ Earth, with all thy nations, wait 1

Where the cherubim adore him,
Sitteth he in royal state

;

He is holy.

Blessed, only Potentate t

2 God the Lord is King of glory,

Zion, tell the world his fame

;

Ancient Israel, the story

Of his faithfulness proclaim :

He is holy,

Holy is his awful name.

3 In old times when dangers darkened,
When, invoked by priest and seer,

To his people's cry he hearkened.
Answering them in all their fear

;

He is holy.

As they called, they found him near.

4 Laws divine to them were spoken
From the pillar of the cloud

;

Sacred precepts, c^uickly broken :

Fiercely then his vengeance flowed
;

He is holy.

To the dust their hearts were bowed.

5 But their father God forgave them,
When they sought his face once more

;

Ever ready was to save them.
Tenderly did he restore

;

He is holy,

We too will his grace implore.

6 God in Christ is all-forgiving.

Waits his promise to fulfil

;

Come, exalt him all the living

Come, ascend his holy hill

;

He is holy,

Worship at Lis holy hill.

29 10,10,11,11.

Tht glory of <A« \tavtn\y Kin/Q.

1 A WORSHIP the King all glorious

U above

!

O gratefully sing his power and his love i

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient
ot Dayau f^th praise.

Pavilioned ir splendour, aud girded

14
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2 tell of his might, sing of his grace,

"Whose robe is the light, whose canopy

space

;

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-

clouds form
;

And dark is his path on the wings of

the storm.

3 Thy hountiful care, what tongue can

recite I

> , Dreathes in the air, it shines in the

light,

It streams from the hills, it descends to

the plain,

And sweetly distils in the dew and the

rain.

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,

In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail

:

Thy mercies, how tender, how firm to

the end,

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and
Friend I

30 8.i & 7s.

Psalm lavi.

1 T^ARTH, with all thy thousand voices,

JjJ Praise in songs the eternal King
;

Praise his name, whose praise rejoices

Ears that hear, and tongues that sing.

Lord, from each far peopled dwelling
Earth shall raise trie glad acclaim

;

All shall kneel, thy greatness telling.

Sing thy praise and bless thy name.

i 2 Come and hear the wondrous stoiy,*
How our mighty God of old,

i In the terrors of his glory,

i' Back the fiomng billows rolled :

' Walked within the threatening waters.

Free we passed the upright wave
;

Then was joy to Israel's daughters,

Loud they sang his power to save.

3 Bless the Lord, who ever liveth ;

Sound his praise through every land
Who our dying souls reviveth.

By whose arm upheld we stand.

Kow upon tUft cheerful morrow
We thine Mtars will adorn,

And the gifts we yowed in sorrow
Pay on joy's returning mom.

4 Com^^ each faithful soul, who fearest

Him who fills the eternal throne

:

Hear, rcyoicing while thou hearest.

What our God for us hath done

:

When we made our sty plication,

When our voice in prayer was strong,

Then we found his glad salvation ;

And his mercy fills our tongue.

31 8s & 7s.

Psalm cxlviiL

PRAIJE the Lord ! ye heavens, adore

him

;

Praise him, angels, in the height

;

Sun and moon, rejoice before him ;

Praise him, all ye stars of light

;

Praise the Lord ! for he hath spoken.

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed
;

Laws, that never shall be broken,

For their guidance he hath made.

Praise the Lord ! for he is glorious

;

Never shall his promise fail

;

God hath made his saints victorious

;

Sin and death shall not prevail.

Praise the God of our salvation I

Hosts oTi high, his power proclaim
;

Heaven and earth, and all creation,

Laud and magnify his name.

32 8s & 7s.

Psalm xcvi

1 "RAISE the psalm : let earth adoring,

li Through each kindred, tribe, and

tongu^
To her God his praise restoring,

Raise the new accordant song.

Bless his name, each farthest nation
;

Sing his praise, his truth display :

Ten anew his high salvation

With each new return of day.

2 Tell it ou* beneath the heaven.

To each kindred, tribe, and tongue,

Tell it out from morn till even
In your unexhausted song :

Tell that God for ever reigneth.

He, who set the world so fast,

He, who still its state sustaineth

Till the day of doom to last.

3 Yea, the far-resounding ocean^

Shall its thousand voices raise.

And its waves in glad commotion
Chant the fulness of his praise.

^

When the Judge, to earth descending,

Righteous judgment shall ordain,

Jraud and wrongshall t?ienhave ending,

Truth, imiQO^ tmUip shall reign.

1.5
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33 7s.

PraUe to the THune God.

1 TJOLY, holy, holy Lord,

Jtl God the Father, and the "Word,

God the Comforter, receive

Blessings more than we can give !

Mixed with those beyond the sky,

Chanters to the Lord Most Higli,

We our hearts and voices raise,

Echoing thy eternal praise.

2 One, inexplicably Three,

Three, in simplest Unity,
God, incline tny gracious enr.

Us, thy lisping creatures, Lear !

Thee while man, the eai'th-bom, sings,

Angels shrink within their wings

;

Prostrate seraphim above
Breathe unutterable love.

8 Happy they who never rest.

With thy heavenly presence blest I

They the heights of glory see,

Sound the depths of Deity.

Fain with them our souls would vie,

Sink as low, and mount as high
;

Fall o'erAvhelmed with love, or soar,

Shout, or silently adore.

34 7s.

PraUe and prayer to the Trinity.

1 p LORY be to God on high,

VJ God whose glory fills the sky ;

Peace on earth to man forgiven,

Man, the well-beloved of heaven.

2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King,
Thee we now presume to sing

;

Glad, thine attributes confess.

Glorious all, and numberless.

3 Hail, by all thy works adored I

Hail, the everlasting Lord !

Thee with thankful nearts we prove
God of power, and God of love.

4 Christ our Lord and God we own,
Christ, the Father's only Son,

Lamb of God for sinners slaiU)

Saviour of offending man.

5 Bow thine ear, in mercy bow.
Hear, the world's atonement, thou I

Jesus, in thy name we pray.

Take, take our sins away t

6 Hear, for thou, Christ, alone

Art with God the Father one.

One the Holy Ghost with thee.

One supreme, eternal Tsbbb.

le

36 4 8s & 2 68.

The OmnUeienee ef God.

1 A THAT I could, in every place,

U By faith behold Jehovah's face
;

My strict Observer see

Present, my heart and reins to try

;

And feel the influence of his eye
For ever fixed on me I

2 Discerning thee, my Saviour, stand

My Advocate at God's right hand,
I never shall remove

;

I cannot fall, upheld by thee,

Or sin against the majesty

Of omnipresent Love.

3 Now, Saviour, naw appear, appear.

And let me always see thee near.

And know as I am known :

My spirit to thyself unite.

And bear me through a sea of light

To that eternal throne.

30 4-8s&2-6s.

Co<r« glorious presence.

1 rrHOU God of power, thou God of love,

J. Whose glory fill: the realms above
Whose praise archangels sing.

And veil their faces while they cry,

" Thrice holy," to their God most high,

"Thrice holy," to their King

;

2 Thee as our God we too would claim,

And bless the Saviour's precious name,

Through whom this grace is given :

He bore the curse to sinners due ;

He forms their mined souls .anew,

And makes them heirs of heaven.

3 The veil that hides thy glory rend,

And here in saving power descend.

And fix thy blest abode ;

Here to our hearts thyself reveal.

And let each waiting spirit feel

The presence of our God.

37 4-8s & 2-6s.

Praise for Divine goodness.

1 A THOU to whom archangels raise

U A ceaseless song of perfect praise,

Yet tremble as they sing

;

To us incline thy gracious ear, [near.

And while, with reverence, we draw
Accept the praise we bring.
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[near,

draw

2 In vain with all the angel choir,

The ransomed hosts of neaven aspire,

Thy glory to proclaim
;

How then shall we ajiproach thy throne?

How make thy countless mercies known,
Or sing thine awful Name ?

3 Thy love alone our stay hath been.

In every dark and changing scene

Throughout the circling year
;

Preserved by thine almighty hand.

Again before thy face we stand.

And sing thy goodness here.

4 Father, for Jesus' sake receive

The praise which now we gladly give,

Though with a stammenng tongue
;

Grant us at length to see thy face,

And join with all the ransomed race

In heaven's eternal song.

38 6,6,8,4.6,6,8,4.

"/ am thy shield, and thy exceeding great reward."

1 FTHE God of Abraham praise,

J. Who reigns enthroned above.

Ancient of everlasting days.

And God of Love :

Jehovah, Great I AM,
By earth and heaven confest

;

I bow and uless the sacred Name,
For ever blest.

2 The God of Abraham praise,

At whose supreme command
From earth I nse, and seek the joy

At his right hand :

I all on earth forsake.

Its wisdom, fame, and power

;

And him my only portion make,
My shield and tower.

3 The God of Abraham praise,

Whose all-suihcient grace

Shall guide me all my happy days,

In all my ways.
He calls a worm his friend.

He calls himself my God

;

And he shall save me to the end,

Through Jesus' blood.

4 He bv himself hath sworn,

I on nis oath depend
;

I shall, on eagles' wings upborne.
To heaven ascend

:

I shall behold his face,

I shall his power adore,

Aiid sing the wonders of his grace
Foreyermore.

39 6,6,8,4.6,6,8,4.

SICOITD PART.

1 rrHOUGH nature's strength decay,

J. And earth and hell withstand.

To Canaan's bounds I urge my way,
A!; his command

The waiary deep I pass,

With Jestis in my view
;

And through the howling wilderness

My way pursue.

2 The goodly land I see.

With peace and plenty blest;

A land of sacred liberty.

And endless rest.

There i.iilk and honey flow.

And oil and wine abound,
And trees of life for ever grow.

With mercy crowned.

3 There dwells the Lord our King,

The Lord our Righteousness,

Triumphant o'er the world and sin,

Tlie Prince of Peace ;

On Sion's sacred hefght

His kingdom still maintains

;

And glorious with his saints iu light

For ever reigns.

4 He keeps his own secure,

He guards them by his side,

Arrays in garments white and pure
His spotless bride

:

With streams of sacred bliss,

With groves of living joys

With all the fruits of Paradise

He still supplies.

40 6,6,8,4.6,6,8,4

TUIRU PART.

ir

BEFORE the great 1'hree-One,

They all exulting stand,

And tell the wonders he hath done.
Through all their land :

The listening spheres attend.

And swell the growing fame
;

And sing, in songs which never end.
The wondrous Name.

I The God who reigns on high
The great archangels sing

And, "Holy, holv, holy," cry

"Almighty ^ing I

Who was and is the same^

And evermore shall be ;

Jehovah, Father, Great I AM,
We worship thee,"
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8 Before the Saviour's face

The ransomed nations bow
;

O'erwhelmed at his almighty grace,

For ever new

:

He shows his prints of love,

—

They kindle to a flame,

And sound thrr ugh all the worlds above,

The slaughtered Lamb.

4 The whole triumphant host
Give thanks to God on high

;

"Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,"
They ever cry :

Hail, Abraham's God, and mine I

(1 join the heavenly lays).

All might and majesty are thine,

And endless praise.

41 C. M.

Worshipping the Lamh.

1 pOME, let us ioin our cheerful songs

\J With angels round the throne
;

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues
But all their joys are one.

2 "Worthy the Lamb that died," they
cry,

" To be exalted thus !

••

" Worthy the Lamb !

" our hearts reply

;

" For he was slain for us."

8 Jesus is worthy to receive

Honour and power divine

;

And blessings, more than we can give,

Be Lord, for ever thine I

i The whole creation join in one,

To bless the sacred name
Of him who sits upon the throne,

And to adore the Lamb 1

42 0. M.

Exodus xxxlv. 6, 8.

1 n REAT God ! to me the sight afford

VJ To him of old allowed
;

And let my faith behold its Lord
Descending in a cloud.

2 In that revealing Spirit come down.
Thine attributes proclaim,

And to mine inmost soul make known
The glories of thy name.

8 Jehovah, Christ, I thee adore,

Who gavest my soul to be :

Fountain of being, and of power.

And great in msgesty I

4 The Lord, the mighty God thou art

;

But let me rather prove
That name in-spoken to my heart.

That favourite name of Love.

5 Merciful God, thyself proclaim
In this polluted breast

;

Mercy is thy distinguished name,
Which suits a sinner best.

6 Our misery doth for pity call.

Our sin implores thy grace
;

And thou art merciful to all

Our lost apostate race.

43 O. M.

SROOMD PART.

1 rrHY ceaseless, unexhausted love,

i Unmerited and free.

Delights our evil to remove,
And help our misery.

2 Thou waitest to be gracious still

;

Thou dost with smners bear
;

That, saved, we may thy goodness feel.

And all thy grace declare.

8 Thy goodness and thy truth to me.
To every soul, abound I

A vast, unfathomable sea.

Where all our thoughts are drowned.

4 Its streams the whole creation reach,

So plenteous is the store
;

Enough for all, enough for each,

Fflough for evermore.

5 Faithful, Lord, thy mercies are^

A rock that cannot move I

A thousand promises declare

Thy constancy of love.

6 Throughout the universe it reigns.

Unalterably sure

:

And while the truth of God remains,
The goodness must endure.

44 a M.

The fulne$$ cf Oo±

1 "nEING of beinffs, God of Love I

Jj To thee our hearts we raise ; ,

Thy all-sustaining power we prove.

And gladly sing thy praise.

2 Thine, only thine, we pant to be ;

Our sacnfice receive

;

Made, and preserved, and saved by theei

To thee ourselves we give.
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3 Heavenward our every wish aspires
;

For all thy mercies storo,

The sole return thy love requires

Is that we ask for more.

4 For more we ask ; we open then

Our hearts to embrace thy will

;

Turn, and revive us, Lord, again,

With all thy fulness fill.

5 Come, Holy Ghost, the Saviour's love

Shed in our hearts abroad I

So shall we ever live, and move,

And be, with Christ in God.

45 0. M.

Ood, (he only object of worsMp.

1 A GOD, our strength, to thee our song
\J With grateful hearts we rai'^e

;

To thee, and thee alone, bel ig

All worship, love, and praise.

2 In trouble's dark and stormy hour
Thine ear hath heard our prayer

;

And graciously thine arm ot power
Ilath saved us from despair.

3 And thou, ever gracious Ijord,

Wilt keep thv promise still,

If, meekly hearkening to thy word,

We seek to do thy will.

4 Led by the light thy grace imparts,

Ne'er may we bow the knee
To idols, which our wayward hearts

Set up instead of thee.

5 So shall thy choicest gifts, Lord,
Thv faithful people bless

;

For them shall earth its stores afford.

And heaven its happiness.

46 ^' ^•

" Righteouinta and peace andjoy in the Holy
Ghost."

1 TIATHER of me, and all mankind,
J. And all the hosts above.

Let every understanding mind
Unite to praise thy love :

2 To know thy nature, and thy name,
One God in Persons Three

;

And glorify the great I AM,
Through all eternity.

3 Thy kingdom come, with power and
grace.

To every heart of man ;

Thy peace, and joy, and righteousness,

jji all our bosoms reign.

4 The righteousness that never ends,
But makes an end of sin,

The joy that human thought transcends,
Into our souls bring in :

5 The kingdom of established peace.

Which can no more remove
;

The perfect power of godliness.

The omnipotence of love.

47 c. M.

The faithfulness of God in Jiis promises.

1 T)EGIN", my soul, some heavenly
13 theme

;

Awake, my voice, and sin^

The mighty works, or mightier name.
Of our eternal King.

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness.

And sound his power abroad
;

Sing the sweet promise of his grace,

And the performing God.

3 Proclaim salvation from the Lord,
For wretched, dying men :

His hand hath writ the sacred word
With an immortal pen.

4 Engraved as in eternal brass.

The mighty promise shines

;

Nor can the powers of darkness rase

Those everlasting lines.

5 His every word of grace is strong
As that which built the skies

;

The voice that rolls the stars along
Speaks all the promises.

6 Now shall my fainting heart rejoice.

To know thy favour sure :

I trust the all-creating voice,

And faith desires no more.

48 ^' ^
God the source cf power and blessing.

1 "pLEST be our everlasting Lord,

D Our Father, God, and King !

Thy sovereign goodness we record,

T^y gloriotu^ pojver we sing.

By the&^the victory is given ;

The Hwjertv divine, ,*''
. [at^d heaven.

And 8trength|<^||apMnig)n, «nd earth,

And alHi^ein, &re thine. i

The kingdom, Loi4, is thine alone,

Who dost thy right maintain.

And, high on uiine etemak throne.

O'er men and angels irHgn.
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4 Riches, as seemetli good to thee,

Thou dost, and honour, give ;

And kings their power and dignity

Out of thy hand receive.

6 Thou hast on us the grace bestowed

Thy greatness to proclaim
;

And therefore now we thank our God,

And praise thy glorious name.

6 Thy glorious name and nature's powers

Thou dost to us make known ;

And all the Deity is ours,

Through thy incarnate Son.

49 C. M.

Psalm xviii. 0, 10.

1 rrHE Lord descended from above,

J. And bowed the heavens most high,

And underneath his feet he cast

The darkness of the sky.

2 On cherubim and seraphim

Full royally he rode,

And on the wings of mighty winds

Came Hying all abroad.

3 He sat serene upon the floods,

Their fury to restrain
;

And he, as sovereign Lord and King,

For evermore shall reign.

4 Give glory to his awful name,
And honour him alone

;

Give worship to his majesty

Upon his holy throne.

50 ^' ^'

Invitation to worship.—Pa&lm c.

1 A LL people that on earth do dwell,

rL Sing to the Lord with cheerful

voice : [tell.

Him serve with fear, his praise forth

Come ye before him, and rejoice.

'^ Know that the Lord is God indeed,

Without our aid he did us make ;

We are his flock, he doth us feed,

And for his sheep he doth us take.

3 enter then his gates with praise.

Approach with joy his courts unto

:

Praise, laud, and bless his name always.

For it is seemly so to do.

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good.

His mercy is forever sure
;

His truth at all times firmly stood.

And shall from age to age endure.

61 L. H.
T

All holinus derived from God.

1 TJOLY as thou, Lord, is none I

XI Thy holiness is all thy own
;

A drop of that unbounded b^a

Is ours, a drop derived from thee.

2 And when thy purity we share,

Thy only glorv we declare
;

And, humbled into nothing, own
Holy and pure is God alone.

3 Sole, self-existing God and Lord,
By all thy heavenly hosts adored,

Let all on earth bow dov/n to thee,

And own thy peerless majesty :

4 Thy power unparalleled confess.

Established on the Rock of Peace
;

The Rock that never shall remove.
The Rock of pure, almighty Love.

52 L. M.

Chrlit the Creator of all things.

1 T ET all that breathe Jehovah praise,

JJ Almighty, all-creating Lord I

Let earth and heaven his power confess,

Brought out of nothing by his word.

2 He spake the word, and it was done :

The universe his word obeyed
;

His Word is his etenial Son,

And Christ the whole creation made.

3 Jesus, the Lord and God most high.

Maker of all mankind and me !

Me thou hast made to glorify,

To know, and love, and live to thee.

4 Wherefore to thee my heart I give.

For thou thyself dost give the power

;

And if for thee on earth I live,

Thee I shall soon in heaven adore.

53 L. M.

The ghry of God.

1 r\ OD is a name my soul adores, [One

;

VJ The almighty Three, the eternal

Nature and grace, with all their powers,

Confess the Infinite Unknown.

2 Thy voice produced the sea and spheres,

Bade thewaves roar,the planets shine;

But nothing like thyself appears

Through all these s^cious works of

thine.
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1*t M.

L. M.

8 Still restless nature dies and grows,

From change to change the creatures

run

;

Thy being no succession knows,
And all thy vast designs are one.

4 A glance of thine runs through the

globe, [their frame
;

Rules the bright worlds, and moves
Of light thou fonn'st thy dazzling robe.

Thy ministers are livin'^ flame.

5 How shall polluted mortals dare

To sing tiiy glory or thy grace I

Beneath thv feet we lie afar.

And see out shadows of thy face.

6 Who can behold the blazing light t

Who can approach consuming flame ?

None but thy Wisdom knows thy
might, [name.

None but thy Word can speak thy

54 ^- ^
Witnessing grace and tuecess implored.

1 TTTHAT shall we ofler our good Lord,

\Y Poor nothings! ^^r his boundless

grace ?

Fain would we his great name record.

And worthily set forth his praise.

2 Great object of our growing love.

To whom our more than all we owe,
Open the fountain from above,
And let it ^ur full souls o'erflow.

3 So shall our lives thy power proclaim.
Thy grace for every sinner free

;

Till all mankind shall learn thv name,
Shall all stretch out their hands to

thee.

4 Open a door which earth and hell

May strive to shut, but strive in vain

;

Let thy word richly in us dwell.

And let our gracious fruit remain

5 multiply the sower's seed f

And fruit we every hour shall bear.

Throughout the world thygospel spread,
Thy everlasting truth declare.

6 We all, in perfect love renewed.
Shall knowthe greatness of thypower;

Stand in the temple of our God
As pillars, and go out no more.

65 ^ "
ChHn glortJUd.

1 \'\[HAT equal honours shall we bring
thee, Lord our God,vv theTo

Lamb ?

Since all the notes that angels sing

Are far inferior to thy name.

2 Worthy is he that once was slain,

The Prince of Peace, that groaned and
died

;

Worthy to rise, and live, and reign

At his Almighty Father's side.

3 Power and dominion are his due
Who stood condemned at Pilate's bar

;

Wisdom belongs to Jesus too, [here.

Though he was charged with madness

4 Immortal praises must be paid.

Instead of scandal and of scorn
;

While glory shines around his head,

And a bright crown without a thorn.

5 Honour for ever to the Lamb, [pain
;

Who bore our sin, and curse, and
Let angels blesa his sicred name,
And every creature say. Amen I

56 7,0,7,6.7,7,7,6.

The divine Perfections.

1 n LORIOUS God, accept a heart

vJ That pants to sing tl y praise !

Thou without beginning art,

And without end of days :

Thou, a Spirit invisible.

Dost to none thy fulness show
;

None tliy majesty can tell.

Or all thy Godhead know.

2 All thine attributes we own,
Thy wisdom, power, and might

:

Happy in thyself alone,

In goodness infinite,

Thou thy goodness hast displayed.

On tlune every work imprest

;

Lov'st whate'er thy hands have made.
But man thou lov'st the best.

3 Willing thou that all should know
Thy saving truth, and live.

Dost to each, or bliss or woe.

With strictest justice give :

Thou with perfect righteousness

Renderest every man his due
;

Faithful in thy promises.

And in thy threatenings too.
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4 Thou art merciftil to all

Who truly turn to thee,

Hear me then for pardon call,

And show thy grace to me
;

Me, through mercy reconciled.

Me, for Jesus' sake forgiven.

Me receive, thy favoured child,

To sing thy praise in heaven.

67 7,6,7,6.7,7,7,6.

Earth and Heaven pralHng God.

1 1\fEET and right it is to sing,

l\i In everv time and place,

Glory to our heavenly King,
The God of truth and grace :

Join we then with sweet accord,

All in one thanksgiving join,

Holy, holy, holy Lord,

Eternal praise be thine I

2 Thee, the first-born sons of light.

In choral symphonies.
Praise by day, day without night.

And never, never cease :

Angels and archangels all

Praise the mystic Three in One
;

Sing, and stop, and gaze, and fall

O'erwhelmed before thy throne.

3 Vying with that happy choir.

Who chant thy praise above,

We on eagles' wings aspire,

The wings of faith and love
;

Thee they sing with glory crowned.

We extol the slaughtered Lamb ;

Lower if our voices sound,

Our subject is the same.

4 Father, God, thy love we praise,

Wliich gave thy Son to die
;

Jesus, full of truth and grace.

Alike we glorify

;

Spirit, Comforter divine.

Praise by all to thee be given
;

Till we ia full chorus join.

And earth is turned to heaven.

58 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

GocCs goodness and mercy unbounded.

1 n OOD thou art, and good thou dost,

VJ Thy mercies reach to all.

Chiefly those who on thee trust,

And for thy mercy call

;

New they every morning are
;

As fathers when their children cry,

Us thou dost in pity spare.

And all our wants supply.

2 Mercy o'er thy works presides
;

Thy providence displayed
Still preserves, and still provides

For all thy hands have made ;

Keeps, with most distinguished care,

Tue man who on thy love depends
;

Watches every numbered hair,

And all his steps attends.

3 Who can sound the depths unknown
Of thy redeeming grace ?

Grace that gave thine only Son
To save a ruined race I

Millions of transgressors poor
Thou hast for Jesus' sake forgiven.

Made them of thy favour sure,

And snatched from hell to heaven.

4 Millions more thou ready art

To save, and to forgive
;

Every soul and every neart

Of man thou wouldst receive :

Father, now ccept of mine, [thee
;

Which now, through Christ, I offer

Tell me now, in love divine.

That thou hast pardoned me.

59 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.
" How unsearchable are hisjudgments, and his

ways past finding out I"

1 rpHOU, the great, eternal God,
JL Art high above our thought I

Worthy to be feared^ adored.

By all thy hands have wrought

:

None can with thyself compare ;

Thy glory fills both earth and sky
;

We, and all thy creatures, are

As nothing in thine eye.

2 Of thy great unbounded power
To thee the praise we give.

Infinitely great, and more
Than heart can e'er conceive :

When thou wilt to work proceed,

Thy purpose firm none can withstand,

Frustrate the determined deed.

Or stay the almighty hand.

S Thou, God, art wise alone ;

Thy counsel doth excel

:

Wonderful thy works we own.
Thy ways unsearchable

;

Who can sound the mystery.
Thy judgments' deep abyss explain,

Thine, whose eyes in darkness see,

And search the heart of man t
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^8

care,

)cmls ;

nown

;iven,

aven.

[thee

;

, I offer

7,8,7,6.

and his

Qf^ (SfOOHS HiTRI.) 6-8s.

DMnt fmatne$r< and goodntu.

1 f\ GOD, of goo, I the un fathomed Seal

\J Who would mot give his heart to

thee T [might t

Who would not love thee with his

Jesus, Lover of mankind, [mind,

Who would not his whole soul and
With all his strength, to thee unite t

2 Thou shin'st with everlasting rays

;

Before the insufferable blaze [eyes
;

Angels with both wings veil their

Yet, free as air thy bounty streams
On all thy works ; thy mercy's beams

Diffusive, as thy sun's, arise.

8 Astonished at thy frowning brow,
£arth, hell, and heaven's strong pillars

bow

;

Terrible majesty is thine I

Who then can that vast love express.

Which bows thee down to me, who less

Than nothing am, till thou aii; mine ?

4 High throned on heaven's eternal hill.

In number, weight, and measure still

Thou sweetly orderest all that is :

And yet thou ieign'st to come to me.
And guide my steps, that I, with thee

Enthroned, may reign in endless bliss.

5 Fountain of good, al] blessing flows

From thee ; no want thy fulness knows

;

What but thyself canst thou desire f

Yet, self-sufficient as thou art,

Thou dost desire my worthless heart

;

This, only this, dost thou require.

6 God, of good the unfathomed Sea I

Who would not give his heart to thee ?

Who would not love thee with his

might ?

Jesus, Lover of mankind.
Who would not hiswhole soul and mind.
With all Ms strength, to thee unite ?

31 (SxooND Mbtri.) 6-8s.

TAe Spirit of Christ implored.

1 TIATHER of everlasting grace,

1 Thy goodness and thy truth we
praise^

Thy goodness and thy truth we prove

;

Thou hast, in honour of thy Son,
The gift unspeakable sent down.
The Spirit of life, and power and love.

2 Send us tlie Spirit of thy Son,
To make the depths of Godhead known,
To make ua snnre the life divine

;

Send him the sprinkled blood to apply.

Send him our souls to sanctify,

And show and seal us ever thine.

3 So shall we pray, and nover cease

j

So shall we thankfully jonfess [love
;

Thy wisdom, trutli, and power, and
With joy unsneakablo adore,

And bless anu praise thee evermore,

And serve thee as thy hosts above :

4 Till, added to that heavenly choir,

We raise our songs of triumph higher.

And praise thee in a nobler strain.

Out-soar the first-bom seraph's flight.

And sing, with all our friends in Ught,
Thy everlasting love to man.

32 (Sbcond Mitri.) 6-8s.

Perpetual praiu to the Creator.

1 T'LL praise my Maker while I've breath,

X And when my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employmy nobler powers;
My days of praise shall ne'er be past.

While life, and thought, and being last,

Or immortality endures.

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely

On Israel's God ; he made the sky,

And earth, and seas, with all their

train
;

His truth for ever stands secure.

He saves the opprest, he feeds the poor,

And none shall find his promise vain.

3 The Lord pours eyesight on the blind ;

The Lord supports the fainting mind

;

He sends the labouring conscience
peace

;

/

He helps the stranger in distress,

The widow and the fatherless.

And grants the prisoner sweet release.

4 I'll praise him while he lends me breath,
AncI when my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers;
My days of praise shall ne'er be past.

While life, and thought, and being last.

Or immortality endures.

63
The Attributes qf God infinite.

L. M.

23

1 A GOD, thou bottomless abyss I

W Thee to perfection who can know ?

height immense 1 What words suffice

Thy countless attributes to show I
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2 Unfathomable depths thou art

;

plunge me in thy mercy's sea I

Void of tru>, wisdom is my heart

;

With love embrace and cover me.

3 Eternity thy fountain >vas,

Which, like thee, no beginning knew;
Thou wast e'er time began his race.

Ere glowed with stars the ethereal

blue.

4 Greatnesb unspeakable is thine,

Greatness, whose undiminished ray.

When short-lived worlds are lost, shall

shine.

When earth and heaven are fled away.

64 L. M.

8B00ND PART.

1 TTNCHANGEABLE, aH-perfect Lord,

U Essential lile's unbounded sea.

What lives and moves, lives by thy
word

;

It lives, and moves, and is from thee.

2 High is thy power above all height

;

WJiate'er thy will decrees is done :

Thy wisdom, equal to thy might.
Only to thee, God, is known !

3 Heaven's glory is thy awful throne.

Yet earth partakes thy gracious sway :

Vain man ! thy wisdom folly own,
Lost is thy n^asou's feeblj ray.

4 What our dim eyes could never see.

Is plain and nuked to thy sight

;

What thickest darkness veils, to thee

Shines clearly as the morning light.

5 In light thou dwell'st ; light that no
shade.

No variation ever knew : [played.

Heaven, earth, and hell, stand all dis-

And open to thy piercing view.

65 L. M.

THIRD PAHT.

1 mHOU, true and only God, lead'st forth

X The immortal armies of the sky
;

Thou laugh'st to scorn the gods of earth,

Thou thuuderest,apd amazed they fly.

2 With downcast eye the angelio choir

Appear before thy awful face
;

Trembling they strike the golden lyre,

And through heaven's vault resound
thy praise.

8 Thine, Lord, is wisdom, thine alone
;

Justice and truth before thee stand

;

Yet, nearer to thy sacred throne,
Mercy withholds thy lifted hand.

4 Each evening shows thy tender love.

Each rising morn thy plenteous grace;

Thy wakened wrath dotn slowly move,
Thy willing mercy flies apace.

6 To thy benign indulgent care.

Father, this light, this breath, we owe;
And all we have, and all we are.

From thee, great Source of being, flow.

66 L. M.

FOURTH PART.

1 pARENT of Good, thy bounteous hand
L Incessant blessings down distils,

And all in air, or sea, or land, [fills.

With plenteous food and gladness

2 All things in tbee live, move, and are
;

Thy power infused doth all sustain
;

Even those thy daily favours share.

Who thankless spurn thy easy reign.

3 Thy sun thou bidd'st his gonial ray
Alike on all impartial pour

;

To all, who hate or bless thy sway.
Thou bidd'st descend the fruitful

shower.

4 Yet while, at length', who scorned thy
might

Shall feel thee a consuming fire,

How sweet the joys, the crown how
bright.

Of those who to thy love aspire !

5 All creatures, praise the eternal Name !

Ye hosts that to his court belong,

Cherubic choirs, seraphic flames,

Awake the everlasting song

!

6 Thrice Holy ! thine the kingdom is,

The power omnipotent is thine

;

A.nd v.'hen cre»^ted nature dies.

Thy never-ceasing glories shine.

67 L. U.

The condescension qf Ood. 1
ETERNAL depth of love divine.

In Jesus, God with us, displayed
;

How bright thy beaming glories shine !

How wide thy healing streams are

spread 1
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2 To thy sure love, thy tender care,

Our flesh, soul, spirit, we resign
;

fix thy sacred presence there,

And seal the abode for ever thine.

8 King of glory, thy rich grace

Our feeble thought surpasses far

;

Yea, even our crimes, though number-
less.

Less numerous than thy mercies are.

4 Still, Lord, thy saving health display,

And arm ot r souls with heavenly zeal

;

So fearless shall we urge our way
Through all the powers of earth and

hell.

68 ^' ^•

Psalm xx\v.

1 rpHE earth with all her fulness owns
L Jehovah for her sovereign Lord

;

The countless myriads of her sons

Rose into being at his word.

2 His word did out of nothing call

The world, .and founded all that is
;

Launched on the floods this solid ball,

And fixed it in the floating seas.

3 But who shall quit this low abode.

Who shall ascend the heavenly place.

And stand upon the mouKt of God,
And see his Maker face to face ?

4 The man whose hands and heart are

clean

That blessed portion shall receive
;

Whoe'er by grace is saved from sin,

Hereafter shall in glory live.

5 He shall obtain the starry crown
;

And, numbered with the saints above.

The God of his salvation own,
The God of his salvation love.

69 6,6,7,7,7,7.
The Trinity in Unity.

1 TJAIL, co-essential Three,

11 In mystic Unity !

Father, Son, and Spirit, hail I

God by heaven and earth adored,
God incomprehensible

;

One supreme, almighty Lord.

2 Thcu sittest on the throne,

Plurality in One
;

Saints behold thine open face,

Bright, insufferably bright
j

Angels tremble as thev gaze,

Sink into a sea of light.

3 Ah ! when shall we increase

Their heavenly ecstacies ?

Chant, like them, the Lord Most High,
Fall like them who dare not move

;

"Holy, holy, holy," cry,

Breathe the praise of silent love f

4 Come, Father, in the Son
And in the Spirit down

;

Glorious Triune Majesty,

God through endless ages blest.

Make us meet thy face to see.

Then receive us to thy breast.

70 11,8,11,8.

Thanksgiving in the Sanctuary.

1 T)E joyful in God, all ye lands of the

1) earth

;

serve him with gladness and fear !

Exult in his presence with music and
mirth.

With love and devotion draw near.

2 Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone,

Creator and Kulor o'er all
;

[own.

And we are his peo])le, his sceptre we
His sheep, and we follow his call.

3 enter his gates ^vith thanksgiving and
song

!

Your vows in his temple proclaim
;

His praise with melodious accordance
prolong.

And bless his adorable name.

4 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good,
And we are the work of his hand

;

His mercy and truth from eternity stood.

And shall to eternity stand.

71 L. M.
The Lord's Prayer.

FATHER of all, whose jiowerful voice

Called forth this universal frame !

Whose mercies over all rejoice.

Through endless .ages still the same
;

Thou by thy word upholdest all
;

Thy bounteous love to all is showed
;

Thou hear'st thy every creature's call,

And fillest every mouth with good.

In heaven thou reign'st enthroned in

light.

Nature's expanse beneath thee spread;

Earth, air, and sea, before thy sight.

And hell's deep gloom, are open laid

:

Wisdom, and might, and love are thine

;

Prostrate before thy face we fall,

Confess thine attributes divine.

And hail thee sovereign Lord of all.
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8 Thee sovereign Lord let all confess,

That moves in earth, or air, or sky
;

Revere thy power, thy goodness bless.

Tremble before thy piercing eye.

All ye, who owe to nim your birth.

In praise your every hour employ

:

Jehovah reigns ! be glad, earth !

And shout, ye morning stars, for joy.

72 ^ ^•

3 Blessing and honour, praise and love,

Co-equal, co-eternal Three,

In earth below, and heaven above,

By all thy works, be paid to thee !

Thrice Holy ! thine the kingdom is,

The power omnipotent is thine

;

And when created nature dies,

Thy never-ceasing glories shine.

SKCONO PART.

1 HON of thy Sire's eternal love,

10 Take to thyself thy mighty power.

Let all earth's sons thy mercy prove.

Let all thy boundless grace adore
;

The triumphs of thy love display,

In every heart reign thou alone.

Till all thy foes confess thy sway.

And glory ends what grace begun.

2 Spirit of grace, and health and power,

Fountain of light and love below.

Abroad thy healing influence shower.

O'er all the nations let it flow
;

Inflame our hearts with perfect love.

In us the work of faith fulfil

;

So not'-heaven's host shall swifter move
Than we on earth, to do thy will.

8 Father, 'tis thine each day to yield

Thy children's wants a fresh supply.

Thou cloth 'st the lilies of the field.

And hearest the young ravens cry :

On thee we cast oar care ; we live

Through thee, who know'st our every

need

;

feed us with thy grace, and give

Our souls this day the living bread !

73 ^' ^'
THIRD PART.

1 TITERNAL, spotless Lamb of God,

Hi Before the world's foundation slain.

Sprinkle us ever with thy blood
;

cleanse, and keep us ever clean f

To every soul (all praise to thee !)

Our bowels of compassion move
;

And all mankind by this may see

God is in us ; for God is love.

2 Giver and Lord of life, whose power
And guardian care for all are free.

To thee, in fierce temptation's hour.

From sin and Satan let us flee

;

Thine, Lord, we are, and ours thou art.

In us be all thy goodness showed
;

Renew, enlarge, and fill our heart

With peace, and joy, and heaven, and
God.

74 6-8s.

" Te Deum laudamvs.'

1 TNFINITE God, to thee we raise

i Our hearts in solemn songs of praise

;

By all thy works on eaith adored.

We worship thee, the common Lord
;

The everlasting Father own,
And bow our souls before thy throne.

,

2 Thee all the choir of angels sings,

The Lord of hosts, the King of kings
;

Cherubs proclaim thy praise aloud,

And seraphs shout the Triune God
;

And "Holy, holy, holy," cry,

"Thy glory fills both earth and sky !

"

3 God of the patriarchal race.

The ancient seers record thy praise

;

The goodly apostolic band
In highest joy and glory stand

;

And all the saints and prophets join

To extol thy majesty divine.

4 Head of the martyi-s' noble host.

Of thee they justly make their boast

;

The church, to earth's remotest bounds,
Her heavenly Founder's praise resounds;

And strives with those around the

throne,

To hymn the mystic Three in One.

5 Father of endless majesty.

All might and love they render thee
;

Thy true and only Son adore,

The same in dignity and power

;

And God the Holy Ghost declare,

The saints' eternal Comforter.

75 6-8s.

SECOKD PART.

1 1\ TESSIAH, joy of every heart,

IVi Thou, thou the King of Glory art f

The Father's everlasting Son !

Thee it delights thy church to own;
For all our hopes on thee depend,

Whose glorious mercies never end.
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6-8s.

2 Bent to redeem a sinful race,

Thou, Lord, with unexampled grace,

Into our lower world didst come,

And stoop to a poor virgin's womb ;

Whom all the heavens cannot contain.

Our God appeared a child of man !

3 When thou hadst rendered up thy

breath,

And dying drawn the sting of death.

Thou didst from earth triumphant rise.

And ope the portals of the skies,

That all who trust in thee alone

Might follow, and partake thy thrc le.

4 Seated at God's right hand again,

Thou dost in all his glory reign ;

Thou dost, thy Father's image, shine

In all the attributes divine

;

[come

And thou with judgment clad shalt

To seal our everlasting doom.

6 Wherefore we now for mercy pray
;

O Saviour, take our sins away !

Before thou as our Judge appear.

In dreadful majesty severe,

Appear our Advocate with God,

And save the purchase of thy blood,

6 Hallow, and make thy servants meet,

And with thy saints in glory seat

;

Sustain and bless us by thy sway,

And keep to that tremendous day,

When all thy church shall chaut above
The new eternal song of love.

76 6-8s.

THIRD PART.

1 QAVIOUR, we now rejoice in hope,

10 That thou at last wilt take us up
;

With daily triumph we proclaim.

And bless and magnify thy name
;

And wait thy greatness to adore

When time and death shall be no more.

2 Till thou with us vouchsafe to stay,

And keep us pure from sin to-day
;

Thy great confinning grace bestow,

And guard us all our days below
;

And ever mightily defend.

And save thy servants to the end.

3 Still let us, Lord, by thee be blest,

Who in thy guardian mercy rest

:

Extend thy mercy's arms to me.
The weakest soul that trusts in thee

;

And never let me lose thy love,

Till I, oven I, am crowned above.

77 6-88.

Prayer for eonvlnelng and converting grace.

1 TlATHER of omnipresent grace,

L We seem agreed to seek thy face
;

But every soul assrmbled here

Doth naked in thy sight appear :

Thou know'st who only bows the knee.
And who in heart approaches thee.

2 Thy Spirit hath the difference made
Betwixt the living and the dead

;

Thou now dost into some inspire

The pure, benevolent desire :

that even now thy powerful call

May quicken and convert us all

!

3 The sinners suddenly convince,

O'erwhelmed beneath their load of sins
;

To-day, whil<" it is called to-day.

Awake, and stir thein up to pray,

Their dire captivity to own.
And from the iror^ furnace groan.

4 Then, then acknowledge, and set free

The people bought, Lord, by thee !

The sheep for whom theirShepherd bled.

For whom we in thy Spirit plead :

Let all in thee redemption find.

And not a soul be left behind.

78 6-8s,

Prayer for light and forgivenes*.

27

1 TlATHER of everlasting grace,

X. Be mindful of thy changeless word

;

We worship toward that holy place.

In which thou dost thy name record.

Dost make thy gracious nature known.
That living temple of thy Son.

2 Thou dost with sweet complacence see

The temple filled with light divine
;

And art thou not well pleased that we,

Now turning to that heavenly shrine,

Through Jesus to thy throne apply.

Through Jesus for acceptance cry ?

3 '* Let there be light," again command.
And light there in our hearts shall be:

We then through faith shall understand

Thy great mysterious Majesty
;

And, by the shining of thy grace.

Behold in Christ thy glorious face.

4 With all who for redemption groan,

Father, in Jesus' name we pray !

And still we cry and wrestle on,

Till mercv take our sins away :

Hear from thy dwelling-place in heaven
And now pronounca our sins forgiven.
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ADORATION.

79 L. M.

The Joy (^ Qo6C$ Hnde*.

1 p REAT God, attend, while Zion sings

VJ The joy that from thy presence

springs
;

To spend one day with thee on earth

Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place

Within thine house, God of grace,

Not tents of ease, nor tlirones of power.

Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.

8 God is our sun, he makes our day
;

God is our shield, he guards our way
From all the assaults of hell and sin,

From foes without, and foes within.

4 All needful giace will God bestow,

And crown that grace with glory too ;

He gives us all things, and withholds
No real good from upright sot'.s.

5 God our King, whose sovereign sway.

The glorious hosts of heaven obey,

And devils at thy presence flee,

Blest is the man that trusts in thee.

80 L. M
Psalm Ixxxiv.

1 TTOW pleasant, how divinely fair,

11 Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are!

With strong desire my spirit faints

To meet the assemblies of thy saints.

2 Blest are the saints that sit on high,

Around thy throne of majesty
;

Thy brightest glories shine above.

And all their work is praise and love.

8 Blest are the souls that find a place

Within the temple of thy grace
;

Here they behold thy gentler rays.

And seek thy face, and 1' am thy praise,

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set

To find the way to Zion's gate
;

God is their strength, and through the
road

They lean upon their helper God.

5 Cheerful they walk with growing
strength.

Till all shall meet in heaven at length
;

Till all before thy face appear,

And join in nobler worship there.

81 L. M.

The reaHelTtg light offaith.

1 A UTHOR of faith, eternal Word,
ii Whose Spirit breathes the active

flame

;

Faith, like its Finisher and Lord,
To-day, as yesterday, the same.

2 To thee our humble hearts aspire,

And ask the gift unspoakable
;

Increase in us the kindled fire,

In us the work of faith fulfil.

3 By faith we know thee strong to save
;

Save us, a present Saviour thou !

Whate'er we hope, by faith we have,
Future and past subsisting now.

4 To him that in thy name believes

Eternal life with thoe is given
;

Into himself he all receives,

Pardon, and holiness and heaven.

5 The things unknown to feeble sense.

Unseen by reason's glimmering ray.

With strong, commanding evidence,

Their heavenly origin display.

6 Faith lends its realizing light,

The clouds disperse, the shadows fly ;

The Invisible appears in sight
And God is seen by mortal eye.

82 L. M.

Praise to Christ our King.

King,1 TESUS, thou everlasting —"s»
J Accept the tribute which we bring
Accept thy well-deserved renown.
And wear our praises as thy crown.

2 Let every act of worship be
Like our espousals, Lor(\ to thee

;

Like the glad hour when from above
We fii'st received the pledge of love.

3 The gladness of that happy day,

may it ever with us stay !

Nor let our faith forsake its I )ld.

Our hope decline, our love grow cold.

4 Let every moment, as it flies.

Increase thy praise, improve our joys,

Till we are raised to sing thy name.
At the great supper of tne Lamb.
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83 L. M.

Trembling aspiraHom,

1 A THOU, whom all thy saints adore,

v' We now with all thy saints agree,

^jid bow our inmost souls before

Thy glorious, awful Majesty.

2 We come, great God, to seek thy face,

And for thy loving-kindness wait

;

And how dreadful is this place !

'Tis God's own house, 'tis heaven's

gate.

Tremble our hearts to find thee nigh

;

Tb thee our trenbling hearts aspire
;

And lo ! we see descend from high
The pillar and the flame of fire.

Still let it on the assembly stay,

And all the house with glory fill

;

To Canaan's bounds oint out the way,
And lead us to thy holy hill.

5 There let us all with Jesus stand,

And join the general Church above,

And take our seats at thy riglit hand,
And sing thine everlasting love.

84 6. U.

The sacrtflce of praUe.

3

WITH joy we lift our eyes

To those bright realms above.

That glorious temple in the skies,

Where dwells eternal Love.

Before thy throne we bow,
thou Almighty King

;

Here we present the solemn vow,

And hymns of praise we sing.

"While in thy house we kneel,

With trust and holy fear.

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal.

And lend a gracious ear.

Lord, teach our hearts to pray.

And tune our lips to sing
;

Nor from thy presence cast away
The sacrifice we bring.

8. M.86
The revealing Spirit invoked.

1 QPIRIT of faith, come down,
10 Reveal the things of God

;

And make to us the Godhead known.
And witness with the blood :

'Tis thine the blood to apply.

And give us eyes to see.

Who did for every sinner die,

Hath 8U1 ely lied forme.

I No man can truly say
That Jesus is the Lord,

Unless thou take the veil away.
And breathe the living word :

Then, only then, we feel

Our interest in his blood.
And cry, with joy unspeakable,

•• Thou art my Lord, my God I

"

3 that the world might know
The all-atoning Lamb I

Spirit of faith, descend, and show
The virtue of his Name

;

The grace which all may find.

The saving power, impart

;

And testify to all mankind.
And speak in every heart.

1 Inspire the living faith.

Which whosoe'er receives.

The witness in himself he hath.
And consciously believes

;

The faith that conquers all,

And doth the mountain movft^

And saves whoe'er on Jesus call.

And perfects them in love.

86 ^' ^'

Repentance atidfo-'jiveneu impUrrecL

1 pOME, thou all-victorious Lord,

yj Thy power to us make known ;

Strike witn the hammer of thy word.

And break these hearts of stone !

2 that we all might now begin

Our foolishness to mourn ;

And turn at once from every sin.

And to our Saviour turn 1

3 Give us ourselves and thee to know.
In this our gracious day ;

Repentance unto life bestow, ?

And take our sins away. V

i Convince us first of unbelief.

And freely then release ;

Fill every soul with sacred grief,

And then with sacred peace.

5 Impoverish, Lord, and then relieve.

And then enrich the poor
;

The knowledge of our sickness give.

The knowledge of our cure.

6 That blessed sense of guilt impart.

And then remove the load
;

Trouble, and wash the troubled heart

In the atoning blood.

IS
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CREATION AND PROVIDENCB.

87
Praytrfvr (Ke impenitent.

1 npHOU Son of God, whose flaming eyes

X Our inmost thoughts perceive,

Accept the evening sacrifice

Which now to thee we give.

2 We bow before thy gracious throne,

And think ourselves sincere
;

But show us, Lord, is every one.

Thy real worshipper.

8 Is here a soul that knows thee not.

Nor feels his want of thee,

A stranger to the blood which bought
His pardon on the tree ?

4 Convince him now of unbelief,

His desperate state explain
;

And fill his heart with sacred grief,

And penitential pain.

6 Speak with that voice which wakes the

And bid the sleeper rise I [dead,

And bid his guilty conscience dread
The death that never dies.

6 Extort the cry, " What must be done
To save a wretch like me ?

How shall a trembling sinner shun
That endless misery ?

7 "I must this instant now begin
Out of my sleep to wake,

And turn to God, and every sin

Continually forsake :

8 " I must for faith incessant cry.

And wrestle. Lord, with thee :

I must be born again, or die

To all eternity."

C. M,
I

5 Yet I may love thee too, Lord,
Almighty as thou art

;

For thou hast stooped to ask of me
The love of my poor heart.

88
Maieaty and lov* vf God.

O. H.

1 IV/rY God, how wonderful thou art,

ilL Thy majesty how bright.

How glorious thy mercy-seat

In depths of burning light I

2 How dread are thine eternal years,

everlasting Lord,

By prostrate spirits day and night
Incessantly adored

!

3 No earthly Father loves like thee.

No mother, e'er so mild,

Bears and forbearS; as thou hast done
With me, thy wayward child.

4 how I fear thee, living God,
With deepest, tenderest fears.

And worship thee vdth trembling hope,
And penitential team 1

89 0. M.

The Omnlsciencs of God.

1 TN all my vast concerns with thee,

JL In vain my soul would try

To shun thy preser"", Lord, or flee

The notice of thine eye.

2 Thy all-surrounding sight surveys
My rising and my rest.

My public walks, my private ways,
The secrets of my breast.

3 My thoughts lie open to thee. Lord,
Before they're formed within

;

And, ere my lips pronounce the word.
Thou know'st the sense I mean.

4 wondrous knowledge, deep and high !

Where can a creature hide ?

Within thy circling arms I lie,

Beset on every side.

5 So let thy grace surround me still.

And like a bulwark prove,

To guard my soul from every iU,

Secured by sovereign love.

Section II.

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

90 0. M.
" Thy judgments are a great deep.'

1 r\ OD moves in a mysterious way
VJ His wonders to perform

;

He plants his footsteps in the sea^

Ajid rides upon the storm.

2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill.

He treasures up his bright designs,

And works nis sovereign will.

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take I

The clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break

In blessings on your head.

80



CREATION AND PROVIDSNCB.

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust him for his grace

;

Behind a frowning providence

He hides a smiling fa''c.

6 His pui-poses will ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour

;

The bud may have a bittor taste^

But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err.

And scan his work in vain
;

God is his own Interpreter,

And he will make it plain.

91 O. M
Divine guidance and protection.

1 A GOD of Bethel, by whose hand
U Thy people still are fed

;

Who through this weary pilgrimage
Hast all our fathers led :

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present

Before thy throne of grace
;

God of our fathers, be the God
Of their succeeding race 1

3 Through each perplexing path of life

Our wandering footsteps guide
;

Give us each day our daily bread,

And raiment fit provide.

4 spread thy covering wings around,
Till all our wanderings cease,

And at our Father's loved abode
Our souls arrive in peace !

5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand
Our humble prayers implore

;

And thou shalt be our chosen God,
And portion evermore.

92 0- u-

Thanktgiving for life's mercies

1 WHEN all thy mercies, my God,
\ V My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise.

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul

Thy tender care bestowed.
Before my infant heart conceived
From whom those comforts flowed.

8 When in the slippery paths of youth
With heedless steps I ran.

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe,

And led me up to man.

4 Through hidden dangers, toils, and
deaths,

It gently cleared my way
;

And through the pleasing snares of vice.

More to DC feared than they.

6 Through every period of my life

Thy goodness I'll pursue;

And after death, in distant worlds,

The pleasing theme renew.

6 Through all eternity, to thee

A grateful song I'll raise
;

But eternity's too short

To utter all thy praise I

93 0. M.

The goodness of God.

31

1 T ET every tongue thy goodness speak,

Jj Thou sovereign Lord of all

:

Thy strengthening hands uphold the

weak.
And raise the poor that fall.

2 When sorrow bows the spirit down.
Or virtue lies distressed

Beneath the proud oppressor's frown.

Thou giv'st the mourner rest.

3 The Lord supports our infant days.

And guides our giddy youth ;

Holy and just are all thy ways,

Ajid all thy words are truth,

4 Thou know'st the pains thy servants

feel.

Thou hear'st thy children cry
;

And their best wishes to fulfil,

Thy grace is ever nigh.

6 Thy mercy never shall remove
From men of heart sincere ;

Thou sav'st the souls whose humble love

Is joined with holy fear.

6 My lips shall dwell upon thy praise.

And spread thy fame abroad

:

Let all the sons of Adam raise

The honours of their God 1

94 0. M.

These all wait upon thee; that thou mayest give

them their meat in due season.—Pah. civ. 27.

1 QWEET is the memory of thy grace,

O My God, my heavenly King
;

Let age to age tnv righteousness

In soimds of glory sing.

2 God reigns on high, but not confines

His bounty to the skies
;

[shines,

Through the whole earth his goodness

And 9Y&cy want supplies.



CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

3 "With longing eyes the creatures wait
On thee for daily fouil

;

Thy liberal hand provides them meat,
And fills their mouths with good.

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord,
How slow thine anger moves !

But soon he sends his pardoning word,
To cheer the souls he loves.

5 Creatures, with all their endless race,

Thy power and praise proclaim
;

But we, who taste thy richer grace,

Delight to bless thy name.

95 8s & 78.

Psalm xcl.

1 /HALL Jehovah thy salvation,

\J Itest beneath theAlmighty's shade;
In his secret habitation

Dwell, nor ever be dismayed
;

There no tumult can alann thee.

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare
;

Guile nor violence can harm thee,

In eternal safety there.

2 From the sword at noon-day wasting,
From the noisome pestilence

In the depth of midnight blasting,

God shall be thy sure defence
;

Fear thou not the deadly quiver.
When a thousand feel the blow

;

Mercy shall thy soul deliver,

Though ten thousand be laid low.

S Since, with pure and firm affection,

Thou on God hast set thy love,

With the wings of his protection.
He will shield thee from above :

Thou shalt call on him in trouble.

He will hearken, he will save
;

Here for grief reward thee double,
Crown with life beyond the grave.

96 8. M.

ITAe caU of Abraham.

IN every time and place
Who serve the Lord most high,

Are called his sovereign will to embrace,
And still their own deny

;

To follow his command.
On earth as pilgrims rove.

And seek an undiscovered land.

And house^ ^6, |rien4§ ftbove^

Father, the narrow path
To that far country show

;

And in the steps of Abraham's faith

Enable me to go,

A cheerful sojourner

Where'er thou bidd'st me roam.
Till, guided by thy Spirit here,

I reach my heavenly home.

97 10,4,10,4,10,10.

Divine light and guidance.

LEAD, kindly light, amid the encir-

cling gloom.
Lead thou me on. [home

;

The night is dark, and I am far from
Lead thou me on.

Koop thou my feet ; I do not ask to see

The distant scene ; one step enough for

me.

I was not ever thus, nor prayed that

thou
Shouldst lead me on [now

I loved to choose and see my path ; but
Lead thou me on !

I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will : remember not past

years I

8 So long thy power hast blessed me, sure

it still

Will lead me cu [till

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent.

The night is gone, [smile

And with the mom those angel faces

Which I have loved long since, and lost

awhile.

4 Meanwhile,along thenarrowrugged pjath

Thyself hast trod, [like faith.

Lead, Saviour, lead me home in child-

Home to my God,
To rest forever after earthly strife

In the calm light of everlasting life.

98 6-8s.

Conjldemit in Divine guidane$.

CAPTAIN of Israel's host, and Guide
Of all who seek the land above,

Beneath thy shadow we abide.

The cloud of thy protecting love :

Our strength, thy grace ; our rule, thy
word

;

Our end, the glory of the Lord.

82
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By thine nnerring Spirit led,

Wo shall not in the desert stray
;

We shall not full direction need,

Nor miss our providential way

;

As far from danger as from fear.

While love, almighty love, is near.

99 6-8s.

Psalm cxiv.

1 TlAR as creation's bounds extend,

D Thy mercies, heavenly Lord, de-

scend
;

One chorus of perpetual praise

To thee thy various works shall raise
;

Thy saints to thee in hymns impart
The transports of a grateful heart.

2 They chant the splendours of thy name,
Delighted with the wondrous theme

;

And bid the world's wide realms admire
The glories of the Almighty Sire,

Whose throne all nature's wreck sur-

vives.

Whose power through endless ages lives.

3 From thee, great God, while every eye
Expectant waits the wished supply,

Their bread proportioned to the day,
Thy opening hands to each convey

;

In every sorrow of the heart

Eternal mercy bears a part.

4 Who ask thine aid with heart sincere

Shall find thy succours ever near
;

To thee their prayer in each distress

Thy suffering servants, Lord, address
;

And prove thee, verging on the grave,

Nor dow to hear, nor weak to save.

100 7,6,7,6.7,7,7,6.

Psalm cxxL

1 rpO the hills I lift mine eyes,

X The everlasting liills
;

Streaming thence in fresh supplies.

My soul the Spirit feels.

Will he not his help afford ?

Help, while yet I ask, is given :

God comes down ; the God and Lora
That made both earth and heaven.

2 Faithful soul, pniy always
; pray.

And still in God confide
;

He thy feeble steps shall stay.

Nor suffer thee to slide :

Lean on thy Redeemer's breast

;

He thy quiet spirit keeps
;

Rest in him, securely rest

;

Thy Watchman never sleeps.

8 Neither sin, nor earth, nor hell

Tliy Keeper can surprise
;

Careless shimbers cannot steal

On his all-seeing eyes
;

He is Israel's sure defence
;

Israel all his care shall prove,

Kept by watchful providence.

And ever-waking love.

4 See the Lord, thy Keeper, stand
Omnipotently near I

Lo ! he holds thee by thy hand,
And banishes thy fear

;

Shadows with his wings thy head

;

Guards from all impending harms
;

Round thee and beneath are spread

The everlasting arms.

5 Christ shall bless thy going out.

Shall bless thy coming in
;

Kindly compass thee about.

Till thou art saved from sin
;

Like thy spotless Master, thou.

Filled with wisdom, love, and power.
Holy, pure, and perfect, now.

Henceforth, and evermore.

101 ^ M
Ood's presence with his people.

1 TITHEN Israel, of the Lord beloved,

VY Out from the land of bondage came.
Her fathers' Gu-I before her moved,
An awful guide, in smoke and flame.

2 By day, along the astonished lands
The cloudy jiillar glided slow

;

By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands
Returned the fiery column's glow.

8 Thus present still, though now unseen.

When brightly shines the prosperous
day,

Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen,

To temper the deceitful ray.

4 And 0, when gathers on our path,

In shade and storm, the frecjuent night,

Be thou, long-suffering, slow to wrath,
A burning and a shining light I

102 L. M
Divine protection acknowledged.

1 ri OD of my life, whose gracious power
vJ Through varied deaths my boui

m

hath led.

Or turned aside the fatal hour.

Or lifted up my sinking head

;
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£ In all my ways thy hand I own,
Thy ruling Providence I see

;

Assist me still my course to run,

And still direct my paths to thee.

8 Oft hath the sea confessed thy power,

And ffiven me back at thy command
;

It could not, Lord, my life devour.

Safe in the hollow of thine hand.

4 Oft from the margin of the grave

Thou, Lord, hast lifted up my head.

Sudden, I found thee near to save
;

The fever owned thy touch, and fled.

6 Whither, whither should I fly.

But to my loving Saviour'e breast I

Secure within thine arms to lie.

And safe beneath thy wixi^s to rest.

103 L. U.
Pralm zxxr

I TTlGH in the heavens, etenwl God,
11 Thy goodness in fu)J. glcr^' shines

;

Thy truth shall break tUrough every
cloud

That veils and darkens thy designs.

£ For ever firm thy justice stands,

As mountains their foundations keep

;

Wise are the wonders of ihy hands
;

Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

3 Thy providence is kind and largo-

Both man and b'^ast thy bounty share;

Tlie whole creation is thy charge.

But saints are thy peculiar care.

4 My God, how excellent thy grace.

Whence all our hope and comfort
springs !

The sons of Adam in distress

Fly to the shadow of thy wings.

6 Life, like a fountain rich and free.

Springs from the presence of the Lord

;

And in thy light our souls shall see

The glories promised in thy word.

104 L. M.
pBalm xlz.

1 rpHE spacious firmament on high,

J. With all the blue ethereal sky.

And spangled heavens, a shining frame.

Their great Original proclaim.

2 The unwearied sun, from day to day,

Does his Creator's power display ;

And publishes to every land

The work of an almighty hand.

8 Soon as the evening shades prevail,

The moon takes up the wondrous tale
;

And nightly to the listening earth
Repeats the story of her birth :

4 Whilst all the stars that round her bum.
And all the planets in their turn.

Confirm the tidings as they roll.

And spread the truth from pole to pole

5 What, though in solemn silence, all

JMove round this dark terrestrial ball

;

What, though no real voice or sound
Amidst their radiant orbs be found

;

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice.

And utter forth a gloric as voice,

For ever singing, as they shine,
" The hand that made us is divine.**

105
Psalm cxlvU.

L. M.

1 pRAISE ye the Lord I 'tis good to raise

Jl Your hearts and voices in his praise
;

His nature and his works invite

To make this duty our delight.

2 He formed the stars, those heavenly
flames, [names

;

He counts their numbers, calls their

His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound,
A deep where all our thoughts are

drowned.

3 Sing to the Lord ; exalt him high.
Who spreads his clouds along the sky,

There he prepares the fruitful rain.

Nor lets the drops descend in vain.

4 He makes the grass the hills adorn.

And clothes the smiling fields with com

;

The beasts with food his hands supply.

And the young ravens when they cry.

6 But saints are lovely in his sight.

He views his children with delight

;

He sees their hope, he knows their fear,

And looks and loves his image there.

106 7s.

ThanJagivtng for lift's hUstlngt.

HAPPY man whom God doth aid !

God our souls and bodies made
;

God on us, in gracious showers.
Blessings every moment pours

j

Compasses with angel-bands.

Bids them bear us in their hands ;

Parents, friends, 'twas God bestowed,
Life, and all, descend from God.
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2 He this flowery carp'it spread,

Made the earth on which we tread
;

God refreshes in the air,

Covers with the clothes we wear,

Feeds us with the food we eat.

Cheers us by his light and heat,

Makes his sun on us to shine
;

All our blessings are divine !

3 Give him then, and ever give,

Thanks for all that we receive ;

Man we for his kindness love.

How much more our God above t

Worthy thou, our heavenly Lord,

To be honoured and adored
;

God of all-creating grace.

Take the everlasting praise I

107 C. M.
" All thy workM shall praise thu."

1 T SING the almighty power of God,

i That made the mountains rise.

That spread the flowing seas abroad,

And built the lofty skies.

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained

The sun to rule the day
;

The moon shines full at his command,
And all the stars obey.

8 All creatures, numerous as they be,

Are subject to thy care
;

There's not a place where we can flee,

But God is present there.

4 There's not a plant nor flower below
But makes thy glories known

;

And clouds arise, and tempests blow
By order from thy throne.

6 His hand is my perpetual guard

;

He keeps me with his eye :

Why should I, then, forget the Lord,

Who is for ever nigh I

Section HL

THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.
HIS PERSON, OFFICES,

AND WORK.

C. M.108
Tht Coronation oj Christ.

1 A LL hail the power of Jesus' name !

J\. Let angels prostrate fall

;

Bring forth the royal diadem.
And crown him Lord of alL

2 Ye seed of Israel's chosen rece,

Ye ransomed from the fall.

Hail him who saves you by his grace,

And crown him Lord of all.

8 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The worm'vood and the gall
;

Go, spread your trophies at his feet,

And crown him Lord of all.

4 Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball.

To him all majesty ascribe,

And crown him Lord of all.

6 that with yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall

;

Join in the everlasting song.

And crown him Lord of all I

109 <7- ><•

" A Nam* that is above every name."

1 TESUS ! the Name high over all,

fj In hell, or eartli, or sky
;

Angels and men before it fall.

And devils fear and fly.

2 Jesus I the Name to sinners dear,

The name to sinners given
;

It scatters all their guilty fear,

It turns their hell to heaven.

8 Jesus the prisoner's fetters breaks,

And bruises Satan's head
;

Power into strengthless souls it speaks.

And life into the dead.

4 that the world might taste and see

The riches of his grace I

The arms of love that compass me
Would all mankind embrace.

5 His only righteousness I show,
His saving truth proclaim

;

'Tis all my business here below
To cry, " Behold the Lamb !

"

6 Happy, if with my latest breath
I may but gasp his Name

;

Preach him to all, and cry in death,
•• Behold, behold the Lamb I

"

110 C. M.
" Unto you thertfore which believe he is precious."

1 TESUS, the very thought of thee

(J With sweetness fills my breast

;

But sweeter far thy face to see.

And in thy presence rest.

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,

Nor can the memory find

A sweeter sound than thy blest name,
Saviour of mankind 1

',j
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8 hope of every contrite heart,

joy of all the meek,

To those who fall how kind thou art I

How good to those who seek I

4 But those who find thee find a bliss

Nor tongue nor pen can show ;

The love of Jesus, what it is

None but his loved ones know.

6 Jesus, our only joy be thon,

As thou our prize wilt be ;

Jesus, be thou our glory now,
And through eternity.

Ill
M.

" The Lord retgneth, let the earth rtjjolce."

1 TOY to the world I the Lord is come
;

J Let cnrth receive her King

;

Let every heart prepare him room,
And heaven and nature sing.

2 Joy to the world ! the Saviour reigns
;

Let men their songs employ
;

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and
plains.

Repeat the sounding joy.

8 No more let sin and sorrow grow,

Nor thorns infest the ground
;

He comes to make his blessings flow

Far as the curse is found.

4 He nxles the world with truth and grace,

And makes the nations prove

The glories of his righteousness,

And wonders of his love.

112 0. M.

The name of Jesus.

M! 1 TJOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds

il In a believer's ear 1

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

2 Dear name ! the rock on which I build.

My shield, and hiding place.

My never-failing treasury, filled

With boundless stores of grace I

3 Jesus 1 my Shepherd, Brother, Friend,

My Prophet, Friest, and King
;

My Lord, ray Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

4 Weak is the effort of my heart.

And cold my warmest thought

;

But when I see thee as thou art,

I'll praise thee as I ought.

6 '"ill ;hen I would thy lore proclaim
V/ ith every fleeting breatn

;

And may the music of thy namo
Refresh my soul in death I

113 ^- ^'

Praise for redeeming love.

1 pLUNGED in u gulf of dark despair

1 We wretched sinners lay.

Without one cheerful beam of hope,
Or spark of glimmering day.

2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of Peace
Boheld our helpless grief

;

He saw, and, amazing love t

He flew to our relief.

3 Down from the shining seats above
With joyful haste he sped

;

Entered the grave in mortal flesh.

And dwelt among the dead.

4 for this love let rocks and hills

Their lasting silence break
;

And all harmonious human tongues
The Saviour's praises speak I

5 Angels assist our mighty joys,

Strike all your harps of gold !

But when you raise your highest notes,

His love can ne'er be told.

114 0. M.

Hymn to God the Son.

1 TJAIL, God the Son, in glory crowned,n Ere time began to be
;

Throned with thy Sire, through half ths
round

Of vast eternity I

2 Let heaven and earth's stupendous frame
Display their Author's power

;

And each exalted seraph-name.
Creator, thee adore.

3 Thy wondrous love the Godhead showed
Contracted to a span,

—

The co-eternal Son of God,
The mortal Son of man.

4 To save us from our lost estate,

Behold his life-blood stream :

Hail, Lord, almighty to create.

Almighty to redeem I

5 The Mediator's God-like sway *y

His church below sustains ;
'

Till nature shall her Judge survey.

The King Messiah reigns.

M
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G Hail, with essential glory crowned,
When time s' all ceasp to be

;

Throned with thy Father, through the

round
Of whole eternity I

116 4-88 <b 2 6s.

Crattful praiM to the Saviour.

1 rv CO L LD I speak the matchless wortli,

U could 1 sound the glories forth,

Which in my Saviour shine I

I'd soar and touch the heavenly strings,

And vie with Gabriel while he sings

In notes almost divine.

2 I'd sing the precious blood he spili.

My raiison:; from the dreadful guilt

Of sin, and wrath divine
;

I'd sing his glorious ri;:;htcou3ness,

And ma^ify the wondrous grace
Which made salvation mine.

8 I'd sing the characters he bears.

And all the forms of love he wears,

Exalted on his throne
;

In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,

I would to everlasting davs
Make all his glories known.

4 Soon, the delightful day will come
When my blest Lord will bring me home.

And 1 shall see his face
;

Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

A blest eternity I'll spend.

Triumphant in his grace.

116 8,7,8,7,4,7.
*• Whom having not seen ye love."

1 A THOU God of my salvation,

\J My Redeemer from all sin.

Moved by thy divine compassion.

Who hast died my heart to win,

I will praise thee
;

Where shall I thy praise begin ?

2 Though unseen, I love the Saviour
;

He hath brought salvation near

;

Manifests his pardoning favour
;

And when Jesus dotn appear,

Soul and body
Shall his glorious image bear.

3 While the angel choirs are crying,
•• Glory to the great I AM,*'

I with them will still be vying

—

Glory ! glory to the Jjamb 1

how precious

Is the souna of Jesus' name I

Angela now are hovering round ns,

Unperceived among the throng
;

Wondering at the love that crowned us.

Glad to join the holy song :

Hallelujah I

Love and praise to Christ belong I

117 78.

3

Chrlit the soul'i only refuge.

JESUS, Lover of my soul.

Let me to thy bosom fly.

While the nearer waters roll.

While the tempest still is high :

Hide me, my Saviour, hide.

Till the storm of life be past

;

Safe into the haven guide,

receive my soul at last f

Other refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on thee
;

Leave, ah I leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me :

All my trust on the 3 is stayed
;

All my help from thee I bring
;

Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

Thou, Christ, art all I want,

More than all in thee I find
;

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is thy name,
1 am all unrighteousness

;

False and full of sin I am,
Thou art full of truth and grace.

Plenteous grace with thee is found,

Grace to cover all my sin
;

Let the healing streams abound,

Make and keep me pure within :

Thou of life the fountain art.

Freely lot me take of thee
;

Spring thou up within my heart.

Rise to all eternity.

87

118
The Litany.

1 QAVIOUR, when in dust to thee

)J Low we bow the adoring knee
When, repentant, to the skies

Scarce we lift our weeping eyes,

0, by all thy pains and woe
Suffered once for man below.

Bending from thy throne on high,

Hear our solemn litany 1
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2 By thy helpless infant years,

By thy life of want and tears,

By thy fasting and distress

In the desert wilderness
;

By the dread mysterious hour
Of the subtle tempter's power,
Turn, turn a favouring eye,

Hear our solemn litany !

3 By the sacred grief that wept
O er the gi'ave where Lazams slept

;

By the gracious tears that flowed

Over Salem's loved abode
;

By the mournful word that told

Treachery lurked within thy fold j

From thy seat above the sky,

Hear our solemn litany !

4 By thine hour of lone despair.

By thine agony of prayer.

By the purple robe of scorn,

By thy wounds, thy crown of thorn
;

Bv the gloom that veiled the skies

er the dreadful sacrifice
;

Listen to our humble cry,

Hear oui- solemn litany !

5 By thy deep expiring groan.

By the sealed sepulchral stone,

By the vault whose dark abode
Held in vain the rising God

;

O from earth to heaven restored.

Mighty, re-ascended Lord,
Listen, listen to the cry

Of our solemn litany I

119 4-6s&2-8s.

Jesua, the joy qf earth and heaven.

1 T ET earth and heaven agree,

1j Angels and men be joined,

To celebrate with me
The Saviour of mankind ;

To adore the all-atoning Lamb,
And bless the sound of Jesus' name.

2 Jesus, transporting sound I

The joy of earth and heaven
;

No other help is found,

No other name is given,

By which we can salvation have
;

But Jesus came the world to save.

8 Jesus, harmonious name I

It charms the hosts above ;

They evermore proclaim

And wonder at his love ;

'Tis all their happiness to gaze,

Tifl heaven to see our Jesus' face.

4 His name the sinner hears.

And is from sin set freo

;

Tis music in his ears,

'Tis life and victory
;

New songs do now his lips employ,
And dances his glad heart for joy.

5 Stung by the scorpion sin.

My poor expiring soul

The balmy sound drinks in.

And is at once made whole
;

See there my Lord upon the tree 1

I hear, I feel, he died for me.

6 unexampled love

!

all-redeeming grace f

How swiftly didst thou move
To save a fallen race !

What shall I do to make it known
What thou for all mankind hast done ?

7 for a trumpet voice,

On all the world to call i

To bid their hearts rejoice

In him who died for all

;

For all my Lord was crucified.

For all, for all my Saviour died !

120 4-6s & 2-8s.

The offices of Christ

1 JOIN all the glorious names
O Of wisdom, love, and power.
That ever mortals knew.
That angels ever bore

;

All are too mean to speak his worth.

Too mean to set our Saviour forth.

2 But what gentle means.
What condescending ways.

Doth our Redeemer use

To teach his heavenly grace
;

My soul, with joy and wonder see

What forms of love he bears for thee I

3 Arrayed in mortal flesh

The Covenant-An^el stands.

And holds the promises
And pardons in his hands

;

Commissioned from his Father's throne

To make his grace to mortals known

4 Be thou my Counsellor,

My Pattern, and my Guide ;

And through this desert land

Still keep me near thy side

;

let my feet ne'er run astray,

Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way 1
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I love my Shepherd's voice
;

His watchful eye shall keep
Mywandering soul among
The thousands of his sheep

;

He feeds his flock, he calls their names,
His bosom bears tiie tender lambs.

12! 4-6s & 2-8s.

BS005D PART.

1 n BEAT Prophet of my God,
vJ My lips shall bless thy name

:

By thee the joyful news
Of our salvation came

;

The joyful news of sins forgiven,

Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven.

2 Jesus, my great High Priest,

Offered his blood and died

;

My guilty conscience seeks

No sacrifice beside
;

His powerful blood did once atone.

And now it pleads before the throne.

3 thou almighty Lord,

My Conqueror and my King t

Thy sceptre and thy sword.

Thy reign of grace, 1 sing
;

Thine is the power ; behold, I sit

In willing bonds before thy feet.

4 Now let my soul arise.

And tread the temi)ter down

;

My Captain leads me forth

To conquest and a crown :

March on, nor fear to win the day,

Though death and hell obstruct the way.

5 Should all the hosts of death.

And powers of hell unknown,
Put their most dreadful forms
Of rage and malice on,

I shall be safe ; for Christ displays

Superior power, and guardian grace.

122 ^-68 & 2-8s.

" He ever liveth to maJc» intercession for them."

1 A RISE, my soul, arise,

A Shake off thy guilty fears

;

The bleeding sacrifice

In my behalf appears

;

Before the throne my surety stands

;

My name is written on his hands.

2 He ever lives above.

For me to intercede,

His all-redeeming love,

His precious blood, to plead
;

His blood atoned for all our race.

And sprinklet now the throne of grace.

89

3 Five bleeding wounds he beara^

Received on Calvary
;

They pour effectual prayers,

They strongly speak for me :

"Forgive him, forgive," they cry,
" Nor let that ransomed sinner die I

"

4 The Father hears him pray,

His dear anointed One
;

He cannot turn away
The presence of his Son

:

His Spirit answers to the blood,

And tells me I am bom of God.

5 My God is reconciled.

His pardoning voice I hear,

He owns me for his child,

I can no longer fear
;

With confidence I now draw nigh.

And, Father, Abba, Father, cry i

123 4-68 <b 2-61.

« The Messiah, (he Prince."

1 1\ TY heart and voice I raise,

1)1 To 8{»read Messiah's praise

;

Messiah's praise let all repeat

;

The universal Lord,

By whose almighty word
Creation rose in form complete.

2 A servant's form he wore,

And in his body bore

Our dreadful curse on Calvary

;

He like a victim stood.

And poured his sacred blood.

To set tiie guilty captives free.

But soon the Victor rose

Triumphiint o'er his foes,

And led the vanquished host in chains
;

He threw their empire down,
His foes comj)elled to own.

O'er all the great Messiah reigna.

With mercy's mildest grace,

He governs all our race

In wisdom, righteousness, and love
;

Who to Messiah fly

Shall find redemption nigh.

And all his great salvation prove.

Hail, Saviour, Prince of Peace I

Thy kingdom shall increase,

Till all the world thy glory see ;

And righteousness abound,
As the great deep profound.

And fill the earth with purity.

3
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124 4-6b & 2-8s.
BICO!VD PART.

1 JERUSALEM divine,

J When shall I call thee mine ?

And to thy holy hill attain,

Where weary pilgrims rest,

And in thy glories blest.

With God Aiessiah ever reign ?

2 There saints and angels join
In fellowship divine.

And rapture swells the solemn lay

;

While all with one accord
Adore their glorious Lord,

And shout his praise in endless day.

8 May I but find the grace

To fill an humble place

In that inheritance above
;

My tuneful voice I'll raise

In songs of loudest praise.

To spread thy fame. Redeeming Love I

4 Reign, true Messiah, reign 1

Thy kingdom shall remain
When stars and sun no more shall shine;

Mysterious Deity,

Who ne'er began to be,

To sound thy endless praise be mine !

125 6,6,7,7,7,7.

Christ owr Prophet, Priest, and King,

1 A RISE, my soul, arise,

il Thy Saviour's sacrifice !

All the names that love could find.

All the forms that love could take,

Jesus in himself hath joined.

Thee, my soul, his own to make.

2 Prophet, to me reveal

Thy Father's perfect will

;

Never mortal spake like thee,

Human Prophet, like divine
;

Loud and strong their voices be.

Small, and still, and inward thine t

3 On thee, my Priest, I call

;

Thy blood atoned for all

:

Still the Lamb as slain appears.

Still thou stand'st before the throne,

Ever off'eriug up my prayers,

These presenting with thine own.

i Jesus, thou act my King,

From thee my strength I bring

;

Shadowed by thy mighty hand,
Saviour, who shall pluck me thence ?

Faith supports ; by faith I stand,

Strong m \hj omnipotence.

6 Hail I everlasting Lord,
Divine, incarnate Word f

Thee let all my powers confess
;

Thee my latest breath proclaim
;

Help, ye angel-choirs, to oless.

Shout the loved Immauuel's name t

126 7s & 6s.

PreMrving grace.

1 A LAMB of God ! still keep me
\J Near to thy wounded side

;

'Tis only there in safety

And peace I can abide.

What foes and snares surround me I

What lusts and fears within !

The grace that sought and found me
Alone can keep me clean.

2 *Tis only in thee hiding,

I know my life secure

;

Only in thee abiding.

The conflict can endure
;

Thine arm the victory gaineth
O'er every hurtful foe

;

Thy love my heart sustaineth

In all its cares and voe.

8 Soon shall my eye buh au Lhee

With rapture, face to face
;

One half hath not been told me
Of all thy power and grace

;

Thy beauty. Lord, and glory.

The wonders of thy love,

Shall be the endless story

Of all thy saints above.

127 ^ ^*
Jesus the joy qf loving heart$.

1 TESUS, thou Joy of loving hearts !

J Thou Fount of life 1 thou Light of

men !

From the best bliss that earth iirnwts.

We turn unfilled to thee again.

2 Thy truth unck nged hath ev^r fc;;* i

;

Thou savest those that on thee cvJl

To them that seek thee, thou art goou
;

To them that find thee, all in all.

3 We taste thee, thou living Bread I

And long to feast upon thee still

;

We drink of thee, the Fountain-head,
And thirst our souls from ^>hee to fill.

4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee.

Where'er our changeful lot is cast

;

Glad, when thy gracious smile we see
;

Blest, when our faith can hold thee

£Eist.
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6 Jesus, ever with us stay ! [bright

;

Make all our moments calm and
Chase the dark night of sin away,
Shed o'er the world thy holy light

!

128 ^ ^•

" Who loved me and gav^ himselffor me."

1 ll/rY SaAriour, how shall I proclaim,

lYl How pay the mighty debt I owe ?

Let all I have, and all I am,
Ceaseless to all thy glory show.

2 Too much to thee I cannot give
;

Too much I cannot do for thee

;

Let all thy love, and all thy grief.

Graven on my heart for ever be I

8 The meek, the still, the lowly mind,
may I learn from thee, my God I

And love, with softest pity joined,

For those that trample on thy blood.

4 Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy sighs,

O'erflow my eyes, and heavemy breast,

Till loose from flesh and earth I rise,

And ever in thy bosom rest.

129 ^- ^•
Saints OTid angels praising Christ.

1 rpHEE we adore, eternal Lord ! [cord
;

J. We praise thy name with one ac-

Thy saints, who here thy goodness see,

Through all the world do worship thee.

2 To thee aloud all angels cry,

And ceaseless raise their songs on high
;

Both cherubim and seraphim.
The heavens and all the powers therein.

8 The apostles join the glorious throng

;

The prophets swell the immortal song
;

The martyrs' noble army raise

Eternal anthems to thy praise.

4 Thee, holy Prophet, Priest, and King f

Thee, Saviour of mankind, they sing

:

Thus earth below, and heaven above,

Resound thy glory and thy love.

130 ^ ^'
Consecration to Christ

1 T COME, thou wounded Lamb of God,

L To wash me in thy cleansing blood,

To rest beneath thy cross, then pain

Is sweet, and life or death is gain.

2 Take my poor heart, and let it be
For ever closed to all but thee I

Seal thou my breast, and let me wear
That pledge of love for ever there.

3 How blest are they who still abide
Close sheltered at thy bleeding side !

Who life and strength from thee derive,

And by thee move, and in thee live.

4 What are our works but sin and death,

Till thou thy quickening Spirit breathe?

Thou giv'st the power thy grace to move:
wondrous grace I boundless love !

5 How can it be, thou heavenly King,
That thou shouldst us to glory bring ?

Make slaves the partners of thy thront",

Decked with a never-fading crown

!

6 First-born of many brethren thou I

To thee, lo ! all our souls we bow
;

To thee our hearts and hands we give :

Thine may we die, thine may we live I

131 I" ^^

" IVho is he that condemneth f Itis Christ that

died."

1 TESTIS, thy Blood and Righteousness
U My beauty are, my glorious dress

;

'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed,

With joy shall I lift up my head.

2 Bold shall I stand in thy great day.
For who aught to my charge shall lay ?

Fully absolved through tliese I am,
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame.

3 The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb,
Who from the Father's bosom came.
Who died for me, even me, to atone,

Now for my Lord and God I own.

4 Lord, I believe thy precious blood.

Which, at the mercy-seat of God,
For ever doth for sinners plead.

For me, even for my soul, was shed.

5 Lord, I believe, were sinners more
Than sands upon the ocean shore,

Thou hast for all a ransom paid.

For all a full atonement made.

6 When from the dust of death I rise,

To claim my mansion in the skies.

Even then, this shall be all my plea,

Jesus hath lived, hath died, for me.

132 6 8s.
" Christ is all, and in aU."

1 rrHOU hidden Source of calm repose,

X Thou all-sufficient Love Divine,

My help and refuge from my foes.

Secure I am, if thou art mine ;

And lo I from sin, and grief, and shame,
1 bids me, Jesus, in thy Name.
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2 Thy mighty Name salvation is.

And keeps my happy soul above ;

Comfort it brings, and power, and peace.

And joy, and everlasting love
;

To me, with thy dear Name, are given,

Pardon, and holiness, and heaven.

8 Jesus, my all in all thou art

;

My rest in toil, my ease in pain,

The medicine of my broken heart

;

In war my peace, in loss my gain,

My smile beneath the tyrant's frown,

In shame my glory and my crown :

4 In want my plentiful supply.

In weakness my almighty power

;

In bonds my perfect liberty,

My li^ht in Satan's darkest hour

;

My joy in grief, my shield in strife,

In death, my everlasting life.

133 6-8s.
ChrUt the Light of f\e *»orld.

1 QTUPENDOUS height of heavenly

IJ love,

Of pitying tenderness divine I

It brought the Saviour from above,

It caused the springing day to shine
;

The Sun of righteousness to appear,

And gild our gloomy hemisphere.

2 God did in Christ himself reveal,

To chase our darkness by his light.

Our sin and ignorance disjiel.

Direct our wandering feet aright.

And bring our souls, with pardon blest.

To realms of everlasting rest.

8 Come then, Lord, thy light impart.

The faith that bids our terrors cease ;

Into thy love direct our heart.

Into thy way of perfect peace
;

And cheer the souls of death afraid.

And guide them through the dreadful

shade.

4 Answer thy mercy's whole design,

My God incarnated for me
;

My spirit make thy radiant shrine.

My light and full salvation be
;

And through the shades of death un-
known

Conduct me to thy dazzling throne.

134 <"

"Icmthi Way, th$ Tntth, and tK$ Life."

1 rpHOU art the Way : to thee alone

± From sin and death we flee
;

And he who would the Father seek,

Must leek him, Lord, by thee.

M.

2 Thou are the Truth : thy word alone
True wisdom can impart

;

Thou only canst inform the mind.
And purify the heart.

3 Thou art the Life : the rending tomb
Proclaims thy conquering arm

;

And those who put their tnist in thee
Nor death nor hell shall harm.

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life
;

Grant us thtt Way to know.
That Truth to keep, that Life to win,
Whose joys eternal flow.

135 ^' v*
" The detire of <mr tout i$ to thy name."

1 rpHOU great Redeemer, dying Lamb,
JL We love to hear of thee

;

No music's like thy charming name^
Nor half so sweet can be.

2 may we ever hear thy voice

In mercy to us speak I

In thee our Priest we will rejoice.

And thy salvation seek.

3 Our Jesus shall be still our theme.
While in this world we stay

;

We'll sing the glories of his name.
When all things else decay.

4 When we appear in yonder cloud,

With all that favoured throng,

Then will we sing more sweet, more loud.

And Christ sliall be our song.

136 c. M.
Chrisfs compassion for the tempted.

1 TTTITH joy we meditate the grace

VV Of our High Priest above

;

His heart is maile of tenderness.

And yearns with pitying love.

2 Touched with a sympathy within.

He knows oiir feeble frame
;

He knows what sore temptations mean.
For he hath felt the same.

8 He in the days of feeble flesh

Poured out his cries and tears

;

And, though exalted, feels afresh

What every member bears.

He'll never quench the smoking flax.

But raise it to a flame
;

The bruised reed he never breaks.

Nor scorns the meanest name.

Then let our humble faith address

His mercy and his power
;

We shall obtain delivering grace
In the distressing hour.
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137 c. M.
" King ruf kings, and Lord cf lords."

1 rpHE head that once was crowned with

Is crowned with glory now ;

A royal diadem adorns

The mighty Victor's brow.

2 The highest place that heaven affords,

Is to our Jesus given
;

The King of kings, and Lord of lords,

He reigns o'er earth and heaven.

3 The joy of all who dwell above,
The joy of all below

To whom he manifests his love,

And grants his name to know.

4 To them the cross, with all its shame.
With all its grace, is given

;

Their name, an everlasting name,
Their joy, the joy of heaven.

5 They suffer with their Lord below.

They reign with him above
;

Their everlasting joy to know
The mystery of his love.

138 0- ^•
Confldmce in Christ.

1 TITHOM Jesus' blood doth sanctify,

lV Need neither sin nor fear
;

Hid in our Saviour's hand we lie,

And laugh at danger near.

His guardian hand uuth hold, protect.

And save, by ways unknov;n,
The little flock, the saints elevjt.

Who trust in him alone.

2 Our Prophet, Priest, an''. King, to thee
We joyfully submit

;

And learn, in meek humility.

Our lesson at thy feet.

Spirit and life thy words impart^

And blessings from above
;

And drop, in every listening hearty

The manna of thy love.

139 o. M.
Luke It. 18.

1 TTAKE ! the glad sound, the Saviour
Jl comes I

The Saviour promised long
;

Let every heart exult with joy,

And every voice be song !

2 On him the Spirit, largely shed.

Exerts its sacred fire
;

Wisdom and might, and zeal and love.

His holy bnast inspire.

8 He comes t the prisoners to release.

In Satan's bondage held
;

The gates of brass before him burst.

The iron fetters yield.

4 He comes ! from darkening scales of vice

To clear the inward signt

;

And on the eyeballs of the blind

To pour celesdal light.

5 He comes I the broken hearts to bind.

The bleeding souls to cure
;

And with the treasures of his grace

To enrich the humble poor.

6 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace,

Thy welcome shall proclaim
;

And heaven's exalted arches ring

With thy victorious name.

140 ^ ^•

Joy at ths Redeemtt's birfh.

1 Tl TORTA LS, awake f with angels join,

ill And chant the solemn lay ;

Joy, love, and gratitude combine
To hail the auspicious day.

2 In heaven the rapturous song began,

And sweet seraphic fire

Through all the shining legions ran.

And strung and tuned the lyre.

3 Swift through the vast expanse it flew,

And loud the echo rolled
;

The theme, the song, the joy, was new

;

'Twas more than heaven could hold.

4 Down through the portals of the sky
The impetuous torrent ran

;

And angels flew, with eager joy,

To bear the news to man. ,

5 Hark t the cherubic armies shout,

And glory leads the song
;

[out

Good-will and peace are heard through-
The vast celestial throng.

6 With joy the chorus we repeat,

"Glory to God on high!"
Good-will and peace are now complete,

Jesus was bom to die.

7 Hail, Prince of Life, forever hail

!

Redeemer, Brother, Friend I [fail,

Though earth, and time, and life shall

Thy praise shall never end.
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141 c* ^'

" There was with tJie angel a mulHtude <^ the

heavenly host praising God,"

[T came upon the midnight clear,

That glorious song of old,

From angels bending near the earth
To touch their harps of gold

;

" Peace on the earth, good-will to men,
From heaven's all-gracious King 1"

The world in solemn stillness lay
To hear the angels sing.

2 Still through the cloven skies theycome,
With peaceful wings unfurled,

And still their heavenly music floats

O'er all the weary world

;

Above its sad and lowl^ plains

They bend on hovenng wing,
And ever o'er its Babel sounds
The blessed angels sing.

3 Yet with the woes of sin and strife

The world has suffered long
;

Beneath the angel-strain have rolled

Two thousand years of wrong
;

And man, at war with man, hears not
The love-song which they bring :

hush the noise, ye men of strife,

And hear the angels sing 1

4 And ye, beneath life's crushing load,

Whose forms are bending low.

Who toil along the climbing way.
With painful steps and slow,

—

Look now, for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing

;

rest beside the weary road.

And hear the angels sing !

5 For lo ! the days are hastening on
By prophet-bards foretold,

When with the ever-circling years

Comes round the age of gold
;

When peace shall over all the earth

Its ancient splendours fling.

And the whole world give back the song
Which now the angels sing.

142 7fl.

" Olory toGodinfh€ highest,"

ARE I the herald-angels sing
•* Gi'ory to the new-bom Kmg,

Peace on earth, and mercy mild
;

God and sinners reconciled."

2 J ^ul, all ye nations, rise,

Join the triumph of the skies

;

With angelic hosts proclaim,
** Christ IS bom in Bethlehem !

"

^H

44

8 Christ, by highest heaven adored,
Christ, the everlasting Lord

;

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see
;

Hail the incarnate Deity I

4 Mild he lays his glory by.

Bom that man no more may die
;

Bom to raise the sons of earth.

Bom to give them second birth.

5 Hail the heaven-bom Prince of peace !

Hail the Sun of righteousness I

Light and life to all he brings,

Risen with healing in his wings.

143 8s & 7s.

" On earth peace, good-vHU toward men."

1 TJ-^RK ! what mean those holy voices,

11 Sweetly sounding through the
skies ?

Lo I the angelic host rejoices

;

Heavenly hallelujahs rise.

2 Listen to the wondrous story.

Which they chant in hymns ofjoy :

"Glory in the highest, glory.

Glory be to God most high !

"

8 Peace on earth, good-will from heaven.
Reaching far as man is found

;

Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven,

Loud our golden harps shall sound.

4 Christ is born, the great Anointed
;

Heaven and earth his praises sing
;

receive whom God appointed,
For your Prophet, Priest, and King.

5 Hasten, mortals, to adore him
;

Leara his name, and taste his joy
;

Till in heaven ye sing before him,
*• Glory be to God most high !

"

144 88 & 7s.
" The desire ofaU nations shaU conu."

1 pOME, thou long-expected Jesus,

VJ Bom to set thy people free.

From our fears and sins release us.

Let us find our rest in thee.

Israel's strength and consolation,

Hope of all the earth thou art

;

Dear Desire of every nation,

Joy of every longing heart.

2 Bom thy people to deliver.

Born a child and yet a king.
Born to reign in us for ever.

Now thy gracious kingdom bring.

By thine own eternal Spirit

Rule in all our hearts alone
;

By thine all-sufficient merit
Raise us to thy glorious throne.
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146 8,7,8,7,4,7.

The Adoration tif Ohritt.

1 A NGELS, from the realms of glory,

J\. Wing your flight o'er all the earth
;

Ye who sang creation's story,

Now proclaim Messiah's birth

;

Come and worship,

Worship Christ, the newborn King.

2 Shepherds, in the field abiding,

Watching o'er your flocks by night,

God with man is now residing ;

Yonder shines the infant light

;

Come and worship,

Worship Christ, the newborn King.

3 Sages, leave your contemplations,

Brighter visions beam afar

;

Seek the great Desire of nations

;

Ye have seen his natal star :

Come and worship.

Worship Christ, the newborn King.

4 Saints, before the altar bending.

Watching long in hope and fear,

Suddenly the Lord, descending,

In his temple shall appear :

Come and worship,

Worship Christ, the newborn King.

146 11,10,11,10
The star in the East.

1 "pRIGHTEST and best of the sons of

D the morning, [thine aid

;

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us

Star of the East, the horizon adorning,

Guide where our infant Redeemer is

laid.

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are

shining

;

[the stall

;

Low lies his bed with the beasts of

Angels adore him, in slumber reclining,

Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of

all.

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devo-

tion.

Odours of Edom, and offerings divine?

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the

ocean, [the mine ?

Myrrh from the forest, and gold from

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation
;

Vtujily with gifts would his favour

secure

;

Richer by far is the heart's adoration
;

Dearer to God are the prayers of the

poor.

147 L. M.
The IneomaHon.

1 QINO, all in heaven, at Jesus' birth,

O Glory to God, and peace on earth ;

Incarnate love in Christ is seen.

Pure mercy and good-will to men.

2 Praise him, extolled above all height,

Who doth in worthless worms delight

;

God reconciled in Christ confess.

Your present and eternal peace.

3 From Jesus, manifest below.

Rivers of pure salvation flow.

And pour, on man's distinguished race.

Their everlasting streams of grace.

4 Sing, every soul of Adam's line.

The favourite attribute divine
;

Ascribing, with the hosts above.

All glory to the God of Love.

148 ^' ^'

" Unto us a ChUd is horn, wUo us a Son (t giuen."

1 mo us a Child of royal birth,

JL Heir of the promises, is given
;

The Invisible appears on earth.

The Son of man, the God of heaven.

2 A Saviour bom, in love supreme
He comes our fallen souls to raise

;

He comes his people to redeem
With all his plenitude and grace.

3 The Christ, by raptured seers foretold.

Filled with the eternal Spirit's power,
Prophet, and Priest, and King behold.

And Lord of all the worlds adore.

4 The Lord of hosts, the God most high,
Who quits his throne on earth to live.

With joy we welcome from the sky,

With faith into our hearts receive.

149 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.
" Ood was manifest in the flesh."

1 nELEBRATE Immanuel's name,
\J The Prince of Life and Peace

;

God with us, our lips proclaim.

Our faithful hearts confess :

God is in our flesh revealed
;

And earth and heaven in Jesus join
;

Mortal with immortal filled,

And human with divine.
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2 Fnlness of the Deity
In our Immanuel dwells,

Dwells in all his saints and me,
When God his Son reveals :

Father, manifest thy Son,

And, conscious of the incarnate Word,
In our inmost souls make known
The presence of the Lord.

8 Let the Spirit of our Head
Througn every member flow

;

By our Lord inhabited,

His saving power we know :

Then he doth nis name express.

And God in us we truly prove,

Filled with all the life of grace,

And all the power of love.

150 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

Chritt crucified.

1 n OD of unexampled grace,

VJ Redeemer of mankind.
Matter of eternal praise

We in thy passion find
;

Still our choicest strains we bring.

Still the joyful theme pursue,

Thee the Friend of sinners sing,

Whose love is ever new.

2 Endless scenes of wonder rise

From that mysterious tree,

Crucified before our eyes,

Where we our Saviour see :

Jesus, Lord, what hast thou done f

Publish we the death divine.

Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own.
Was never love like thine I

8 Never love nor sorrow was
Like that my Saviour showed :

See him stretched on yonder cross.

And crushed beneath our load !

Now discern the Deity,

Now his heavenly birth declare I

Faith cries out, " 'Tis he, 'tis he.

My Lord, that suffers there 1

"

161 L. M.

n$ia{d,ItUflnUhed.*

1 'rplS finished ! the Messiah dies,

jL Cut off for sins, but not his own
;

Accomplished is the sacrifice,

The great redeeming work is done.

2 The veil is rent ; in Christ alone

The living way to heaven is seen
;

The middle wall is broken down.
And all mankind may enter ia.

4$

8 The types and figures are fulfilled ;

Exacted is the legal pain
;

The precious promises are sealed
;

The spotless Lamb of God is slain.

4 The reign of sin and death is o'er.

And all may live from sin set free
;

Satan hath lost his mortal power
;

'Tis swallowed up in victory.

5 Death, hell, and sin are now subdued
;

All grace is now to sinners given
;

And, lo, we plead the atoning hlood.

And in thy right we claim thy heaven.

152 ^' M-

" Ood forbid fhat I should glory, saw in (he eross

nS our Lord Jesus Christ,"

1 TTTHEN I survey the wondrous cross

VY On which the Prince of glory died,

My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast.

Save in the death of Christ my God
;

All the vain things that charm me most,

I sacrifice them to his blood.

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down
;

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet.

Or thorns compose so rich a crown !

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small

;

Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

153 ^- ^'

" A shadow qf good things to come."

1 r\ THOU, whose offering on the tree

vJ The legal offerings all foreshowed.

Borrowed their whole effect from thee.

And drew their virtuefrom thy blood:

2 The blood of goats, and bullocks slain.

Could never for one sin atone
;

To purge the guilty offerer's stain,

Tliine was tne work, and thine alone.

3 Vain in themselves their duties were

;

Their services could never please,

Till joined with thine.and made to share

The merits of thy righteousness.

4 Forward they cast a faithful look
On thy approaching sacrifice

;

And thence their pleasing savour took,

And rose accepted in the skiee.



THB LORD JB8US CHRIST.

6 Those feeble types, and shadows old,

Are all in thee, the Truth, fulfilled
;

We in thy sacrifice behold

The substance of those ''lea revealed.

6 Thy meritorious sufferings past,

We see by faith to us brought back
;

And on thy grand oblation cast,

Its saving benefits partake.

154 6-8s.

"Juus Chritt, and him erudfied.'

1 A LOVE Divine ! what hast thou done

!

U The incarnateGoJ hath died for me!
The Father's co-eternal Son

Bore all my sins upon the tree :

The incarnate God for me hath died
;

My Lord, my Love, is crucified.

2 Behold him, all ye that pass by,

The bleeding Prince of Life and Peace!

Come, sinners, see your Saviour die,

And say, was ever ^rief like his I

Come, feel with me his blood applied

;

My Lord, my Love, is crucified.

3 Is crucified for me and you,

To bring us rebels back to God
;

Believe, believe the record true
;

Ye all are bought with Jesus' blood
;

Pardon for all flows from his side
;

My Lord, my Love, is crucified.

4 Then let us sit beneath his cross,

And gladly catch the healing stream

;

All things for him account but loss,

And give up all our hearts to him
;

Of nothing think or speak beside,

—

" My Lord, my Love, is crucified."

155 6 8s.

" WhiU ve vfere yet tinners, Chritt died for us.'

1 TI70ULD Jesus have the sinner die ?

\V Why hangs he then on yonder
tree?

What means that strange expiring cry '

Sinners, he prays for you and me
;

** Forgive them. Father, iorgive !

They know not that by me they live
!

"

2 Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb,
Thee—by thy painful agony.

Thy bloody sweat, thy grief and shame,
Thy cross and passion on the tree,

Thy precious death and life— I pray,

Take all, take all, my sins away 1

3 let me kiss thy bleeding feet,

And bathe and wash tnem with mj
tears

;

The story of thy love repeat
In every drooping sinner's ears

;

That all may hear the quickening sound,
Since I, even I, have mercy found.

4 let thy love my heart constrain,

Thy love for every sinner free
;

That every fallen soul of man
May taste the grace that found oat

me;
That all mankind with me may prove
Thy sovereign, everlasting love.

156 6-8s.

TM Death (^Chriil,

1 A THOU eternal Victim, slain

\J A sacrifice for guilty man,
By the eternal Spirit made
An offering in the sinner's stead

;

Our everlasting Priest art thou.

And plead'st thy death for sinners now.

2 Thy offering still continues new

;

Thy vesture keeps its crimson hue

;

Thou stand'st the ever-slaughtered

Lamb;
Thy priesthood still remains the same

;

Thy years, God, can never fail.

Thy goodness is unchangeable.

3 that our faith may never move.
But stai 1 unshaken as thy love I

Sure evidence of things unseen.

Now let it pass the years between.

And view thee bleeding on the tree.

My God, who dies for me, lor me 1

157 . M.

ChrUi our only $aer1i/le$.

N'
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JOT all the blood of beasts

On Jewish altars slain.

Could give the guilty conscience peace.

Or wash away our stain.

But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,
Takes all our sins away

;

A sacrifice of nobler name.
And ncher blood, than they.

Believing, we rejoice

To feel the curse remove ;

We bless the Lamb, with cheerful ydee,
And trust his bleeding lore.
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168 ^' ^'

" Behold, I iend an Arigel before thee."

1 rrHOU very Paschal Lamb,

X Whose blood for us was shed,

Throtigh whom we out of bondage came,

Thy ransomed people led.

2 Angel of gt ..pel grace,

Fulfil thy character
;

To guard and feed the chosen race,

In Israel's camp appear.

8 Throughout the desert way,

Conduct us by thy light

;

Be thou a cooling cloud by day,

A cheering fire by night.

4 Our fainting souls sustain

With blessings from above ;

And ever on thy people rain

The manna of thy love.

159 ^' ^-

" This it he tJiat came not 61/ water only, hut by
water and blood.

"

1 rpHTS, this is he that came
J. By water and by blood

;

Jesus is our atoning Lamb,
Our sanctifying God.

2 See from his wounded side

The mingled current flow !

The water and the blood applied

Shall wash us white as snow.

8 The v/ater cannot cleanse,

Belore the blood we feel,

To purge the guilt of all our sins.

And our forgiveness seal.

4 But both in Jesus join,

Who speaks our sins forgiven.

And gives the purity divine

That makes us meet for heaven

160 6-'7s.

Christ the Rock of ages.

1 "pOCK of ages, cleft for me,

it Let me nide myself in thee

;

Let the water and the blood.

From thy wounded side which flowed.

Be of sin the double cure.

Save from wrath and make me pure.

2 Could my tears for ever flow,

Could my zeal no languor know,
These for sin could not atone

;

Thou must save and thou alone:

In my hand no price I bring.

Simply to thy cross I cling.

8 While I draw this fleeting breath.

When my eyes shall cIopo in death,

When I rise to worlds unknown.
And behold thee on thy throne,

Rock of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee.

161 78.

Lessons qf t?ie Cross.

1 VTEVER further than thv cross,

il Never higher than thy feet

;

Here earth's precious things seem dross
;

Here earth's bitter things grow sweet.

2 Gazing thus our sin we see.

Learn thy love while gazing thus
;

Sin, which laid the cross on thee.

Love, which bore the cross for us.

3 Here we learn to serve and give.

And, rejoicing, self deny
;

Here we gather love to live,

Here we gather faith to die.

4 Pressing onward as we can.

Still to this our hearts must tend
;

Where our earlies,t hopes began,

There our last aspirings end
;

6 Till amid the hosts of light.

We in thee redeemed, complete,

Through thy cross made pure and white.

Cast our crowns before thy feet.

162 6,6,11.5,5,11.
" Who was delivered/or our offences."

1 A LL ye that pass by,

J\. To Jesus draw nigh
;

[die ?

To you is it nothing that Jesus should
Your ransom and peace.

Your Saviour he is
;

Come, see if there ever was sorrow like his.

2 He suffered for all

;

come at his call, [fall.

And low at his cross with astonishment
But lift up your eyes
At Jesus's cries

;

Impassive, he suffers ; immortal, he dies.

8 For you and for me
He prayed on the tree ;

The prayer is accepted, the sinner is free.

That sinner am I,

Who on Jesus rely, [deny.

And come foi the pardon God mil nol
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4 My pardon I claim,

For a sinner I am,

A sinner believing in Jeaua's name.
He nurcuased the grace

Which now I embrace
;

[nlnce.

Father, thou know'st he hath died in my
6 His death is my plea

;

My Advocate see,

And hear the blood speak that hath an-

swered for me.

My ransom he was,

"When he bled on the cross
;

And by losing his life he hath carried my
cause.

163 7s & 6s.

Christ crovmed with tJiortu.

1 A IiAT\in of Cod, once wounded,

U With grief and pain weighed down,
Thy sacred head surrounded
With thorns, thine only crown I

Lamb of God, what glory,

Wliat bliss, till now was thine I

Yet, though despised and gory,

I joy to call thee mine.

2 What thou, my Lord, hast suffered

Was all for sinners' gain
;

Mine, mine was the transgression,

But thine the deadly pain.

Lo, here I fall, my Saviour I

'Tis I deserve thy place
;

Look on me with thy favour,

Vouchsafe to me thy grace.

8 What language shall I borrow
To praise thee, dearest Friend,

For this, thy dying sorrow.

Thy pity without end I

make me thine forever

;

And should I fainting be.

Lord, lei me never, never,

Outlive my love to thee.

4 Be near me when I'm dying,

show thyself to me
;

And, for my succour flying,

Come, Lord, and set me free

:

These eyes, new faith receiving,

From .I'esus shall not move ;

For he who dies believing,

Dies safely, through thy love.

164 8,8,7.8,8,7.
" He 1WM wrundedfor our tratisgressions."

1 "rvARKL7 rose the guilty morning,U Wheii, the King of Glory scorning,

Eaged tlie fierce JeruMlem

;

See the Christ, his cross upbearing.

See hiiu stricken, wound»*d, wearing
The thorn-platted diadem.

2 Not the crowd whose cries assailed him
Not the hands that ruddy nailed him,

Slew him on the curs6a tree
;

Oursthe sin from heaven that called him,
Ours the sin whose burden galled him

In the sad Gethsemane.

3 For our sins, of glory emptied.

He was fasting, lone, and tempted.
He was slain on Calvary

;

Yet he for his murderers pleaded :

Lord, by us that prayer is needed
;

We have pierced, yet trust in thee.

4 In our joy or tribulation.

By thy precious cross and passion,

By thy blood and agony.

By thy glorious resurrection.

By thy Holy Ghost's protection,

Make us thine eternally.

165 ^' ^*
" There they crucified him.

"

1 "nEHOLD the Saviour of mankind
13 Nailed to the shameful tree !

How vast the love that him inclined

To bleed and die for thee I

2 Hark, how he groans ! while nature
shakes.

And earth's strong pillars bend
;

The temple's veil in sunder breaks.

The solid marbles rend.

8 'Tis done ! the precious ransom's paid,

"Receive my soul," he cries !

See where he bows his sacred head
;

He bows his head, and dies I

4 But soon he'll break death's envioue
chain.

And in full glory shine :

Lamb o^ God ! was ever pain.

Was evur love, like thine ?

166 ^- ^
Godly sorrow at the Cross.

1 A LAS ! and did my Saviour bleed ?

iX And did my Sovereign die ?

Would he devote that sacred head
For such a worm as I

T

2 Was it for crimes that I have done.
He groaned upon the tree T

Amazing pity I grace unknown,
And love beyond degiM I
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8 Well miffht the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in,

When Christ, the niightv Maker, died

For man, the creature s niu,

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face

While his dear cross ajtpeius
;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,

And melt mine eyes to tecrs.

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe

;

Here, Lord, I give myself away,

—

'Tis all that I can do.

167 C. M.

Power qf a crucified Saviour.

1 TESUS, thou all-redeeming Lord,

fj Thy blessing we implore
;

Open the door to preach thy word,
The great effectual door.

2 Gather the outcasts in, and s.ave

From sin and Satan's power
;

And let them now accejitance have.

And know their gracious hour.

S Lover of souls, thou know'st to prize

What thou hast bought so dear
;

Come then, and in thy people's eyes

With all thy wounds appear.

4 Appear, as when of old confest

The suffering Son of God
;

And let them see thee in thy vetit

But newly dipt in blood.

5 The hardness from their hearts remove,
Thou who for all hast died :

Show them the tokens of thy love.

Thy feet, thy hands, thy side.

6 Thy side an open fountain is,

Where all may freely go.

And drink the living streams of bliss.

And wash them white as snow.

7 Ready thou art the blood to apply.

And prove the record true
;

And all thy wounds to sinners cry,
" 1 sullered this for you 1

"

158 8s <& 7s.

Th€ Crou of Christ.

1 QWEET the moments, rich in blessing.

iO Which before the cross I spend
;

Life, and health, and peace possessing.

From the sinner's dying rrieud.

2 Tnily blessed is the station.

Low before his cross to lie,

While I see divine compassion
Beaming frQUi bis gracious eye.

3 Here it is I find my heaven.
While upon the Lamb I gaze

;

Love I much ? I've much forgiven
;

I'm a miracle of grace.

4 Love and grief my heart dividing,

With my tears his feet I'll bathe
;

Constant still, in faith abiding.

Life deriving from his death.

6 Here in tender, grateful sorrow
With my Saviour will I stay

;

Here new hope and strength will borrow;
Here will love my fears away.

169 8b & 7s.
Glorying in tht Crou.

1 TN the cross of Christ I glory,

1 Towering o'er the wrecks of time
;

All the light of sacred story

Gathers round its head sublime.

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me,
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy.

Never shall the cross forsake me
;

Still it glows with peace and joy.

8 When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love '•

< my way.
From the cross th ance streaming

Addr, more lustic «,o the day.

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,

By the cross are sanctified
;

Peace is there, that knows no measure,
Joys that evermore abide.

170 8s & 7s.

Praiu to tlu ritcn SavUmr.

1 TTAIL ! thou once despised Jesus fn Hail, thou Galilean King 1

Thou didst suffer to release us
;

Thou didst free salvation bring.

Hail, thou agonizing Saviour,

Bearer of our sin and shame I

By thy merits we find favour
;

Life is given through thy name.

1 Paschal Lauib, by God appointed.

All our sins on thee were laid
;

By ahni^hty Love anointed,

Thou hast full atonement made.
All thy people are forgiven,

Tlirnugh the virtue of thy blood
;

0[tened is the gate of heaven.

Peace is made 'twixt man and God.
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3 JcHiiH, hail I enthroned in glory,

There for ever to abide
;

All the heavenly hosts adore thee,

Seated at thy Father's side.

There for sinners thou art pleadin;?,

There thou dost our place prepare
;

Ever for us interceding,

Till in glory we appear.

Worship, honour, power, and blessing.

Thou art worthy to receive
;

Loudest praises without ceasing,

Meet it Vt for us to give.

H».lp, ye bright angelic spirits !

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays
;

Help to sing our Saviour's merits
;

Help to (uiaut Immauuel's praise.

171 0. M
" Ht U not here, but it rUen."

1 TTE humble souls, that seek the Lord,

X Chase all your fears away
;

And bow with rapture dovni to see

The place where Jesus lay.

'1 Thus low the Lord of Life was brought,

Such wonders love can do
;

Thus cold in death that bosom lay.

Which throbbed and bled for you.

3 But raise your eyes, and t sue your songs,

The Saviour lives a^um
;

Not all the bolts and bars of death
The Conqueror could detain.

4 High o'er the angelic bands he rears

His once dishonoured head
;

[icigns,

And through unnumbered ycuis he

Who dwelt among the dead.

5 With joy like his shall every saint

His vacant tomb survey
;

Then rise with his ascending Lord
To realms of endless day.

172 ^- "*•

The Rencrrection of Christ

1 TJE dies, the Friend of sinners dies !

ll Lo! Salem's daughters weep
around

;

A solemn darkness veils the skies
;

A sudden trembling shakes the
ground.

2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two
For him who groaned beneath your

load

;

He shed a thousand drops for von,
A thouMuxd dropi of richer blood.

J Here's love and grief beyond degree
;

The Lord of glory dies for man !

But, Lo t what sudden joys I see,

Jesus, the dead, revives again I

4 The rising God forsakes the tomb
;

The tomb in vain forbids his rise
;

Cherubic legions giuird him home,
And shout him welcome to the skies.

5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell

How high your great Deliverer reigns;

Sing how lie spoiled the hosts of hell.

And led the monster death in chains.

6 Say, *• Live for ever, wondrous King !

Bom to redeem, and strong to save
;

"

Then ask the monster, "Where's thy
sting?" [grave ?^'

And, "Where's thy victory, boasting

173 7s.

StUvation through the ri$en Saviour.

1 QONS of God, triumphant rise,

O Shout the finished sacrifice I

Shout your sins in Christ forgiven.

Sons of God and heirs of heaven.

2 Ye that round our altars throng.

Listening angels, join the song

;

Sing with us, ye heavenly powers,
Pardon, grace, and glory ours 1

3 Love's mysterious work is done
;

Greet we now the atoning Son
;

Healed and quickened by his blood.

Joined to Christ, and one with God.

4 Him by faith we taste below,

Mightier joys ordained to know.
When his utmost giace we prove,

Rise to heaven by perfect love.

5 There we shall with thee remain,
Tartners of thy endless reign

;

There thy face unclouded see.

Find our heaven of heavens in thee.

174 78.

"BecauM I live, ye shall live alto."

1 " pHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day,'*

\J Sons of men and angels say
;

Raise your joys and triumphs high
;

Sing, ye heavens ; thou earth, reply.

2 Love's redeeming work is done

;

Fought the fight, the battle won

;

Lo I the sun's eclipse is o'er,

Lo 1 he sets in blood no more.
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Vain the stone, the watch, the seal,

Christ hath Surst the gates of hell

;

Death in vain forbids his rise,

Chricc hath opened Paradise.

Lives again our glorious King

;

"Where, death, is now thy sting t

Once he died imr souls to save
;

"Where's thy victory, boasting grave ?

Soar we now where Christ hath led.

Following our exalted Head
;

Made like him, like him we rise.

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

King of glory ! Soul of bliss !

Everlasting life is this,

—

Thee to know, thy power to prove,

Thus to sing, and thus to love.

175 8,7,8,7,4,7.
Jetu», victor over d^ath,

1 pOME, ye saints, look here and wonder,

\J See tlie place where Jesus lay
;

He has burst his bands asunder
;

He has borne our sins away ;

Joyful tidings!

Yes, the Lord has lisen to-day.

2 Jesus triumphs I sing ye praises

;

By his death he overcame
;

Thus the Lord his glory raises,

Thus he tills his foes with shame :

Sing ye praises

!

Praises to the Victor's name.

8 Jesus triumphs ! countless legions

Come from heaven to meet their King

;

Soon, in yonder blessed regions,

They shall join his praise to sing
;

Songs eternal [ring.

Shall through hjfvVen's high arches

176 7s.
" The Lord U risen indeed."

1 pHRIST, the Lord, is risen again,

\J Christ hath broken every chain
;

Hark ! angelic voices cry,

Singing evermore on high,

Hi llelujah I Praise the Lord I

2 He '• 'lo gave for us his life,

"Who for ufl endured the strife,

Is our Paschal Lamb to-day

;

"We, too, sing for joy, end say,

Hallelujah I Praise the Lord !

S He who bore all pain and loss.

Comfortless, upon the cross,

Lives in glory now on high.

Pleads for us, and hears our cry

;

Halleliga^ I Praise the Lord I

4 Now he bids us tell abroad
How the lost may be restored,

How the penitent forgiven.

How we, too, may enter heaven
;

Hallelujah 1 Praise the Lord I

177 7s.
Eph. It. &

1 LTAIL the day that sees him rise

11 To his throne above the skies
;

Christ the Lamb for sinners given,
Enters now the highest heaven.

2 There for him high triumph waits
;

Lilt your heads, eternal gates
;

He hath coiuiuered death and sin.

Take the King of glory in.

3 Lo I the heaven its Lord receives
;

Yet he loves the earth he le-aves
;

Though returning to his throne.

Still he calls mankind his own.

4 See, he lifts his hands above
;

See, he shows the prints of love
;

Hark ! his gracious lij)s bestow
Blessings ou his church below.

5 Still for us he intercedes,

His prevailing death he pleads
;

Near himself prepares our place,

He, the first-fruits of our race.

6 Lord, though parted from our sight,

Far above the starry height.

Grant our hearts may tliither rise.

Seeking thee above the skies.

178 4-6s&2-8s.
"All power it given wnto me,"

1 r\ OD is gone up on high,

\T With a triumphant noise

;

The clarions of the sky
Proclaim the angelic joys :

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing

;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

2 All power to our great Lord
Is by the Father given

;

By angel-hosts adored.

He reigns supreme in heaven : <

Join all on eartn, rejoice and sing
;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

8 High on his holy seat.

He bears the righteous sway ;

His foes beneath his feet

Shall sink and die away
;

Join aU on earth, rejoice and sing

;

Glory ascribe to glory's King,
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His foes and onn are one,

Satan, the world, and sin

;

But he shall tread them down,
And bring his kingdom In :

Join all on earth", rejoice and sing

;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

Till all the earth, renewed
In righteousness divine,

With all the hosts of God
In one great chorus join

;

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing

;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

179 L. M.

Th» AteensUm of Chrlit.

1 AUR Lord is risen from the dead,

\J Our Jesus is gone up on high
;

The powers of hell are captive led,

Dragged to the portals of the sky.

2 There his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay :

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates
;

Ye everlasting doors, give way !

8 Loose all your bars of massy light.

And wide unfold the ethereal scone
;

He claims these mansions as his right

;

Receive the King of glory in !

4 Who is the King of glory ? Who ?

The Lord that all our foes o'ercame
;

The world, sin, death, and hello'erthrew;

And Jesus is the Conqueror's name

5 Lo f his triumphal chariot waits.

And angels chant the solemn lay :

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates

;

Ye everlasting doors, give \ y I

6 Who is the King of glory f Who ?

Thd Lord, of glorious rower possessed;

The King of saints, and angels too,

God over all, for ever blessed I

ISO ^- ^•

Christ a sy^^^thlHng High PrtesL

1 TI7HERE high the heavenly temple
VV stands.

The house of God not made with hands,

A great High Priest our nature wears,

The guardian of mankind appears.

2 He who for men their surety stood.

And poured on earth his precious blood.

Pursues in heaven his mighty plan.

The Sftviour and the friend of man.

8 Though now ascended up on high,

He bends on ecrth a brother's eye
;

Partaker of the human name,
He knows the frailty of our frame.

4 Our fellow-sufferer yet retains

A fellow-feeling of our pains
;

And still remembers in the skies

His tears, his agonies, his cries.

5 In every pang that rends the heart,

The Man of sorrows had a part

;

Touched with the feeling of our grief,

He to the sufferer sends relief.

6 With boldness, therefore, at the throne.

Let us make all our sorrows known
;

And ask the aid of heavenly power
To help us in the evil hour.

181 6-88.

The Prieithood of Christ.

1 TlNTERED the holy place above,

J_J Covered with meritorious scars.

The tokens of his dying love

Our great High-priest in glory bears

;

He pleads his passion on the tree,

He shows himself to God for me.

2 Before the throne my Saviour stands,

My Friend and Advocate appears

;

My name is graven on his hands,
And him the Father always hears ;

While low at Jesus' cross I bow.
He hears the blood of sprinkling now.

8 This instant now I may receive

The answer of his powerful prayer
;

This instant now by him I live,

His prevalence with God declare
;

And soon my spirit, in his hands.
Shall standwheremy Forerunnerstands.

Section IV.

THE HOLY SPIBIT.

182 a M.

Praise io ths Holy Spirit.

1 TJAIL, Holy Ghost, Jehovah, Third
XI In order of the Three

;

Sprung from the Father and the Word
From all eternity 1
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2 Thy Godhfftd brooding o'er the abym
Of formless waters lay

;

Spoke into order all that is^

And darkness into day.

3 God's image, which our sins destroy,

Thy grace restores below

;

And truth, and holiness, and joy,

From thee their F )untain flow.

4 Hail, Holy Ghost, Jehovah, Third
In order of the Three

;

Sprung from the Father and the Word
From all eternity I

183 O. M.

TKe DMne ^rit'i infliunees.

1 QPIRIT divine, attend our prayers,

IJ And make this house thy home
;

Descend with all thy gracious powers,
come, great Spirit, come I

2 Come as the light ! to us reveal

Our emptiness and woe
;

And lead us in those paths of life

Where all the righteous go.

3 Come as the fire ! and purge our hearts

Like sacrificial flame
;

Let our whole soul an offering be
To our Redeemer's name.

4 Come as the dew ! and sweetly bless

This consecrated hour

;

May barrenness rejoice to own
Thy fertilizing power.

5 Come as the dove ! and spread thy
wings,

The wings of peaceful love

;

And let thy church on earth become
Blest as the church above.

6 Come as the wind, with rushing sound
And Pentecostal grace I

That all of woman born may see

The glory of thy face.

7 Spirit divine, attend our prayers.

Make a lost world thy home ;

Descend with all thy gracious powers,

come, great Spirit come I

184 ^' ^'

Breathing ajter <h* Holy Spirit.

1 pOME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,

\J With all thy quickening powers
;

Kindle a flame of sacred love

In these cold hearts of ours. .

H

2 In vain we tune onr formal songs,

In vain we strive to rise
;

Hosannas languish on our tongues,

And our devotion dies.

3 And shall we then for ever live

At this poor dying rate ?

Our love so faint, so cold to thee.

And thine to us so great

!

4 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quickening powers

;

Come, shed abroad the Saviour's love,

And that shall kindle ours.

185 ^' ^•

Witneu tf the Spirit impUyred,

1 TITHY should the children of a king
VY Go mourning all their days ?

Great Comforter, descend, and bring
The tokens of thy grace.

2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints.

And seal the heirs of heaven f

When wilt thou banish my complaints,

And show my sins forgiven f

3 Assure my conscience of its part
In the Redeemer's blood

;

And bear thy witness with my heart.

That I am born of God.

4 Thou art the earnest of his love.

The pledge of joys to come :

May thy blest wings, celestial Dove,
Safely convey me home t

186 ^' ^•

77l« Spirit qf Adoption.

1 nOVEREIGN of all the worlds onhigh,
jj Allow my humble claim

;

Nor, while unworthy I draw nijh.

Disdain a Father's name.

2 "My Father God!" thai gracious sound
Dispels my guilty fear

Not all the harmony of heaven
Could so delight my ear.

3 Come, Holy Spirit, seal the grace

On my expanding heart

;

And show, that in the Father's love

I share a filial part.

4 Cheered by a witness so divine^

Unwavering I believe
;

And, "Abba Father," humbly ciy

;

Nor can the sign deceive.
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187 6-8s.

Fenf, Creaior.

1 nREATOR, Spirit, by whose aid [laid,

\J The world's foundations first were
Come visit every waiting mind.
Come pour tliy joys on human kind

;

From sin and sorrow set us free,

And make thy temples worthy thee.

2 Source of uncreated heat.

The Father's promised Paraclete f

Thrice holy Fount, immortal Fire,

Our hearts with heavenly love 'inspire
;

Come, and thy sacred unction bring,

To sanctify us while we sing.

3 Plenteous of grace, descend from high,

Rich in thy sevenfold ener^ !

Thou strength of his almig^ity hand,
"Whose power does heaven and earth

command,
Refine and purge our earthly parts,

And stamp thine image on our hearts.

4 Create all new, our wills control,

Subdue the rebel in our soul

;

Chase from our minds the subtle foe,

And peace, the fruit of faith, bestow

;

And, lest again we go astray.

Protect and guide us in the way.

5 Immortal honours, endless fame.

Attend the Almighty Father's name

;

The Saviour Son be glorified.

Who for lost man's redemption died
;

And enual adoration be.

Eternal Comforter, to thee f

188 6 8s.
Ordination Hymn.

1 pOME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire,

\J And lighten with celestial fire !

Thou the anointing Spirit art.

Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart

;

Thy blessed unction from above
Is comfort, life, and fire of love.

2 Enable with perpetual light

The dullness of our blinJed sight

;

Anoint and cheer our soiled face

With the abundance of thy grace
;

Keep far our foes, give peace jit home
;

Where thou art guide no ill can come.

8 Teach us to know the Father, Son,
And thee, of both, to be but One

;

That through the ages all along
This, this may be our endless song,

All praise to thy eternal merit,

Facher, Son, and Holy Spirit!

189 6-8s.

Praying for (he •Spirit.

1 pOME.Holy Ghost,all-miickening fire,

\J Come, and in nie delight to rest

;

Drawn by tin- lure of strong desire,

come and consecrate my breast

!

The temple of my soul prepare,

And fix thy sacred presence there.

2 If now thy influence I feel.

If now in thee begin to live.

Still to my heart thyself reveal

;

Give me thyself, for ever give :

A point my good, a drop my store,

Ea<;er I ask, I pant for more.

3 Ea^r for thee I ask and pant,

So strong the principle divine

Carries me out with sweet ccnstraint.

Till all mj hallowed soul is thine
;

Plunged in the Godhead's deepest sea.

And Tost in thine immensity.

4 My peace, my life, my comfort thou.

My treasure, and my all thou art

;

True witness of my sonship, now
Engraving pardon on my heart

;

Seal of my sins in Christ forgiven.

Earnest of love, and pledge of heaven.

5 Come then, my God, mark out thine

heir;

Of heaven a larger earnest give
;

With clearer light thy witness bear.

More sensibly within me live
;

Let all my powers thy entrance feel,

And deeper stamp thyself the seal.

190 688.

The Spirit a$ Comforter and Witnen.

1 T WANT the Spirit of power within,

JL Of love, and of a healthful mind
;

Of power, to conquer inbred sin
;

Of love, to thee and all mankind

;

Of health, that pain and death defies,

Most vigorous when the body dies.

2 When shall I hear the inward voice.

Which only faithful souls can hear ?

Pardon, and peace, and heavenly joys,

Attend the promised Comforter

;

come, and nghteousness divine.

And Christ, and all with Christ, are

mine!

3 that the Comforter wonid cotne^

Nor visit as a transient guest

;

But fix in me his constant home.
And take possession of my breast

;

And fix in me his loved abode.

The temple of indwelling God 1
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Come, Holy Ghost, my heart inspire,

Attest that I am bom again
;

Come, and baptize me now with fire,

Nor let thy former gifts be vain :

I cannot rest in sins forgiven
;

Where is the earnest of my heaven f

Where the indubitable seal

That ascertains the kingdom mine ?

The powerful stamp I long to feel,

The signature of love divine

;

shed it in my heart abroad,

Fulness of love, of heaven, of God i

191 L. M.

The promised Comforter.

1 JESUS, we on the words depend,

d Spoken by thee while prespnthere,

—

"The Father in my name shall send
The Holy Ghost, the Comfoiter."

2 That promise made to Adam's race.

Now, Lord, in us, even us, fulfil

;

And give the Spirit of thy grace.

To teach us all thy perfect will.

8 That heavenly Teacher of mankind.
That Guide infallible impart,

To bring thy sayings to our mind,
And write them on our faithful heart.

4 He only can the words apply.

Through which we endless life possess;

And deal to each his legacy.

Our Lord's unutterable peace.

5 That peace of God, that peace of thine,

might he now to us bring in.

And fill our souls with powei divine.

And make an end of fear and sin.

6 The length and breadth of love reveal.

The height and depth of Deity
;

And all the sons of glory seal, [thee.

And change, and make us all like

192 ^- ^•

Claiming the promise of f%e Spirit

1 TIATHER, if justly still we claim

1 To us and ours the promise made,
To us be graciously the same,

And crown with living fire our head.

2 Our claim admit, and from above

Of holiness the Spirit shower

;

Of wise discernment, humble love.

And zeal, and unity, and power.

8 The Spirit of convincing speech.

Of power demonstrative, impart

;

Such as niay every conscience reacl^

And sound the unbelieving heait

:

4 The Spirit of refining fire.

Searching the inmost of the mind.
To purge all fierce and foul desire.

And kindle life more pure and kind :

5 The Spirit of faith, in this thy day.

To break the power of cancelled sin,

Tread down its strength, o'ertum its

sway,

,

And still the conquest more than win.

6 The Spirit breathe of inward life,

Which in our hearts thy laws may
write

;

Then grief expires, and pain, and strife

—

'Tis nature all, and all delight.

193 !'• ^•
Power and unction of the Spirit

1 A SPIRIT of the living God,

U In all thy plenitude of grace,

Where'er the foot of man hath trod, ,

Descend on our apostate race.

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love,

To preach the reconciling word
;

Give power and unction from above,

Where'er the joyful sound is heard.

8 Be darkness, at thy coming, light

;

Confusion—order, in thy path
;

Souls without strength inspire with
might

;

Bid mercy triumph over wrath.

4 Baptize the nations ; far and nigh
The triumphs of the cross record

;

The name of Jesus glorify,

Till every kindred call him Lord.

194 ^ ^•
The day of Pentecost

1 /^OME, Holy Spirit, raise our songs

\J To reach the wonders of the day.

When with thy fiery cloven tongues
Thou didst those glorious scenes dis-

play.

2 'twas a most auspicious hour,

Season of grace and sweet delight.

When thou didst come with mighty
power.

And light of truth divinely bright

'
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8 By this the blest disciples knew
Their risen Head haa entered heaven

;

Had now obtained the promise due,

Fully by God the Father given.

4 Lord, we believe to us and ours

The apostolic promise given
;

We wait the Pentecostal powers.

The Holy Ghost sent down from
heaven.

5 Assembled here with one accord,

Calmly we wait the promised grace,

The purchase of our dying Lord :

Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the place.

6 If every one that asks may find,

If still thou dost on sinners fall,

Come as a mighty rushing wind
;

Great grace be now upon us all.

195 6-7s.
Prayer for the Comforler.

1 TIATHER, glorify thy Son,

X? Answering his all-powerful prayer
;

Send the Intercessor down,

—

Send that other Comforter,

Whom believingly we claim.

Whom we ask in Jesus' name.

2 Then by faith we know and feel

Him, the Spirit of truth and grace

;

With us he vouchsafes to dwell.

With us while unseen he stays
;

All our help and good, we own.
Freely flows from him alone.

3 Wilt thou not the promise seal,

Good and faithful as thou art,

Send the Comforter to dwell
Every moment in our heart

!

Yes, thou wilt the grace bestow
;

Christ hath said it shall be so.

196 7s.

The Spirit the earnest qf endless rest.

1 n RACIOUS Spirit, Love divine,

VJ Let thy light within me shine !

All my guilty fears remove
;

Fill me with thy heavenly love.

2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me ;

Set the burdened sinner free
;

Lead me to the Lamb of God
;

Wash me in his precious blood.

8 Life and peace to me impart

;

Seal salvation on my heart

;

Breathe thyself into my breast,

Earnest of eternal rest.

m

4 Let me never from thee stray
Keep me in the narrow way

;

Fill my soul with joy divine

;

Keep me, Lord, forever thine.

197 78.

The Spirit enlightening, cleansing, Jiealing,

1 TJOLY Ghost, with light divine,

ll Shine upon this heart of mine

;

Chase the shades of night away.
Turn my darkness into day.

2 Holy Ghost, with power divine,

Cleanse this guilty heart of mine
;

Long hath sin, without control.

Held dominion o'er my soul.

3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine.

Cheer this saddened heart of mine
;

Bid my many woes depart,

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart.

4 Holy Spirit, all divine.

Dwell within this heart of mine
;

Cast down every idol-throne.

Reign supreme, and reign alone.

198 s. M.
" They were all filled with the Holy Ghost."

1 T ORD God, the Holy Ghost,

Li In this accepted hour.

As on the day of Pentecost,

Descend in all thy power.
We meet with one accord
In our appointed place.

And wait the promise of our Lord,
The Spirit of all grace.

2 Like mighty rushing wind.
Upon the waves beneath.

Move with one impulse every mind
;

One soul, one feeling, breathe

;

The youn^, the old, inspire

With wisdom from above
;

And give us hearts and tongues of firo

To pray, and praise, and love.

3 Spirit of light, explore
And chase our gloom away.

With lustre shining more and more
Unto the perfect day.

Spirit of tnith, be thou
In life and death our guide :

Spirit of adoption, now
lk*.ay we be sanctified.
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199 6,6,7,7,7,7
Wattingfor (he Holy Spirit

1 TiTERNAL Spirit, come
Jli Into thy meanest home

;

From thy high and holy place,

Where thou dost in glory reign.

Stoop, in condescending grace.

Stoop to the poor heart of man.

2 For thee our hearts we lift,

And wait the heavenly gift

:

Giver, Lord of life divine,

To our dying souls appear

;

Grant the grace for which we pine,

Give thyself, the Comforter.

8 Our ruined souls repair,

And fix thy mansion there

;

Claim us for thy constant shrine,

All thv glorious self reveal

;

Life, and power, :»nd love divine,

God in us for ever dwell.

200 fi,6,7,7,7,7.

Pentecostal blessingsfor all.

1 nlNNERS, your hearts lift up,

Partakers of your hope !

This, the day of Pentecost

;

Ask, and ye shall all receive
;

Surely now the Holy Ghost
God to all that ask shall give.

2 Ye all may freely take
The grace for Jesus' sake ;

He for every man hath died,

He for all hath risen again

;

Jesus now is glorified
;

Gifts he hath received for men.

3 Blessings on all he pours,

In never-ceasing showers

;

All he waters from above
;

Offers all his joy and peace,

Settled comfort, perfect love.

Everlasting righteousness.

4 All may from him receiye

A power to turn and live ;

Grace for every soul is free
;

All may hear the Spirit's call

;

All the Light and Life may "iee

;

All may feel he died for all.

5 Father, behold, we claim
The gift in Jesus' name t

Now, the promised Comforter,
Into all our spirits pour ;

Let him fix his mansion here,

Come, and never leave Ud more.

201 8s ^ 78.

The Spirit the sowree of WMolaXUm.

1 TJOLY Ghost, dispel our sadness,

IT Pierce the clouds of nature's night

;

Come, thou Source of ioy and gladness,

Breathe thy life, and spread thy light.

2 From the height which knows no
measure,

As a gracious shower descend.
Bringing down the richest treasure

Man can vish, or God can send.

3 Author of the new creation.

Come with unction and with power

;

Make our hearts thy habitation
;

On our souls thy graces shower.

4 Hear, hear, our supplication.

Blessed Siiirit, God of peace

!

Rest upon this congregation,

With the fulness of thy grace.

20*^ 5,5,6,11.

**JofyintheEo\\iGhoit:'

1 A WAY with our fears,

Hl Our troubles and tears !

The Spirit is come.
The witness of Jesus returned to his home;

The pledge of our Lord
To his heaven restored

Is sent from the sky.

And tells us our Head is exalted on high.

2 Our Advocate there

By his blood and his prayer
The gift hath obtained, [gained

;

For us he hath prayed, and the Comforter
Our glorified Head
His Spirit hath shed,

With his people to stay.

And never again will he take him away.

8 Our heavenly guide
With us shall abide.

His comforts impart, [heart.

And set up his kingdom of love in the

The heart that believes

His kingdom receives,

His power and his peace.

His life, and his joy's everlasting increase.

4 The presence divine

Doth inwardly shine,

The Shechinaii shall rest

On all our assemblies, and glow in onr
breast;
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By day and by night
The pillar of light

Our steps shall attend,

And convoy us safe to our prosperous end.

6 Then let us rejoice

In heart and in voice,

Our Leader pursue, [through

And shout as v ^ travel the wilderness

With the Spirit remove
To Zinn above,

Triumphant arise, [skies.

And walk with our God, till we fly to the

203 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.

Invocation of the Holy Spirit.

1 nOME, Holy Ghost, in love,

\J Sh«d on us from above
Thine own bright ray !

Divinely good thou art

;

Thy sacretl gifts imjiart

To gladden each sad heart

;

come to-day !

2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best,

Our most delightful Guest,

With soothing power :

Rest, which the weary know.
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow,

Peace, when deep griefs o'erflow,

Cheer us, this hour I

3 Come, Light serene, and still

Our inmost bosoms till
;

Dwell in each breast

;

We know nc "'awn but thine,

Send forth thy beams diviue,

On our dark souls to shine,

And make us blest

!

4 Come, all th? faithful bless ;

Let all who Ohrist confess

His praise employ :

Give yiriue' ; rich reward ;

Victorious c eath accord,

And, with our glorious Lord,

Eternal joy I

204 7,7,7.

Veni Sancte Spiritua.

1 TJOLY Ghost, my Comforter,

XI Now from highest heaven appear.

Shed thy gracious radiance here.

2 Blessed Sun of grace, o'er all

Faithful hearts who on thee call

Let thy light and solace fall.

8 What without thy aid is wrought,
Skilful deed or wisest thought,
God will count but vain and nought.

4 Cleanse us, Lord, from sinful stain.

On the parched smrit rain.

Heal the wounded of its pain.

5 Bend the stubborn will to thine,

Melt the cold with fire divine.

Erring hearts to right incline.

6 Grant us, Lord, who cry to thee,

Steadfast in the faith to be.

Give thy gift of charity.

May we live in holinoss,

And in death find liajipinpss,

And abide with thee lu bliss I

205 8,8,7,7.

The power of the Holy Spirit.

1 T IVING Water, freely flowing,

Jj Fount of gladness, life-bestowing,

Holy Sjtirit, draw nigh.

While thy name we magnify !

2 Full of grace from heaven thou bendest,

And to lowest depths descendest

;

Seeking, through a world of sin,

Souls whom Jesus died to win.

8 Where one contrite tear gives token
Of a heart by sorrow broken,

Breathing forth the breath of prayer,

blest Spirit ! thou art there.

4 When the word of revelation

Glows with tidings of salvation,

Through the cross of Christ made
known.

There thy saving power is shown.

5 Where the mourner in his anguish
Lifts to God the eves that languish ;

When his spirit finds repose.

Comforter, from thee it flows.

6 Eternal Spirit I hear us
;

Let thy power and presence cheer us

;

With thy life our souls inspire
;

With thy love our bosoms fire.

7 By the Father sent from heaven.

By the Saviour's promise given,

Thee wp claim, Power Divine f

Come and make our hearts thy ahxine.
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REFENTANOB AND CONVERSION.

I

Section V.

REPENTANCE AND CON-
VERSION.

1.—WARNING iND INVITING.

206 "" *'•

Stnntn InvlUd to thi gospel fetut.

1 pOME, sinners, to the gospel feast,

\J Let every soul be Jesus' ^est

;

Ye need not one be left behind.

For God hath bidden all mankind.

2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call.

The invitation is to all
;

Come, all the world ; come, sinner, tLou

;

All things in Christ are ready now.

8 Come, all ye souls by sin opprest.

Ye restless wanderers J>,rter rest.

Ye poor,and maimed,and halt,andblind,
In Christ a hearty w. Icome find.

4 My messige as from God receive
;

Ye all may come to Christ, and live

;

let his love your hearts constrain,

Nor suffer him to die in vain I

6 His love is mighty to compel

;

His conquering love consent to feel

;

Yield to his love's resistless power,

And fight against your God no more.

6 See him set forth before your eyes.

That precious, bleeding Sacrifice 1

His offered benefits embrace.

And freely now be saved by grace.

7 This is the time, no more delay
;

This is the acce[»table day
;

Come ii this moment, at his call,

And live for him who died for all.

207 L, M.

iMfah l7. 1, 2, 8.

1 TJO ' every one that thirsts, draw nigh

;

li 'Tis God invites the fallen race
;

Mercy and free salvation buy

;

Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace.

2 Come to the living waters,-come I

Sinners, obey your Maker's call

;

Return, ye weary wanderers, home,
And find my grace is free for all.

8 See fh)m the Rock a fountain rise I

For you in healing streams it rolls

;

Money ye need not bring, nor price,

Ye labouring,burdened,sin-sick seals.

4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give,

Leave all you have and are behind
;

Frankly the gift of God receive,

Pardon and p';ace in Jesus find.

6 " I bid you all my goodness prove
;

My promises lor all are free
;

Come, taste the manna of my love.

And let your souls delight in me.

6 " Your willing ear and heart incline,

My words believingly receive
;

Quickened your souls by faith divine.

An everlasting life shall live."

208 ^- M.
" Come, for aU things are now ready."

1 nlNNERS, obey the Gospel-word,

IJ Haste to the supper of your Lord f

Be wise to know your gracious day

;

All things are ready, come away !

2 Ready the Father is to own
And kiss his late-returning son

;

Ready your loving Saviour stands.

And spreads for you his bleeding hands.

8 Ready the Spirit of his love

Just now the hardness to remove.
To apply, and witness with the blood.

And wash and seal the sons of God.

4 Ready for you the angels wait.

To triumph in your blest estate
;

Tuning their harps, they long to praise

The wonders of redeeming grace.

5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost
Are ready, with their shining host

;

All heaven is ready to resound,

*'The dead's alive 1 the lost is found I

"

209 ^- ^•

" Godly sorrow worketh repentance to salvation."

1 pOME, ye sinners, to your Lord,

yj In Christ to Paradise restored
;

His proffered benefits embrace,

The plenitude of gospel grace :

2 A pardon written with his blood.

The favour, and the pe»ce of God
;

The seeing eye, the feelinj' s^nse.

The mystic joys of pomte&c*

:
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The godly grief, the pleasing smart,
The meltings of a broken heart

;

The tears that tell your sins forgiven,

The sighsthatwaft your souls to heaven:

The guiltless shame, the sweet distress,

The unutterable tenderness

;

The genuine, meek humility
;

The wonder, " Why such love to me I"

The o'erwhelming power of saving grace.

The sight that veils the seraph's lace
;

The speechless awe that dares not move.
And all the silent heaven of love.

210 8,7,8,7,4,7.

InvitatUm to Hnnen.

1 pOME, ye sinners, poor and wretched,

\J Weak and wounded, sick and sore
;

Jesus ready stands to save you.

Full of pity, love, and power

;

He IS able,

He is willing ; doubt no more.

2 Come, ye needy, come, and welcome,
God's free bounty glorify

;

Tine belief, and true repentance.

Every ^race that brings us nigh.

Without money.
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.

5 Let not conscience make you linger.

Nor of fitness fondly dream
;

All the fitness he re([uireth.

Is to feel vour need of him

:

This he gives you
;

'Tis the Spirit's rising beam.

4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden,
Bruised.and mangled by the fall

;

If you tarry till you're better.

You will never come at all

;

Not the righteous.
Sinners Jesus came to call.

6 Lo ! the incarnate God, ascended,
Pleads the merit of his blood :

Venture on him, venture wholly.
Let no other trust intrude

;

None b' ^, Jesus
Can do helpless c'nDors good.

211 4-6s &
Tht Year </ Jvhile*.

BLOW ye the trumpet, blow,
The gladly solemn sound

;

Let all the nations know.
To earth's remotest bound.

The year of Jubilee is come I

Betuin, ye nuuomed ginners^ home.

2-8s.

2 Jesus, our great High Priest,

Hath full atonement made ;

Ye weary spirits, rest

;

Ye mournful souls, be glad

;

The year of Jubilee is come !

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

3 Extol the Lan b of God,
The all-atoning Lamb

;

Redemption through his blood
Throughout the world proclaim :

The year of Jubilee is come I

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

4 Ye slaves of riin and hell,

Your liberty receive
;

And safe in Jesus dwell.

And blest in Jesus live

:

The year of Jubilee is come !

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

5 Ye who have sold for nought
Your heritage above,

Receive it back unbought,
The gift of Jesus' love :

The year of Jubilee is come !

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

6 The gospel trumpet hear.

The news of heavenly grace
;

And, saved from earth, appear
Before your Saviour's face

:

The year of Jubilee is come f

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

212 8,7,8.7,3.

" Him that eometK to km, 7 ibUl in no wi$e ccut out,"

1 XTARE 1 the Saviour's voice from
11 heaven
Speaks a pardon full and free

;

Come, and thou shalt be forgiven
;

Boundless mercy flows for thee

—

Even thee !

2 See the healing fountain springing
From the Saviour on the tree

;

Pardon, peace, and cleansing bringing,

Lost one, loved one, 'tis for thee

—

Even thee I

8 Hear his love and mercy speaking,
" Come, and lay tny soul on me

;

Though thy heart for sin be breaking,
I have rest and peace for thee

—

Even thee!"

4 Sinner, come, to Jesus flying,

From thy sin and woe be free
;

Burdened, ^ilty, wounded, dying, ',

Gladly will he welcome thee

—

Even thee i
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5 Every sin shall be forgiven,

Thou, through grace, a child shalt be

;

Child of God, and heir of heaven,

Yes, a mansion waits for thee

—

Even thee !

(J Then in love for ever dwelling,

Jesus all thy joy shall be
;

And thy song shall still be telling

All his mercy did for thee

—

Even thee I

213 8,5,8,3.

Christ th« reft qf tJu weary.

1 A RT thou weary, heavy-lnden ?

J\. Art thou sore distrest ?

"Come to me," saith One, "andcoming.
Be at rest."

2 Hath he marks to lead me to him,
If he be my Guide ?

"Inhis feetand hands are wound-prints.
And his side."

8 Hath he diadem, as Monarch,
That his brow adorns ?

" Yea, a crown, in very surety,

But of thorns."

4 If I find him, if I follow,

What his guerdon here ?

'* Many a sorrow, many a labour,

Many a tear.'

5 If I still hold closely to him,
What hath he at last ?

** Sorrow vanquished, labour ended,
Jordan past."

6 If I ask him to receive me,
Will he say me nay ?

" Not till earth, and not till heaven
Pass away."

7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling,

Is he sure to bless ?

Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs.

Answer, "Yes."

214 11,10,11,10.

Heavtnly hcdmfor earfMy woes.

1 pOME, ye disconsolate, where'er ye

\J languish

;

Come to the mercy-seat, fervently

kneel

;

Here bring your wounded hearts, here

tell your anguish

;

Earth has no sorrow that Heaven
cannot heaL

2 Joy of the desolate, Light of the straying,
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and

pure.

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly
saying,

*'Earth has no sorrow that Heaven
cannot cure."

8 Here see the bread of lil'e ; see waters
flowing

Forth from the throne of God, pure
from above

;

Come to the feast of love ; come, ever
knowing

Earth has no aonow but Heaven can
remove.

215 7s.

" Why will ye die, house of Israel t
"

SINNERS, turn, why will ye die !

God, your Maker, asks you why ?

God, who did your being gire,

Made you with himself to live
;

He the fatal cause demand:),

Asks the work of his own liands,

Why, ye thankless creatures, why
Will ye cross his love, and die ?

Sinners, tura, why will ye die T

God, your Saviour, asks you why ?

God, who did your souls retrieve,

Died himself, that ye might live
;

Will you let him die in vain ?

Crucify your Lord again ?

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why
Will ye slight his grace, and die ?

Sinners, turn, why will ye die ?

God, the Spirit, asks you why

!

He who all your lives hath strove.

Wooed you to embrace his love :

Will you not his grace receive ?

Will you still refuse to live ?

Why, ye long-sought sinners, why
Will ye grieve yoxir God, and die !

216 7s.

BKCONS PART.

WHAT could your Redeemer do.

More than he hath done for you ?

To procure your peace with God,
Could he more than shed bis blood f

After all his waste of love.

All his drawings from above,
Why will you your Lord deny ?

Why will you resolve to die f

\i^:
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2 Turn, he cries, v e sinners, turn ;

By his life youi God hath sworn.

He would have you turn and live.

He would all the world receive.

If your death wtre his delight.

Would he you to Ufe invite ?

Would he ask, entreat, and cry,

Why will you re8i)lve to die ?

3 Sinners, turn, while God is nonr

Dare not think him insincere :

Now, even now, yoi.r Saviour stands
;

All day long he spre.ids his hands
;

Cries, " Ye will not 'lappy be I

No, ye will not come to me !

Me, who life to none tiony :

Why will you resolve lo die ?

"

4 Can you doubt if God is love

If to all his mercies mo'^e ?

Will you not his word icceive ?

Will you not his oath biilieve ?

See ! the suffering God appears !

Jesus weeps ; believe his tears I

Mingleu with his blood, tl-^y cry,
" Why will you resolve to Ue ?

'

217 78.

Th« wanderer exhorted to retv.m.

1 "pROTHER, hast thou wand red far

Jj From thy Father's happy home,
With thyself and God at war ?

Turn thee, brother ; homeward come.

2 Hast thou wasted all the powers
God for noble uses gave ?

Squandered life's most golden hours t

Turn thee, brother ; God can save !

8 Is a mighty famine now
In thy heart and in thy soul t

Discontent upon thy brow f

Turn thee ; God will make thee whole.

4 He can heal thy bitterest wound,
He thy gentlest prayer can hear

;

Seek him tx)r he may be found

;

Call upon him ; he is near.

218 7s.

' Come unto me all ye that Idbowr and are heavy
laden, and I will give you reet."

COME, ye weary sinners, corne.

All who groan beneath your load
Jesus calls his wanderers home

;

Hasten to your pardoning God I

Come, ye guilty spirits, opjjressed.

Answer to the Saviour's call

:

"Come, and I will give you rest

;

Come, and I will save you alL"

2 Jesus, full of truth and love,

We thy kindest word obey •,

Faithful let thy mercies prove

;

Take our load of guilt away.
Fain we would on thee rely,

Cast on thee our every care
;

To thine arms of mercy fly,

Find our lasting quiet there.

8 Burdened with a world of grief.

Burdened with our sinful load«

Burdened with this unbelief.

Burdened with the wrath of God
Lo ! we come to thee for ease,

True and gracious as thou arl ;

Now our groaning souls release

Write forgiveness on our heart

219 0. M.

"lioiiemher, now, thy Creator in fht aiitn of tny
youth."

1 TN life's gay mom, when sprightly

1 youth
With vitiil ardour glows.

And shines in all the fairest charms
Which beauty can disclose

,

2 Deep on thy soul, before its powers
Are yet by vice enslaved.

Be thy Creator's glorious name
And character engraved.

3 For soon the shades of grief shall cloud

The sunshine of thy days.

And cares, and toils, in endless round,

Encompass all thy ways.

4 Soon shall thy heart the woes of age

In mournful sighs deplore.

And sadly muse on former joys.

That now return no more.

220 0. H.

" Let Mm return unto the Lord."

1 "HETURN, wanderer, to thy home,
ll Thy Father calls for thee

;

No longer now an exile roam
In guilt and misery.

2 Return, wanderer, to thy home,
'Tis Jesus calls for thee :

The Spirit and the Bride say, Come ;

now for refuge flee.

8 Return, wanderer, to thy home,
'Tis madness to delay

;

There are no pardons in the tomb,
And brief |» laercy's day.
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221 0. H.

ChrUt vaUtng to be gracioiu.

1 TESUS, Retlcemer of mankind,
f] Display thy saving powtT

;

Thy mercy let the sinner find.

And know his gracious hour.

2 Who thee beneath their feet have trod,

And crucified afresh,

Touch with thine all-victorious blood.

And turn the stone to ilesh.

8 Open their eyes thy cross to see,

Their ears, to hear thy cries :

Sinner, thy Saviour weens for thee.

For thee he weeps ami dies.

4 All the day long he waiting stands,

His rebels to receive
;

[liands.

And shows his wounds, and spreads his

And bids you turn and live.

6 Turn, and your sins of deepest dye
He will with blood efface

;

Even now he waits the blood to apply

;

Be saved, be saved by grace.

223 6-88.

Praiufor redeemtnff hv$.

222 6-7s.

' Redemption through M$ hlood.'

1 TTfEAKY souls, that wander wide
V\ From the central point of bliss,

Turn to Jesus crucified,

Fly to those dear wounds of his :

Sink into the purple flood
;

Rise into the life of God.

2 Find in Christ the way of pcu %
Pesice unspeakable, unknown

;

By his pain he gives you ease,

Life by his expiring groan :

Rise, exalted by his fall

;

Find in Christ your all in alL

8 believe the record true,

God to you his Son hath given I

Ye may now be hajipy too.

Find on earth the life of heaven :

Live the life of heaven above,

All the life of glorious love.

4 This the universal bliss.

Bliss for every soul designed

;

God's original promise this,

God's great gift to all mankind
;

Blest in Christ this moment be 1

Blest to aU eternity I

1 TUHERE shall my wondering soul
W legin?
How shall I all to heaven aspire t

A slare redeemed from death and sin,

A brand plucked from eternal fire,

How shall 1 equal triumphs raise.

Or sing my great Deliverer's praise ?

2 how shall I the goodness tell.

Father, which thou to me hast
showed,

—

That I, a child of wrath and hell,

I should be called a child of God,
Should know, should fuel my sins for*

given,

Blest with this antepast of heaven T

8 Come, my guilty brethren, come,
Groaning beneath your load of sin

;

His bleeding heart shall make you room
His open side shall take you in

;

He calls you now, invites you home ;

Come, my guilty brethren, come I

4 For you the purple current flowed

In pardons from his wounded side
;

Languished for you the incarnate God,
For you the Prince of glory died :

Believe, and all your sins forgiven
;

Only believe, and yours is heaven.

224 6-8s.
*'GodUlove,''

1 QEE, sinners, in the gospel glass,

O The Friend and Saviour of mankind!
Not one of all the apostate race

But may in him salvation find.

His thoughts and words and actions

prove

—

His life and death—that God is love I

2 Behold the Lamb of God who bears

The sins of all the world away I

A servant's form he meekly wears,

He sojourns in a house of clay ;

His glory is no longer seen.

But uod with God is man with men.

See where the God incarnate stands.

And calls his wandering creatures

home
;

He all day long spreads out his hands :

** Come, weary souls, to Jesus come !

Ye all may hide you in my breast

;

Believe, and I will give you rest. <

8
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4 "Ah I do not of my goodness doubt

;

My saving grace for all is free
;

I will in nowise cast him out

That comes a sinner unto me

:

I can to none myself deny ;

Why, sinners, will ye perish, why !

"

225 8s ^ 7s.

The vastnetB <\f OocTi mercy.

1 rrHERE'S a widencss in God's mercy,

J. Like the widenoss of the sea
;

There's a kindness in his justice^

Which is more than liberty.

2 There is welcome for the sinner,

And more graces for the good

;

There is mercy with the Saviour

;

There is healing in his blood.

3 For the love of God is broader

Than the measure of man's mind
;

And the heart of the Eternal

Is most wonderfully kind.

4 If our love were but more simple,

We should take him at his word
;

And our lives would be all sunshine

In the favour of our Lord.

226 10,10,11,11.
" ThU Man receiveth sinners."

1 rrHY faithfulness, Lord, each moment
J. we find,

So true to thy word, so loving and kind

;

Thy mercy so tender to all the lost race,

The vilest offender may turn and find

grace.

2 The mercy I feel, to others I show,

I set to my seal that Jesus is true

;

Ye all may find favour,* who come at his

call

;

come to my Saviour, his grace is for

ALL.

3 To save what was lost, from heaven he
came

;

[name

!

Come, sinners, and trust in Jesus's

He offers you pardon ; he bids you be
free

:

" If sin be your burden. come unto
me I

4 let me commend my Saviour to you.
The publican's friend and advocate too

;

For you he is pleading his merits and
death,

With God interceding for sinners be-

neath.

8 (

6 Then let ns submit his grace to receive,

Fall down at his feet ana gladly believe:

We all are forgiven for Jesus's sake
;

Our title to heaven his meiits we take.

227 10,10,11,11.

Salvatton by grace,

1 "I7E thirsty for God, to Jesus give ear,

X And take, through his blood, a
power to draw near :

His kind mvitation, ye sinners, embrace.

Accepting salvation, salvation by grace.

2 Sent down from above, who governs the
skies,

I

In vehement love to sinners he cries,
'

"Drink into my Spirit, who happy
would be, [me.

'

And all things inherit by coming to

3 Saviour of all, thy word we believe,

And come at thy call, thy grace to re-

ceive

:

[art

;

The blessing is given, wherever thou
The earnest of heaven is love in tiia

heart.

4 To us at thy feet the Comforter give.

Who gasp to admit thy Spirit, and live;

The weakest believers acknowledge for

thine.

And fill us with rivers of water divine.

228 10,10,11,11,

MiraeUe qf healing.

1 VE neighbours and friends, to Jesus

X draw near
;

His love condescends, by titlesjso dear.

To call and invite you his triumph to

prove.

And freely delight you in Jesus's love.

2 The shepherd who died his sheep to re-

deem,
On every side are gathered to him,
The weary and buraened, the reprobate

race

;

And wait to be pardoned through Jesus's

grace.

3 The blind are restored through Jesus's

Name;
They see their dear Lord, and follow

the Lamb

:

The halt they are walking, and running
their race

;

The dumb they are talking of Jesus's

grace.



T^KPKNTANCB AND CONYEBSION.

4 Th^ deaf hear his yoice,and comforting
word,

It V'ds them rejoice in Jesus their Lord:
*' Thy sins are forgiven, accepted thou

art ;

"
[their heart.

They listen, and heaven springs up in

5 The lepers from all their spots are made

231

clean [sin

The dead by his oall are raised from their

In Jesus' compassion the sick And a

cure, [poor.

And gospel salvation is preached to the

6 Jesus, ride on, till all are subdued
;

Thy mercy make known, and sprinkle

thy blood
;

[new song
l^isplay thy salvation, and teach the

To everj' nation, and people, and tongue.

229 ^' M.

" IVe pray you in Christ's stead, be yt reconciled to

God."

1 n OD, the off^'udod God Most High,

VJ Ambassadors to rebels sends
;

His messengers his place sup])ly.

And Jesus begs us to be friends.

2 Us, in the stead of Christ, they pray,

Lis, in the stead of Goil, entreat

To oast our arms, our sins, away,

And find forgiveness at his feet.

3 Cur God in Christ ! thine embassy
And proffered mercy we embrace

;

And gladly reconciled to thee.

Thy condescending goodness praise.

i Poor debtors, by our Lord's request,

A full accpiittance we receive
;

And criminals, with panlon blest.

We, at our Judge's instance, live.

230 ^ M-

Joy in heaven over a sinner repenting.

1 TTTHO can describe the joys that rise

VV Through all the courts of paradise.

To see a prodigal return.

To see an heir of glory bom f

2 With joy the Father doth approve
The fruit of his eternal love

;

The Son with joy looks down, and sees

The purchase of his agonies.

8 The Spirit takes delight to view
The contrite soul he forms anew

;

And saints and angels join to sing

The growing empire of their King.

laalah 1x1. 1, 2, 8.

I.. H.

1 rpHE Spirit of the Lord our God,
i Spirit of power, and health.andlove,*
The Father hath on Christ bestowed.
And sent him from his throne above.

2 Prophet, and Priest, and King of Peace,
Anointed to declare his will.

To minister his pardoning grace.

And every sin-sick soul to heaL

3 Sinners, obey the heavenly call.

Your pr'ion-door stands open wide
;

Go fjrth, for he hath ransomed all,

For every soul of man hath died.

4 'Tis his the droojiing soul to raise.

To rescue all by sin opprest.

To clothe them with the robes of praise,

And give their weary spirits rest

;

5 To help their grovelling unbelief,

Beauty for ashes to confer,

The oil of joy for abject grief.

Triumphant joy for sad despair
;

6 To make them trees of righteousness.
The planting of the Lord below.

To spriuul the honour of his grace,

And on to full perfection grow.

232 8. M.
Repent, believe, obey.

1 pETURN, and come to God,
li Cast all your sins away

;

Seek ye the Saviour's cleansing blood

;

Repent, believe, obey !

2 Say not ye cannot come,
For Jesus bled and died.

That none who ask in humble faith

Should ever be denied.

8 Say not ye will not come
;

'Tis God vouchsafes to call
;

And fearful will their end be found,
On whom his wrath shall fall.

4 Come, then, whoever will
;

Come, while 'tis called to-day
;

Seek ye the Saviour's cleansing blood
;

Repent, beKeve, obey I

233 8. M.
" Rtdeeming the time."

1 ITAKE haste, man, to live,

ItI For thou so soon must die
;

Time hurries past thee like the breeze
;

How swift its moments fly I

66
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2 Make haste, man, to do
Whatever must be done

;

Thou hast no time to lose in sloth,

Thy day will soon be gone.

8 Up, then, with speed, and work,

Fling ease and self away
;

This is no time for thee to sleep,

Up, watch, and work, and pray I

4 Make haste, man, to live,

Thy time is almost o'er ;

sleep not, dream not, but arise.

The Judge is at the door.

234 8 M.
Bestfbund only in Ood.

1 A WHERE shall rest be found,

U Rest for the weary soul ?

'Twere vain the ocean's depths to sound.

Or seek from pole to pole.

2 The world can never give

The bliss for which we sigh ;

'Tis not the whole of life to live,

Nor all of death to die.

3 Beyond this vale of tears

There is a life above,

Unmeasured by the flight of years,

And all that life is love.

4 There is a death, whose pang
Outlasts the fleeting breath

;

what eternal horrors ha ;

Around the second deatii I

5 Thou God of truth and grace.

Teach us that dcatli to shun,
Ii«'st we be banished from thy face.

For evermore undone.

6 Here would we end our quest

;

Wp find alone in thee
The life of perfect love, the rest

Of immortality.

236 C. M.
" Tht wrath to coTM."

1 \irOE to the men fm earth who dwell,

VV Nor dread the Almighty's frown,
When God doth all his wrath reveal.

And shower his judgments down I

2 Sinners, exi)ect those heaviest showers
;

To meet your God prepare !

For, lo I the seventh angel pours
His vial in the air.

8 Who then shall live,and face the throne.

And face the Judge severe t

When heaven and earth are tledondgone,

where shall I appear f

4 Now, only now, against that hour
We may a place provide

;

Beyond the grave, beyond the power
Of hell, our spirits hide.

5 Firm ir the all-destroying shock,

May view the final scene
;

For, lo I the everlastirig Rock
Is cleft to take us in.

236 c *»

Th» lastjudgment antidpated.

1 mERRIBLE thought I shall I alone—
1 Who may be saved—shall I,

Of all, alas I whom I have known,
Through sin for ever die I

2 While all my old companions dear.

With whom I once did live.

Joyful at God's rig^'t hand appear,

A blessing to receive :

3 Shall I, amidst a ghastly band,

Dragged to the judgment-seat.

Far on the left with horror stand,

My fearful doom to meet f

4 Ah, no ! I still may turn and live.

For still his wrath delays
;

lie now vouchsafes a kind reprieve,

And offers me his grace.

5 I will accept hi° offers now,
From every sin depart

;

Perform my oft-repeated vow.
And render him my heart.

6 I will improve what I receive,

Tile grace through Jesus given
;

Sure, if with God on earth I live,

To live with him in heaven.

2.—PENITENCE AND TRUST.

237
' Mighty to lave.

0. M

1 TESUS I Redeemer, Saviour, Lord,
O The weary sinner's Friend,

Come to my help, pronounce the word,
And bid my troubles end.
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2 Deliverance to my soul proclaim,

And life and liberty
;

Shed forth the virtue of thy Name,
And Jesus prove to me I

3 Salvation in that Name is found.

Balm of my grief and care
;

A medicine for mv every wound.
All, all I want is there.

4 Faith to be healed thou 1< now'st I have,

For thou that faith hast given
;

Thou canst, thou wilt the sinner save,

And make me meet for heaven.

6 Thou canst o'ercome this heart of mine ;

Thou wilt victorious prove
;

For everlasting strength is thine,

And everlasting love.

6 Thy powerful Spirit shall subdue
Uncon<iuerable sin

;

Cleanse this foul heart, and make it new.
And write thy law within.

7 Bound down with twice ten thousand
ties,

Yet let me hear thy call.

My soul in confidence shall rise,

Shall rise and break through all.

238 C. M.

"Jesus Christ Toaketh thee whole.'

1 TTTHILE dead in trespasses I lie,

\V Thy quickening Spirit give
;

, Call me, thou Son of God, that I

May hear thy voice, and live.

2 While, full of anguish and disease,

My weak distempered soul

Thy love compassionately sees,

let it make me whole !

3 To Jesus' Name if all tilings now
A trembling homage pay,

let my stubborn spirit bow,
My stiff-necked will obey !

4 Impotent, deaf, and dumb, and blind,

And sick, and poor I am
;

But sure a reme(iy to find

For all in Jepus' N^me.

239 C. M.

Allfulness in Christ.

1 TESUS, in thee all fulness dwells,

fj And all for wretched man
;

Fill every want my spirit feels,

And break off every chain I

2 If thou impart thyself to me,
No other good 1 need

;

If thou, the Son, shalt make me free,

I shall be free indeed.

8 I cannot rest till in thy blood

I full redemption have
;

But thou, through whom I come to God,

Canst to the utmost save.

4 From sin, the guilt, the power, the pain,

Thou wilt rcvivjiem my soul

:

Lord, I believe, and not in vain
;

My faith shall make me whole.

5 I too, with thee, shall walk in white
;

With all thy saints sliall prove
What is the length, and breadth, and

height.

And depth of perfect love.

240 c. M.
" Who went about doing good.

"

1 TESUS, if Still thou art to-day

d As yesterday tlie same.

Present to heal, in me display

The virtue of thy Name.

2 If still thou goest about to do
Thy needy creatures good.

On me, that I thy praise may show,
Be all thy wonders showed.

3 Now, Lord, to whom for help I call.

Thy miracles repeat

;

With pitying eyes behold me fall

A leper at thy feet

4 Loathsome, and vile, and self-abhorred,

I sink beneath my sin
;

But, if thou wilt, a gracious word
Of thine can make me clean.

5 Thou seest me deaf to thy command
;

Open, Lord, my ear
;

Bid me stretch out my withered hand.
And lift it up in prayer.

6 Blind from my birth to guilt and thee.

And dark I am within
;

The love of God I cannot see.

The sinfulness of sin.

7 But thou, they say, art passing by
;

let me find thee near I

Jesus, in mercy hear me cry
;

Thou Son of David, hear

!

8 Behold me waiting in the way
For thee, the heavenly Light

;

Command me to be brought, und say,

"Sinner, receive thy sight J

"

08
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241 0- ^'

"Lord, I MUve; h*tp fhou mtru unbeH^."

1 TTOW sad our state by nature is I

Jj. Our sin, how deep it stains !

And Satan binds our captive souU
Fast in his slavish chains.

2 But there's a voice of sovereign grace

Sounds from the sacred word :

"Ho, ye despairing sinners, corner

And trust upon the Lord I

"

3 My soul obeys the Almighty's call,

And runs to this relief

;

I would believe thy promise, Lord,

O help my unbelief

!

4 To the blest fountain of thy blood.

Incarnate God, I fly ;

Here let me wash my spotted soul

From sins of deepest dye.

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm.
Into thy hands I fall

;

Be thou my strength and righteousness.

My Saviour, and my all.

242 ^' ^'

" Th* blood of Jesus Christ Ms Son cleanseth us

from all si ih"

1 mHFRE is a fountain filled with blood

J. Drawn from Immanuel's veins
;

And sinners, plunged beneath that Hood,

Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day
;

And there may I, though vile as he.

Wash all my sins away.

3 dying Lamb, thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,

Till all tlie ransomed Church of God
Be ved to sin no more.

i E'er sine , by faith, I saw the stream
Thy liowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song,

I'll sin^ thy power to save
;

"When this poor liaping, stammering
tongue

Lies silent in the grave.

Lord, belie«« thoa hast prepared.
Unworthy though I be,

Wk me a blood- bo^ight free reward,

golden harp lor nte 1

7 'Tis strung and toned for endless yeara^

And formed by power divine.

To sound in God the Father's ears

No other name but thine.

243 ^"^

" Th4 LordU tong-iufferlng and of great nttrcy.

"

1 T\EPTH of mercy, can there be

U Mercy still reserved for me t

Can my God his wrath forbear ?

Me, the chief of sinners, spare ?

I have long withstood his grace;,

Long provoked him to his face ;

Would not hearken to his calls,

Grieved him by a thousand falls.

2 I have spilt his precious blood.

Trampled on the Son of God,
Filled with pangs unspeakable,

I, who yet am not in hell

!

Whence to me this waste of love f

Ask my Advocate above

;

See the :ause in Jesus' face.

Now before the throne of grace.

3 Lo I I cumber still the ground
;

Lo ! an Advocate is found
;

" Hasten not to cut him down ;

Let this barren soul alone."

There for me the Saviour stands,

Shows his wounds, and spreadshishands;
God is love ! I know, I feel

;

Jesus weeps, and loves me still I

4 Jesus, answer from above,

Is not all thy nature love f

Wilt thou not the wrong forget.

Suffer me to kiss thy feet ?

If 1 rightly read thy heart.

If thou all compassion art.

Bow thine ear, m mercy bow.
Pardon and accept me now.

5 Pity from thine eye let fall.

By a look my soul recall

;

Now the stone to flesh convert,

Cast a look, and break my heart.

Now incline me to rejjent,

Let me now my fall lament.
Now my foul revolt deplore,

Weep, believe, and sin no more.

244 7s.

" Go in fsaee and sin no mor«.*

AFTER all that I have done,
Saviour, art thou pacified ?

Wliither shall my vileness run T

Hide me^ earth, the sinner hide 1
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2 Let me sink into the dust,

Full of holy shame adore ;

Jesus Christ, the Good, the Just^

Bids me go and sin no more.

8 confirm the gracious word,
Jesus, Son of God and man 1

Let me never grieve thee, Lord,

Never turn to sin again.

4 Till my all in all thou art,

Till thou bring thy nature in.

Keep this feeble, trembling heart

;

Save me, save me, Lord, from sin I

245 7s.

'Against thee, thee only, hav$ I tlntud,'

1 TJOLY Spirit, pity me,
11 Pierced witii grief forgrieving thee;

Present, though I mourn apart,

Listen to a wailing heart.

2 Sins unnumbered I confess,

Of exceeding sinfulness.

Sins against thyself alone,

Only to Omniscience known :

8 Poafness to thy whispered calls.

Rashness midst remembered falls,

Transient fears beneath the rod,

Treacherous trifling with my God

;

4 Tasting that the Lord is good.

Pining then for poisoned food
;

At the fountains of the skies

Craving creaturely supplies.

5 Worldly cares at worship-time.

Grovelling aims in works sublime

;

Pride, when God is passing by,

Sloth, when souls in darkness die.

6 be merciful to me.
Now in bitterness for thee ?

Father, pardon throii;xh thy 5on
Sins agamst thy Spirit done I

246 "• ^•

Ouilty delay in coming to Christ

1 A H I whither should I go,

J\ Burdened, and sick, and faint ?

To whom should I my troubles show,
And pour out my complaint I

2 My Saviour bids me come,
Ah ! why do I delay ?

He calls t!ie weary sinner home,
And yet from mm I stay

!

8 What is it keeps me back.

From which I cannot part

;

Which will not let my Saviour take

Possession of my heart T

4 Some cursed thing unknown
Must surely lurk within

;

Some idol, which I will not own.
Some secret bosom-sin.

5 Jesus, the hindrance show,
Which I have feared to see ;

Yet let me now consent to know
What keeps me out of thee.

6 Searcher of hearts, in mine
Thjr trying power display

;

Into its darkest comers shine,

And take the veil away.

7 I now believe in thee
Compassion reigns alone

;

According to my faith, to me
let it, Lord, be done I

8 In me is all the bar,

Which thou wouldst fain remoye ;

.

Remove it, and I shall declu«
That God is only Love.

247 s. M.
" The love qf Christ corutratneth us."

1 TITHEN shall thy love constrain,

\ I And force me to thy breast ?

When shall my soul return again
To her eternal rest t

2 Ah I what avails my strife.

My wandering to and fro ?

Thou hast the words of endless life

;

Ah 1 whither should I go I

3 Thy condescending grace
To me did freely riove :

It calls me still to set,... tuy face.

And stoops to ask my love.

4 Lord, at thy feet I fall

;

1 groan to be set free
;

I fain would now obey the call.

And give up all for thee.

6 My sinful heart to gain.

The God of all that breathe
Was found in fashion as a man,
And died a cursed death.

6 And can I yet delay

My little all to give t

To tear my soul from earth away,
For Jesus to receive I



PSNITSNOB AND TRUST.

^ Nay, but I yield, I yield I

I can hold out no mure
;

I unk, by dying love compelled.

And own thee conqueror.

8 Though late, I all forsake,

My friends, my all resign
;

Gracious Redeemer, take, take,

And seal me ever thine 1

248 ^' ^•

Prayer for a contrite heart

1 A THAT I could repent,

\J With all my idols part.

And to thy gi-acious eye present

A humble, contrite heart

!

2 A heart with ^ief opprest.

For having grieved my God
;

A troubled heart that cannot rest,

Till sprinkled with thy blood.

3 Jesus, on me bestow
The penitent desire

;

With true sincerity of woe
My aching breast inspire

;

4 With softening pity look,

And melt my hardness down
;

Strike with thy love's resistless stroke,

And break this heart of stone !

249 s. u.

Hope in GocCs mercy.

1 A UNEXHAUSTED grace !

vj love unsearchable !

I am not gone to my own place^

I am not yet in hell

!

2 Earth doth not open yet,

My soul to swallow up
;

And, hanging o'er the burning pit,

I still am forced to hope.

3 I houe at last to find

The Kinffdom from above,

The settled peace, the constant mind,
The everlasting love

;

4 The sanctifying grace

That makes me meet for home
;

I hope to see thy glorious face,

Wnere sin can never come.

5 What shall I do to keep
The blessed hope I feel T

Still let me pray, and watch, and weep,

And serve thy pleasure still.

6 may I never grieve

My kind, long-sulToring Lord
But steadfastly to Jesus cleave.

And answer all hia word.

8. u

7 Lord, if thou hast bestowed
On me this gracious fear.

This horror of offending God,
keep it always here !

8 And that I never more
May from thy ways depart,

Entor with all thy mercy s power,

And dwell within my heart.

250
Penitent trust in God^t mercy.

1 A MY offended God,

\J If now at last I see

That I have trampled on thy blood.

And done despite to thee
;

If I begin to wake
Out of my deadly sleep.

Into thy arms of mercy take.

And there for ever keep.

2 Thy death hath bought the power
For every sinful soul.

That all may know the gracious hour,
And be by faith made whole.
Thou hast for sinners died,

That all may come to God ;

The covenant thou hast ratified

And sealed it with thy blood,

3 He that believes in thee.

And doth till death endure, " '

He shall be saved eternally
;

The covenant is sure.

The mountains shall give place,

Thy covenant cannot move.
The covenant of thy general grace.

Thy all-redeeming love.

251 s. M.
Prayer for a ieeptr tenet <if tin.

71

THAT I could revere

My mucl J-offended God I

that I could but stand in fear

Of thy afflicting rod !

If mercy cannot draw,
Thou by thy threatciiings move,

And keep an abject soul in awe, .

That will not yield to lore.

Show me the naked sword
Impending o'er my head

;

let me tremble at thy word.
And to my ways take heed I

With sacred horror fly

From every sinful snare
;

Nor ever, in my Judge's eye.

My Judge's anger dare.
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'

3 Thou great tremendous Godt
The conscious awe impart

;

The grace be now on me bestowed.

The tender, fleshly heart.

For Jesus' sake alone

The stony heart remove,

And melt at last, melt me down
Into the mo)ild of love I

252 8- ^•

Bepentanu andfaith implond.

1 A THAT I could repent

!

U that I could believe

!

Thou by thy voice the marble rend.

The rock in sunder cleave I

Thou, by thy two-edged sword.

My soul and spirit part

;

Strike with the hammer of thy word,

And break my stubborn heart i

2 Saviour, and Prince of Peace,

The double grace bestow :

Unloose the bands of wickednesa^

And let the captive go

;

Grant me my sins to feel,

And then the load remove

;

Wound, and pour in, my wounds to heal,

The balm of pardoning love.

3 For thy own mercy's sake.

The cursed thing remove

;

And into thy protection take
The prisoner of thy love.

In every trying hour.

Stand by my feeble soul

;

And screen me from my nature's power.
Till thou hast made me whole.

4 This is thy Will, I know.
That I should holy be.

Should let my sin this moment go,

This moment turn to thee.

might I now embrace
Thy ul-sufficient power

;

And never more to sin give place.

And never grieve thee more.

253 8,8,8,4.

FuIfMM cf lle$ting in Christ.

1 TESUS, my Saviour, look on me,

J For I am weary and opprest

;

I come to cast myself on thee

:

Thou art my Rest.

5 Look down on me, for I am weak,

1 feel the toilsome journey's length

;

Thin* aid omnipotent I seek :

Thou art my Strength.

8 I am bewildered on my way,

Dark and tempestuous is the night

;

send thou forth some cheering ray :

Thou art my Light.

4 When Satan flings his fiery darts,

I look to thee ; my terrors cease

;

Thy cross a hiding-place imparts

:

Thou art my Peace.

6 Vain is all human help for me,
I dare not trust an earthly prop

;

My sole reliance is on thee :

Thou art my Hope.

6 Standing alone on Jordan's brink.

In that tremendous, latest strife.

Thou wilt not suffer me to sink

:

Thou art my Life.

7 Thou wilt my every want supply,

Even to the end, whate'er befall

;

Through life, in death, eternally.

Thou art my AIL

254 8,8,8,6.

Tht Hnner invUed to the Saviour.

1 JUST as thou art, without one trace

d Of love, or joy, or inward grace,

Or meetness of the heavenly place,

guilty sinner, come !

2 Burdened with guilt, wouldst thou be

blest ?

Trust not the world ; it gives no rest

;

Christ gives relief to hearts opprest

—

weary sinner, come I

3 Come, leave thy burden at the cross.

Count all thy gains but empty dross
;

His grace repays all earthly loss

—

needy smner, come 1

4 Come, hither bring thy boding fears.

Thy achinff heart, thy mournful tears

;

'Tis mercy s voice salutes thine ears,

—

trembling sinner, come 1 ,

255 8,8,8,6.

"Just 08 1 ank*

1 JUST as I am, without one plea

d But that thy blood was shed for me.
And that thou bidd'st me come to thee,

Lamb of God, I come 1

2 Just as I am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot, [spot,

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each
Lamb of God, I come 1
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8 Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,

"With fears within, and foes without,

Lamb of God, I come I

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind

;

Sight, riches, nealing of the mind.
Yea, all I need, in thee to find,

Lamb of God, I come !

5 Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 4
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve

;

Because thy promise I believe,

Lamb of God, I come I

6 Just as I am,—thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down

;

Now to be thine, yea, thine alone,

Lamb of God, I come t

256 8,7,8,7,3.

Prayvrfor a penonal hleasing.

1 T ORD, 1 hear of showers of blessing

Jj Thou art scattering, full and free

—

Showers, the thirsty land refreshing

;

Let some drops now fall on me

—

Even me.

2 Pass me not, God, our Father,

Sinful though my heart may be !

Thou might'st leave me, but the rather

Let thy mercy fall on me

—

Even me.

3 Pass me not, gracious Saviour,

Let me live and cling to thee I

I am longing for thy favour
;

Whilst thou'rt calling, call m« !

Even me.

4 Pass me not, mighty Spirit,

Thou canst make the blind to see

;

Witnesser of Jesus' merit.

Speak some word of power to me

—

Even me.

6 Love of God so pure and changeless,

Blood of Christ so rich and Tree,

Grace of God so strong and boundless,

Magnify it all in me

—

Even me.

257 I" M.

Hioah vi. 6, 7. 8.

1 TTTHEREWITH, God, shall I draw

VV near.

And bow myself before thy face t

How in thy purer eyes appear ?

What sliall I bring to gain thy grace!

6

78

Will gifts delight the Lord Most High!
Will multiplied oblixtions please ?

Thousands ot rams his favou** buy.

Or slaughtered hecatombs appease f

Can these avert the wrath of God ?

Can these wash out my guilty stain t

Rivers of oil, and seas oi blood,

Alas I they all must flow in vain.

Whoe'er to thee themselves approve,

Must take the path thy word hath
showed

;

Justice pursue, and mercy love.

And humbly walk by faith with God.

But though my life henceforth be thine.

Present for past can ne'er atone
;

Though I to thee the whole resign,

I only give thee back thine own.

What have I then wherein to trust f

I nothing have, I nothing am
;

Excluded is my every boast.

My glory swallowed up in shame.

Guilty I stand before thy face

;

On me I feel thy wrath abid(3

;

'Tis just the sentence should take place;

'Tis just—but thy Son hath died !

Jesus, the Lamb of God, hath bled
;

He bore our sins upon the tree
;

Beneath our curse he bowed his head
;

'Tis finished ! he hath died for me !

9 See where before the throne he stands.

And pours the all-prevailing prayer !

Points to his side, and lifts his hands.

And shows that I am graven there.

258 ^ *'•

"Salvaiion UoftKt Lord,"

1 T ORD, I despair myself to heal

;

JJ I see my sin, but cannot feel

;

I cannot, till thy Spirit blow.

And bid the obedient waters flow.

2 'Tis thine a heart of flesh to give
;

Thy gifts I only can receive

;

Here, then, to thee I all resign ; •

To draw, redeem, and seal, is thine.

3 With simple faith on thee I call.

My Light, my Life, my Lord, my All

;

1 wait the moving of the pool

;

1 wait the word that speaks me whole.

4 Speak, gracious Lord, my sickness ciue,

Make my infected nature pure
;

Peaoe, righteousness, and joy impart,

And pour thyself into my heart.

8
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259 L. M.

PwImU.

1 OHOW pity, Lord ; Lord, forgive I

IJ liCt a repenting rebel live
;

Are not thy mercies large and free t

May not a sinner trust in thee ?

2 My lips with shame my sins confess

Against thy law, against thy grace
;

Lord, should thy judgment be severe,

1 am condemned, but thou art clear.

3 Lord, I am vile, conceived in sin.

And born unholy and unclean,

Sprung from the man whose guilty fall

Corrupts the race and taints us all.

4 Behold I fall before thy face.

My only refuge is thy grace
;

No outward form can make me clean,

The leprosy lies deep within.

5 Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord,

Whose hope, still hovering round thy
word, [there.

Would light on some sweet promise
Some sure support against despair.

8 A broken heart, my God, my King,
Is all the sacrihce I bring

;

The God of grace will ne'er despise

A broken heart for sacrifice.

260 J*t M.

Jesus the sinner's FrUnd.

1 TESUS, the sinner's Friend, to thee,

(J Lost and undone, for aid I flee
;

Weary of earth, myself, and sin,

Open thine arms, and take me in I

2 Pity and heal my sin-sick soul

;

'Tis thou alone canst make me whole
;

Fallen, till in me thine image shine.

And lost 1 am, till thou art mine.

3 The mansion for thyself prepare
;

Dispose my heart by entering there

;

'Tis this alone can make me clean
;

'Tis this alone can cast out sin.

4 At last I own it cannot be
That 1 should fit myself for thee

;

Here, then, to thee I all resign
;

Thine is the work, and only thine.

5 What shall I say thy grace to move f

Lord, I am sin, out thou art love
;

I give up every plea beside,

—

" liOrd, I am lost, but thou hast died."

261 L. M.

raooiTD rAKV.

1 A THOU that hear'stwhen sinners cry,

U Though all my crimes before thee
lie.

Behold me not with angry look.

But blot their memory from thy book t

2 Create my nature pure within,

And form my soul averse from sin
;

Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart.

Nor hide thy presence from my heart.

3 I cannot live without thy light.

Cast out and banished from thy sight

;

Thy saving strength, Lord, restore.

And guard me that I fall no more.

4 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord,
His help and comfort still afi'ord

;

And let a wretch come near thy throne.
To plead the merits of thy Son.

6 My soul lies humbled in the dust,

And owns thy dreadful sentence just

;

Look do^vn, Lord, with pitying eye.

And save the soul condemned to die.

6 Then will I teach the world thy ways

;

Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace
;

I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood.

And they shall praise a pardoning God.

7 may thy love inspire my tongue 1

Salvation shall be all my song.

And all my powers shall join to bless

TheLordmy strength andrighteousness.

262 L. M
' God be mereifitl to me a sinn&r.'

1 TITITH broken heart and contrite sigh,

W A trembling sinner. Lord, I cry
;

Thy pardoning grace is rich and free :

God, be merciful to me !

2 I smite upon my troubled breast,

Witli deepandconsciousguiltoppressed

;

Christ and his cross my only plea :

God, be merciful to me !

8 Faroff I stand with tearful eyes.

Nor dare ui)lift them to the skies

;

But thou dost all my anguish see :

God, be merciful to me I

4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done,
Can for a single sin atone

;

To Calvary alone I flee
;

God, be merciful to me I

74
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6 And when, redeemed from sin and hell,

With all the ransomed throng I dwell,

My raptured song shall ever be,

That God was merciful to me 1

263 6-8s.

The teanderer returning to God.

1 TESUS, in whom the woary find

J Their late but i)ernianent repose,

Physician of the sin-sick mind,

Relieve my wants, assuage my woes
;

And let my soul on thee be cast,

Till life's fierce tyranny be past.

2 Loosed from my God, and far removed,

Long have I wandered to and fro
;

O'er earth in endless circhis roved,

Nor found whereon to rest below :

Back to my God at last I fly,

For the waters still are high I

'6 Selfish pursuits, and nature's maze.

The things of earth, for thee 1 leave
;

Put forth thy hand, thy hand of grace,

Into the ark of love receive
;

Take this poor fluttering soul to rest.

And lodge it, Saviour, in thy breast.

4 Fill with inviolable peace,

Stablish and keep my settled heart

;

In thee may all my waniJerings cease.

From thee no more may 1 depart

;

Thy utmost goodness called to prove,

Loved with an everlasting lo /e I

264 6-8s.

Prayer for the light of faith.

1 TlATHER of Jesus Christ, the .TuLit,

J: My Friend and Advocate with th.^e,

Pity a soul that fain would trust

In him who lived and died for me
;

But only thou canst make him known.
And in my heart reveal thy Sou.

2 If, drawn by thine alluring grace^

My want of living faith I feel.

Show me in Christ thy smiling face
;

What flesh and blood can ne'er reveal.

Thy co-eternal Son, display,

And turn my darkness into day.

3 The gift unspeakable impart

;

Command the light of faith to shine,

To shine in my dark drooping heart,

And fill me with the life divine

;

Now bid the new creation be :

God let there be faith in me I

265 6-88.
Jacob vfrestllng vHth ffn A'tffH.

1 pOMR,0 thou Traveller unknown,
\J Whom still I hold, but cannot seel
My company before is gone,
And I am left alone with thee

;

With thee all night 1 mean to stay,
And wrestle till the break of day.

2 I need not tell thee who I am.
My misery and sin declare

;

Thyself hast called me by my name.
Look on thy hands ami read it there

;

Rut who, I ask thee, who art thou f

Tell me thy name, and tell me now.

3 In vain thou stnigglest to get free,

I ne/er will unloose my hold I

Art thou the man that died for me ?

The secret of thy love unfo'd
;

Wrestling, I will not let thee go,

Till I thy name, thy nature know.

4 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal

Thy new, unutterable liame ?

Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell

;

To know it now resolved I am
;

Wrestling, I will not let thee go.

Till" 1 thy name, thy nature know.

5 What though my shrinking flesh com-
plain,

And murmur to contend so long ?

I rise superior to my nnin.

When I am weak, then I am strong

;

And when my all of strength shall fail,

I shall with the God-man prevail.

266 6-8s.
BKCOND PART.

n

YIELD to me now, for I am weak.
But confident in self-despair

;

Speak to my heart, in blessings speak.
Be conquered by my instant prayer

;

Speak, or thou never hence shalt move.
And tell me if thy Name is Love.

'Tis Love I 'tis Love ! thou diedst for me!
I hear thy whisper in my heart

;

The morning breaks, the shadows flee,

Pure, universal love thou art

:

To me, to all, thy mercies move
;

Thy Nature and thy Name is Love.

My prayer hath power with God ; the
grace

Unspeakable I now receive
;

Through faith I see thee face to face
;

I see thee face to face and live !

In vain I have not wept and strove

;

Thy Nature and thy Name is LoTe.
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4 I know thoe, Saviour, who thou art,

Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend ;

Nor wilt thou with the night depart,

But stav and love me to the end ;

Thy mercies never shall remove ;

Thy Nature and thy Name is Love.

6 The Sun of Righteousness on me
Hath risen, with healing in his wings;

Withered my nature's strength, from

thee
My soul its life and succour brings

;

My help is all laid up above
;

Thy Nature and thy Name is Love.

6 Contented now upon my thigh

I halt, till life's short iourney end
;

All helplessness, all weakness, I

On tnee alone for strength depend ;

Nor have I power from thee to move ;

Thy Nature and thy Name is Love.

7 Lame as I am, I take the prey ;

Hell, earth, and sin, with ease o'er-

come,
I leap for joy, pursue my way.

And, as a bounding hart, fly home,
Through all eternity to prove

Thy Nature and thy Name is Love.

267 6 "^^

Prayerforforylvenesa cf hackaliding.

1 TITEARY of wandering from my God,

VV And now made willing to return,

I hear, and bow me to the rod
;

For thee, not without hope, I mourn :

I have an Advocate above,

A Friend before the throne of Love.

2 Jesus, full of truth and grace.

More full of grace than I of sin.

Yet once i»gain I seek thy face
;

Open 'i;hine arms and take me in.

And freily my backslidings heal,

And love the faithless sinner still.

8 Thou know'st the way to bringme back.

My fallen spirit to restore
;

for thy truth and mercy's sake.

Forgive, and bid me sin no more !

The ruins of my soul repair.

And make my heart a house of prayer.

4 The stone to flesh again convert

;

The veil of sin again remove
;

Sprinkle thy blood upon my heart,

And.melt it by thv dying love

;

This rebel heart by love subdue.

And make it idty and make it new.

6 Ah ! give me, Lord, the tender heart
That trembles at the approach of sin

;

A godly fear of sin impart

;

Implant and root it deep within,

That 1 may dread thy gracious power.
And never dare to offend thee more.

268 688.
Hungering and (hirttlngfor Ond.

1 TESUS, if still the same thou art,

fj If all tljr promises are sure,

Set up thy kingdom in my heart,

And make me rich, for I am poor

;

To me be all thy treasures given,

The kingdom of an inward heaven.

2 Thou hast pronounced the mourners
blest.

And lo ! for thee I ever mourn
;

I cannot, no, I will not rest,

Till thou, my only rest, return
;

Till thou, the Prince of peace, appear.

And I receive the Comforter.

8 Where is the blessedness bestowed
On all that hunger after thci ?

I hunger now, I thirst for God
;

See the poor fainting sinner, see.

And satisfy with endless peace,

And fill me with thy righteousness.

4 Ah ! Lord, if thou art in that sigh,

Then hear thyself within me pray
;

Hear in my heart thy Spirit's cry,

Mark what my labouring soul would
say;

Answer the deep unuttered groan.

And show that thou and I are one.

5 Shine on thy work, disperse the gloom.
Light in thy light 1 then shall see

;

Say to my soul, "Thy light is come.
Glory divine is risen on thee

;

Thy warfare's past, thy mourning's o'er

;

Look up, fortliou shaltweep no more."

6 Lord, I believe the promise sure.

And trust thou wilt not long delay
;

Hungry, and sorrowful, and poor.

Upon thy word myself I stay
;

Into thine hands my all resign.

And wait till all thou art is mine.

269 6-8s.
Matthew ix. 20-22.

1 TTNCLEAN, of life and heart unclean,

(J How shall I in his sight appear f

Conscious of my inveterate sin

I blush and tremble to draw near

;

Yet, through the garment of his word,
I humbly seek to touch my Lord.
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Tnrn then, thon good Piiysician, turn,

Thou source of unexhausted love
;

Sole Comforter of souls forlorn.

Who only canst my plague remove,
cast a pitying look ou me

Who dare not lift mine eyes to thee I

Yet will I in my tii>d confide,

Who comes to meet my seeking soul

;

1 wait to feel thy blood applied,

Thy blood applied shall make me
whole

;

And lo ! I tnist thy grar^ious power
To touch, to heal me, in this hour.

270 6-7s.
Christ fhs true Light.

1 pHRTST, whose glory fill.-t the skies,

\J Christ, the true, the only Light,

Sun of Righteousness, arise,

Triumph o'er the shades of night

;

Day-spring from on high, be near

;

Day-star, in my heart appear !

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom.
Unaccompanied by thee

;

Joyless is the day's rp'-ini.

Till thy mercy's beams I see
;

Till thou inward light impart.

Glad my eyes, and wai'n my heart.

3 Visit then this soul of mine.

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief

;

Fill me. Radiancy Divine !

Scatter all my unbelief;

More and more thyself display,

Shining to the perfect day I

271 6-7s.
Prayerfor eonvertidg graet.

1 TESUS, I believe thee near,

fj Now my fallen soul restore
;

Now my guilty conscience clear

;

Give me back my peace and power

;

Stone to flesh again coiivert,

Write forgiveness on my heart.

2 I believe thy pardoning grace,

As at the beginning, free
;

Open are thy arms to embrace
Me, the worst of rebels, me

;

In me all the hindrance lies
;

Called,—I f.till refuse to rise,

3 Now the gracious work begin
;

N>. w for good some token give
;

6;ve me now to feel my sin,

Give me now my sin to leave

;

Bid iAe look on thee and moarn,
B«i me to thy arms return.

Take this heart of stone away.
Melt me into gracious tears

;

Grant me power to watch and pray,

Till thy lovely face appears.

Till thy favour I retrieve.

Till by faith again I live.

272 6-7b.
Prayer for pardon and talvation.

1 nAVI OUR, -ast a pitying eye,

O Bid my sins and sorrows end
;

Whither should a sinner fly ?

Art not thou the sinnor's Friend ?

Rest in thee I long to fiinl.

Wretched I, and poor, and blind.

2 Haste, haste, to my relief

!

From the iron furnace take

;

Rid me of my sin and grief.

For thy love and mercy's sake

;

Set my heart at liberty.

Show forth all thy power in me.

8 Me, the vi st of the race,

Most unholy, most unclean ;

Me, the farthest from thy face,

Full of misery and sin
;

Me with arms of Icve receive.

Me, of sinners chief, forgive.

4 Jesus, on thine only name
For salvation I dopend

;

In thy gracious hands I am.
Save me, save me to the end ;

Let the utmost gra(;e be given.

Save me quite from hell to heaven.

273 6-7b.
True contrition implored.

1 nAVIOUR, Prince of Isi-ael's race,

U See me from thy lofty throne
;

Give the sweet relenting grace,

Soften this obdurate stone
;

Stone to flesh, God, convert

!

Cast a look, and break my heart.

2 By thy Spirit, Lord, reprove,

All my inmost sins reveal

;

Sins against thy light and love

Let me see, and let me feel

;

Sins that crucified my God,
Spilt again thy precious blood.

8 Jesus, seek thy wandering sheep,

Make me restless to return
;

Bid me look on thee, and weep,
Bitterly as Peter mourn.

Till I sav, by grace restored,
" Now thou Know'st I love thee. Lord 1

"
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Might T in thy Bight appear,

As the puMican diHtnst
;

Stand, not daring to draw near,

Smite on my unworthy hrcaat

;

Groan the sinner's only plea,
•• God he merciful to me I

"

rememher me for good,

Passing through tlie mortal vale
;

Show me the atoning blood,

When my strength and spirit fail

;

Give my fainting soul to see

Jesus crucified for me.

274 6-7s.
Irieonstancy etmfesaed.

1 TESTIS, Shopherd of the sheep,

d Pity my unsettled soul

!

Guide, and nourish me, and keep.

Till thy love shall make me whole :

Give me perfect soundness, give,

Make me steadfastly believe.

2 I am never at one stay,

Changing every hour I am
;

But thou art, as yesterday.

Now and evermore the same :

Constancy to me impart,

Stablish with thy grace my heart.

8 Give me faith to hold me up.

Walking over life's rough sea,

Holy, purifying hope
Still my soul s sure anchor be

;

That I may be always thine,

Perfect me in love divine.

276 6.7s.
A pre$ent salvation.

1 TUHY not now, my God, my God I

W Ready if thou always art,

Make in me thy mean abode.

Take possession of my heart

;

If thou canst so greatly bow.
Friend of sinners, why not now f

2 God of love, in this my day,

For thyself to thee I cry
;

Dying, if thou still delay,

Must I not for ever die ?

Enter now thy poorest home.
Now, my utmost Saviour, come t

276 c- M.
Mercy andforgiveness implored.

1 A THAT I could my Lord receive,

V / Who did the world redeem
;

Who gave his life, that I might live

A life concealed in him I

2 that I could the blessing prove.

My heart's extreme desire,

Ll.e hai)pv in my Saviour's love.

And in his arms expire.

3 Mercy I ask to seal my peace.

That, kept by mercy's power,
I may from every evil cease.

And never grieve thee more !

4 Now, if thy giacious will it be,

Even now my sins remove,
An<l set my soul at liberty

By thy victorious love.

5 In answer to ten thousand prayers,

Thou pardoning God, descend
;

Number me with salvation's heirs.

My sins and troubles end.

6 Nothing I ask or want beside.

Of all in earth or heaven.

But let me feel thy blood applied.

And live and die forgiven.

277 0. II.

The cleansing Hood.

1 TITY God, my God, to thee I cry,

IVi Thee only would 1 know
;

Thy purifying blood apply.

And wash me white as snow.

2 Touch me, and make the leper clean.

Purge my iniouity
;

Unless thou wasn my soul from (dn,

I have no part in thee.

8 But art thou not already mine t

Answer, if mine thou art

;

Witness within, thou Love divine.

And cheer my drooping heart.

4 Behold, for me the Victim bleeds.

His wounds are opened wide
;

For me the blood of sprinkling pleads,

And speaks me justified.

5 let me lose myself in thee.

The depth of mercy T)rove,

Thou vast, unfathomable sea

Of unexhausted love I

278 0. u.

Backslidingfrom God lamented.

1 A WHY did I my Saviour leave,

Vj So soon unfaithful prove ?

78

How could I thy good Spirit grieve^

And sin against thy love f
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H.

2 I forced thee flnrt to dfsnppear,

I turned thee first aside
;

Ah I Lord, if thou hailst ntill heen here,

Thy servant had not died.

8 But O, how soon thy wrath is o'er,

j\nd pardoning love takes place t

Assist me, Saviour, to adore

The riches of thy grace.

4 My humbled soul, when thou art near.

In dust and ashes lies
;

How shall a sinful worm appear,

Or meet thy purer eyes ?

6 I loathe myself when Hod I sea,

And into nothing fall

;

Content if thou exalted be,

And Christ be all in all.

279 ^' ^•
Wanderlngi from God Uxmenttd,

1 TNFINITE Power, eternal Lord,

i How sovereign is thy hand !

All nature rose to obey thy word.

And moves at thy command.

2 Tith steady course the shining Ban
Keeps his appointed way

;

And all the hours obedient run
The circle of the day.

8 But, ah ! how wide my spirit flies.

And wanders from her God !

My soul forgets the h(;avenly prize,

And treads the downward road.

4 The raging fire and stormy sea

Perform thy awful will

;

And every beast and every tree

Thy great design fulfil.

5 Shall creatures of a meaner frame
Pay all their dues to thee

—

Creatures that never knew thy name,
That ne'er were loved like me ?

6 Great God, create my soul anew,
Conform my heart to thine !

Melt down my will, and let it flow.

And take the mould divine.

7 Then shall my feet no more depart.

Nor my affections rove
;

Devotion shall be all my heart,

And all my passions, love.

280 ^' "•
UnfaitJifuhum aeknowledged.

1 A FOR a closer walk with God,

U A calm and heavenly frame
;

A light, to shine upon the road

That leads me to the Lamb I

2 Where is the blessedness T knew
When first I saw the Lord t

Wh»'re is that soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and his word f

3 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed,

How sweet their memory still I

But now I find an aching void.

The world can never fill.

4 Return, holy Dove, return.

Sweet messenger of rest

!

I hate the sins that made thee mourn,
That drove thee from my brtaat.

6 The dearest idol I have known,
Wlmte'er that idol be.

Help me to tear it from thy throne,

And worship only thee.

6 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame

;

So purer light shall mark the road

That leads me to the Lamb.

281 C. M.
Prayer for quickening grace.

1 T ONG have I sat beneath the sound
Ij Of thy salvation. Lord :

But still how weak my faith is found,

And knowledge of thy word I

2 My gracious Saviour and my God,
How little art thou kno\^'n

By all the judgments of thy rod,

Or blessings of thy throne I

3 How cold and feeble is my love f

How negligent my fear

!

How low my hope of joys above I

How few affections there !

4 Great God, thy sovereign aid impart,

To give thy word success !

Write thy salvation on my heart.

And make me learn thy grace.

5 Show my forgetful feet the way
That leads to joys on high.

Where knowledge grows without decay,

And love shaU never die.

282
A prayer fi>r living fttUk.

0. H.

1 TIATHER, I stretch my hands to thee,

J: No other help I know :

If thou withdraw thvself from me.
Ah t whither shall I go t

2 What did thy only Son endure
Before I drew my breath

;

'

What pain, what labour, to secure

My soul from endless death I

7»
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I

I!

8 Jesns, could I this believe,

I now should feel thy power

;

Now all my wants thou wouldst relieve

In this the accepted hour.

4 Author of faith, to thee I lift

My weary, longing eyes
;

let me now receive that gift I

My soul without it dies.

5 Surely thou canst not let me die ;

speak, and I shall live !

For here I will unwearied lie,

Till thou thy Spirit give.

6 How would my fainting soul rejoice,

Coakl I but see thy face 1

Now let roe hear thy quickening voice,

And taste thy pardoning grace.

283 ^ "'•

A tuffering and faithful Saviour.

1 TViTY sufferings all to thee are known,
ItI Tem])ted in every point like me

;

Regard my grief, regard thy own
;

Jesus, remember Calvary I

2 call to mind thy earnest prayers,

Thy agony, and sweat of blood.

Thy strong and bitter cries and tears,

Thy mortal groan, "My God I my
God I

"

3 For whom didst thou the cross endure ?

Who nailed thy body to the tree »

Did not thy death my life procure ?

P let thy mercy answer me I

4 Have I not heard, have I not known,
That thou, the everlasting Lord,

Whom heaven and earth their Maker
own.

Art always faithful to thy word ?

5 Thou wilt not break a bruis6d reed.

Or quench the smallest spark of grace,

Till through the soul thypower is spread.

Thy all-victorious righteousness.

6 The day of small and feeble things
1 know thou never wilt despise

;

1 know, with healing in his wings.

The Sun of Kighteousuess shall rise.

Light and healing implored.

1 TITHEN, gracious Lord, when shall it

That I shah find my all in thee T

The fulness of thy j)romise prove,

The seal of thy eternal love I

2 Thee, only thee, I fain would find.

And cast the world and flesh behind

;

Thou, only thou, to Bte be given.

Of all thou hast in earth or heaven.

3 Whom man forsakes, thoa wilt not
leave,

Ready the outcasts to receive
;

Though all my sinfulness I own.
And all my faults to thee are knowa.

4 Ah ! wherefore did I ever doubt I

Thou wilt in no wise cast me out,

A helpless soul that comes to thee.

With only sin and misery.

5 Lord, I am sick,—my sickness cure
;

I want,—do thou enrich the poor
;

Under thy mighty hand I stoop,

—

lift the abject sinner up I

6 Lord, I am blind,—be thou my sight

;

Lord, I am weak,—be thou my might

;

A helper of the helpless be.

And let me find my all in thee.

285 ^- ^•

" And hath done despite unto the Spirit cf grace.

"

1 QTAY, thou insulted Spirit, stay,

U Though I have done thee such de-

spite.

Nor cast the sinner quite away.
Nor take thine everlasting flight.

2 Though I have steeled my stubborn
heart,

And still shook off my guilty fears,

And vexed, and urged thee to depart.

For many long rebellious years
;

3 Though I have most unfaithful been
Of all who e'er thy grace received.

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen,

Ten thousand times thy goodness
grieved

;

4 Yet, the chief of sinners spare !

In honour of my great High Priest,

Nor in thy righteous anger swear
To exclude me from thy people's rest.

5 Now, Lord, my weary soul release,

Up-raise ma with thy gracious ha lid
;

And guide into thy perfect i»eace.

And bring me to the promised land.

286 ^' **•

Backiliding wnfetttd and deplored.

1 nAYIOUR, I now with shame confess

U My thirst for creature hapniness

;

Bj^ base desires I wronged thy love,

And forced thy mercy to remove.

80
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2 Yet wonld T not repffird thy stroke
;

But when tliou diilst thy grace revoke,

And when thou didst thy face couceul,

Thy absence 1 refused to feci.

3 I knew not that the Lord was gone,

In my own froward will went on,

And lived to the desire of men
;

But thou hast all my wanderings seen.

4 Yet, the riches of thy grace !

Thou, who hast seen my evil ways,

Will freely my backslidings heal.

And pardon on my conscience seal.

6 Far ofT, yet at thy feet I lie,

Till thou again thy blood apply
;

Till thou repeat my sins forgiven,

As far from God as hell from heaven.

6 But for thy truth and mercy's sake,

Vy comfort thou wilt give me back,

And lead me on from grace to grace,

In all the patuj of righteousness
;

7 Till, tliroughly saved, my new-born
soul,

And perfectly by faith made whole,

Doth bright in thy full image rise,

To share thy glory in the skies.

287 ! M.

" The dead thall hear the voice tif the Son qf God."

1 ]\TY God, if I may call thee mine,

ill From heaven and thee removed so

far,

Draw nigh, thy pitying ear incline.

And cast not out my languid prayer.

2 Gently the weak thou lov'st to lead,

Thou lov'st to prop the feeble knee :

break not then a bniis6d reed.

Nor quench the smoki' ^ '^^^ ^^ ^^ '

3 Buried in sin, thy voice I hear,

And burst the barriers of my tomb
;

In all the marks of death appear,

—

Forth at thy call, thougu bound, I

come.

4- Give me, give me, fully. Lord,
Thy resurrection's power to know

;

Free me indeed, n-pent Ute word,

And loose my bauds, and let me go.

6 Fain would I go to thee, my God,
Thy mercies and my wants to tell

;

To feel my pardon sealed in blood.

Saviour, thy love 1 wailwait to fe«L

6 Freed from the power of cancflled sin.

When shall my soul triumphant prove!
Why breaks not out the fire within

In ilames of joy, and praise, and love?

288 ^-^» ^ 2*68.

The witnesM of vardon amd adoption,

1 rrHOU great mysterious God unknown,
J. Whose love hath gently led me on,

Even from my infant days,

Mine inmost soul exjtose to view,

And tell me, if I ever knew
Thy justifying giace.

2 If I have only known thy fear.

And followed, with a heart sincere.

Thy drawings from above,

—

Now, now the furth<;r grace bestow.

And let my sprinkled conscience know
Thy sweet forgiving love.

3 Short of thy love I would not stop,

A stranger to the Gospel liope,

The sense of sin forgiven
;

I would not. Lord, my soul deceive,

Without the inward witness live,

That antcpast of heaven.

4 If now the witness were in me,
Would he not testify of thee

In Jesus reconciled ?

And should I not with faith draw nigh.

And boldly, Abba, Father, cry,

And know myself thy child ?

5 Whate'er obstructs thy pardoning
love

—

Or sin, or righteousness,—remove,
Thy glory to display

;

Mine heart of unbelief convince.

And now absolve me from my uxu.
And take them all away.

6 Father, in me reveal thy Son,
And to my inmost soul make known
How merciful thou art

;

The secret of thy love reveal.

And by thy hallowing Spirit dwell
For ever in my heart.

4-88 & 2-68.

Prayer for eaving fiiUk.

AUTHOR of faith, to thee I cry, [die.

To thee who wouldst not have me
But know the truth and live

;

Open mine eyes to see thy face.

Work in my heait thy saving grace,

The life eternal givo.

289
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2 Shut np in unbelief I groan,

And blindly serve a God unknown,
Till thou the veil remove

;

The gift unspeakable impart,

And write thy name n})on my heart,

And manifest thy love.

3 I know the work is only thine,

The pft of faith is all divine
;

But, if on thee we call,

Th'^u wilt the benefit bestow.

And give us hearts to feel and know
That thou hast died for all.

4 Thou bidd'sc us knock and enter in,

Come unto thee, and rest from sin.

The blessing seek and find
;

Thou biild'?t us ask thy graid, and have;

TliOU canst, thou wouldst, this moment
save

Both ivi and all mankind.

6 Be it according to thy won!

;

NoNV let me find my pardoning Lord,

Let wliat I ask be given
;

The bai of unbelief remove,

Open the door of faith ai»d love,

And take me into heaven.

290 4-8s & 2-6s.

Exodui xxzlv. 6t 0, 7.

1 rplTEE, Jesus, thee, the sinner's Friend,

J. I follow on to apprehend.
Renew the glorious strife

;

Divinely contiilent and bold, [hold,

With faith's strong arm on thee lay

Thee, my eternal life.

2 Give me the grace, the love T claim
;

Thy Spirit now demands thy Name,
Thou know'st the Sjurit's will

;

lie helps my soul's infirmity,

And strongly intt'rcedea for me
With groans unspeakable.

8 Prisoner of hope, to thee I turn.

And, calmly confident, I mourn,
And pray, and WH'p for thee

;

Tell me thy love, thy secret tell,

Thy mystic Natne in me reveal,

Reveal thyself in me.

4 Descend, pass by me, and proclaim,

Lord of Hosts, thy glorious Name,

—

The Lord, the gracious Lord,

Long-sutlVring, merciful, and kind,

5 Plenteous iit- is in tnith and grace

;

He wills that all the fallen race

Should turn, repent, and live
;

His pardoning grace for all is free
;

Transgression, sin, initpiity,

He freely doth forgivi.

6 M(!rcy he doth for thousands keep
;

He goes and seeks the one lost sheep.

And bungs his wanderer home
;

And every soul that sliec^p mi"ht be
;

Come then, my Lord, and gatlier me,
My Jesus, quickly come.

291 4-8s & 2-6s.

" / will take away the atony heart.

"

1 r\ JESUS, let me bless thy name !

\J All sin, alas 1 thou know'st 1 am,
But thou all pity art

;

Turn into fiesh my heart of stone
;

Such power belongs to thee alone
;

Turn into llesh my heart.

2 let thy Spirit shed abroad
The love, the perfect love of God,

In this poor heart of mine !

might he now descend, and rest.

And (Iwell for ever in my breast,

And make it all divine I.

3 What shall 1 do my suit to gain ?

Lamb of God, for sinners slain,

I plead what thou hast done i

Didst thou not die the death for me ?

Jusus, remember Calvary,

And break my heart of stone.

4-8s <k 2-6s.

The God wlno always bears in mind
His everlasting word.

292
A prayer for subduing love.

1 QTILL, Lord, I languish for thy grace;

Reveal the beauties of thy face,

The middle wall remove
;

Appear, and banish my complaint

;

Come, and snjtply my only want,
Fill all my soiU with love.

2 conquer this rebellious will

;

'

Willing thou art, and ready still.

Thy lielp is always nigh
;

Th'i hardness from my heart remove.
And give me, Lord, give me love,

Or ?t thy fee; I die.

3 To thee I lift my mournful eye
;

Why am I thus ?— tell me why
1 cannot love my God I

The hindrance must be al! in me
;

It cm not in my Saviour be
;

Witness that streaming blood.

82
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4 It cost thy blood my heart to win,

To buy me from the i)o\ver of sin,

And make me love a^ain
;

Come, then, my Lord, thy right assert,

Take to thyself my ransuuied heart

;

Nor bleed, nor die in vain.

ftQQ 4-6s k 2-6a.

'

' They afiall look vvon me whom they have pierced.

"

1 r\ THOU who hast our sorrows borne,

\J Help us to look on thee and mourn,
On thee whom we have slain !

Have pierced a thousand, thousand
times.

And by reiterated crimes

Renewed thy mortal pain.

2 Vouchsafe us eyes of faith to see

The Man transfixed on Calvary
;

To know thee, who thou art.

The One Eternal God and tnie
;

And let the sight afTect, subline.

And break my stubborn heart.

3 Lover of souls, to rescue mine,
lieveal the charity divine.

That suffered in my stead
;

That made thy soul a sacrifice,

And quenched in deatii those flamiri,

eyes.

And bowed that sacred head.

4 The veil of unbelief remove.
And by thy manifested love.

And by thy si»rinkled blood,

Destroy the love of sin in me,
And got thyH<If the victory,

And bring nie ba^-k to dod.

6 Now let ihy dying Ivre constrain

My M^/ul to l//ve i<* (iod again,

Its <Utd tm glorify
j

And, lo ! I COM)** fhy cross to share.

Echo thy sa/TiTK inl prayer,

And with my litt/i/7ur die.

294 4-8s k 2-68.

" Thou trial m* every moTnent.

"

1 I )Y secret influence from above,

ij Me thou dost every moment prove,

And labour to convert

;

Keady to save, I feel thee niglj,

And still I hear thy Spirit cry,

'•My son, give me thy heart**

2 Why do I not the call obey,

Cast my besetting sin away,

With «very useI«M load ?

Why cannot I this moment give

The heart thou waitest to receive.

And love my loving God ?

My loving God the hindrance show,
Whicli nature dreads, aUia I to know.
And lingers to remove

;

Stronger than sin, thy grace exert.

And seize, and chang<;, and till my heart

With all the powers of love.

Then shall I answer thy design.

No longer. Lord, my own, but thine
;

Till all thy will be done.

Humbly I i>ass my trial here.

And ripe in holiness appear

With boldness at thy throne.

295 6-83.

Imploring a deeper $enu of tin.

88

1 TIATHER of lights, from whom pro-

J: ceeds

"Whate'er thy every creature needs
;

Whose goodness i)rovidently nigh.

Feeds tlxe young ravens when they cry

;

To thee I look ; my heart prepare
;

Suggest, and hearken to my prayer.

2 Since by thy light myself I see

Naked, and poor, and void of thee.

Thine eyes mustall my thoughts survey,
Preventing what my lips w )uld say

;

Tlum seest my wants, for help they call.

And, ere I speak, thou know'st them all.

3 Thou know'st the baseness of mv mind,
Wayward, and impotent, and blind

;

Thou know'st how unsubdued my will.

Averse from good, and prone to ill

;

Thou know'st how wide my passions
rove.

Nor cliecked by fear, nor charmed by
love.

4 Fain would I know, as known by thee,

And feel the indigence I see
;

Fain would I all my vileness own,
And deep beneath the bimlen gro.m

;

Abhor the pride that lurks witliin,

Detest and loathe myself and sin.

6 Ah I give me. Lord, myself to feel

;

My total misery reveal

;

Ah I give me, I^ord, I still would say,

A heart to lourn, a heart to pray
;

My business this, my only care.

My life, my eveiy breath, be prayer.
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206 6-8a.
" Lord, $how u$ tht Father."

THOU, whom fain my soul would
love,

Whom I would gladly die to know,
This veil of unbelief remove,

And show me,—all thy goodness
show

;

Jesns, thyself in me reveal,

Tell m'i thy name, thy nature tell.

2 Hast thou been with me. Lord, so long.

Yet thee, my Lord, have I not known f

I claim thee with a faltering tongue
;

I pray thee, in a feeble groan,

Tell, me, tell me, who thou art,

And speak thy name into my heart I

8 If now thou talkest by the way
With such an abject worm as me^

Thy mystery of grace display
;

Open mine eyes that I may see,

That I may understand thv word.

And now cry out, " It is the Lord I
**

297 6-8s.

'* / vill arlM and go to my Father.'

1 'UE8, from this instant now, I will

1 To my olFended Father cry

;

My base ingratitude I feel

;

Vilest of all thy children, I,

Not worthy to be called thy son

;

Yet will I thee my Father own.

2 Guide of my life hast thou not been.

And rescued me from passion's power?

Ten thousand times preserved from sin,

Nor let the greedy grave devour ?

And wilt thou now thy wrath retain,

Nor ever love thy child again t

8 Ah t canst thou find it in thy heart

To give me up, so long pursued t

Ah I canst thou finally depart.

And leave thy creature m his blood ?

Leave me, out of thy presence cast,

To perish iu my sins at last I

4 If thou hast willed me to return,

If weeping at thy feet I fall.

The prodigal thou wilt not spiun.

But pity, and for^ve me all,

In answer to my Friend above,

In honour of his bleeding love.

298 6-88.

Sin hiding God'tfium.

1 rpHOU God unsearchable, unknown,
i Whostill conceal'st thyself from me.
Hear an apostate spirit groan.

Broke oil', and banished far from thee

;

But conscious of my fall 1 mourn,
And fain 1 would to thee return.

2 Send forth one ray of heavenly light,

Of gospel hope, of humble fear.

To guide me through the gulf of night,

My poor desponding soul to cheer.

Till thou my unbelief remove.

And show me all thy glorious love.

8 A hidden God indeed thou art I

Thy absence I this moment feel

;

Yet must I own it from my heart.

Concealed, thou art a Saviour still

;

And though thy face I cannot see,

I know tMne eye is fixed on me.

4 My Saviour thou, not yet revealed.

Yet will I thee my Saviour call

;

Adore thy hand, from sin withheld
;

Thy hand shall save me from my fall

;

Now, Lord, throughout my darkness
shine.

And show thyself for ever mine.

299 6-8s.
Salvation a miraeh ef lave.

1 T AY to thy hand, God of grace !

Jj God, the work is worthy thee 1

See at thy feet of all the race

The chief, the vilest sinner see

;

And let me all thy mercy prove.

Thine utmost miracle of love.

2 Thee I shall then for ever praise.

In spirit and in truth adore
;

While all I am declares thy grace.

And, bom of God, I sin no more
;

Thy pure and heavenly nature share.

And £rui^ auto perfection bear.

300 <3* ^
PnlmxUL

IAS pants the hart for cooling citreams,

xi. When heated in the chase.

So longs my soul, God, for thee,

And thy refreshing grace.

2 For thee, my God, the living God,
My thirsty soul doth pine

;

when shali I behold tny faa^
Thoi "uJcjI? divine 1
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8 God of my strength, how long shall I,

Like one forgotten, mourn ?

Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed

To the oppressor's scorn.

4 I sigh to think of happier days,

When thou, O Lord, wast nigh;

"When every heart was tuned to praise,

And none more blest than L

5 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ?

Hope still, and thou shalt sing

The praise of him who is thy God,

Thy Saviour, and thy King.

301 a M.

Hosea vi. 1, 2, 8.

1 nOAVj, let us to the Lord our God
\J With contrite hearts return ;

Our God is gracious, nor will leave

The desolate to mourn.

2 His voice commands the tempest forth.

And stills the stormy wave
;

His arm, though it be strong to smite.

Is also strong to save.

3 Our hearts, if Ood we seek to know,
Shall know him and rejoice ;

His coming like the mom shall be,

Like morning songs his voice.

4 As dew upon the tender herb,

Diffusing fragrance round
;

As showers that usher in the spring,

And cheer the thirsty ground
;

5 So shall his presence bless our souls.

And shed a joyful light

;

That hallowed mom shall chase away
The sorrows of the night.

302 c- M.

The form of godliness without the power.

1 T ONG have 1 seemed to serve thee,

Jj Lord,

With unavailincf pain
;

Fasted, and prayed, and read thy word,

And heard it preached in vain.

2 Oft did I with the assembly join.

And near thine altar drew
;

A fonn of godliness was mine.

The power I never knew.

3 I rested in the outward law,

Nor knew its deep design
;

The length and breadth 1 never saw,

And height, of love divine.

4 To please thee thus, at length I see,

Vainly I hopod and strove
;

For what are outward things to thee.

Unless they spring from love t

6 I see the perfect law requires

Truth in the inward parts,

Our full consent, our whole desires,

Our undivided hearts.

6 Where am I now, or what my hope ?

What can my weakness do ?

Jesus, to thee my soul looks up,

'Tis thou must make it new.

303 O. M.

Salvation not hy VM>rki.

1 QTILL for thy loving-kindneas, Lord,

JJ I in thy temple wait

;

I look to find thee in thy word.

Or at thy table meet.

2 Here, in thine own appointed ways,

I wait to learn thy will ;

Silent I stand before thv face.

And hear thee say, "'Be still I

"

3 '* Be still, and know that I am Ood I

"

'Tis all I live to know ;

To feel the virtue of thy blood.

And spread its praise below.

4 I work, and own the labour vain.

And thus from works I cease ;

I strive, and see my fruitless pain.

Till God create my peace.

6 Fruitless, till thou thyself impart.

Must all my efforts prove
;

They cannot change a sinful heart

;

They cannot purchase love.

6 I do the thing thy laws enjoin.

And then the strife give o'er ;

To thee I then the whole resign
;

I trust in means no more.

304 O. M.

Prayer for tru* penitenoe.

$1^

1 A FOR that trndcrness of heart

\J Which bows before the Lord,

Acknowledging how just thou art.

And trembles at thy word t

2 for those humble, contrite team
Which from repentance flow.

That consciousness of guilt, which fears

The long-suspended blow 1
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L. M.

8 Saviour, to me in pity give

The sensible distress,

The pledge thou wilt at last receive,

And bid me die in peace
;

i Wilt from the dreadful day remove,
Before the evil come

;

My spirit hide with saints above,

My body in the tomb.

305
•* Now U the day of Balvatlon."

1 WHY should I till to-morrow stay

VV For what thou wouldst bestow
to-day ?

"What thou more willing art to give

Than I to ask, or to receive ?

2 This moment, Lord, thou ready art

To break, and to bind up my heart

;

To pour the balm of Gilead in,

Forgive, and take away my sin.

8 This is the time ; I surely may
Salvation fuid on this glad day

;

And knowing tliee my Saviour prove

That thou art God, and God is love.

4 Give then the bliss for which I pray

To-day, wliile it is called to-day,

The nature pure, the life divine,

And make thy gracious fulness mine.

306 ^' **•

Light, lov$, and li/e in Christ.

1 TESUS, my Advocate above,

U My Friend before the throne of lovo,

If now for me prevails thy i»rayer.

If now I find tnee pleading there,

If thou the secret wish convey,

And sweetly prompt my heart to pray
;

Hear, and my weak petitions join,

Almighty Advocate, to thine.

2 Fain would I know my utmost ill.

And groan my nature's wei;^'ht to fcol

To feel the clouds that round nie roll,

The night that hangs upon my soul,

The darkness of my carnal mind.
My will perverse, my passions Mind,
Scattered o'er all tiie earth abroad.

Immeasurably far from God.

3 Sovereign Love, to thee I cry.

Give me tnyself, or else I die !

Save me from death, from hell set free
;

Death, hell, are but the want of thee.

Quickened by thy imparted flame.

Saved, when possessed of thee, I am

;

My life, my only heaven thou art,

might 1 feel thee in my heart.

307 I" M
" The je$ of your understanding heing en-

lightened."

1 TESTIS, whose glory's streaming rays,

fj Though duteous to thy high com-
mand.

Not seraphs view with open face.

But veiled before thy presence stand

!

2 How shall weak eyes of flesh, weighed
down

With sin, and dim with error's night.

Dare to behold thy awful throne,

Or view thy unapproachM light ?

8 Restore my sight ; let thy free grace

An entrance to the holiest give :

Open mine eyes of faith ; thy face

So shall I see, yet seeing live.

4 Thy golden sceptre from above
Reach ^'•^'•th ; lo 1 my whole heart 1

bow

;

Say to my soul, "Thou art my love :

Mychosen 'midst ten thousand, thou."

5 Jesus, full of grace, the sighs

Of a sick heart with pity view !

Hark f how my silence speaks, and cries,

" Mercy, thou God of mercy show I

"

6 I know thou canst not . >.i, c. good
;

How shouldst thou, ;Lord, i\\y grace

restrain ?

Thou, Lord,whose blood so freely flowed,

To save me from all guilt and paiu.

308 C' M.
God^s presence our light

1 n OD is in this and every place
;

It But O how dark and void
To me ! 'tis one great wilderness,

Tills earth without my God.

2 Empty of him who all things fills,

Till he his light impart.

Till he his glorious self reveals,

The veil is on my heart.

3 thou who seest and know'st my grief,

Thyself unseen, unknown.
Pity my helpless unbelief.

And break my heart of stone I

U
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4 Begard me with a gracious eyo,

The long-sought blessings give
;

And hid me at the point to die,

Behold thy face and live.

6 Now, Jesus, now, the Father's love

Shed in my heart abroad
;

The middle wall of sin remove,
And let me into God.

309 O. M.

Ood manifeat in ChHtt.

1 TITITH glorious clouds encompassed
VV round,
"Whom angels dimly see,

Will the Unsearchable be found,

Or God appear to me ?

2 Will he forsake his throne above.
Himself to worms inii)art ?

Answer, thou Man of grief and love.

And speak it to my lieart

!

8 In manifested love explain

Thy wonderful design
;

What meant the suffering Son of Man,
The streaming blood divine ?

4 Didst thou not in our flesh appear.

And live and die below,

That I may now perceive thee near.

And my Redeemer know ?

6 Come then, and to my soul reveal

The hoik'hts and dcntbs of rn'aoe,

The wounds which rll my sorrows heal,

That dear disiigured face.

6 Before my eyes of faith confest.

Stand forth a slaughtfred Lamb ;

And wrap me in thy crimson vest,

And tell me all thy name.

7 I view the Lamb in his own light,

Whom angels dimly see,

And gaze, transported at the sight,

Through all eternity.

310 C M.
The prisOTier of hope.

1 T ET the redeemed give thanks and
Jj praise

To a forgiving God
;

My feeble voice I cannot raise

Till washed in Jesus' blood :

5 Till, at thy coming from above,
My mountain sins depart,

And fear givei* place to hlial love,

And peace o'erilows my heurt.

3 Prisoner of hope, I still attend

The appearing of my Lonl

These gloomy doubts and I'ears to end.

And sy)eak my soul restored :

4 Restored by reconciling grace.

With present pardon i)lest,

And fitted by tnie holiness

For my eternal rest.

5 The peace which man can ne'er conceive,

The love and joy unknown.
Now, Father, to thy servant give.

And claim me for thine own.

311 C. M.
All things possible to God.

1 ATHAT thou wouldst the heavensrend,
\) In majesty come down

;

Stretch out thine arm onini])otent,

And seize me for thine own !

2 Descend, and let thy liglitning bum
The stubble of thy foe

;

Thine arm reveal, my sins o'ertum.

And make the mountains flow.

3 Thou my impetuous spirit guide.

And curb my headstrong will
;

Thou only canst drive back the tide.

And bid the sun stand still.

4 What though I cannot break my chain
Or e'er throw off my load,

The things impossible tt men
Are possible to God.

5 Is tliere n, thing too hard for thee.

Almighty Lord of all,

Whose threatening looks dry up the sea,

And make the mountains fail ?

6 Who, who shall in thy presence stand,

And match Omnipotence ?

Unirnisp the hold of thy right hand,
Or pluck the sinner thence ?

7 Sworn to destroy, let earth assail
;

N(?arer to save thou art
;

Stronger than all the powers of hell,

And greater than my heart.

312 c M
Prayer far revealing grace.

1 rrHOU hidden God, from whom I

1 groan,

—

Till thou thyself declare,

God inai'»>(>!jsible, unknown,—
Itegaixi a sinner's prayer I

2 An unregi^nerate ihild of man.
To thot! for faith I call .

Pity thy fallen creature's pain,

Afisi raisp me from my lalL
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8 Thnn wilt in m« rovoal thy name,
'riinii wilt thy liKlit nlFonl

;

Bo'nitl Ami oppreHwil, yot thine I am,
The |iriMoiiur of the Lord.

4 Now, I/inl, if thou nrt power, descend,

'I'he inoiintain sin riMiiove
;

My »inln'liff ninl troubhvs end.

If thou art Tnith and Love.

6 Show me the blood that bought my
|>eace,

The covenant blood apply,

And all my grii'fs at om^e shall cease,

And all my sins shall die.

313 2s.

Re-ttnmttnn thmvgh ths Spirit

1 pOME, holy, cpjpstinl Dove,

\J To visit a sorrowful breast^

My burden of gtiilt to remove,

And bring me assurance and rest,

Thou only hast po\v«T to relieve

A sinner o'erwlielmed with his load,

The sense of acceptance to give.

And sprinkle his heart with the blood.

2 Thy call il l ever have known,
And itighed Iruni niyseil to get free,

And groaned the uuHpuHkaltle groun,

And lunged to be happy in thee
;

FulHI the imperfect desire,

Thy peace to my conscii nee reveal,

The sense ol thy favour inspire.

And give me my pardon to i'eel.

3 Most merciful Spirit of grace.

Relieve me again, and restore {

Mv spirit in holiness raise.

To fall and to sulfer no more.
Come, heavenly Comforter, come,

True Witness of mercy divine,

And make me thy permanent home,
And seal me eternally thine.

314 83.

Prayer for restorationfmm iarkilldtng.

t TJO^^ shall a lost sinner in pain

n Recover his forfeited peace ?

When brought into bondage again.

What hoj)e of a second release t

Will mercy itself be so kind
To 8j)are such a rebel as mo t

And O can I possibly tind

Such plenteous redemption in thee f

2 Jesus, in pity draw near,

Come r|uickly to help a lost soul

;

To comfort a mourner Hpf)ear,

And make * ^K>or Laziu-iw whole

!

The balm of thy mercy applr ;

Thou seest the sore aneiiisb I feel

;

Save, Lord, or I perish, I die I

save, or 1 sink into hell I

8 I sink, if thou longer delay

Thy pardoning mercy to show

;

Come quickly, and kindly disjilay

The !)ower of thy passion below.

The help of thy Spirit restore.

And show me the life-giving blood.
And pardon a sinner once more.
And bring me again unto Cod.

315 7.6,7.6,7,8,7,6.

Coming to tha Lamb qf God.

1 T AMB of God, for sinners slain,

Jj To thee 1 feebly pray
;

Heal me of my grief and pain,

O take my sins away !

From this bondage. Lord, release
;

No longer let me be ojtprest

:

Jesus, Master, seal my neace.

And take me to thy iiruast I

2 Wilt thou cast a sinner out,

Who humbly comes to thee f

No, my Cod, I cannot doubt.
Thy mercy is for me

;

Let me then obtain the grace.

And be of paradise possest

:

Jesus, Master, seal my j»eace.

And take me to thy breast I

8 Worldly good I do not want,
Be that to others given

;

Only for thy love I pant.

My all in earth and heaven
;

This the crown I fain would seize,

The good wherewith I would be blest

:

Jesus, Master, seal my jjcace,

And take me to thy breast I

4 This dell<;ht 1 fain would prove,
And then resign my bnath

;

Join the hajtpy few whose love
Was mightier than death.

Let me not my Lord dis-please.

That I would die to be thy guest

:

Jesus, Master, 5.eal my j)eace,

Aud take me to thy breast t

316 7,6,7,0,7,8,7,0.
" Go in peaa'., and $in no more.'*

1 TESUS, Friend of sinners, hear,
f) Yet once a^;ain I pray :

From my debt of sin set clear,

For 1 have nought to pay
;



PENITENCE AND TRUST.

Speak, snenk, the kind release^

A poor backsliding soul restore
;

Love me freely, seal my peace,

And bid me sin no more.

2 For my selfishness and pride,

Thou ha8t withdrawn thy grace
,

Left me long to wander wide,
An outcast from thy face

;

But 1 now my sins confess,

And mercy, mercy, I implore
;

Love me freely, seal my peace.

And bid mc sin no more.

8 Though my sins as niounUiins rise.

And swell and roach to hcavcu,

Mercy is above the skies,

I may be still forgiven
;

Infinite my sins' increase.

But greater la thy niercy's store
;

Love me freely, seal my peace,

And bid me sin no mure

4 Sin's dcfoitfulness hntli spread

A ha; liiess o'er my heart;

But if ti^ou thy Spiiit shed,

The hrirdiiess shall depart:
Shed thy \ove, thy teiideriiesR

And let me K-el thy softening power ;

Love me freely, senl Jiiy jieace,

And bid ine sin no more.

6 tor thift only thing I pray.

And this will I reipiire,

Take (|)« power of sin nway,
Fill me with pnre desire

;

Perfect me in holiness,

Thine image to my soul restore
;

Love me freely, seal my peace,

And bid me sin no more.

317 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

Chriit'i death the $lnner'a pica,

1 T ET the world their Wrtue boast,

Jj Their work> of righteousuosa,

I, a wretch undone and lost.

Am freely saved by grace
;

Other title 1 disclaim
;

Thisi only this, is all my plea

:

I the chief of sinners am.
But Jusus died for me.

2 I, like Gideon's fleece, am found
Unwatered still, and dry,

Wl-ile the dew on all aiound
Falls iilenteous from the sky

;

Yet my Lord I cannot blame.

The Saviour's grace for all is £ree

;

1 the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

8 Surely he will lift me tip.

For I of him have need
;

I can not give up my hoj>e,

Though I am cold and dead

;

To bring fire on earth he came
;

that it now might kindled be 1

I the chief of sinners am.
But Jesus died for me.

4 Jesus, thou for me hnst died.

And thou in me wilt live

;

I shall feel thy death applied,

1 shall thy life receive
;

Yet, when melted in the (lama
Of love, this shall l)e all my plea

:

I the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

318

1 T ORD, and
Li And art

After all H.al

7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

The joy of forgiveness.

ORD, and is thine nnger gone 1

llion pacilied I

al I have done,

Dosi thou no longer chide f

Infinite ili\ mercies are
;

Beneath the weight 1 cannot move;
'tis more than 1 can bear.

The sense of pardoning love I

2 fiCt it still my heart co-nstrain,

And all my passions sway
;

Keep me lest 1 turn again
O'lit of the narrow way

;

For'e my violence to be still.

And captivate my every thought;
Charm, and melt, and change my will.

And bring me down to nought.

8 See my utter helplessness,

Anil leave me not alone
;

i)reserve in perfect peace,

And seal me for thine own f

Moie and more tliyself reveal.

Thy presence let me always find
;

Comfort, and confirm, and heal

My feeble, sin-sick mind.

4 As an apple of an eye

Thy weakest servant keep

;

Help me at thy feet to lie,

And there for ever weep
;

Tears of joy mine eyes o'erflow,

That 1 have any hojie of heaven
;

Much of love I ought to know,
For I have much forgiven.

81
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319 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

r^ Woman qf Canaan.

1 T ORD, regard my earnest cry,

IJ A potslierd of the earth
;

A poor guilty worm am 1,

A Canaanite by birth
;

Save me from this tyranny,

From all the power of Satan savo

;

Mercy, mercy upon me,
Thou Son of David, have I

2 Nothing am I in thy sight,

Nothing have I to plead
;

tlnto dogs It is not right

To cast the chihlreu's bread ;

Yet the dogs the crumbs may eat,

That from the master's table fall

;

Let the fragments be my meat

;

Thy grace is free for all.

S Give me, Lord, the victory,

My heart's (lesire fuliU
;

Let it now be done to me
According to my will f

Give me living bread to eat,

And say, in answer to my call,

" Canaanite, thy faith is girat

;

My grace is free for all !

"

4 If thy grace for all is free.

Thy call now let me hear
j

Show this token upon me,
And bring salvation near ;

Now the gracious word repeat,

The word of healing to my soul

;

" Canaanite, thy faith is great

;

Thy faith hath made thee whole !

"

320 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.
" The Lord turned and looked upon Peter,"

1 TESUS, let thy pitying eye

(J Call back a wandeiing sheep
;

False to thee, like Peter, I
Would fain, like Peter, weep.

Let me be by grace restored
;

On me be all long-suffering shown
;

Turn, and look upon me. Lord,

And break my neart of stone.

2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above,

Repentance to impart.

Give me, through thy dying love,

The humble, contrite heart

;

Speak the reconciling word.

And let thy mercy melt me down

;

Turn, and look upon me. Lord,

And break my neart of stone.

3 For thine own compassion's sake,

The gracious wonder show
;

Cast my sins behind thy back,

And wash mo white as snow

;

Speak my paradise restored,

Rttltiem me by thy grace alone
;

Turn, and look upon mo, Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

4 Look, as when thy languid eye
Was closed, that we might live ;

" Father," at the point to die

My Saviour gasped, " forgive I

"

Surely, with that dying word, [done!"
He tuiiis, and looks, and cries, "Tis

my bleeding, loving Lord,
Thou break at my heart of stone I

321 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

tleallng and purity in Christ.

1 TT7RETC1IED, helpless, and distrest,

\V Ah! whither shall I fly?

Ever seeking after rest,

I cannot nud it nigh
;

Naked, sick, and poor, and blind,

Fast bound in sin and misery.

Friend of sinners, let me find

My help, my all, in thee I

2 I nm sinful and unclean,

Thy purity I want

;

My whole head is sick with sin,

And my whole heart is faint

;

Full of putrefying sores,

Of bruises, and of wounds, my soul

Looks to Jesus, help implores,

And gasps to be made whole.

8 In the wilderness I stray.

My foolish heart is blind

;

Nothing do I know ; the way
Of peace I cannot find ;

Jesus, Lord, restore my sight,

And take, take, the veil away!
Turn my darkness into light,

My midnight into day.

4 Jesus, full oi truth and grace.

In thee is all I want

;

Be the wanderer's resting-place,

A cordial to the faint

;

Make me rich, for I am poor

;

In thee may I my Eden find
;

To the dying health restore.

And eye-sight to the blind.

90
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5 Clothe mo with thy holiness,

Thy moek humility
;

Put on me my glorious droKs,

Endtie my soul with tlieo
;

lift thin*' inmge be rest'urd,

Thy name and natiire let tne prove,

With thy fidupss fill mo, Lord,

And perfect me in love.

322 6-^^

Repentd ace, faith, and pardon souyht.

1 r\ 'TIS enou;?h, my Hod, my Cod !

\J Here let me give my wanderings
o'er

;

No longer trample on thy blood,

And grieve thy gentleness no more
;

No more thy lingering anger move,
Cr sin again.st thy light and love.

2 Lord, if mercy is with tho^.

Now let it all on me be shoAvn
;

On me, the chief of sinners, me,
Who humbly for thy mercy groan

;

Me to thy Father's grace restore,

Nor let me ever grieve thee more J

8 Fountain of unexhausted love.

Of infinite compassions, hear !

My Saviour and my I'rinee above.

Once more in my behalf appear
;

Reitentance, faith, and pardon give
;

let me turn again and live I

323 ^-8s-

Prayer for salvation by graet.

1 r\ GOD, if thou art love indeed,

yj Let it once more be proved in me,
That I thy mercy's praise may spread,

For every child of Adam free
;

let me now the gift embrace !

let me now be saved by grace !

2 If all long-suffering thou hast shown
On me, that others may believo,

Now make thy loving-kindness known
;

Now the all-con()uering Spirit give.

Spirit of victory and power.

That I may never grieve thee more.

3 Grant my importunfite request

;

It is not my desire, but thine
;

Since thou wouldst have the sinner blest,

Now let me in thine image shine
;

Nor ever from thy footsteps move.
But more than conquer through thy

love.

4 Rf it according to thy will
;

Set my imprisoned spirit free;

The coun«!<'l of thy giaee fuUil

;

Into tliv glorious liberty

My spirit, soul, and flesh restore,

And 1 shall never grieve thee more.

324 6-83.

Tht wanderer returning to Chrtit.

1 TESUS, I'nou know'st my sinfulness,

J My faults are not concealed from
thee

;

A sinner in my last distrpss.

To thy dear wounds I fain would flee.

And never, never thenee depart.

Close sheltered in thy loving heart.

2 How shall I find the living way.
Lost, and confused, and dark, and

blind?

Ah ! Lonl, my soul is gone astray
;

Ah ! Shepherd, seek my soul and find.

And in thine arms of mercy take.

And bring the weary wanderer back.

3 Weary and sick of sin I am
;

1 hate it, Lord, and yet I love

;

When wilt thou rid me of my shame ?

When wilt thou all my load remove T

Destroy the fiend that lurks within.

And si)eak the word of power, ** Be
clean!"

4 Sin only let me not commit,
Sin never can advance thy praise

;

And, lo ! I lay me at thy feet,

And wait unwearied all my days.
Till my aj)pointed time shall come,
And liou shalt call thine exile home.

325 6-8s.

Pleading with Christ for MalvatUtn.

1 T)EGARDLESS now of things below,

W Jesus, to thee my heart aspires,

Determined thee alone to know.
Author and end of my desires

;

Fill me with righteousness divine
;

To end, as to begin, is thine.

2 Ah ! show me, Lord, my depth of sin
;

Ah I Lord, thy depth of mercy show;
End, Jesus, end this war within :

No rest my spirit e'er shall know,
Till thou thy quickening influence give;

Breathe, Lord, and these dry bones shall

live.

ftl
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8 There, still before the throne thou art,

The Lamb ere eaith's foundation
slain

;

Take thou, take this guilty heart f

Thy blood will wash out every stain
;

No cross, no suiTerings I decline

;

Only let all my heart be thine.

326 6,6,7,7,7,7.
" Ovi tf (k$ depths 1ufv$ I erkd unto thet."

1 AUT of the deep I cry,

\j Just at the point to die

;

Hastenine to eternal pain,

Jesus, Lord, I crv to thee

;

Help a feeble child of man,
Show forth all thy power in me.

2 On thee I ever call.

Saviour and Friend of all

;

Well thou know'st my desperate case
;

Thou my curse and sin remove,
Save me by thy richest grace,

Save me by thy pardoning lore.

8 I will not let thee go,

Till I thy mercy know ;

Let me hear the welcome sound ;

Speak, if still thou canst forgive ;

Speak, and let the lost be found
;

Speak, and let the dying live.

i Thy love is all my plea.

Thy passion spealcs for me

;

By thy pangs and bloody sweat.

By thy depth of grief unknown,
Save me, fainting at thy feet,

Save, save, thy ransomed one t

5 What hast thou done for me 1

think on Calvary !

By thy mortal groans and sighs,

By thy precious death I pray.

Hear my dying spirit's cries,

Take, take, my sins away I

327 ^ M.
The fear <ff Divine vmiih.

1 rriHOU Man of griefs, remember me,

X Who never canst thyself forget,

—

Thy last mysterious agony.

Thy fainting pangs, and bloody sweat!

2 Father, if I may call thee so.

Regard my fearful heart's desire

;

Bemove this load of guilty woe,

Nor let me in my sins expire.

S I tiemble lest the wrath divine,

Which bruises now my sinful soul.

Should Iruise this wre ched soul of mine
Long as eternal ages rolL

To thee my last di!»tT<;88 I bnrg.
The heightened fear of death I find

;

The tyrant, brandishing his sting,

Appears, and hell is close behind.

I deprecate that death alone,

That endless banishment from thee
;

save, and give me to thy Son,

Who trembled, wept, and bled for me!

328 L. M.

Cktitt the sour* Physician.

1 A THOU, whom once they flocked to

U hear.

Thy words to hear, thy power to feel

;

Sufler the sinners to draw near,

And graciously receive us stiU.

2 They that be whole, thyself hath said.

No need of a physician have
;

But I am sick and want thine aid.

And want thine utmost power to save.

8 Thy power, and truth, and love divine.

The same from age to age endure
;

A word, a gracious \irord of thine.

The most in > eterate plague can cure.

4 Helpless howv'er my spirit lies.

And long he th languished at the pool,

A word of thine shall make me rise,

.And speak me in a moment whole.

5 Make this the acceptable hour

;

Come, my soul's Physician, thou.

Display thy sanctifying power,

And show me thy salvation now I

329 !•• M
Jesus an uncJiangeabte Saviour.

1 TESUS, thy far-extended fame
J My drooping soul exults to hear

;

Thy name, thy all-restoring name,
is music in a sinner's ear.

2 Sinners of old thou didst receive

With comfortable words a" 1 kind.

Their sorrows cheer, their Nvants relieve,

Heal the diseased, and cure the blind.

3 And art thou not the Saviour still.

In every place and age the same t

Hast thou forgot thy gracious skill,

Or lost the virtue of thy name f

4 Faith in thy changeless name I have
;

The good, the kmd physician, thou
Art able now our souls to save,

Art willing to restore them now.

1
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6 All my disease, my every sin,

T(v thee, Jesus, I confess

;

In i)ardon, Lord, my cure begin,

And perfect it in liolincss.

That token of thine utmost good
Now, Saviour, now on me bestow

;

And purge my conscience with thy
blood.

And wash my nature white ca snow.

330 L. M.

Prayerfor a tln-s*ck $oui.

1 rv GOD, to whom, in flesh revealed,

vJ The helpless all for succour came,

The sick to be relieved and healed.

And found salvation in thy name,

—

2 Thou seest me helpless and distrest.

Feeble, and faint, and blind,and poor;

Weary, I come to thee for rest,

And sick of sin, implore a cure.

8 A touch, a word, a look from thee,

Can turn my heart, and make it clean

;

Purge the foul, inbred leprosy,

And save me from ray bosom sin.

4 Lord, if thou wilt, I do believe

Thou canst the saving grace impart

;

Thou canst this instant now forgive,

^nd stamp thine image on my heart.

5 Be it according to thy word,

Accomplish now thy work in me
;

And let my soul, to health restored,

Devote its little all to thee.

331 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

The pool cfBethesda.

1 TESTIS, take my sins away,

(I And make me know thy name

;

Thou art now, as yesterday

And evermore, the same.

Thou my true Bethesda be ;

1 know within thine arms is room

;

All the world may unto thee,

Their House of Mercy, come.

2 Mercy then there is for me,
Away my doubts and fears I

Plagiied with an infirmity

For many tedious years.

Jesus, cast a pitying eye !

Thcu long hast known mv desperate case
;

Poor and helpless here I lie,

And wait the healing grace.

8 Long hath thy good Spirit strove
W'th my distempered soul.

But 1 still refused thy love.

And would not be made whole

;

Hardly now at last I yield,

I yield with all my sins to part

;

Let my soul be fully healed,

And throughly cleansed my heart.

332 7,6,7,0,7,8,7,6

Pleading the blood of the Lamb.

1 n OD of my salvation, hear,

vJ And help me to believe I

Simply do I now draw near,

Thy blessing to receive
;

Full of sin, alas ! I am.
But to thy wounds for refuge flee :

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

2 Standing n&w as newly slaip.

To thee I lift mine eye
;

Balm of all my grief and pain,

Thy grace is always nigh
;

Now, as yesterday, the same
Thou art, and wilt for ever be :

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

8 Nothing have I, Lord, to pay,

Nor can thy grace procure
;

Empty send me not away.
For I, thou know'st, am poor ;

Dust and ashes is my name,
My all is sin and misery :

Friend of sinners, si)otloss Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

i No good word, or work, or thought,
Bring I to gain thy grace

;

Pardon I accept unbought,
Thy proffer 1 embrace

;

Coming, as at Hr&t I came,
To take, and not bestow on thee :

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

5 Saviour, from thy wounded side

I never will depart

;

Here will I my spirit hide
When I am pure in heart

;

Till my place above I claim,

This on!v shall be all my plea.

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb^ ,

Thy blood was shed for me.
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EEPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

333 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

Chasttsenent leading to repentance.

1 TIATHER, if then must reprove

j} For all that I have done,

Not in anger, but in love

Chastise thine humbled son
;

Use the rod, and not the sword,

Correct with kind severity
;

Bring me not to nothing, Lord,

But bring me home to thee.

2 True and faithful as thou art.

To all thy Church and me,
Give a new, believing heart,

That knows and cleaves to thee
;

Freely our backslidings heal,

And, by thy precious blood restored,

Grant that every soul may feel,

*' Thou art mj- pardoning Lord J

"

3 Might we now with pure desire

Thine only love request

;

Now, with willing hearts entire,

Return to Christ our rest.

When we our whole hearts resign,

Jesus, to be filled with thee,

Thou art ours, and we are thine.

Through all eternity.

334 76,7,6,7,8,7,6.
" Keep me, Lord."

1 QON of God, if thy free grace

(O Again hath raised me up,

Called me still to seek thy face,

And given me back my hope
;

Still thy timely help afford,

\nd all thy loving-kindness show r

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me go I

2 By me, my Saviour, stand.

In sore temptation's hour
;

Save me with thine outstretched hand.
And show forth all thy power

;

be mindful of thy word.
Thy all-sufficient grace bestow :

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me go !

8 Give me, Lord, a holy foar,

And fix it in my heart.

That I may from evil near
With timely care depart

;

Sin be more than hell abhorred
;

Till thou destroy the tyrant foe,

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
Ajid never let me go 1

94

4 Never let me leave thy breast.

From thee, my Saviour, stray

;

Thou art my support and rest,

My true and living way
;

My exceeding great reward,
In heaven above, and earth below :

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me go !

335 •

7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

The Good Samaritan.

1 A THOU good Samaritan,

U In thee is all my hope !

Only thou canst succour man,
And raise the fallen up

;

Hearken to my dying cry
;

My wounds compassionately see

;

Me, a sinner, pas- not by,

Who gasps for help from thee.

2 Saviour of my soul, draw nigh.

In mercy haste to me
;

At the point of death I lie,

And cannot come to thee
;

Now thy kind relief afford.

The wine and oil of grace pour in ;

Good Physician, speak the word.
And heal my soul of sin.

8 Pity to my dying cries

Kath drawn thee from above
;

Hovering over me, with eyes
Of tenderness and love,

Now, ev'n now, I see thy face

;

The balm of Gilead I receive
;

Thou hast saved me by thy grace.

And bid the sinner live.

4 Perfect, then, the work begun.
And make the sinner whole

;

All thy will on me be done,
My body, spirit, soul

;

Still preserve me safe from harms.
And kindly fc thy patient care

;

Take me, Jesus, to thine arms,
And keep me ever there.

336 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

Pardon for tin$ against light and lovt.

WILL hearken what the Lord
Will say concerning me

;

Hast thou not a gracious word
For one who waits on thee f

Speak it to my soul, that I

May in thee hare peace and power,
Never from my Saviour fly.

And never grieve thee more.

4
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BELIEVERS REJOICING.

). •

.6.

How have I thy Spirit grieved

S'nce first with me he strove,

Obstinately disbelieved,

And trampled on thy love.

I have si^^ned against the light

;

I have broke from thy embrace

;

No, I would not, when I might,
Be freely saved by grace.

After all that I have done
To drive thee from my heart.

Still thou wilt not leave thine own,
Thou wilt not yet depart

;

Wilt not give the sinner o'er
;

Ready art thou now to save ;

Bidd'st me come, as heretofore,

Th.:,t I thy life may have.

thou meek and gentle Ijamb,

Fury is not in thee !

Thou continuest still the same,

And itill thy grace is free
;

Still thine arms are open wide.

Wretched sinners to receive
;

Thou hast once for sinners died.

That all may turn and live.

Lo ! I take thee at thy word

;

My foolishness I mourn ;

Unto thee, my loving Lord,

However late, I turn
;

Yes, I yield, I peld at last.

Listen to thy speaking blood ;

Me, with all my sins, I cai:t

On my atoning God I

Section VI.

THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

1.—BELIEVEKS REJOICING.

337 s.

" Come btfore hii promt* wiXK tinging.

"

1 nOME, ye that love the Lord,

\J And let your joys be known,
' Join in a song with sweet accord.

While ye surround his throne.

Let those refuse to sing

Who never knew our God ;

But servants of the heavenly King
M*y apeftk their joys abroad.

M.

The God that rules on high.

That all the earth surveys,

That lides upon the stonny sky.

And calms the roaring seas
;

This awful God is ours,

Our Father and our Love
;

He will send down his heavenly powers
To carry us above.

There we shall see his face.

And never, never sin
;

There, from the rivers of his grace,

Di-ink endless pleasures in
;

Yea, and before we rise

To that immortal state.

The thoughts of such amazing bliss

Should constant joys create.

The men of grace have found
Glory begun below

;

Celestial fruit on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow.
Then let our songs abound.
And every tear be dry

;
[ground,

We're marching through Immanuel's
To fairer worlds on high.

338 B. SI.

" By grace are ye saved."

1 n RACE I 'tis a charming sound,

VJ Harmonious to the ear
;

Heaven with the echo shall resound,

And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man

;

And all the steps that grace display.

Which drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace taught my roving fe«t

To tread the heavenly road

;

And new supplies each hour I meet.

While pressing on to God.

4 Grace all the work shall crown
Through everlasting days

;

It lays in heaven the topmost stoue,

And well deserves our praise.

339

H'

8. H<<

TheoMturance qf forgiveneia.

OW can a sinner know
His sins on earth forgiven f

How can my gracious Saviour shu«v

My name inscribed in heaven f

What we have felt and seen,

With confidence we tell.

And [tuhlish to the sons of mea
The signa ifllfUUUe.
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THE CHBISTIAN LIFE.

2 We who in Christ believe

That he for us hath died,

We all his unknown poare receive,

And feel his hlood applied

;

Exults our rising soul,

Disburdened of her load,

And swells unutterably full

Of glory and of God.

8 His love, surpassing far

The love of all beneath,

We find within our hearts, and dare

The pointless darts of death.

Stronger than death and hell.

The mystic power we prove
;

And, contiuerors of the world, we dwell

In heaven, who dwell in love.

4 We by his Spirit prove

And know the things of God,

The thiuM which freely of his love

He hath on us bestowed
;

His glory our design.

We live our God to please
;

And rise, with filial fear divine^

To perfect holiness.

340 ^' ^'

The ways of Wisdom,
.

1 U -A^I*PY the man who finds the grace,

JjL The blessing of God's chosen race,

The wisdom coming from above.

The faith that sweetly works by love.

2 Happy beyond description he
Who knows the Saviour died for me,
The gift unspeakable obtains,

And neaveuly understanding gains.

8 Wisdom divine ! who tells the price

Of wisdom's costly merchandise ?

Wisdom to silver we prefer.

And gold is dross compared to her.

4 Her hands are filled with length of da^s,

True riches, anJ immortal praise,

Biches of Christ on all bestowed,

And honour that descends from God.

6 To purest joys she all invites,

Chaste, holy, spiritual delights

;

Her ways are ways of pleasantneu.

And all her flowery paths are peace.

6 Happy the man who wisdom gains
;

Thrice happy, who his guest retains
;

He owns, and shall forever own,
Wisdom,and Christ,and heaven,are one.

341 L. M.

The Beatttudet.

1 "HLEST are the humble souls that see

AJ Their emjjtiness and poverty
;

Treasures of grace to them are given.

And crowns of joy laid up in heaven.

2 Blest are the men of broken heart.

Who mourn for sin with inward smart

;

The blood of Christ divinely flows,

A healing balm for all their woes.

8 Blest are the souls that long for grace,

Hunger and thirst for righteousness
;

They shall be well supplied and fed.

With living streams, and living bread.

4 Blest are the pure, whose hearts are clean

From the denling power of sin
;

With endless pleasure they shall see

The God of spotless purity.

6 Blest are the sufferers, who partake
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake

;

Their souls shall triumph in the Lord
;

Glory and joy are their reward.

6 These are the men, the holy race, >
Who seek the God of Jacob's face

;

These shall enjoy that blissful sight.

And dwell in everlasting light.

342 L. M.

Primitive Christianity.

1 TJAPPY the souls that first believed,

11 To Jesus and each other cleaved.

Joined by the unction from above.

In mystic fellowship of love.

2 Meek, simple followers of the Lamb,
They lived, and spake, and thought the

same

;

They joyfully conspired to raise

With ceaseless sacrifice of praise.

8 With grace abundantly endued,
A pure, believing multitude.

They all were of one heart and soul,

And only love inspired the whole.

4 what an age of golden days t

what a choice, peculiar race 1 [blood,

Washed in the Lamb's all-cleansing

Anointed kings and priests to God 1

5 The gates of hell cannot prevail

;

The Church on earth can never fail

:

We, too, may {lower and grace receiY«|

Thy faithful witneues to live.
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DELIEVERS REJOICING.
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6 Join every sonl that looks to thee,

In bonds of perfect charity
;

The fulness of thy love impart,

To make and keep us one in heart.

343 L- ^•

»••//« that glortetli, let him glory In (he Lord."

1 T ET not the wise his wisdom boast,

Jj The mighty glory in his might,
The rich in flattering riches trus,:.

Which take their everlasting flight.

2 The rush of numerous years bears down
The most gigantic strength of man

;

And where is all his wisdom gone,

When dust he turns to dust again f

3 One only gift can justify

The boasting soul that knows his God;
When Jesus doth his blood apply,

I glory in his sprinkled blood.

4 The Lord my Righteousness I praise,

I triumph in the love divine, [grace,

The wisdom, wealth, and strength of

In Christ to endless ages mine.

344 <^' ^•
•* The greatett tf these is Charity."

1 TJAPPY the heart where graces reign,

Xl Where love inspires the breast

;

Love is the briglitest of the train,

And nerfeuts all the rest.

2 KnowleJc^e, alone, is all in vain,

And all in vain our fear
;

Our stubborn sins will fight and reign.

If love be absent there.

3 'Tis love that makes our cheerful feet

In swift obedience move
;

The devils know, and tremble too.

But Satan cannot love.

4 Tliis is the grace that lives and sings,

When faith and hope shall cease
;

'Tis this shall strike our joyful strings

In the sweet realms of bliss.

5 Before we aiiite forsake our clay.

Or leave i>iis dark abode,

The wings of love bear us away
To see our gracious God.

345 c.

Unity and happiness cf the ChurcTi,

1 TJAPPY the souls to Jesus joined,

xl And saved by grace alone
;

-- Walking in all his ways, they find

Their heavea on earth begun.

M.

2 The Church triumphant in thy love,

Their mighty joys we know
;

They sing the Lamb in hymns above.

And we in hymns below.

3 Thoe in thy glorious realm they praise,

And bow before thy throna
;

We in the kingdom of thy grace :

The kingdoms are but one.

4 The holy to the holiest leads.

From thence our spirits rise
;

And he that in thy statutes treads,

Shall meet thee in the skies.

346 C. M.
Bev. ill 20.

1 riOMTH, let us, who in Christ believe,

\J Our common Saviour praise.

To him with joyful voices give
The glory of his grace.

2 He now stands knocking at the door
Of every sinner's heart

;

The worst need keep him out no more,
Or force him to dej ^rt.

3 Through grace we hearken to thy voice.

Yield to be saved from sin
;

In sure and certain hope rejoice.

That thou wilt enter in.

4 Come quickly in, thou heavenly guest,

Nor ever hence remove
;

But sup with us, and let the feast

Be everlasting love.

347 c- M-

Thejoyjulnundqf SdloatioH.
'

1 OALVATION ! O the joyful sound !

U What pleasure to our ears !

A sovereign balm to every wound,
A cordial for our fears.

Chorus.

Glory, honour, praise, and power.

Be unto the Lamb forever
;

Jesus Christ is our Redeemer,
Hallelujah, praise the Lord.

Salvation ! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around
;

While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound.

Glory, honour, praise,anupower,&c.

Salvation ! thou bleeding Lamb,
To thee the praise belongs !

Salvation shall inspire ou hearts,

And dwfll upon our tongues.

Glor)',honour,|>r8i8e^aud |>ower,&c.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

348 10,10,11,11.

"Tliejoy 0/ thy Salvation."

1 A WHAT shall I do my Saviour to

\J 1 1 raise, [grace,

So faithful and true, so plenteous in

So strong' to deliver, so good to redeem,
The weakest believer that hangs upon

him !

2 IIow happy the man whose heart is set

free,

Tlie i)eople that can be joyful in thee

!

Their joy is to walk in the light of thy
face, [grace.

And still they are talking of Jesus's

3 For thou art their boast, their glory and
power

;

And I also trust to see the glad hour,

My soul's ne'^ creation, a life from the
dead, [head.

The day of salvation, that lifts up my

4 For Jesus, my Lord, is now my defence
;

I trust in his word, none plucks me from
thonce

;
[will do

;

Since I have found favour, he all things

My King andmy Saviour shall make me
anew.

5 Yes, Lord, I shall see the bliss of thine

own, [kno^vn

;

Thy secret to me shall soon be made
For sorrow and sadness I joy shall re-

ceive, [believe.

And share in the gladness of all that

349 10,10,11,11.

Thanksgiving for Divine goodness.

1 A HEAVENLY King, look down from

V/ above I

Assist us to sing thy mercy and love

;

So sweetly o'erflowing, so plenteous the

store, [more.

Thou art still bestowing, and giving us

2 God of our life, we hallow thy Name!
Our business and strife is thee to pro*

claim

;

[grace

;

Accept our thanksgiving for creating

The living, the living shall show forth

thy praise.

8 Our Father and Lord,almighty art thou

;

Preserved by thy word, we worship thee

now;
The bountiful Donor of all we enjoy,

Our tongues to tline honour, and uves
we employ.

4 But Oh I above all, thy kindness we
praise, [the lost race

;

From sin and from thrall which saves

Thy Son thou hast given the world to

redeem, him.
And bring us to heaven, whose trust is in

6 Wherefore of thy love we sing and re-

joice,

With angels above we lift up our voice

;

Thy love each believer shall gladly adore,

For ever and ever, when time is no more.

350 10,10,11,11.

The teaching qf Christ.

1 T ET all men rejoice, by Jesus restored!

Jj We lift up our voice, and call him
our Lord

;
[thrall

;

His joy is to bless us, and free us from
From all that oppress us, he rescues us

all.

2 Him Prophet, and King, and Priest we
proclaim

;

We triumph and sing of Jesus's Name

;

Poor sinners he teaches to show forth his

praise.

And tell of the riches of Jesus's grace.

3 No matter how dull the scholar whom he
Takes into his school, and gives him to

see;

A wonderful fashion of teaching he hath,

And 'wise to salvation he makes us
through faith.

4 The wayfaring men. though fools, shall

not stray.

His method so plain, so easy the way
;

The simplest believer his promise may
prove.

And drink of the river of Jesus's love.

5 Poor outcasts of men, whose souls were
despised,

And left with disdain, by Jesus are

prized

;

[known.
His gracious creation in us he makes
And brings us salvation, and calls us his

own.

351 11,12,11,12.

Joy VnspeakdbU andfull of glory.

1 llfY God, I am thine t what a comfort

iVi divine, [is mine 1

What a blessing to know ihat my Jesua

In theheavenlyLamb thrice happy I am,
And my heart it doth dance at ue«oimd

of hia Name.
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2 True pleasures abound in tbe rapturous

sound
;

[disc found.

And whoever hath found it, hath para-

My Jesus to know, and feel his blood
flow,

'Tis life everlasting, 'tis heaven below.

3 Yet onward I haste to the heavenly

feast

;

[taste.

That, that is the fulness, but this is the

And this I shall prove, till with joy I

remove
To the heaven of heavens inJesus's love.

352 6,6,9,6,6,9.
" In whom lelieving ye rejoice."

1 A HOW happy are they,

U Who the Saviour obey.

And have laid up their treasure above !

Tongue can never express

The sweet comfort and peace
Of a soul in its earliest love.

2 That sweet comfort of mine,
When the favour divine

I receivedthrough the blood of theLamb;
When my heart first believed.

What a joy I received,

What a heaven in Jesus's name 1

3 'Twas a heaven below
My Redeemer to know.

And the angels could do nothing more.
Than to fall at his feet.

And the story repeat,

And the Lover of sinners adore.

4 Jesus all the day long
Was my joy and my song

;

that all his salvation might see i

** He hath loved me," I cried,

" He hai- puflfered and died,

To redeem such a rebel as me."

5 the rapturous height

Ofthat holy delight

Which I felt in the life-giving blood !

Of my Saviour possest,

I was perfectly blest.

As if filled with the fulness of God.

353 6,6,9,6,6,9.

Thejoy ^ffaUh cm tarneat of AMven.

1 A HOW happy are we,

\j Who in JestiB agree

To expect his return from above 1

We sit under our Vine,

And delightfully join

In the praise of hit excellent love.

99

2 how pleasant and sweet.

Is his name when we meet,
Is his fruit to our spiritual taste I

We are banqueting here
On angelical cheer,

And the joys that eternally last.

8 All invited bv him.
We now drink of the stream

Ever flowing in bliss from the throne
;

Who in Jesus believe.

We the Spirit receive

That proceeds from the Father and Son.

4 The unspeakable grace
He obtained for our race.

And the spirit of faith he imparts
;

Even liore we conceive
How in heaven they live,

By the kingdom of God in our hearts.

6 We remember the word
Of our crucified Lord,

When he went to prepare us a place
;

*' I will come in that day,
And transport you away,

And admit to a sight of my face."

6 With most earnest desire

After thee we aspire,

And long thy appearing to see
;

Till our souls thou receive

In thy presence to live,

And be perfectly happy in thee.

7 Come. r» Lord, from the skies.

And command us to rise.

To the mansions of glory above
;

With our Head to ascend
And eternity spend

In % rapture of heavenly love.

354 6,6,9,6,6,9.

BirtMay Hynrn.

1 pOME away to the skies,

\j My beloved, arise.

And rejoice in the day thou wast bom
;

On this festival day,
Come exulting away.

And with singing to Sion return.

2 We have laid up our love
Ancl our treasure above.

Though our bodies continue below
;

The redeemed of the Lord(
We remember his word.

And with singing to Paradise go.



THB OHBISTIAN Lm.

8 For thy glory we are,

All created to share
Both the nature and kingdom divine

;

But created again,

That our souls may remain
In time and eternity thine.

4 With thanks we approve
The design of thy love,

Which has joined us in Jesus's name
;

So united in heart,

That we never can pai-t,

Till we meet at the feast of the Lamb.

6 Hallelujah we sing,

To our Father and King,
And his rapturous praises repeat

;

To the Lamb tnat was slain,

Hallelujah again,

Sing all heaven, and fall at his feet

!

6 In assurance of hope
We to Jesu ; look up,

Till his banner unfurled in the air

From our graves we shall see,

And cry out, *' It is he !

"

And fly up to acknowledge him there.

355 88.

' The Lord i$ my Shepkeri."

\ rrHOU Shepherd of Israel, and mine,
± The joy and desire of my heart,

For closer communion I pine,

I long to reside where thou art

;

The pastures I languish to find,

Wliere all who their Shepherd obey
Are fed, on thy bosom reclined,

And screened from the heatof the day.

2 Ah t show me that happiest place,

The place of thy people's abode,

Where saints in an ecstasy gaze,

And hang on their crucified Lord
;

Thy love for a sinner declare.

Thy passion and death on the tree
;

My spirit to Calvary bear.

To suffer and triumph with thee.

3 'Tis there, with the lambs of thy flock.

There only, I covet to rest,

To lie at the foot of the rock,

Or rise to be hid in thy breast

;

'Tis there I would always abide,

And never a moment depart

;

Concealed in the cleft of thy side^

Eternally held in thy heaxt

356 8s.

Ocdowrtnut

THIS, this is the God we adore.

Our faithful, unchangeable Friend;
Whose love is as great as his power.
And neither knows measure nor end.

'Tis Jesus, the First and the List",

Whose Spiritshall guideus safe home;
We'll praise him for all that is past,

And trust him for all that's to come.

357 4-8s iL 2-G&
Labour, prayer, and praise.

1 TTOW happy, gracious Lord, are we,

XI Divinely drawn to follow thee,

Whose hours divided are

Betwixt the mount and multitude
;

Our day is spent in doing good.

Our night in praise and prayer,

2 With us no melancholy void,

No period lingers unemployed.
Or unimproved, below

;

Our weariness of life is gone,

Who live to serve our God alone.

And only thee to know.

8 The winter's night and summer's day
Glide imperceptibly away,
Too short to sing thy praise

;

Too few we find the happy hours.

And haste tojoin those heavenlypowers.
In everlasting lays.

4 With all who chant thy Name on high.
And, "Holv, Holy, Holy," ciy,

A bright harmonious throng,

We long thy praises to repeat.

And restless l mg around thy seat

The new, eternal song.

oep 4-8s & 2-t)s.

The Spirit of prai$$.

1 TESUS, thou soul of all our joys,

tl For whom we now lift up our voice,

And all our strength exeit,

Vouchsafe the grace we humbly claim,

Compose into a thankful frame.

And tune thy people's heart.

2 While in the heavenly work we join.

Thy glory be our whole design,

'Thy glory, not our own ;

Still let us keep this end in view.

And still the pleasing task puraue^

To please oar Qod aloneu i/

.
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8 Thee let us praise, our common Ijord,

And sweetly join with one accord
Thy ;;ood.nc88 to piuclaim

;

Jesus, thyself in us reveal,

And all our faculties shall feel

Thy harmonizing name.

4 With calmly-reverential joy,

let us all our lives employ
In setting forth thy love ;

And raise in death our triumph higher.
And sing with all the heavenly choir,

That endless song above I

359 <3' u-
The Joy of Godf$ preaenei

1 "|V,TY God, the spring of all my joys,

lli The life of my delights.

The glory of my brightest days,
And comfort of my nights !

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear.
My dawning is begun

;

Thou art my soul's bright morning star,

And thou my rising sun.

8 The opening heavens around me shine,

With beams of sacred bliss,

If Jesus shows his mercy mine.
And whispers I am his.

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay

At that transporting word
;

Run up with joy the shining way,
To see and praise my Lord.

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death,

I'd break through every foe
;

The wings of love, and arms of faith,

Would bear me conqueror through.

360 C. M.
Communion with, God.

TALK with us. Lord, thyself reveal.

While here o'er earth we rove
;

Speak to our hearts, and let us feel

The kindling of th; love.

With thee conversing, we forget

All time, and toil, and care
;

Labour is rest, and pain is sweet.

If thou, my God, art here.

Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay,

And bid my heart rejoice

;

My bounding heart shall own thy sway.
And echo to thy voice.

Thou callest me to seek thy face

;

'Tis all I w4sh to seek

;

To attend the whispers of thy grace^

And hear tiiee imy speak.

5 Let this my every hour employ,
Till I thy gloiy see

;

Enter into my blaster's joy.

And find my heaven in thee.

361 C. M.

Th* voice of Juux

1 T HEARD the voice of Jesus say,

1 " Come unto me and rest

;

Lav down, thou weary one, lay down
Thy head upon my breast I

'

I came to Jesus as I was,

Weary, and worn, and sad
;

I found in him a resting-place.

And he hath made me glad.

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
" Behold, I freely give

The livint; water, thirsty one,

Stoop down, and drink, and live !

"

I came to Jesus, and I drank
Of that life-giving stream

;

My thirstwas quenched,my soulrevived,

And now I live in him.

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
•' I am this dark world's Light

;

Look unto mc, thy mom shall rise

And all thy day be bright I

"

I looked to Jesus, and I found
In him my Star, my Sun

;

And in that light of life I'll walk,

Till all my journey's done.

362 0. M.
Pnlm xxliL

1 TITY Shepherd will supply my need,

ilL Jehovah is his name
;

In pastures fresh ho makes me feed,

Beside the living stream.

2 He brings my wandering spirit back,

When I forsake his ways

;

And leads me, for his mercy's sake,

In paths of truth and grace.

3 When I walkthroughtheshadesof death,
Thy presence is my stay

;

A word of thy supporting breath
Drives all my fears away.

i Thy hand, in sight of all my foea^

Doth now my table spread

;

My cup with blessings overflows,

Thine oil anoints my head.

5 The sure provisions of my God
Attend me all my days

;

may thine house be mine ahode^

And nil my work be praiae

!
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363 0. M.

Paalm xx\\\.—Anot1ur Vtntm.

1 mllE Lord'smy Shepherd, I'll not want,
1 lie makes me down to lio

In pastures green ; he Icadeth me
llie quiet waters by.

2 My soul ho doth restore again,

And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousnest.

Even for his own name's sake.

3 Yea, thonch I walk in death's dark vale,

Yet will I fear no ill ;

For thou art with me, and thy rod
And staif me comfort still.

4 My table thou hast furnished

In presence of my foes
;

My head thou doth with oil anoint,

And my cup overflows.

6 Goodness and mercy all my life

Shall surely follow me,
And in God's house for evermore
My dwelling-place shall be.

364 0- ^'

The hlesstngs of talvatUm,

1 nOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

vj One God in Persons Three,

Bring back the heavenly biasing, lost

By all mankind and me.

2 Thy favour and thy nature too,

To me, to all restore
;

Forgive, and after God renew,
And keep us evermore.

3 Eternal Sun of Righteousness,

Display thy beams divine,

And cause the glories of thy face

Upon my heart to shine.

4 Light in thy light may I see.

Thy grace and mercy prove ;

Revi '^eJ, and cheered, and blessed by
thee,

The God of pardoning love !

5 Lift up thy countenance serene.

And let thy happy child

Behold, without a cloud between,
The Godhead reconciled.

*i That all-comprising peace bestow
On me, through grace forgiven

;

The joys of holiness below,

And then the joys of heaven.

366 L. M.
PMlm Ixiil.

1 A GOD, my God, ray All thou art I

\J Ere shines the dawn of nsing day.
Thy sovereign light within my heart.

Thy all-enlivening powor disi)lay.

2 For thee my thirsty soul doth pant,

While in this desert land I live

;

And hungry as I am, and faint.

Thy love alone can comfort give.

8 In a dry land, behold I place

My whole desire on thee, O Lord
;

And more I joy to gain thy grace,

Than all earth's treasures can afford.

4 More dear than life itself, thy Love
My heart and tongue shall still

employ ;

And to declare thy praise will prove
My peace, my glory, and my joy.

6 In blessing thee with grateful songs
My happy life shall glide away

;

The praise that to thy name belongs
Hourly with lifted hands I '11'pay.

6 Abundant sweetness, while I sing
Thy love, my ravished heart o'erflows

;

Secure in thee, my God and King,
Of glory that no period knows.

366 ^- ^*

Prayerfor vUdom, love, and power.

1 TNTO thy erucious hands I fall,

J. And witL the arms of faith embrace

;

Kin^ of Glory, hear my call,

O raise me, heal me, by thy grace I

2 Nowrighteousthroughthywounds I am

;

No condemnation now I dread
;

1 taste salvation in thy name.
Alive in thee, my living Head.

3 Still let thy wisdom be my guide.

Nor take thy light from me away
;

Still with me let uxj jn^ce abide,

That I from thee may never stray.

4 Let thy word richly in me dwell.

Thy peace and love my portion be
;

My joy to endure and do tny will,

Till perfect I am found in thee.

5 Arm me with thy whole armour. Lord
;

Supportmy weakness with thy might;
Teach me to wield thy Spirit's sword,

Andshieldme in tliethreateningfight.
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Irord,

8 From faith to faith, from crace to grace,

So in thy strength shall I go on
;

Till heaven and earth flue from thy face,

And glory end what grace begun.

367 ^- ^*
Atcrihlng $atvatlon to Ood.

1 p LORY to God, whose sovereign grace

vJ Hath animated lifeless stones
;

Called U8 to stand before his face,

And raised us into Abraham's sons I

2 The people that in darkness lay,

In sin and error's deadly shade

Have seen a glorious go3j)el day,

In Jesus' lovely face displayed.

3 Thou only, Lord, the work hath done.

And bared thine arm in all our sight;

Hast made the reprobates thine own,

And claimed the outcasts as thy right.

4 Thy single arm, Almighty Lord,

To us the great salvation brought,

Thy Word, thy all-creating Word,
Thatspake at first aworldfrom nought.

6 For this the saints lift up their voice.

And ceaseless praise to thee is given
;

For this the hosts above rejoice,

We raise the happiness of heaven.

368 ^' ^'

" They (hat wait upon th« Lord shall renew their

strength."

1 A WAKE, our souls ! away our fears !

J\. Let every trembling thought be

gone 1

Awake, and run the heavenly race,

And put a cheerful courage on.

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road.

And mortal spirits tire and faint

;

But they forget the mighty God,
That feeds the strength of every saint.

8 mighty God, thv matchless power
Is ever new, and ever young.

And firm endures, while endless years

Their everlasting circles run !

A From thee, the ever-flowing Spring,

Our souls shall drink a fresh supply
;

While such as trust their native strength

Shall melt away, and droop, and die.

5 Swift as the eagle cuts the air.

We'll mount aloft to thine abode
;

On wings of love our souls shall fly,

^ Kor tire along the heavenly road.

369 <" ^'

"I will give thanlci *mto thee forever."

1 r\ OD of my life, throu^^h all my days,

VJ My grateful powers shall sound thy

praise
;

My songs shall wake with oppnin.Cf li^ht,

And cheer the dark and silent night.

2 Whenanxiouscareswould break my rest,

And grief would tear my throbbing
breast.

Thy tuneful praises raised on high.

Shall check tlie murmur and the sigh.

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail.

And all the powers of lant^Uiige fail,

Joy through my swimming eyes shall

break.

And mean the thanks I cannot speak.

4 But when that last conflict's o'er,

And I am chained to earth no more,
With what glad accents shall I rise

To join the music of the skies !

6 Soon shall I learn the exalted strains

Which echo through the heavenly plains;

And emulate, with joy unknown.
The glowing seraphs round the throne.

6 The cheerful tribute will I give.

Long as a deathless soul shall live
;

A work so sweet, a theme so high,

Demands and crowns eternity.

370 68s
Joy and peace thrr4tgh believing.

1 "VfOW I have found the ground wlierein

IN Sure my soul's anchor may remain.

The wounds of Jesus, for my sm
Before the world's foundation slain

;

Whose mercy shall unshaken stay,

When heaven and earth are fled away.

2 Father, thine everlasting grace

Our scanty thought surpasses far

;

Thy heart still melts with tenderness.

Thy arms of love still open are.

Returning sinners to receive,

That mercy they may taste and live.

3 Love, thou bottomless abyss.

My sins are swallowed up in thee !

Covered is my unrighteousness.
Nor spot of guilt remains on me.

While Jesus' blood, through earth and
skies,

Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries.
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4 With faith I pinnge me in this sea,

Here is my hope, my joy, my rest

;

Hither, when hell assails, I flee,

I look int' my Saviour's breast

;

Away, sad doubt; and anxious fear I

Mercy is all that's wiitten there.

5 Though waves and storms go o'er my
head,

Though strength, and health, and
friends be gone.

Though joys be withered all and dead.

Though every comfort be withdrawn,
On this my steadfast soul relies,

—

Father, thy mercy never dies.

6 Fixed on this ground will I remain.
Though my heart fail, and flesh decay;

This anchor shall my soul sustain.

When earth's foundations melt away;
Mercy's full power I then shall prove.

Loved with an everlasting love.

371 6 8s.

"IwiU tov$ thee, Lord, my ttrtngth."

1 rpHEE will I love, my strength, my
1 tower

;

Thee will I love, my joy, my crown
,

Thee will I love, with all my power.
In all thy works, and thee alone

;

Thee will 1 love, till the pure fire

Fills my whole soul with chaste desire.

2 I thank thee, uncreated Sun,
That thy bright beams on me have

shined

;

I thank thee, who bast overthrown
My foes, and healed my wounded

mind;
I thank thee, whose enlivening voice

Bids my free heart in thee rejoice.

8 Uphold me in the doubti'ul race,

Nor suffer me again to stray
;

Strengthen my feet with steady pace
Still to press forward in thy way

;

My soul and flesh, lord of might,
Fill, satiate, with heavenly light.

4 Give to mine eyes refreshing tears

;

Give to my heart pure, hallowed fires;

Give to my soul, with filial fears.

The love that all heaven's host in-

spires

;

That all my powers,with all their might,
lo thy sole glory may unite.

5 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown ;

Thee will I love, my Lord, my God ;

Thee will I love, beneath thy frown,
Or smile,—thy sceptre, or thy rod

;

What though my flesh andjieart decay,
Thee shall 1 love in endless Jay I

372 6-8b.

Thanksgivingfor pardoning mercy.

1 IXfHAT am I, thou glorious God !

I if And what my father s house to thee.

That thou such mercies hast bestowed
On me, the chief of sinners, me !

I take the blessing from above.

And wonder at thy boundless love.

2 Honour, and might, and thanks, and
praise,

I render to my pardoning God,
Extol the riches of thy grace.

And spread thy saving name abroad.

That only name to sinners given,

Which lifts poor dying worms to heaven.

3 Jesus, I bless thy gracious power.
And all within me shouts thy name

Thy name let every soul adore,

Thy power let every tongue proclaim

;

Thy grace let every sinner know.
And find with me their heaven below.

373 6-8s.
Isaiah Ix. 2-6.

1 mHE people that in darkness lay,

X The confines of eternal nitjht,

Have seen a joyful gospel day,

The glorious beams of heavenly light

;

His Spirit in our hearts hath shone.

And snowed the Father in the Son.

2 father of everlasting grace.

Thou hast in us thy name revealed,

Hast multiplied the faithful race,

Who, conscious of their pardon sealed.

Ofjoy unspeakable possest.

Anticipate their heavenly rest.

3 In tears we sowed, in joy we reap.

And praise thy goodness all day long

;

Him in our eye of faith we keep,
Who gives us our triumphal song,

And doth his cifts to all divide,

A lot among the sanctified.

4 Not like the warring sons of men.
With shouts, and garments rolled in

blood,

Our Captain doth the fight maintain
;

But, lo ! the burning Siiirit of God
Kindles In each a secret fire,

And all our sins as smoke expire.
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374 6-8a.

Praimfor pardontng grae$.

liled,

>ng;

Id in

in;

lod

1 n REAT God of wonders ! all thy ways
vJ Display the attributes divine

;

But countless acts of pardoning grace

Beyond thy other wonders shine :

Who is a pardoning God like thee ?

Or who has grace so rich and free ?

2 Crimes of such horror to forgive,

Such vile and guilty worms to spare,

This is thy grand prerogative,

And none may in this honour share:

Who is a pardoning God like thee ?

Or who has grace so rich and free ?

3 In wonder lost, with trembling joy
We take the pardon of our God

;

Pardon for crimes of deepest dye,

A pardon bought with Jesus' blood :

Who is a pardoning God like thee ?

Or who has grace so rich and free ?

4 may this strange, this wondrous grace,

This matchless miracle of love.

Fill the wide earth with grateful praise.

As now it fills the choirs above !

Who is a pardoning God like thee ?

Or wl has grace so rich and free ?

375 7s.
Praise for delivering graes.

1 TV TEET and right it is to praise

ItI God, the Giver of all grace,

God, whose mercies are bestowed
On the evil and the good

;

He foresees his creatures* call,

Kind and merciful to all • '

Makes the sun on sinners rise,

Showers his blessings from the skies.

2 Least of all thy creatures, we
Daily thy salvation see :

As by heavenly manna fed.

Through a world of dangers led
;

Through a wilderness of cares,

Through ten thousand thousand snares

;

More than now our hearts conceive,

More than we could know and live I

8 Here, as in the lion's den,

Undevoured we still remain
;

Pass secure the watery flood,

Hanging on the arm of God
;

Here we raise our voices higher,
Shout in the refiner's fire

;

Clap our hands amidst the flame,

Glory give to Jesus' name.

Jesus' name in Satan's hour.
Stands our refuge and our tower

;

Jesus doth his own defend.

Love, and save us to the end.

Love shall make us persevere

Till our conquering Lord appear.
Bear us to our thrones above.

Crown us with his heavenly love.

376 7s.
Ishlah XXXV.

105

1 TJARK ! the wastes have found a voice,

11 Lonely deserts now rejoice.

Gladsome hallelujahs sing.

All around with jiraises ring
;

Lo ! for us the wilds are glad.

All in cheerful green arrayed
;

Opening sweets they all disclose,

Bud and blossom as the rose.

2 Ye that tremble at his frown.
He shall lift your hands cast down

;

Christ, who all your weakness sees.

He shall prop your feeble knees.
Ye of feeble hearts, be strong

;

Jesus will not tarry long
;

Fear not lest his truth should fail

;

Jesus is unchangeable.

3 God, your God, shall surelv come.
Quell your foes, and seal their doom

;

He shall come and save you too
;

We, Lord, have found thee true f

Blind we were, but now we see
;

Deaf, we hearken now to thee

;

Dumb, for thee our tongues employ
;

Lame, and, lo ! we leap for joy.

4 Faintwe were,and parched with drought.
Water at thy word gushed out

;

Streams of grace our thirst repress,

Starting from the wilderness
;

Still we grasp th^ grace to know,
Here forever let it (low.

Make the thirsty land a pool

;

Fix the Spirit in our soul.

377 6,6,7,7,7,7.

The Living Way opened.

1 TESUS, to thee we fly,

u On thee for help rely
;

Thou our only refuge art,

Thou dost all our fears control.

Rest of every troubled heart, •

,

Life of every dying soul.
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"We lift our joyful eyes,

And see the dazzling prize,

See the purchase of thy blood,

Freely now to sinuers given
;

Tnou the living way hast showed.
Thou to us hast opened heaven.

We now, divinely bold,

Of thy reward lay hold
;

All thy glorious joy is ours.

All the treasures of thy love

;

Now we taste the heavenly powers,

I^ow we reign with thee above.

Our anchor sure and fast

Within the veil is cast

;

Stands our never-failing hope
Grounded in the holy place

;

We shall after thee mount up
See the Godhead face to face.

378 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

Bev. i. 4. 6.

1 mRUE and faithful Witness, thee,

J. Jesus, we receive
;

Fulness of the Deity,

In all thy people live f

First-begotten from the dead.
Call forth thy living witnesses

;

King of saints, thine empire spread
er all the ransomed race.

2 Grace, the fountain of all good,
Ye happy saints, receive,

With the streams of peace o'erflowed.

With all that God can give
;

He who is, and was, in peace,

And grace, and plenitude of power.
Come, your favoured souls to bless,

And never leave you more.

8 Let the Spirit before hi ^ throne,

Mysterious One and -^even.

In his various gifts se l down.
Be to the churches given

;

Let the pure serajihic joy
From Jesus Christ, the Just, descend

;

Holiness without alloy.

And bliaa that ne'er shall end.

2.—BELIEVERS PRAYING.

379 6-88

*' The Spirit of grae€ and qf $upplieation."

1 TESUS, thou Sovereign Lord of all,

fj The same through one eternal day,

Attend thy feeblest followers' call.

And instruct us how to pray !

Pour out the supplicating grace.

And stir us up to seek thy face.

2 We cannot think a gracious thought.

We cannot feel a good desire,

Till thou, who calldst a world from
nought,

Tne power into our hearts inspire
;

And then we in thy Spirit groan.

And then we give thee back thine own.

3 Jesus, regard the joint complaint
Of all thy tempted followers here.

And now supply the common want.

And send us down the Comforter
;

The spirit of ceaseless prayer impart^

And nx thy Agent in our heart.

4 To help our soul's infirmity.

To heal thy sin-sick people's care,

To urge our all-prevailing plea,

Andmake our nearts a house ofprayer,

The promised Intercessor give.

And let us now thyself receive.

5 Come in thy pleading Spirit down
To us who for thy coming stay

;

Of all thy gifts we ask but one,

We ask the constant power to pray
;

Indulge us. Lord, in this request,

Thou canst not then deny the rest.

380 6-8s.

The power of faithful prayer.

'0 WOri>ROUS power of faithful

prayer, [grace ?

What tongue can tell the almighty
God's hands or bound or open are.

As Moses or Elijah prays :

Let Moses in the spirit groan.

And God cries out, *' Let me alone !

"

" Let me alone, that all my wrath
May rise, the wicked to consume !

While justice hears thy praying faith,

It cannot seal the sinner's doom
;

My Son is in my servant's prayer,

And Jesus forces me to spare.

3
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3 Father, we ask in Jesus' name,
lu Jesus' power and spirit pray

;

Divert thy vengeful thunder's aim I

O turn thy threatening wrath away !

Our guilt and punishnuint remove,

And magnify thy pardoning love.

4 Father, regard thy pleading Son I

Accept his all-availing prayer.

And send a peaceful answer down.
In honour of our Spokesman there

;

Whose blood proclaims our sins forgiven,

And speaks thy rebel up to heaven.

381 6-8s.
Compassion for the tuffering.

1 T ET God, who comforts the distrest,

Jj Let Israel's Consolation hear !

Hear, Holy Ghost, our joint request,

And show thyself the Comforter
;

And swell the unutterable groan.

And breathe our wishes to the throne !

2 We weep for those that weep below.

And, burdened by the afflicted, sigh
;

The various forms of human woe
Excite our softest sympathy.

Fill every heart with mournful care.

And draw out all our souls in prayer.

3 We wrestle for the ruined race,

By sin eternally undone.
Unless thou magnify thy grace,

And make thy richest mercy known.
And make thy vanquished rebels find

Pardon in Christ for all mankind.

4 Father of everlasting Love,

To every soul thy Son reveal,

Our guilt and sufferings to remove.
Our deep, original wound to heal ;

And bid the fallen race arise.

And turn our earth to Paradise.

382 I" M.
Prayerfor yoimg converU.

1 A UTHOR of faith, we seek thy face

J\ For all who feel thy work begun
;

Confirm and strengthen them in grace,

And bring thy feeblest children on.

2 Thou seest their wants, thou know'st
their names.

Be mindful of thy youngest care
;

Be tender of thy new-born lambs.
And gently in thy bosom bear.

3 The lion roaring for his prey.

And ravening wolves on every side,

Watch over them to tear and slay.

Iffoundone moment from their guide.
/

4 Satan his thousand arts essays,

His agents all their powers employ,
To blast the blooming work of grace,

The heavenly offspring to destroy.

5 Baffle the crooked Serpent's skill.

And turn his sharpest darts aside
;

Hide from their eyes the deadly ill,

save them from the demon, Pride !

6 In safety lead thy little flock.

From hell, the world, and sin secure;

And set their feet upon the rock.

And make in thee their goings sure.

383 ^- ^^
Prayer for the penitent.

1 A LET the prieoners' mournful cries

\J As incense in thy sight appear !

Their humble wailings pierce the skies.

If haply they may feel thee near.

2 The captive exiles make their moans.
From sin impatient to be free

;

Call home, call home thy banished ones

!

Lead captive their captivity I

3 Show them the blood that bought their

peace.

The anchor of their steadfast hope
;

And bid their guilty terrors cease,

And bring the ransomed prisoners up.

4 Out of the deep regard their cries
;

The fallen raise, the mourners cheer
;

Sun of Righteousness, arise.

And scatter all their doubt and fear !

5 Pity the day of feeble things
;

gather every halting soul I

And drop salvation from thy wings,

And make the contrite sinner whole.

384 ^ ^•
The mercy-sKtL

1 TIROM every stormy wind that blows,

1j From every swelling tide of woes,

There is a calm, a sure retreat

;

'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat.

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds
The oil of gladness on our heads,

A place than all besides more sweet

;

I. :i the blood-bought mercy-seat.

3 There is a place where spirits blend.

Where friend holds fellowship with
friend

;

Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-seat.
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4 Ah ! whither could we flee for aid,

When tempted, desolate, dismayed t

Or how the hosts of hell defeat,

Had suffering saints no mercy-seat f

5 There, there on eagle wings we soar,

And sin and sense molest no more

;

And heaven comes down our souls to

greet.

While glory crowns the mercy-seat.

" That they all may it one."

1 TTNCHANGEABLE, almighty Lord,

U Our souls upon thy truth we stay;

Accomplish now thy faithful word.
And give, give us all one way I

2 let us all join hand in hand.
Who seek redemption in thy blood,

Fast in one mind and spirit stand,

And build the temple of our God 1

3 Then all shall think and speak the same
Delightful lesson of thy grace,

One undivided Christ proclaim.

And jointly glory in thy praise.

4 let us take a softer mould,
Blended and gathered into thee ;

Under one Shepnerd make one fold.

Where all is love and harmony I

5 Regard thine own eternal prayer.

And send a peacful answer down
;

To us thy Father's name declare
;

Unite and perfect us in one.

6 So shall the world believe and know.
That God hath sent thee from above.

When thou art seen in us below,
And every soul displays thy love.

386 ^' ^'

"I will eome in and tup vfith him."

I QAVIOUR of all, to thee we bow,
O And own thee faithful to thy word

;

We hear thy voice, and open now
Our hearts to entertain our Lord,

2 Come in, come in, thou heavenly Guest,
Delight in what thyself hast given

;

On thy own gifts and graces feast,

And make the contrite heart thy
heaven. ._

3 Smell the sweet odour of our prayers,
Our sacrifice of praise approve,

And treasure up our gracious tears,

And rest in thy reaeeming love.

Beneath thy shadow let us sit, [bride.

Call us thy friends, and love, and
And bid us freely drink and eat

Thy danties, and be satisfied.

The heavenly manna faith imparts.

Faith makes thy fulness all our own

;

We feed upon thee in our hearts,

And find that hzsrven andthou art one.

387
'I am the good Shepher±'

0. M.

1 TESUS, great Shepheid of the sheep,

U To thee for help we fly
;

Thy little flock in safety keep
;

For, Oh ! the wolf is nigh.

2 Us into thy protection take.

And gather with thy arm
;

Unless the fold we first forsake.

The wolf can ne\rer harm.

8 We laugh to scorn his cruiel power.
While by our Shepherd's side

;

The sheep he never can devour,
Unless he first divide.

4 do not suffer him to part
The souls that here agree

;

But make us of one mind and heart,

And keep us one in thee !

5 Together let us sweetly live,

Together let us die
;

And each a starry crown receive,

And reign above the sky.

388 ^' ^'
" Continue ye in my love."

1 TESUS, united by thy grace,

(J And each to each endeared,
With confidence we seek thy face,

And know our prayer is heard.

2 Still let us own our common Lord,
And bear thine easy yoke,

A band of love, a threefold cord.

Which never can be broke.

3 Make us into one spirit drink

;

Baptize into thy name
;

And let us always kindly think,
And sweetly speak, the same.

4 Touched by the loadstone of thy love,
Let all our hearts agree,

And ever towards each other move,
And ever move towards thee.

6 To thee inseparably joined.

Let all our sr'jrits cleave
;

may we all the loving mind
That wu in thee leceiT* I

8
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IC.

6 Grant this, and then from all below

Insensibly remove

;

[know,

Our souls their change shall scarcely

Made perfect first in love !

7 Yet when the fullest joy is given,

The w,me delight »' e prove,
' vrth, in paradise, in neaven,

uar all in allis love.

389 c. M.

Prayerfar grwoth in frace.

1 fTRY us, O God, and search the ground

X Of every sinful heart

;

Whate'er of sin in us is found,

bid it all depart I

2 When to the right or left we stray,

Leave us not comfortless ;

But guide our feet into the way
Of everlasting peace.

3 Help us to help each other. Lord
Each other's cross to bear ;

Let each his friendly aid aftord,

And feel his brother's care.

4 Help us to build each other up,

Our little stock improve
;

Increase our faith, confirm our hope,

And perfect us in love.

5 Up into thee, our living Head,
Let us in all things grow.

Till thou hast made us free indeed.

And spotless here below.

6 Then when the mighty work is wrought,
Receive thy ready oride

;

Give us in heaven a happy lot

With all the sanctifiea.

390 ^' ^•

" I will not Ze^ thu go uidut ikon Uen me."

1 QHEPHERD Divine, ourwants relieve,

O In this our evil day,

To all thy tempted followers give

The power to watch and pray.

2 Long as our fiery trials last,

Long as the cross we bear,

let our souls on thee be cart

In never-ceasing prayer

!

8 The Spirit of interceding grace
Give us in faith to claim,

To wrestle till we see thy face.

And know thy hidden name.

4 Till thou thy perfect love impnrr.
Till thou thyself bestow.

Be this the cry of every heart,
** I will not let thee go :

5 " I will not let thee go, unless

Thou tell thy name to me,
With all thy great salvation bless.

And make me all like thee.

6 " Then let me on the mountain-top
Behold thy open face.

Where faith in sight is swallowed up,
And prayer in endless praise."

391 C. If

S^elprayfr.

1 TIATHER of Jeaus Christ, my Lord,

Jj I humbly deek thy face.

Encouraged by the Saviour's word
To ask thy pardoning grace.

2 Entering into my closet, I

The busy world exclude,

In secret prayer for mercy cry.

And groan to be renewed.

8 Far from the paths of men, to thed
I solemnly retire

;

See, thou who dost in secret sec.

And grant my heart's desire.

4 Thv grace I languish to receive.

The Spirit of love and power,

Blameless before thy face to live,

To live and sin no more.

5 Fain would I all thy goodness feel,

And know my sins for^ven.

And do on earth thy pertect will

As angels do in heaven.

6 Father, glorify thy Son,

And grant what I require.

For Jesus' sake the gift send down,
And answer me by fire.

7 Kindle the flame of love within.

Which may to heaven ascend
;

And now the work of grace begin.

Which shall in glory end.

392 C. M.

'OodiiHghV^

1 r\ SUN of Righteousness, arise,

\J With healing in thy wing !

To my diseased, my fainting soul,

Life and salvation bring.
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2 Thene clouds of pride and sin dispel,

By thy all-pi<^rcin2 beam
;

Lighten my eyes with faith, my heart

With holy hope iutlame.

8 My mind, by thy all-quickening power,

From low desires set free
;

Unite my scattered thoughts, and fix

My love entire on thee.

4 Father, thy long-lost son receive
;

Saviour, thy purchase own
;

Blest Comforter, with peace and joy

Thy new-made creature crown,

6 Eternal, undivided Lord,

Co-equal One and Three,

On thee, all faith, all hope be placed
;

All love be paid to thee.

393 0- M.
Coming to the throne of grcuse.

1 T ORD, I approach the mercy-seat

Jj Where thou dost answer prayer
;

There humbly fall before thy feet,

For none can perish there.

2 Thy promise is my only plea,

With this I venture nigh
;

Thou callest burdened souls to thee,

And such, Lord, am L

8 Bowed down beneath a load of sin,

By Satan sorely pressed.

By war without, and fears within,

I come to thee for rest.

A Be thou my shield and hiding-plac^,

That, sheltered near thy side,

I may my iierce accuser face.

And tell him thou hast died.

6 wondrous love ! to bleed and die,

To bear the cross and shame.
That guilty sinners such as I

Might plead thy gracious name.

394 c* ^'
Prayerfor HTUserity.

1 T ORD,whenwe bend beforethythrone,
Jj And our confessions pour.

Teach us to feel the sins we own.
And hate what we deplore.

2 Our broken spirits, pitying, see ;

And penitence impart

;

And let a kindling glance from thee
Beam hope upon the heart.

8 When we disclose our wants in prayer.
May we our wills resign,

And not a thought our bosom share
That is not wholly thine.

4 May faith each weak petition fill.

And waft it to the skies
;

And teach our hearts 'tis goodness still

That grants it, or denies.

396 c. ii

"Lord, increase ourfaith."

1 TNCREASE oiu- faith, almighty Lord !

X For thou alone canst give
The faith that takes thee at thy word.
The faith by which we live.

2 Increase our faith, that we may claim
Each starry promise sure

;

And always triumph in thy name,
And to the end endure.

3 Increase our faith, Lord, we pray.
That we may not depart

From thy commands, but all obey
With free and faithful heart.

4 Increase o'^r faith, that never dim
Or faltering it may be

;

Crowned with the perfect peace of him
Whose mind is stayed on thee,

5 Increase our faith, that unto thee
More fruit may still abound

;

That in the harvest time may be
To thy great glory found.

6 Increase our faith, Saviour dear^

By thy rich sovereign grace,

Till, changing faith for vision clear,

We see thee face to face.

396 ^' ^•
The Lord's Prayer.

1 AUR Father, God, who art in heaven,

U All hallowed be thy name
;

Thy kingdom come ; thy will be done
In heaven and earth the same,

2 Give us this day our daily bread
;

And, as we those forgive

Who sin against us, so may we
Forgiving grace receive.

8 Into temptation lead us not ; ;

From evil set us free
;

And thine the kingdom, thine the power
And glory, ever b«.
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397 c. M.

•• Lord, feoc* u» to pray."

1 T)RAYER is the soul's sincere desire,

X Uttered or unexi»resserl
;

The motion of a hidden tire,

That trembles in the breast.

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh,

The falling of a tear ;

The upward glancing of an eye.

When none but God is near.

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech

That infant lips can try
;

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach

The Mi^esty on high.

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice

Retnrnine from his ways

;

While angels in their songs rejoice,

And cry, " Behold he prays !

"

6 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,

The Christian's native air

;

His watchword at the gates of death
;

He enters heaven with prayer.

6 The saints in prayer appear as one,

In word, and deed, and mind
;

While with the Father and the Son
Sweet fellowship they find.

7 Nor prayer is made on earth alone

;

The Holy Spirit pleads
;

And Jesus, on the eternal throne,

For sinners intercedes.

8 thou by whom we come to God,
The Life, the Truth, the Way !

The path of prayer thyself hast trod
;

Lord, teach us how to pray.

398 6,4,6,4,6,6,4.

" I vfiU love thee, Lord."

1 MORE love to thee, Christ,

liL More love to thee
;

Hear thou the prayer I make,
On bended knee

;

This is my earnest plea.

More love, Christ, to thee,

More love to thee.

2 Once earthly joy I craved,

Sought peace and rest

;

Now thee alone I seek.

Give what is best

:

This all my prayer shall be,

More love, Christ, to thee,

More love to thee.

8 Then shall my latest breatk
Whisper thy praise

;

Tins be the partii"^ rry

My heart shall raise,

This still its prayer shall be,

More love, Christ, to thee.

More love to thee.

399 6,4,6,4,6,6,4.

Aipiratione after luameu to God.

1 vrEARER, my God, to thee,

IN N«!arer to thee
;

E'en though it be a cross

That raiseth me
;

Still all my song shall bfl^

Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee.

2 Though, like the wanderer^
Daylight all gone,

Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone

;

Yet, in my dreams, I'd ba
Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee.

8 There let the way appear
Steps up to heaven

;

All that tp.ou sendest me
In mercy given

;

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee.

4 Then, with my waking thoughts
Bright with thy praise.

Out of my stony gnefs
Bethel I'll raise

;

So by my woes to be

Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee.

6 And when on joyful wing
Cleaving the sky.

Sun, moon, and stars forgot.

Upward I fly

;

Still all my song shall be,

Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee.

400 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.

Trusting ChrUt for all thingi.

Y faith looks up to thee,

Thou Lamb of Calvary,

Saviour divine

;

Now hear me while I pray, ,

'

sins

^M^

my away.
let me from this day
Be wholly thine.
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2 May thy rich grace impart
S'trength to my faiutiug keartf

LIv zeal insnire
;

As tnou hast died for me,
O may my love to thee
Pure, warm, and changeless be,

A living fire.

8 While life's dark maze I tread,

And griefs around me spread,

Be thou my guide
;

Bid darkness tuin to day,
"Wipe sorrow's tears away,
Nor let me ever stray

From thee aside.

4 When ands life's transient dream.
When death's cold, sullen stream

Shall o'er me roll,

Blest Saviour, then, in love.

Fear and distrust remove

;

bear me safe above,

A ransomed souL

401
Prayer for reptntane$.

8. M.

1 K^^^- when shall 1 awake
li From sin's soft-soothing power,

The slumber from my spirit shake.
And rise to fall no more 1

Awak<^, no more to sleep,

But stand with constant care,

Looking for God my soul to keep.

And watching unto prayer

!

2 could I always pray.

And never, never faint,

But simply to my God display

My every care and want f

1 know that thou would'st give
More than 1 can request

;

Thou still art ready to receive

My soul to perfect rest.

8 I know thee willing. Lord,

A sinful world to save
;

All may obey thy gracious word,

lilay peace ana pardon have

;

Not one of all tne race

But may return to thee,

But at the throne of sovereign grace
May fall and weep, like me.

SECOND PABT.

4 Here will I ever lie.

And tell thee all my care.

And Father, Abba, Father, cry, •

And pour a ceaseless prayer
;

6

Till thon my tins subdue^
Till thou my sins destroy,

My spirit after God renew,

And fill with peace and joy.

Messiah, Prince of Peace,
Into my soul bring in

The everlasting righteousness^

And make an end of sin.

Into all those that seek
Redemption through thy blood,

The sanctifying Spirit speak.
The plenitude of God.

Let us in patience wait
Till fai*h shall make us whole.

Till thou shalt all thin<:;s new create

In each believing soul.

Who can resist tny will ?

Speak, and it shall be done

!

Thou shalt the work of faith fulfil

And perfect us in one.

402 8. M.

Praytrfor tntirt eonstcraHon.

8

JESUS, my strength, my hope,

On thee I cast my care
;

With humble confidence look up.

And know thou hear'st my prayer.

Give me on thee to wait.

Till I can all things do
;

On tbee., almighty to create*

Almighty to renew.

I want a sober mind,
A self-renouncing will,

That tramples down and casts behind
The baits of pleasing ill

;

A soul unmoved by pain.

By hardship, grief, or loss.

Bold to take up, firm to sustain,

The consecrated cross.

I want a godly fear,

A quick-discerning eye,

That looks to theo when sin is near^^

And sees the Tempter fly
;

A spirit still prepared,

And armed with jealous care.

For ever standing on its guard.

And watching unto prayer.

SECOND PART.

I want a heart to pray.

To pray and never cease
;

Never to murmur at thy stay, i

Or wish my sufferings less.

2

3 ^

1

1
B

112



BELIEVERS PRATINO.

M.

8. M.

This blessing, above all,

Always to pray, I want,

Out of the deep on thee to call,

And never, never faint.

5 I want a true regard,

A single, steady aim,

Unmoved by threatening or reward.

To thee and thy great name
;

A jealous, just concern

For thine immortal praise

;

> pure desire that all may learn,

And glorify thy grace.

e I rest upon thy word,

The promise is for me
;

My succour and salvation, liord.

Shall surely come from the ;

But let me still abide.

Nor from my hope remove.

Till thou my patient spirit guide

Into thy perfect love,

403 " Watch and pray."

1 rrHE praying Spirit breathe,

X The watching power impart,

From all entanglements beneath

Call off my anxious heart.

My feeble mind sustain.

By worldly thoughts opprest

;

Appear, and bid me turn again

To my eternal rest.

2 Swift to mv rescue come,
Thy own this moment seize ;

Gather my wandering spirit home,
And keep in perfect peace :

Suffered no more to rove

O'er all the earth abroad.

Arrest the prisoner of thy love^

And shut me up in God.

404 7s.

*'Come boldly unto flu throne tf grace."

1 pOME, my soul, thy suit prepare,

\J Jesus loves to answer prayer

;

He himself has bid thee pray.

Therefore will not say thee nay.

2 Thou art coming to a King,
Large petitions with thee bring ;

For nis grace and power are such,

None can ever ask too much.

3 With my burden I begin,

Lord, remove this load of sin I •

Let tiiy blood for sinners spilt

Set vKf ecnscience £ree from guilt

.

4 Lord, I come fo thee for rest

Take possession of my breast

;

There thy blood-botight right maintais,
And without a rival reign.

5 Wliile I am a pilgrim here.

Let thy love my spirit cheer

;

As my Guide, m^ Guard, my Friend,
Lead me to my journey's end.

405 7s.

" lit not conformed to thi$ world."

1 r\ OD of love, who hearest prayer,

vJ Kindly for thy people care.

Who on thee alone depend
;

Love us, save us to the end.

Save us, in the prosperous hour.

From the flattering Tempter's power
;

From his unsuspected wiles,

From the world s pernicious smiles.

2 Cut off our dependence vain
On the help of feeble man

;

Every arm of flesh remove
;

Stay us on thy only love.

Save us from the great and wise.

Till they sink in their own eyes,

Meekly to thy yoke submit,

Lay their honours at thy feet.

3 Never let the world break in
;

Fix a mighty gulf between
;

Keep us little and unknown,
Prized and loved by God alone.

Let us still to thee look up,

Thee, thy Israel's Strength and Hope ;

Nothing know, or seek, beside

Jesus, and him crucified.

406 78.
Prayer for godly simplicity.

1 T ORD, that I may learn of thee,

Jj Give me true simplicity
;

Wean my soul, and keep it low,

Willing thee alone to know.

2 Let me cast my reeds aside,

All that feeds my knowing pride

;

Not to man, but God submit,

Lay my reasonings at thy feet

;

3 Of my boasted wisdom spoiled,

Docile, helpless as a child
;

Only seeing in thy light,

Only walking in thy might.

4 Then infuse the teaching grace,

Spirit of truth and righteousness

;

Knowledge, love divine, impart.

Life eternal, to my heart
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407 _ 7..

rm^itrfor unity.

1 "I ESirS, Lord, we look to thoe,

d Let us in thy nnine agree ;

Show thyself the Prince of Peace ;

Bid our jars for ever cease.

2 By thy reconciling love,

Every Htumblitig-block remove
;

Each to each unite, endear
;

Come, and spread thy banner here.

8 ATake us of one heart and mind,
Courteous, i»i tying, and kind,

Lowly, meeK, m thought and word,
Altogether like our Lord.

4 Let us for each other care,

Each the other's burdtin bear

;

To thy church the patUfrn give,

Show how true believers live.

6 Free from anger and from pride,

Let us thus in God abide.

All the depths of love express,

All the heights of holiness.

408 7s.

Christ the good Shepherd.

1 TTAPPY soul, that, free from harms,

ll Rests within his Shepherd's arms I

"Who his quiet shall molest f

Who shall violate his rest f

Jesus doth his spirit bear

;

Jesus takes his every care
;

He who found the wandering sheep,

Jesus, still delights to keep.

2 that I might so believe,

Steadfastly to Jesus cleave

;

On his only love rely.

Smile at the destroyer nigh
;

Free from sin and servile fear.

Have my Jesus ever near
;

All his care rejoice to prove,

All his paradise of love I

8 Jesun, seek thy wandering sheep ;

Bring me back, and lead, and keep;
Take on thee my every care

;

Bear me, on thy bosom bear

:

Let me know mv Shepherd's voic%
More and more in thee rejoice

;

More and more of thee receive
;

Ever in thy Spirit live.

4 Live, till all thv life I know.
Perfect, through my Lord, beloT»

,

Gladly then from earth remove.
Gathered to the fold aboye

;

that I at last may stand
With the sheep at thy right hand;
Take the crowmso freely given.
Enter in by thee to hcaveu 1

409 78.
Prayerfor unity and peac*.

1 "nATTlER, at thy footstool see

i Those who now are one in thee
;

Draw us by thy grace alone,

Give, give us to thy Son I

2 Jesus, Friend of human kind.

Let us in thy n.anie be joined
;

Each to each unite and bless
;

Keep us still in perfect peace.

8 Heavenly, all-alluring Dove,
Shed thy overshadowing love.

Love, the sealing grace, impart

;

Dwell within our single heart.

4 Father, Son, and Holv Ghost,

Be to us what Adam lost

;

Let us in thine image rise.

Give us back our paradise.

410 7s.
The communion qf Sainti,

1 TlATHER, Son, and Spirit, hear

J: Faith's efFeotual fervent prayer

;

Hear, and our petitions seal.

Let us now the answer feel.

2 Still our fellowship increase

;

Knit us in the bond of peace

;

Join our new-bom spirits, join

Each to each, and all to thine.

8 Build us in one body up.

Called in one high calling's hope
;

One the Spirit wnom we claim
;

One the pure baptismal flame
;

4 One the faith, and common Lord ;

One the Father lives adored,

Over, through, and in us all

God incomprehensible.

411 7s.

noon PAS*.

1 ATHER ground can no man lay,

U Jesus takes our sins away

;

Jesus the foundation is.

This shall stand, and only this

;

2 Fitly framed in him we ar%
All the building rises fair ; ^

Let it to a temple rise,

Worthy him who fills the skias.
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7s.

7s.

78.

3 Husband of the church below,

Christ, if thee our Lord we know,
Uuto thee, betrothed in love,

Always let us faithful prove
;

4 Never rob thee of our heart.

Never give the creature part

;

Only thou possess the wnole
;

Take our body, spirit, soul.

412
THIRD rART.

1 pHRTST, our Head, gone up on high,

\J Be thou in thy Spiiit nigh
;

Advocate with God, give ear

To thine own effectual prayer.

2 One the Father is with thee ;

Knit us in like unity ;

Make us, uniting Son,

One as thou and he are one.

3 Still, liord, for thine we are,

Still to us his name declare
;

Thy revealing Spirit give.

Whom the world cannot receive.

4 Fill us with the Father's love ;

Never from our souls .nove
;

Dwell in us, and we shall be
Thine through all eternity.

413 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

"Pray without eeating."

1 nOME, ye followers of the Lord,

\J In Jesus' service join,

Jesus gives the sacred word.
The ordinance divine

;

Let us his command obey,

And ask and have whate'er we want

:

Pray we, every moment pray,

And never, never faint.

2 Be it weariness and pain
To slothful flesh and blood.

Yet we will the cross sustain.

And bless the welcome load
;

All our griefs to God display.

And humbly pour out our complaint

:

Pray we, every moment pray.

And never, never faint.

3 Let us patiently endure,

And still our wants declare

;

All the promises are sure

To persevering prayer
;

Till we see the perfect day,

And each wakes up a sinless saint

Pray we, every moment pray,

ijid never, never iaint

4 Pray we on when all renewed,
And perfected in love

;

Till we see the Saviour God
Descending from above,

All his heavenly charms survey,

Uevoiid what angel minds can paint,

Pray we, every moment pray,

And never, never faint.

414 7,6,7,6.7,8.7,6,

" Men ought oZiooy* to pray and not faint."

1 TESUS, thou hast bid usprny,
d Pray always, and not niint

;

With the woru a power convey
To utter our complaint

;

Quiet shalt thou never know,
Till we from sin are fully freed:

avenge us of our foe,

And bruise the Serpent's head t

2 We have now begun to cry.

And we will never end.

Till we find salvation nigh,

And grasp the Sinner's Friend
;

Day and night we'll speak our woe.

With thee inii)ortunately plead :

avenge us of our foe.

And bruise the Serpent's head

!

3 Speak the word, and we shall be
From all our bands released

;

Only thou canst set us free.

By Satan long oppressed
;

Now thy power almighty show.
Arise, the Woman's conquering Seed I

avenge us of our foe,

A:id bruise the Serpent's head I

4 To the never-ceasing cries

Of thine elect attend
;

Send deliverance from the skies,

The mighty Spirit send ;

Though to man thou secmest slow.

Our cries thou seemest not to heed,

avenge us of our foe.

And bruise the Serpent's head 1

415 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

Prayerfor the frronUed Comforter,

1 TIATHER of our dving Lord,

J: Remember us for good
;

fulfil his faithful word.

And hear his speaking blood i

Give us that for which he prays

;

Father, glorify thy Son I

Show his ^th, and power, and grace,

And send the promise down.

r"
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S True and faithful Witness, thou,
Christ, thy Spirit give !

Hast thou not rcociveJ him now,
That we might now r(?coive f

\xt thou not our living Head f

To t^hy moiiilxTs life impart

;

Shed thy love, thy Spirit shed
In every waiting heart.

8 Holy Ghost, the Comforter,

The gift of Jesus, como
;

Glows our heart to find thee near.

And swells to make thee room
;

Present with us thee we feel.

Come, come, and in us bo !

With us, in us, live and dwell,

To all eternity.

416 7,0,7,6,7,8,7,0.

Ezekicl xxxlv. 26, 27.

1 TTS, who climb thy holy hill,

U A general blessing make ;

Let the world our influence feel,

Our gospel grace partake
;

Grace, to help in time of need,

Ponr out on sinners from above ;

All thy S[tirit's fulness shed.

In showers of heavenly love.

2 Make our earthly souls a field

Which God delights to bless
;

Let us in due season yield

The fruits of righteousness
;

Make us trees of paradise, [show,

Which naore and more thy praise may
Deeper sink, and higher rise,

And to perfection grow.

417 88 & 7s.

P layerfor the sanctifying Spirit.

1 pOME, thou all-inspiring Spirit,

\J Into every longing heart I

Bought for us by Jesus' merit.

Now thy blissful self impart

;

Sign our uncontested pardon
;

Wash us in the atoning blood
;

Make our hearts a watered garden
;

Fill our spotless souls with God.

2 If thou gav'st the enlarged desire

Which for thee we ever feel,

Now our longing souls inspire,

Now our cancelled sin reveal

;

Claim us for thy habitation
;

Dwell within our hallowed breast

;

Seal us heirs of full salvation,

Fitted for our hea^'aly rest.

Give us quietly to tarry,

Till for all tny glory meet,

Waiting, like attentive Mary,
Happy at the Saviour's feet

;

Keep us from the W(.'rld unsijottctl.

From all earthly |)as.sion3 free,

Wholly to thyself devoteil.

Fixed to live and die for thee.

Wrestling on in mighty prayer,

Lord, we will not let tiice go.

Till thou all thy mind declare.

All thy grace on us bestow
;

Peace, the seal of sin forgiven,

Joy, and i)erfect love, impart,

Present, everlasting heaven.

All thou hast, and all thou art I

8.—BELIEVERS WORKING.

418 ^- ^
Consecration to Christ's service,

1 A THOU who earnest from above
vj The pure celestial fire to impart.

Kindle a flame of sacred love

On the mean altar of mv heart.

2 There let it for thy glory burn
With inextinguishable blaze

;

And trembling to its source return.

In humble prayer and fervent praise.

3 Jesus, confirm my heart's desire [thee;

To work, and speak, and think for

Still let me guard the holy fire.

And still stir up thy gift in me.

4 Ready for all thy perfect will.

My acts of faith and love repeat,

Till death thy endless mercies seal.

And make the sacrifice complete.

419 L. M
Daily consecration.

1 "OORTH in thy name, Lord, I go,

Jj My daily labour to pursue.

Thee, only thee, resolved to know.
In all I think, or speak, or do.

2 The task thy wisdom hath assigned,

let me cheerfully fulfil,

In all my works thy presence find.

And prove thy acceptable wilL

o
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BEMEVKRS WORKING.

50,

3 Thee may 1 set at niy right hand,
WlioHe eyes my inmost sulmtiincp lee;

A.ml lal>our on at t-hy commanil,
And oircr all my works to thee.

4 Give mo to bear thy cnsy yoke,
And every moint-nt watch and i>ray,

And still to thiii^s ptcrnal look,

And hasten to tliy glorious day.

.' For thee delightfully employ [given
;

Wliate'er thy bounteous grace huth
And run my course with even joy,

And closely walk with thee to heaven.

420 L. U.

Living to CnHst

1 1\TY gracious Lord, I own thy right

lii To every service I can pay,

And call it my supreme delight

To hear thy counsels and obey.

2 What is my being but for thee,

Its sure support, its noblest end ?

'Tis my delight thy face to see,

And serve the cause of such a Friend.

3 I would not sigh for worldly joy,

Or to increase my worldly good
;

Nor future days nor powers eni[iloy

To spread a sounding name al)road.

4 To Christ my Saviour I would live.

To him who for my ransom died
;

Nor could all worldly honour give

Such bliss as crowns me at his side.

f) His work my hoary age shall bless.

When youthful vigour is no more
;

And my last hour of life confess

His dying love, his saving power.

421 L. U.

' Oo work in my vineyard.''

1 no labour on ; spend, and be spent,

VJ Thy joy to do the Father's will

;

It is the way the Master went.

Should not the servant tread it still 7

2 Go labour on ; 'tis not for nought.
Thy earthly loss is heavenly pin ;

!Mcn heed thee, love thee, praise thee

not;
The Master praises ; what are men ?

S Go labour on, while it is day, [on
;

The world's dark night is hastening
Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away;

It is not thus that souls are won.

1 Men die in darkno/is at ihy side

Without % hope to rhoer the tomb
;

Take up the torch, and vave it wid «,

The torch that lights time's thickest

gloom.

6 Toil on, faint not, keep watch, and pray

;

lie wise, the erring soul to win
;

Go forth into the world s highway.
Compel the wanderer to come in.

6 Toil on, and in thy toil i-ejoice
;

For toil comes rest, for exile home
;

Soon shalt thou hear the Dridegroom's
voice.

The midnight peal, "Behold I come!"

422 68.S.

"Teach me thy way, Lord."

1 T)KHOLD the servant of the Lord I

JJ I wail thy guiding eye to feel.

To hear and keep thy every word,
To prove and do thy perfect will

;

Joyful from my own works to cease.

Glad to fulfil all righteousness.

2 Me, if thy grace vouchsafe to use,

The least of all thy creatures, me.
The deed, the time, the manner choose.

Let all my fruit be found of thee
;

Let all my works in thee be wrought,
By thee to full perfection brought.

3 Here then to thee thine own I give.

Mould as thou wilt thy passive clay
;

But let me all thy stamp receive,

And let me all thy words obey
;

Serve wjth a single heart and eye,

And to thy glory live and die.

423 (Srcond Mbtri.) 6-8s.

*' Yt are my witnesaea."

1 rpiIOU, Jesus, thou my breast tn spire,

X And touch my lips with hallowed
fire, [tongue

;

And loose thy stammering servant's

Prei)are the vessel of thy grace.

Adorn me with the robes of praise,

And mercy shall be all ray song

:

2 Mercy for all who know not God,
Mercy for all in Jesus' blocd, [scends;

Mercy, that earth and heaven tran-

Love, that o'erwhelms the saints in
light, [height

The length, and breadth, and depth, and
Of love divine, which never endi.
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A faithful witness of thy grace,

Well may I fill the allotted space.

And answer all thy great design

;

Walk in the paths by thee prepared

;

And find annexed the vast reward,

The crown of righteousness divine.

When I have lived to thee alone.

Pronounce t!e welcome word, "Well
done I

'

And let me take my place above
;

Enter into my Master's joy,

And all eternity employ.
In prais<^, and ecstasy, and love.

424 C. M.
Renewed eonsecratlon to vmrk.

1 nlJMMONED my labour to renew,

jj And glad to act my part,

Lord, in tny name my work I do.

And with a single heart.

2 End of my every action thou.

In all things thee I see

;

Accept my hallowod labour now,
I do it unto thee.

8 Whate'er the Father views as thine,

He views with gracious eyes

;

Jesus, this mean oblation join

To tby great sacrifice.

4 Stamped with an infinite desert.

My work he then shall own
;

[art,

Well pleased with me, when mine thou
And I his favoured son.

425 ^' ^
Christ an example qf ttrvUse.

1 QERVANT of all, to toil for man
Thou didst not, Lord, refuse

;

Thy majesty did not disdain

To be employed for us.

2 Thy bright example I pursue,

To thee in all things rise
;

And all I think, or speak, or do.

Is one great sacrifice.

3 Careless through outward cares I go.

From all distraction free
;

My hands are but engaged below.

My heart is still with thee.

426 c. M
" Thfm \(ut wrought aU our workt in us.'

1 TIATHER, to thee my soul I lift,

J; My soul on thee depends,
Convinced that every perfect gift

From thee alone descends.

2 Mercy and grace are thine alone^

And power and wisdom too

;

Without the Spirit of thy Son
We nothing good can do.

8 We cannot speak one useful word.
One holy thought conceive,

Unless, in answer to our Lord,

Thyself the blessing give.

4 His blood demands the purchased grace-

His blood's availing plea

Obtained the help for all our race.

And sends it down to me.

5 Thou all our works in us hast wrought;
Our good is all divine

;

The praise of every virtuous thought.

And righteous word, is thine.

6 From thee, through Jesus, we receive

The power on thee to call,

In whom we are, and move, and live

;

Our God is all in all I

427 C. M.
Bearing tJie Cross patiently.

1 T ORD, as t.o thy dear cross we flee,

Jj And i»ray to be forgiven,

let thy life our pattern be.

And form our souls for heaven.

2 Help us, through good report and ill,

Our daily cross to bear

;

Like thee to do our Father's will,

Our brother's griefs to share.

3 Let grace our selfishness expel.

Our earthliness refine
;

And kindness in our bosoms dwell
As free and tine as thine.

4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly,

And grief's dark day come on.

We, in our turn, would meekly cry,
«• Father, thy will be done !

"

5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife.

Forgiving and forgi ven,

may we lead the pilgrim's life.

And follow thee to heaven

!

tl8

428 B
The reoompentecftoil.

1 nERVANTS of Christ, arise,

And gird you for the toil

!

The dew of promise from the skies

Already cheers the soil.

2 Go where the sick recline.

Where mourning hearts deplore
;

And where the sons of sorrow pine,

Dispense yoar hallowed store.

M.
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S. M.

K

8 Be faith, wluch looks above,

With prayer, your constant guest

;

And wrap the Saviour's changeless love

A mantle round your breast.

4 So shall you share th«^ wealth
That earth may ne'er despoil,

And the blest gospel's saving health

Repay your arduous toil.

429 B. M.
"TheJUldisthevmrld.*'

1 QOW in the morn thy seed,

)J At eve hold not thine hand ;

To doubt and fear give thou no heed.

Broadcast it o'er the land.

2 Beside all waters sow.

The highway furrows stock,

Drop it where thorns and thistles grow.

Scatter it on the rock.

3 Thou know'st not which may thrive.

The late or early sown ;

Grace keeps the precious germs alive.

When and wherever strown.

4 And duly shall appear.

In verdure, beauty, strength.

The tender blade, the stalk the ear,

And the full com at length.

5 Thon canst not toil in vain

;

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry.

Shall foster and mature the grain

For gamers in the sky.

6 Thence, when the glorious end,

The day of God is come.

The aneel-reapers shall descend,

And heaven shout " Harvest-home
!

"

430 8- M.
"Do all to the glory tf God."

1 n OD of almighty love,

vJ By whose sufficient grace

I lift my heart to things above.

And humbly seek thy face
;

Through Jesus Christ the Just,

My faint desires receive.

And let me in thy goodness tmst^
And to thy glory live.

2 Whate'er I say or do.

Thy glory be my aim
;

My offerings all be offered through
The ever-blessed Name.
Jesus, my single eye

Be fixed on thee alone
;

Thy name be praised on earth, on high

;

Thy will by all be done.

Spirit of faith, inspire

^ly consecrated heart

;

Fill me with pure, celestial fire.

With all thou hast, and art

;

My feeble mind transform,

And, perfectly renewed.
Into a saint exalt a worm,
A worm exalt to God I

431
Following Chritt'a exampU.

78.

1 TJOLY Lamb, who thee confess,

11 Followers of thy holiness.

Thee they ever keep in view.

Ever ask, " What shall we do f
*•

Governed by thy only will,

All thy words we would fulfil

;

Would in all thy footsteps go.

Walk as Jesus walked below.

2 While thou didst on earth appear,

Servant to thy servants here.

Mindful of thy place above,

All thy life was prayer and love.

Such our whole employment be,

Works of faith and charity ;

Works of love on man bestowed.

Secret intercourse with God.

8 Early in the temple met.
Let us still our Saviour greet

;

Nightly to the mount repair.

Join our praying Pattern there.

There by ^'restling faith obtain
Power to work for God again.

Power his image to retrieve.

Power, like thee, our Lord, to live.

4 Vessels, instruments of grace.

Pass we thus our happy days
'Twixt the mount ami multitude.
Doing or receiving good

;

Glad to pray and labour on,

Till our eartlily course is run
;

Till, our sufrenngs etuliHi, we
Bow the head and die like thee.

432 6-7».

' WhoH I am, and vhom I $ervt.'

1 TESTIS, Master, whom I serve, f
(j Though so feebly and no ill,

Strengthen hand and lieart, and nerve
All thy bithliiig to fultil

;

Open thou mine eyes to see.

All the work thou haat for me.
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2 Lord, thou needest not, I know,
Service such as I can bring

;

Yet I long to prove and show
Full allegiance to my King

:

Thou art light and life to me,
Let me be a praise to thee.

3 Jesus, Master, wilt thou use
One who owes thee more than all t

As thou wilt, I would not choose.

Only let me hear thy call

:

Jesus, let me always be
In thy service glad end free.

433 6-7s.

Entire consecration to GocPe service.

1 TIATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost,

J. One in Three, and Three in One,
As by the celestial host,

Let thy will on earth be done
;

Praise by all to then be given.

Glorious Lord of earth and heaven !

2 Vilest of the sinful race,

Lo ! I answer to thy call

;

Meanest vessel of thy grace,

Grace divinely free for all,

Lo ! I come to do thy will.

All thy counsel to fulfil.

3 If so poor a worm as I

May to thy great glory live,

All my actions sanctify.

All my words and thoughts receive
;

Claim me for thy service, claim
All I have, and all I am.

4 Take my soul and body's powers

;

Take my memory, mind, and will

;

All my goods, and all my hours,

All i know, and all I feel,

All I think, or speak, or do
;

Take my heart ;—but make it new ?

6 Now, God, thine own I am
;

Now I give thee back thine own
;

Freedom, friends, and health, and fame,
Consecrate to thee alone

;

Thine I live, thrice happy I,

Happier still if thine I die I

434 8,7,8.7,7,7.

Christ onr Uving Head.

1 JOINED to Christ in mystic union

—

W We thy members, thou our Head

—

Sealed by deep and true communion,
Risen with tnee, who once were dead

—

Saviour, we would humbly claim
All the power of this thy name.

2 Constant sympathy to brighten

All their weakness and their woe.
Guiding grace their way to lighten

Shall thy loving members know;
All their sorrows thou dost bear.

All thy gladness they shall share.

3 Make thy members every hour
For thy blessed service meet

;

Earnest tongues, and arms of power.

Skilful hands, and willing feet.

Ever ready to fulfil

All thy word and all thy will.

4 Everlasting life thou givest.

Everlasting love to see
;

They shall live because thou livest.

And their life is hid with thee.

Safe thy members shall be found.

When their glorious Head is crowned.

435 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

"J AeligM to do thy will, God."

1 T ! I come with joy to do
Jj The Master's blessed will

;

Him in outward works pursue.

And serve his pleasure still.

Faithful to my Lord's commands,
I still would choose the better part

;

Serve with careful Martha's hands,

And loving Mary's heart.

2 Carefnl without care I am.
Nor feel my happy toil,

Kept in peace by Jesus' name.
Supported by his smile

;

Joyful thus my faith to show,
I find his service my reward

;

Eveiy work I do below,

I do it to the Lord.

Thou, Lord, in tender love,

Dost all my burdens bear
;

Lift my heart to things above.

And fix it ever there. ">

Calm on tumult's wheel I sit,

'Midst busy multitudes alone.

Sweetly waiting at thy feet.

Till all thy will be done.

Thou, Lord, my portion art,

Before I hence remove
;

Now my treasure and my heart
Are all laid up above

;

Far above all earthly things.

While yet my hands are here employed.
Sees my soul the King of kinga^

And freely talks with GkxL

3
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red|

that all the art might know
Of living thus to thee !

Find their heaven hegun below,

And here thy glory see ;

Walk in all the works prepared

By thee to exercise their grace,

Till they gain their full reward,

And see thy glorious face.

436 Ss <fe 7s.

Th» Master calling.

1 TJARK, the voice of Jesus calling,

11 "Who will go aad work to-day ?

Fields are white, and harvests waiting,

Who will bear the sheaves away f
"

Loud and long the Master calleth,

Rich reward he offers free
;

Who will answer, gladly saying,
** Here am I, Lord, send me?"

8 Let none hear you idly saying,
•• There is nothing I can do,"

While the souls of men are djdng,
And the Master calls for you

;

Take the task he gives you gladly
;

Let his work your pleasure be
;

Answer quickly when he calleth,
*' Here am I, Lord, send me."

437 88 & 7s.

Now and afUrward.

1 \[0W, the sowing and the weeping,

IN Working hard, and waiting long
;

Afterward, the golden reaping.

Harvest-home and grateful song.

2 Now, the long and toilsome duty,
Stone by stone to carve and bring

;

Afterward, the perfect beauty
Of the palace of the King. *

3 Now, the spirit conflict-riven.

Wounded heart, and painful strife
;

Afterward, the triumph given.

And the victor's crown of life.

4 Now, the training, hard and lowly,

Weary feet and aching brow
;

Afterward, the service holy,

And the Master's "Enter thou I

"

438 P. M.

A eaJl to labour.

1 T ISTEN ! the Master beseecheth,

I

J

Calling each one by his name

;

His voice to each loving heart reachet^,

Its chedrfuUest service to claim.

Go where the vinejvard demandeth
Vinedresser's nu it me and care

;

Or go where the white harvest standeth,

The joy of the reaper to share.

Then work, brothers, work, let us slumber
no lojger, [and stronger •

For God's call to labour grows stronger

The light of this life shall be darkened full

soon, [noon.

But the light of the better life resteth at

2 Seek those of evil behaviour.

Bid them their lives to amend
;

Go, point the lost world to the Saviour,

And be to the friciulless a friend.

Still be the lone heart of anguish,

Soothed by the pity of thine
;

By waysides, if wounded ones languish.

Go, pour in the oil and the wine.

Then work, etc.

8 Work for the good that is iiighest.

Dream not of greatness afar
;

That glory is ever the hi<;hest

Which shines upon men as they are.

Work, though the world may defeat you,
Heed not its slander and scorn

;

Nor weary till angels shall greet you
With smiles through the gates of the

morn.
Then work, etc.

4 Offer thy life on the altar.

In the high purpose be strong
;

And if the tired spirit should falter.

Then sweeten thy labour with song.

What if the poor h^art complaineth.
Soon shall its wailing be o'er

;

For there, in the rest that remaineth.

It shall giieve and be weary no more.
Then work, etc.

439 4-8s <k 2-6s.

Working and witnessing.

1 "EXCEPT the Lord conduct the plan,

J_J The best concerted schemes are vain.

And never can succeed
;

[nought

;

We spend our wretched strength tor

But if our works in thee be v>Tought,

They shall be blest indeed.

2 Lord, if thou didst thyself inspire

Our souls with this intense desire

Thy goodness to proclaim.

Thy glory if we now intend,

let our deed begin and end
Complete in .leaus' name t

y
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8 Not in the tombs we pine to dwell.

Not in the dark monastic cell,

By vows and grates confined

;

Freely to all ourselves we give,

Constrained by Jesus' love to live

The servants of mankind.

4 Now, Jesus, now thy love impart,
To govern each devoted heart.

And fit us for thy will

;

Deep founded in the truth of grace,

Build up thy rising church, and place
The city on the hill.

6 let our faith and love abound !

let our lives to all around
With purest lustre shine I

That all the world our works may see,

And give the glory. Lord, to thee,

The heaven^ Light Divine.

440 5,5,5,11.

The relUf 9f foont and tuffering.

1 pOME, let us arise,

\J And press to the skies

;

The summons obey.

My friends, my belov6d, and hasten away.
The Master of all

For our service doth call.

And deigns to approve, [love.

With smiles of acceptance, our labour of

2 His burden who bear,

We alone can declare

How easy his yoke.

While to love and good works we each
other provoke

;

By word and by deed,

The bodies in need.

The souls to relieve,

Aiid freely as Jesus hath given to give.

9 Then let us attend
Our heavenly Friend,

In his members dist > est.

By want, or affliction, or sickness opprest

:

The prisoner relieve.

The stranger receive
;

Supply all their wants, [saints.

And spend and be spent in assisting his

4 Thus while we bestow
Our moments below,

Ourselves we forsake.

And reftige in Jesus's righteousness take.

His passion alone

The foundation we own ;

And pardon we claim.

And eternal redemption in Jesus's name.
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441 8. M.

" Keep that whichU committed to thy trust"

1 A CHARGE to keep I have,

lA A God to glorify,

A never-dying soul to save,

And fit it for the sky :

* 2 To serve the present age,

My calling to fulfil

;

may it all my powers engage
To do my Master's will

!

8 Arm me with jealous care.

As in thy sight to live
;

And 0, thy servant, Lord, prepare
A strict account to give !

4 Help me to watch a? i pray,

Ancl on thyself rely
;

Assured, if I my trust betray,

I shall for ever die.

442 ^' ^'

" Could ye not watch with me one hour t

"

1 n RACIOUS Redeemer, shake

vJ This slumber from my soul I

Say to me now, " Awake, awake I

And Christ shall make thee whole."
Lay to thy mighty hand.
Alarm me in this hour

;

And make me fully understand
The thunder of thy power.

2

8

Give me on thee to call.

Always to watch and pray,

Lest I into temptation fall,

And cast my shield away.
For each assault prepared
And ready may I be.

For ever standing on my guard,

And looking up to thee.

do thou always warn
My soul of danger near I

When to the right or left I turn,

Thy voice still let me hear

:

" Come back, this is the way!
Come back, and walk herein !

"

may I hearken and obey.

And shun the paths of sin i



BILIEVEBS WATOHINO.

M.

4 Myself I cannot save,

Myself I cannot keep
;

Buc strength in thee 1 surely hare,
Whose eyelids never sleep :

My soul to thee alone
Now therefore I commend

;

Thou, Jesus, love me as thy own,
And love me to the end.

443 S. M.
" Watch unto prayer."

1 "DID me of men beware,

\J And to my ways take heed

;

Discern their every secret snare.

And circumspectly tread.

may I calmly wait
Thy succours from above ;

And stand against their open hate
And weU-dissembled love 1

2 But, {.bove all, afraid

Of my own bosom-foe.

Still let me seek to thee for aid,

To thee my weakness show
;

Hang on thine arm aloue,

With self-distrusting care,

And deeply in the spirit groan
The never-ceasing prayer.

3 Give me a sober mind,
A quick-discerning eye,

The first approach of sin to find.

And all occasions fly.

Still may I cleave to thee.

And never more depart.

But watch with godly jealousy
Over my evil heart.

4 Thus may I pass my days
Of sojourning beneath,

And languish to conclude my race,

And render up my breath ;

In humble love and fear.

Thine image to regain.

And see thee in the clouds appear,

And rise with thee to reign.

444 C. M.
Prayerfor a tender eonsdenee.

1 T WANT a principle within

X Of jealous, godly fear,

A sensibility of sin,

A pain to feel it near.

2 I want the first approach to feel

Of pride, or foud desire.

To catcli the wandering of my will.

And quench the kindling nre.

3 That I from tL>.e no more may part.

No more thy goodness grieve.

The filial awe, the contrite heart.

The tender conscience give,

4 If to the right or left I stray.

That moment. Lord, reprove,

And let me wee^ my life away.
For having grieved thy love.

5 Quick as the apple of an eye,

O God, my conscience make !

Awake my soul, when sin is nigh.

And keep it still awake.

6 may the least omission pain
My well-instructed soul.

And drive me to the blood again,

Which makes the wounded whole

!

445 ^* ^'
On returning home.

1 rpHOU, Lord, hast blest my going out;

JL bless my coming in !

Compass my weakness round about,

And keep me safe from sin.

2 Still hide me in thy secret place,

Thy tabernacle spread

;

Shelter me with preserving grace.

And screen my naked head.

8 To thee for refuge may I run
From sin's alluring snare

;

Ready its first approach to shun.
And watching unto prayer.

4 that I never, never more
Might from thy ways depart t

Here let me give my wanderings o'er.

By giving thee my heart.

5 Fix my new heart on things above.

And then from earth release
;

I ask not life, but let me love.

And lay me down in peace.

44Q c. M.

Prayerfor filial fear.

^

1 r\ OD of all grace and majesty,

VJ Supremely great and good I

If I have mercy found with thee.

Through the atoning blood

;

2 The guard of all thy mercies give,

And to my pardon join

A fear lest I should ever §peve
The gracious Spirit Divine.
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I

i

8 Rather I would, in painful awe,
Beneath thine anger move,

Than sin against the gospel law
Of liberty and love.

4 But, thou wouldst not have me live

In bondage, grief, or pain
;

Thou dost not take deliglit to grieve

The helpless sons of men.

5 Thy will is my salvation, Lord
;

O let it now take place !

And let me tremble at the word
Of reconciling grace.

6 Still may I walk as in thy sight,

My strict Observer see
;

And thou by reverent love unite.

My child-like heart to thee.

7 Still let me, till my days are past,

At Jesus' feet abide

;

So shall he lift me up at last,

And seat me by his side.

447 6-8s.

Christians under the eye of the world.

1 T17ATCHED by the world's malignant
VV eye,

Who load us with reproach and shame.
As servants of the Lord Most High,
As zealous for his glorious name,

We ought in all his paths to move,
With holy fear and humble love.

2 That wisdom. Lord, on us bestow,

From every evil to depart

;

To stop the mouth of every foe,

While, upright both in life and heart.

The proofs of godly fear we give.

And show them how the Christians live.

448 6-8s.

The humble, watchful spirit.

1 TIATHER, to thee I lift mine eyes,

Jj My longing eyes, and restless hea rt

;

Before the morning watch I rise.

And wait to taste how good thou art,

.

To obtain the grace 1 humbly claim.

The saving power of Jesus' name.

2 This slumber from my soul, shake !

Warn by thy Spirit's inward call

;

Let me to righteousness awake.
And pray that I no more may fall,

Or give to sin or Satan place.

But walk in all thy righteous ways.

8 wouldst thou, Lord,thy servant guard,

Against each known or secret foe !

A mind for all assaults prepared,

A sober, vigilant mind bestow.

Ever apprized of danger nigh.

And when to fight, and when to fly.

4 never suffer me to sleep

Secure upon the verge jf hell

!

But still my watchful spirit keep
In lowly awe and loving zeal

;

And bless me witli a godly fear,

And plant that guardian-angel here.

5 Attended by the sacred dread.

And wise from evil to depart, [ceed,

Let me from strength to strength pro-

And rise to purity of heart
;

Through all the paths of duty move.
From humble faith to perfect love.

449 4.8s & 2-6s.
Watching against sin.

BE it my only wisdom here,

To serve the Lord with filial fear,

W'ith loving gratitude
;

Superior sense may I disjday,

By shunning every evil way,

And walking in the good.

may I still from sin depart

!

A wise and understanding heart,

Jesus, to me be given
;

And let me through thy Spirit know,
To glorify my God below.

And find my way to heaven.

4-8s & 2-6a.

"Lord, save, or I perish."
450
1 IT EL?, Lord, to whom for help I fly,n And still .Tiy tempted soul stand by

Throughout the evil day

;

The sacred watchfulness imi)art.

And keep the issues of my heart.

And stir me up to pray.
^

2 My soul with thy whole armour arm

;

In each approach of sin alann.

And show the danger near
;

Surround, sustain, and strengthen me.
And fill with godly jealousy.

And sanctifying fear.

3 Whene'er my careless hands hang down,
let me see thy gathering frown.

And feel thy warning eye

;

And starting cry, from ruin's brink,

Save, Je'"", or I yield, I sink,

save me, or I die 1
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by

m,

4 If near the pit I rashly atray,

Before I wholly fall away,
The keen conviction dart

!

Recall me by that pitying look, [lnoke

That kind, upbraiding glance, which
Unfaithful Peter s heart.

6 In me thine utmost mercy show.
And make me like thyself below,

Unblamable in grace

;

Keady prepared, and titted here,

By perfect holiness, to aj)pear

Before thy glorious face.

451 ^' ^•

IVatching against falling from grace.

I Lord, with trembling I confess,

A gracious soul may fall from grace;
The salt may lose its seasoning power,
And never, never find it more.

2 Lest that my fearful case should be.

Each moment knit my soul to thee
;

And lead me to the mount above,

Through the low vale of humble love.

452

l^H

Ii. M.
' My grace is mffleientfor fhee.*

6

JESUS, my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

On whom I cast my every care.

On whom for all things I depend,
Inspire and then accept my prayer.

If I have tasted of thy grace.

The grace that sure salvation brings.

If with me now thy Spirit stays.

And hovering hides me in his wings,

Still let him with my weakness stay,

Nor for a moment's space depart*

Evil and danger turn away.
And keep till he renews my heart.

When to the right or left I stray,

His voice behind me may I hear,
** Return, and wuik in Christ thy way

;

Fly back to Christ ; for sin is near."

His sacred unction from above
Be still my comforter and guide

;

Till all the hardness he remove,

And in my loving heart reside.

Jesus, I fain would walk in thee.

From nature's every path retreat

;

Thou art my Way, my Leader be.

And set upon the rock my feet.

Uphold me. Saviour, or I fall,

O reach me out thy gracious hand I

Only on thee for help Icall,

Only by faith in tuee I stand.

.r

453 L- ^'
" Let thefew qf the Lord i* upon you."

1 r ORD, fill me with an humble fear
;

Jj My utter helplessness reveal I

Satan and sin are always near,

Thee may I always nearer feel.

2 that to thee my constant mind
Might with an even dame aspire,

Pride in its earliest motions tind.

And mark the risings of desire !

3 that my tender soul might fly

The first abhorred approach of ill.

Quick as the apple of an eye.

The slightest touch of sin to feel

!

4 Till thou anew my soul create, [pray.

Still may I strive, and watch, and
Humbly and confidently wait.

And long to see the perfect day.

6.~C0NFLICT AND SUFFERING.

454
' A good toldier of Jettit Christ.*

S. M.

8
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SOLDIERS of Christ, arise.

And put your armour on
;

[plies

Strong in the strength which God sup-
Through his eternal Son

;

Strong in the Lord of Hosts,

And in his mighty power.
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts,

Is more than conqueror.

Stand then in his great might,
With all his strength endued

;

But take to arm you for the fight,

The panoply of God
;

That having all things done.
And all your conflicts passed.

Ye may o'ercome, through Christ alone.

And stand entire at last

Stand then against your foes,

In close and firm array
;

Legions of wily fiends oppose
Throughout the evil day

;

But meet the sons of night,

But mock their vain design.

Armed in the arms of heavenly ligh^
Of righteousness diyine.



THB CHAISTIAM LIFL:

Leave no unguarded place,

No weakness of the soul

;

Take every virtue, every grace,

And fortify the whole
;

Indissolubly joined,

To battle all proceed
;

But arm yourselves with all the mind
That was in Christ, your Head.

455 8. M.

lOOITD PART.

"nUT, above all, lay hold

3

On faith's victorious shield
;

Armed with that adamant and gold.

Be sure to win the field
;

If faith surround your heart,

Satan shall be subdued
;

Repelled his every fiery dart.

And quenched with Jesus' blood.

Jesus hath died for you !

What can his love withstand ?

Believe, hold fast your shield, and who
Shall pluck you from his hand ?

Believe that .lesus reigns

;

All power to him is given
;

Believe, till freed from sin's remains
;

Believe yourselves to heaven !

To keep your armour bright,

Attend with constant care,

Still walking in your Captain's sight.

And watching unto prayer.

Eeadv for all alarms.

Steadfastly set your face.

And always exercise your arma^
And use your every grace,

4 Pray, without ceasing, pray
;

Your Captain gives tne word

;

His summons cheerfully obey.

And call upon the Lord
;

To God your every want
In instant prayer display

;

Pray always
;
pray, and never faint

:

Pray, without ceasing, pray I

456 B. M.

ffHIED PART.

1 TN fellowship, alone,

1 To God with faith draw near
;

Approach his courts, besiege his throne
With all the powers of prayer

;

Go to his temple, go.

Nor from his altar move
;

Let every house his worship know,
And eyerv heart his love.

2 To God your spirits dart

;

Your souls in words declare
;

Or groan, to him who reads the heart,

Tne unutterable prayer
;

His mercy now implore,

And now show forth his praise
;

In shouts, or silent awe, adore

His miracles of grace.

8 Pour out your souls to God,
And bow them with your knees

;

And spread your heart and hands abroad,

And pray for Sion's peace
;

Your guides and brethren bear

For ever on your mind
;

Extend the arms of mighty prayer.

In grasping all mankind.

4 From strength to strength go on.

Wrestle, and fight, and pray
;

Tread all the powers of darkness down.
And win the well-fought day

;

Still let the Spirit cry

In all his soldiers, " Come :

"

Till Christ the Lord descend from high,

And take the conquerors home.

457 8. M.

Tht Chriititm Soldier'i praytr.

2

8

EQUIP me for the wnr.

And teach my hands to fight

;

My simple, upright heart prepare.

And guide my words aright

;

Control my every thought

;

My whole of sin remove
;

Let all my works in thee be wrought,
Let all be wrought in love.

arm me with the mind,
Meek Lamb t which was in thee

;

And let my knowing zeal be joined
With perfect charity

;

With calm and tempered zeal

Let me enforce thy call

;

And vindicate thy gracious will,

Which offers life to all.

O do not let me trust

In any arm but thine t

Humble, humble to the dust,

This stubborn soul of mine I

A feeble thing of nought.
With lowly shame I own.

The help which upon earth is wrought
Thoa dost it all alone.
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id,

wn,

igli,

. M.

It;

lilt,

may I love like thee I

In all thy footsteps tread

;

Thou hatest all iniquity,

But nothing thou hast made.
may I learn the art,

With meekness to reprove
;

To hate the sin with all my heart,

But still the sinner love.

458 S. M.

The Captain qf our iolvation.

JESUS, the Cdnqueror, reigns,

In glorious strength arrayed
;

His kingdom over all maintains.

And bids the earth be glad.

Ye sons of men, rejoice

In Jesus' mighty love

;

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,

To him who rules above.

Extol his kingly power
;

Kiss the exalted Son,
Who died, and lives, to die no more,
High on his Father's throne

;

Our Advocate with God,
He undertakes our cause

;

And spreads through all the earth abroad
The victory of his cross.

That bloody banner see.

And, in your Captain's sight,

Fight the good fi^ht of faith with me,
My fellow-soldiers, fight

!

In mighty phalanx joined.

To battle all proceed
;

Armed with the unconquerable mind
Which was in Christ your Head.

459 S. M.

SKCOITD PART.

Ight

1 TTRGE on your rapid course,

U Ye blood-besprinkled bands

;

The heavenly kingdom suffers force
;

'Tis seized by violent hands
;

See there the starry crown
That glitters in the skies !

Satan, the world, and sin tread down.
And take the glorious prize t

2 Through much distress and pain,

Through many a conflict here, [gain

;

Through blood, ye must the entrance

Yet, disdain to fear

!

"Courage," your Captain criesi

Who alfyour toil foreknew;
Toil ye shall have

;
yet all despise,

I have o'ercome for you."

(
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«

8 The world cannot withstand
Its ancient Conqueror

;

The world must sink beneath the hand
Which anns us for the war :

This is our victory !

Before our faith they fall

;

Jesus hath died for you and me
;

Believe, and conquer all.

460 B. M.

Conflict with spirit/ualfoti.

1 TTARK, how the watchmen cry,n Attend the trumpet's sound !

Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh,

The powers of hell surround :

Who bow to Christ's command.
Your arms and hearts prepare

;

The day of battle is at hand !

Go forth to glorious war I

2 See, in the mountain-top,
Tlie standard of your God I

In Jesus' name I lift it up.

All stained with hallowed blood.

His standard-bearer, I

To all the nations call

;

Let all to Jesus' cross draw nigh t

He bore the cross for all.

3 Go up with Christ your Head
;

Your Captain's footsteps see ;

Follow your Captain, ana be led

To certain victory.

All power to him is given ;

He ever reigns the same
;

Salvation, happiness, and heaven
Are all in «j esus' name.

461 8. M.

BlOOn PAKT.

ANGELS your march oppose.

Who still in strengtn excel.

Your secret, sworn, eternal foes.

Countless, invisible:

But shall believers fear t

But shall believers fly f

Or see the bloody cross appear.

And all their powers defy T

Jesus' tremendons name
Puts all our foes to flight

;

Jesus, the meek, the angry Lamb,
A Lion is in fight.

By all hell's host withstood,

We all hell's host o'erthrow; [blood,

And conaaering them, through Jesus'

We BtiU tQ W»<iuer go.
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8 Our Captain leads us on
;

He beckons from the skies,

And reaches out a starry crown.
And bids us take the prize :

•'Be faithful unto death
;

Partake my victory

;

Andthou shaltwear this gloriouswreath,
And thou shalt reign with me."

462 s. M
" As the mountains art round about Jerusalem, so

the Lord is round about his people."

1 W/HO in the Lord confide,

I Y And feel his sprinkled blood,
In storms and hurricanes abide,

Firm as the mount of God
;

Steadfast, and Uxed, and sure,

His Zion cannot move
;

His faithful people stand secure

In Jesus' guardian love.

2 As round Jerusalem
The hilly bulwarks rise.

So God protects and covers them
From all their enemies.

On every side he stands.

And for his Israel cares
;

And safe in his almighty hands
Their souls for ever bears.

3 But let them still abide
In thee, all-gracious Lord,

Till every soul is sanctiiiod,

And perfectly restored

;

The men of heart sincere

Continue to defend
;

And do them good, and save them here,

And love them to the end.

463 S. M.
2 Tim. It. 7.

<<

I
THE good fight have fought,"

when shall I declare ?

The victory by my Saviour got,

I long with Paul to share.

may I triumph so,

When all my warfare's past

;

And, dying, find my latest foe

Under my feet at last I

2 This blessed word be mine
Just as the port is gained,

*' Kept by the power of grace divine^

1 have the faith maintained."
The Apostles of my Lord,
To whom it first was given,

^ They could not speak a greater word,
Nor all the awitu io heaven.

464 Ms
" Though an host shmitd encamp aga^nst me, my

heart sheill not fear."

SURROUNDED by a host of foes.

Stormed by a host of foes within.

Nor swift to flee, nor strong to oppose,

Single against hell, earth, and sin.

Single, yet undismayed, I am

;

I dare believe in Jesus' name.

What though a thousand hosts engage,

A thousand worlds, my soul to shake!
I have a shield shall quell thcir rage,

And drive the alien armies back
;

Portrayed it bears a bleeding Lamb

;

I dare believe in Jesus' name.

Me to retrieve from Satan's hands,
Me from this evil world to free,

To purge my sins, and loose my bands.
And save from all iniquity.

My Lord and God from heaven he came;
I dflTe believe in Jesus' name.

Salvation in his name th^re is ;

Salvation from sin, death, and hell

;

Salvation into glorious bliss
;

How great salvation, who can tell ?

But all he hath for mine I claim
;

I dare believe in Jesos' name.

465 6-8s.

Deliverance from troutiU.

1 TESUS, to thee our hearts we lift,

J (May all our hearts with love o'er-

flow!)

With thanks for thy continued gift.

That still thy precious name we know,
Retain our sense of sin fornven.

And wait for all our inwara heaven.

2 What mighty troubles hast thon shown
Thy feeble, tempted followers here !

We have through fire and water gone,

But saw thee on the floods appear,

But felt thee present in the flame.

And shouted our Deliverer's name.

3 Thou who hast kept us to this honr,
keep us faithful to the end 1

When, robed with majesty and power.

Our Jesus shall from heaven descend.

His friends and witnesses to own.
And seat ns on his gloiioos throne.

128



OONFUOT AND BUFFERIMCk

'er-

iovr,

5wn
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466 6-8s.
" B$ tlumfnUhM «nto dtath."

1 npHOU, Lord, on whom I still depend,
X Shalt keep me faithful to the end

;

I trust thy truth, and love, and power,
Shall save me to the latest hour

;

And when I lay this body down,
Reward with an immortal crown.

2 Jesus, in thy great name I go
To conquer death, my final foe I

And when I quit this cumbrous clay,

And soar on angels' wings away,
My soul the second death defies.

And reigns eternal in the skies.

3 Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard.

What Christ hathforhis saints prepared,

Who conquer through their Saviour's

might,
Who sink into perfection's height,

And trample death beneath their feet.

And gladly die their Lord to meet.

4 Dost thou desire to know and see,

What thy mysterious name shall be T

Contending for thy heavenly home.
Thy latest foe in death o'ercome

;

Till then thou searchest out in vain,

What only conquest can explain.

467 ^' ^'
" Hit arm brovght salvation."

1 A RM of the Lord, awake, awake ! [on

!

J\ Thine own immortal strength })ut

With terror clothed, hell's kingdom
shake.

And cast thy foes with fury down I

2 As in the ancient days appear
;

The sacred annals speak thy fame
;

Be now omnipotently near,

To endless ages still the same.

3 Thine arm. Lord, is not shortened now
;

It wants not now the power to save

;

Still present with thy people, thou
Bear'st them through life's disparted

ware.

4 By death and hell pursued in vain.

To thee the ransomed seed shall come;
Shouting, their heavenly Zion gain.

And pass through death triumphant
home.

5 The pain of life shall there be o'er,

The anguish and distracting care
;

There sighing grief shall weep no more.

And on atuU never enter there.

6 Where pure, eieential ioT ia fonnd.

The Lord's redeemed their heads shall

raise,

With everlasting gladness crowned.
And tilled with love, and lost in praise.

468 I^ M.
PnlmxlvL

1 /^ OD is the refuge of his saints, [vade;

VJ When storms of sharp distress in

Ere we can ulFer our complaints,

Behold him present with hi^ aid t

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled
Down to the deep, and buried there,

ConvuUions shake the solid worlil.

Our faith shall never yield to fear.

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar

;

In sacrfd peace our souls abide
;

While every nation, every shore,

Trembles,aud dreads theswellingtide.

4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow

Suitplies the city of our God
;

Life, love, and joy still glitling through.
And watering our divine abode.

6 That sacred stream, thy living word.

Thus all our anxious fear eontrols
;

Sweet peace thy promises afrord, [suiils.

And give new strength to fainting

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love

Secure against the threatening hour
;

Nor can her firm foundation move.
Built on his faithfulness and power.

469 ^ ''•

Not athamed tf Jenu.

1 TESUS, and shall it ever be,

J A mortal man ashamed of thee f

Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise.

Whose glories shine through endless

days I

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far

Let evening blush to own a star

;

He sheds the beams of light divine

O'er this benighted soul of mine.

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon
Let midnight be ashamed of noon

;

*Tis midnight with my soul till he.

Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee.

4 Ashamed of Jesus t that dear Friend
On whom my hopes of heaven depend I

No ; when I blush, be this my shame,
That I no more revere his name.
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THE GHBISTIAM ilFE.

Ashamed of Jesus I yes, I may,
When I've no guilt to wash away

;

No tear to wipe, no gootl to crave,

No fears to quell, no soul to save.

Till then—nor is my boastine vain

—

Till then, I boast a Saviour slain
;

And Oh I may this my glory be,

That Christ is not ashamed of me t

470 0. M.

Prayer for victorious faith.

1 A FOR a faith that will not shrink,

\J Though pressed by every foe !

That will not tremble on the brink
Of any earthly woe

;

J That will not mui-mur or complain
Beneath the chastening rod.

But, in the hour of grief or pain,
Will lean upon its God :

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear

When tempests rage without

;

That when in danger knows no fear.

In darkness feels no doubt

:

4 That bears, unmoved, the world's dread
frown.

Nor heeds its scornful smile
;

That seas of trouble cannot drown.
Or Satan's arts beguile :

5 A faith that keeps the narrow way
Till life's last hour is fled,

And with a pure and heavenly ray
Illumes a dying bed.

6 Lord, give us such a faith as this.

And then, whate'er may come.
We'll taste, while here, the hallowed bliss
Of an eternal home.

471 0. M.

" I know whom I have believed."

1 T'M not ashamed to own my Lord,

L Or to defend his cause.

Maintain the honour of his word.
The glory of his cross.

2 Jesus, my God I I know his name ;

His name is all my trust

;

Nor will he put my soul to shame,
Nor let my hope be lost.

8 Firm as his throne his promise stands.

And he can well secure

What I've committed to his handfl^

Till the decisive hour.

i Then will he own my worthless nam«
Before his Father's face

;

And in the new Jerusalem •
,

Appoint my soul a place.

472 0. M.

"Fight (he goodjlght qf faith.'*

1 A M I a soldier of the cross,

11. A follower of the Lamb,
And shall I fear to own his c^use,

Or blush to speak his name f

2 Must I be carried to the skies

On flowery beds of ease,

While others fought to win the prize

Or sailed through bloody seas ?

3 Are there no foes for me to face f

Must I not stem the flood ?

Is this vile world a friend to grace,

To help me on to God f

4 Sure I must flght, if I should reign
;

Increase my courage. Lord
;

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain,

Supported by thy word.

5 Thy saints in all this glorious war
Shall conquer, though they die

;

They see the triumph from afar,

By faith they bring it nigh.

6 When that illustrious day shall rise,

And all thy armies shine

In robes of victory through the skies.

The glory shall be thine.

473 7,7,8,7,7,7,8,7.

Praising Christ in timet of trvublK

1 TJEAD of thy church triumphant,n We joyfullv adore thee

;

Till thou appear, thy members here
Shall sing like those in glory.

We lift our hearts and voices.

With blest anticipation.

And cry aloud, and give to God
The praise of our salvation.

2 While in affliction's furnace.

And passing through the fire.

Thy love we praise, whidh knows our
days.

And ever brings us nigher.

We elap our hands exulting
In thine almighty favour

;

The love divine which made as thine
Shall keep ui thine for ever.
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M.

7.

ht,

8 Thou dost conduct thy people
Through torrents of temptation,

Nor will we fear, while thou art near,

The fire of tribulation.

The world with sin and Satan
In vain our march opposes

;

Through thee we shall break through
them all,

And sing the song of Moses.

4 By faith we see the glory

To which thou shait restore ufl.

The cross despise for that high prize

Which thou hast set before us.

And if thou count us worthy.

We each, as dying Stephen,

Shall see thee stand at God's right hand.

To take us up to heaven.

474 7,7,8,7,7,7,8,7.

ChrUt an almighty Saviour.

1 TITORSIIir, and thanks, and bless-

VV ing,

And strength ascribe to Jesus I

Jesus alone defends his own.
When earth and hell oppress us.

Jesus with joy we witness

Almighty to deliver

;

Our seals set to, that God is true,

And reigns a King for ever.

2 Omnipotent Redeemer,
Our ransomed souls adore thee

;

Our Saviour thou, we find it now,
And give thee all the glory.

We sing thine arm unshortened.
Brought through our sore tenijjtation;

With heart and voice in thee rejoice.

The God of our salvation.

3 Thine arm hath safely brought us

A way no more expected, [deep,

Thanwhen thy sheep passed through tne

By crystal walls protected.

The glory was our rear-ward,

Thy nand our lives did cover,

And we, even we, have passed the sea,

And marched triumphant over.

475 8s & 78.

Btaring the Crou.

The world's and Satan's malice

Thou, Jesus, hast confounded
;

And, by thy grace, with songs of praise

Our happy souls resounded.

Accepting our deliverance.

We triumph in thy favour.

And for the love which now we prove,

Shall praise thy name for ever.
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1 TESUS, I my cross have taken,

fj All to leave and follow thee
;

Destitute, desi>iscd, forsaken.

Thou, from hence, my all shalt be.

Perish every fond ambition.
All rvesought,andhoped,andknown;

Yet how rich is my condition,

God and heaven are still my own I

2 Let the world despise and leave me.
They have left my Saviour, too

;

Human hearts and looks deceive me
;

Thou art not, like man, untrue
;

And, while thou shalt smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love, and might,

Foes may hate,and friends may shun me;
Show thy face, and all is bright.

3 Man may trouble and distress me,
'Twill but drive me to thy breast

;

Life with trials hard may press me.
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

Know, my soul, thy full salvation
;

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care
;

Joy to find in every station

Something still to do or bear.

4 Haste thee on from grace to glory.

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer;

Heaven's eternal day's before thee,

God's own hand shall guide thee there.

Soon shall close thy earthly mission
;

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days
;

Hope shall change to glad fruition,

I aith to sight, and prayer to praise.

476 8s & 7s.

Trust in torrvw.

1 T ORD of life, when foes assail us,

Jj And our hearts are bowed in pain.

Earthly friends can not deliver
;

Swords and bucklers, all are vain.

Be our buckler, thou whose pity

Bore the shame upon the tree :

Man of Sorrows I in our sorrows

We can only trust in thee.

On the darkly heaving billows,

Thou didst walk, and they were still

;

Thou canst stay the ills that press us,

They are servants to thy will.

Thou alone art Ring of nations.

Lord of life and victory

:

Man of Sorrows ! in our sorrows
We can only trust in thee.
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subdue our heart's rebellion,

That we faint not nor repine

;

Nought of evil can befall us,

That comes down from hand if thine.

May we, like thy great disciple.

Meet thee on the swelling sea :

Man of Sorrows ! in our sorrows
We can only trust in theo.

477 7s & 6s.

Psalm zxvii. 1, 8, 8.

1 r\ OD is my strong salvation
;

\jr What foe have I to fear?

In darkness and temptation,

My light, my help, is near
;

Though hosts encamp around me,
Firm in the fight I stand

;

What terror can confound me,
With God at my right hand f

1 Place on the Lord reliance ;

My soul, with courage wait

;

His truth be thine affiance.

When faint and desolate
;

His might thy heart shall strengthen,

'lis love thy joy increase
;

Mercy thy days shall lengthen
;

The Lord will give thee peace.

478 10,10,11,11.

Victory throvgh Christ,

1 AMNIPOTENT Lord, my Saviour and
U King, Paring;

Thy succour afford, thy righteousness

Thy promises bind thee compassion to

have

;

[save.

Now, now let me find thee almighty to

2 Rejoicing in hope, and patient in grief,

To thee 1 look up for certain relief;

I fear no denial, no danger I fear.

Nor start from the trial, while Jesus is

near.

3 For God is above men, devils, and sin
;

My Jesus's love the battle shall win
;

So terribly glorious his coming shall be.

His love all-victorious shall conquer for

mt.

i He all shall break through ; his truth

and his graca

Shall bring me into the plentiful place.

Through much tribulation, through

water and fire, [of desire.

Through floods of temptation,andflamea

6 On Jesus, my power, till then I rely

;

All evil before his presence shall fly
;

When I have my Saviour, my sin shall

depart, [heart

And Jesus for ever shall reigu in my

479 lis.

OocTt promiMs aflrm/oundatioTK

1 TJOW firm a foundation, ye saints of

Jrl the Lord, [word I

Is laid for your faith in his excellent

What more can he say, than to >'ou he
hath said, [fled ?

To you, who for refuge to Jesus have

2 "Fear not, I am with thee; be not
dismayed f [aid

;

For I am thy God, I will still give thee

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and
cause thee to stand, [hand.

Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent

3 " Wlion through the deep waters I call

thee to go,

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow;

For I will be with thee thy trials to

bless, [tress.

And sanctify to thee thy deepest dis-

4 "WV^n through fiery trials thy path-

way shall lie, [s"I>ply ;

My grace, all-suflicient, shall be thy
The flame shall not hurt thee ; I only

design [refine.

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to

5 "E'en Jown to oV. age all my peoplj

shall prove [love

;

My sovereign, eternal, imchangeable
And when hoary hairs shall their

temples adorn, [be borne.

Like lambs they shall still in my bosom

6 "The soul that on Jesus doth lean for

repose,

I will not, in danger, desert to his foes
;

That soul, though all hell should, en-

deavour to shake, [sake I

"

I'll never,—no never,—^no never for-

480 L. M.

AbrdKam offering up Jiooo.

ABRAHAM, when severely tried.

His faith by his obedience showed

;

He with the harsh command complied,

And gave bii IsaiM baok to God.
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2 His son the father offered up,

Son of his a^e, his only son.

Object of all his joy and hope,

And less beloved than God alone.

3 for a faith like his, that we
The bright example may pursue ;

May gladly give up all to thee,

To whom our more than all is due I

4 Now^ Lord, to thee our all we leave
;

Our willing soul thy call obeys

;

Pleasure, and wealth, and fame we give,

Freedom, and life, to win thy grace.

6 Is there a thing than life more dear f

A thing from which we cannot part ?

We can ; we now rejoice to tear

The idol from our bleeding heart.

6 Jesus, accept our sacrifice
;

All things lor thee we count but loss;

Lo ! at thy word our Isaac dies,

—

Dies on the altar of thy cross.

481 li. M.

Christ our Helper in tore trial

1 "TITERNAL Beam of Light Divine,

Jli Fountain of unexhausted love,

In whom the Father's glories shine,

Through earth beneath, and heaven
above;

2 Jesus, the weary wanderer's rest.

Give me thy easy yoke to bear

;

With steadfast patience arm my breast

;

With spotless love, and lowly fear.

8 Thankful I take the cup from thee,

Prepared and mingled by thy skill

;

Though bitter to the taste it be.

Powerful the woimded soul to heal.

4 Be thou, Rock of Ages, nigh
;
[gone;

So shall each murmuring thought be

And grief, and fear, and care shall fly,

As clouds before the mid-day sun.

5 Speak to my warring passions, "Peace!"

Say to my trembling heart, "Be still!"

Thy power my strength and fortress is.

For all things serve thy sovereign will.

6 death I where is thy sting t Where
now

Thy boasted victory, grave t

Who shall contend with God f or who
Can hurtwhom God delights to save ?

482 ^ ^'

Conflict with lev* of tht world.

1 TIONDLY my foolish heart essays

iJ To augment the source of perfect

bliss,

Love's all-sulllcient sea to raise

With drops of creature happiness.

2 love, thy sovereign aid impart,
And giiard the gift thyself hast given

!

My portion thou, my treasure, art.

And life, and happiness, and heaven.

8 Would aught on earth my wishes share.

Though dear as life the idol be,

The idol from my breast I'd tear.

Resolved to seek my all in thee,

4 Whate'er I fondly counted mine,
To thee, my Lord, I here restore

;

Gladly I all for thee resign
;

Give me thyself, I ask no more.

483 ^' ^^

The mind qf Christ.

1 mHOU Lamb of God, thou Prince of

X Peace,

For thee my thirsty soul doth pine

;

My longing heart implores thy grace
;

make me in thy likeness shine !

2 With fraudless, even, humble mind,
Thy will in all things may I see

;

In love be every wish resigned.

And hallowed my whole heart to thee.

8 When pain o'er my weak flesh prevails.

With lamb-like patience arm my
breast

;

When grief my wounded soul assails,

In lowly meekness may I rest.

4 Close by thy side still may I keep,
llowe'er life's various current flow

;

With stfailfast eye mark every step,

And follow thee where'er thou go.

5 Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight hast won

;

Alone thou hast the winepress trod
;

In me thy strengthening grace be shown;
may I conquer through thy blood I

6 So, when on Zion thou shalt stand,

And all heaven's host adore their

King,
Shall I be found at thy right hand.
And free from pain thy^glories «ing.

fi
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484 ^ ^'

Walking v>i(h Chritt through nffering.

1 A THOU, to whose all-searcliing sight

\J The darkness shineth as the light,

Search, prove my heart; it pants for

thee;

burst these bonds and set it free I

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross,

Nail my affections to the cross
;

Hallow each thought ; let all within
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean 1

3 If in this darksome wild I stray,

Be thou my Light, be thou my Way ;

No foes, no violence I fear,

No fraud, while thou,my God, art near.

,4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow.

When sinks my heart in waves of woe,
Jesus, thy timely aid impart.

And raise my head, and cneermy heart.

6 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see,

Dauntless, untired, I follow thee

;

let thy hand support me still,

And lead me to thy holy hill

!

6 If rough and thorny be the way.
My strength proportion to my day

;

Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease,

Where all is calm, and joy, and peace.

485 L. M.

" Blessed are they that mou7*».'

1 "TiEEM not that they are blest aloneU Whose days a peaceful tenor keep;

The anointed Son of God makes known,
A blessing for the eyes that weep.

2 The light of smiles shall fill again

The lids that overflow with tears
;

And weary hours of woe and pain

Are promises of happier years.

8 There is a day of sunny rest

For every dark and troubled night

;

Though griefmay bide an evening guest,

Yet joy shall come with early light.

4 Nor let the good man's trust depart.

Though life its common gifts deny.
Though with a pierced and broken heart,

Ana spumed of men, he goes to die.

5 ForGod has marked each sorrowing day.

And numbered every secret tear

;

And heaven's long age of bliss shall pay
For ftll his children suffer here.

486 6-8s

Chrisfi sympathy in suffering.

1 TTTHEN gathering clouds around 1

\Y view,

And days are dark, and friends are few.

On him I lean, who not in vain
Experienced every human pain

;

He knows my wants, allays my fears.

And counts and treasures up my tears.

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray

From heavenly wisdom's narrow way,
To fly the good I would pursue.

Or do the thing I would not do
;

Still he, who felt temptation's power.
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour.

3 If wounded love my bosom swell.

Deceived by those 1 prized too well,

He shall his pitying aid bestow,

Who felt on earth severer woe,

—

At once betrayed, denied, or fled.

By those who shared his daily bread.

4 And Oh f when I have safely pi(,^'?(
^

Through every conflict but the lust.

Still, still unchanging, watch beside
Ikly dying bed—for thou hast died

;

Then point to realms of cloudless day,
And wipe the latest tear away.

487 6 8s.

" Comfort ye, eomfort ye, my people."

1 pOMFORT, ye ministers of grace,

\J Comfort my people, saith your God!
Ye soon shall see his smiling face.

His golden sceptre, not his rod

;

And own,when now the cloud's removed,
He only chastened whom he loved.

2 Who sow in tears, in joy shall reap.

The Lord shall con) fort all that
mourn

;

Who now go on their way and weep.
With joy they doubtless shall return.

And bring their sheaves with vast in*

crease.

And have their fruit to holiness.

488 6-8^
" If we suffer, we shall also reign with him."

1 nAVIOUR of all, what hast thou done,

U What hast thou suffered on the tree^

Why didst thou groan thy mortal groan
Obedient unto death for me ?

The mystery of thy passion show.
The end of all thy griefs below.
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2 Pardon, and grace, and heaven to buy,
My bleeding Sacrifice expired

;

But didst thou not my Pattern die,

That, by thy clorious Spirit fired,

Faithful to death I might endure.
And make the crown by suffering sure?

3 Thy every suffering servant. Lord,
Shall as his patient Master be ;

To all thy inward life restored.

And outwardly conformed to thee
;

Out of thy giave the saint shall rise.

And grasp, through death, the glorious

pnze.

4 This is the strait and royal way,
That leads us to the courts above

;

Here let me ever, ever stay,

Till, on the wings of perfect love,

I take my last triumphant flight,

From Calvary's to Zion's height.

489 6-83.

Thtpraenee of CI^rM in offMtion.

1 pEACE! doubting heart; my God's I

JL am

;

Who formed me man, forbidsmy fear;

The Lord hath called me by my na ne
;

The Lord protects, for ever near
;

His blood for me did once atone.

And still he loves and guards his ow?a.

2 When passing through the watery deep,

I ask in faith his promised aid,

The waves an awful distance keep.

And shrink from my devoted head
;

Fearless their violence I dare ;

They cannot harm, for God is there t

3 To him mine eye of faith I turn.

And through the fire pursue my way;
The fire forgets its power to burn,

The lambent flames around me play
;

I own his power, accept the sign,

And shout to prove the Saviour mine.

4 When darkness intercepts the skies.

And sorrow's waves around me roll.

When high the storms of passion rise.

And half o'erwhelm my sinking soul,

lly soul a sudden calm shall feel.

And hear a whisper, " Peace ; be still 1

"

6 Still nigh me, my Saviour, stand f

Andguard in fierce temptation's hour;

Hide in the hollow of thy hand

;

Show forth in me thy saving power

;

Still be thy arms my sure defence
;

Kor earth norhell shallpluck me thence.

490 c- ^'

1 rrHEE, Jesus, full of truth and grace,

J. Thee, Saviour, we adore
;

Thee in afiliction's furnace praise,

And magnify thy power.

2 Thy power, in human weakness shown,
Shall make us all entire

;

We now thy guardian presence own.
And walk unburned in fire.

3 Thee, Son of Man, by faith we see,

And glory in our Guide
;

Surrounded and upheld by thee.

The fiery test abide.

4 The fire our graces shall refine,

Till, moulded from above.

We bear the character divine,

The stamp of petiect love.

491 c* ^
A titU to luavtinly vMnaioni.

1 TI7HEN I can read my title clear

VV To mansions in the skies,

I'll bid farewell to every fear.

And wipe my weeping eyes.

2 Should earth against my soul engage.
And fiery darts be hurled.

Then 1 can smile at Satan's rage,

And face a frowning world.

3 Let cares like a wild deluge com^
Let storms of sorrow fall,

So 1 but safely reach my home,
My God, my heaven, my all

!

4 There I shall bathe my weary soul

In seas of heavenly rest.

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

492 G' ^«
" Th* fellowship of hit sufferlngt."

1 AUT of the depths to thee I cry,

\J Whose fainting footsteps trod

The paths of our humanity,
Incarnate Son of God I

2 Thou Man of grief, who once apart

Didst all our sorrows bear,

The trembling hand, the fainting heart,

The agony, and prayer I

3 This is the consecrated dower
Thy chosen oaes obtain.

To know thy resurrection power
Through fellowship of pain.
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4 Then, my soul, in silence wait I

Faint not, O faltering feet

!

Press onward to that blest estate,

In righteousness complete.

5 Let faith transcend the passing hour,

The transient pain and strife

;

Upraised by an immortal power,
The power of endless life.

493 0. H.

' Ht hedUth the broken (n heart.

"

1 A THOUwho driest the mourner's tear,

\J How dark this world would be,

If, when deceived and wounded here,

We could not fly to thee t

2 The friends who in our sunshine Uve,
When winter comes, are flown

;

And he who has but tears, to give.

Must weep those tears alone.

3 But thou wilt heal that broken heart,

Which, like the plants that throw
Their fragrance from the wounded part,

Breathes sweetness out of woe.

4 who could bear life's stormy doom,
Did not thy wing of love [gloom,

Come brightly wafting through the
Our peace-branch from above !

5 Then sorrow, touched by thee, grows
bright

With more than rapture's ray
;

As darkness shows us worlds of light

We never saw by day.

494 B> Ma

Trtutin Froridenet.

3

COMMIT thou all thy griefs

And ways into his hands.

To his sure truth and tender care.

Who earth and heaven commands.

Who points the clouds their course.

Whom winds and seas obey,

He shall direct thy wandering feet,

He shall prepare thy way.

Thou on the Lord rely.

So safe shalt tliou go on
;

Fix on his work thy steadfast eye^

So shall thy work be done.

No profit canst thou gain

By self-consuming care

;

To hira commend thy cause, his ear

Attends the softest prayer.

Thy everlasting truth,

Father, thy ceaseless love.

Sees all thy children's wants, and knows
What best for each will prove.

495 S. M.

HOOITD PART.

1 r\ IVE to the winds thy fears

;

It Hope and be undismayed :

od hears tny sighs,and counts thy tears;

God shall lift up thy head.

2 Through waves, and clouds, and
storms.

He gently clears thy way

:

Wait thou his time, so shall this night
Soon end in joyous day.

3 Stii! hravy is thy heart T

Still aink thy spirits down ?

Cast ofl" the weight, let fear depart.

Bid every care be gone.

4 What, though thou rulest not t

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell

Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne,
And ruleth all things well I

5 Leave to his sovereign sway
To choose and to command ;

So shalt thou wondering own his way.
How wise, how strong his hand.

6 Far, far above thy thought
His counsel shall appear.

When fully he the work hath wrought
That caused thy needless fear.

7 Thou seest our weakness, Lord

;

Our hearts are known to thee

;

lift thou up the sinking hand,
Coutirm the feeble knee 1

8 Let us in life, in death,

Thy steadfast truth declare.

And publish with our latest breath
Thy love and guardian care.

496 8. M.

i<

" Ify timet are {n thy hand."

jl TY times are in thy hand

;

Hi

My God, 1 wish them there;

My life, my friends, my soul, I leave

Entirely to thy care.

•' My times are in thy hand,"
Whatever they may be

;

Pleasing or painful, dark or brighti

As b^t may seem to thee.



CONFLICT AND SUFFERING.

8 " My times are In thy hand ;

"

Why should I doubt or fear T

My Father's hand will never causo
His child a needless tear.

4 " My times are in thy hand,'*
Jesus, the crucified t

The hand my cruel sins had pierced

Is now my guard and guide.

5 " My times are in thy hand ;

"

I'll always trust in thee
;

And, after death, at thy right hand
I shall forever be.

497 B* ^•

" The eouiuel tf the Lord $tand«(hforever."

1 A "WAY, my needless feartu,

xjL And doubts no longer mine

;

A ray of heavenly light appears,

A messenger divine.

2 Thrice comfortable hope,
That calms my troubled breast

;

My Father's hand prepares the cup,
And what he wills is best.

8 If what I wish is good.
And suits the will divine,

By earth and hell in vain withstood,

I know it shall be mine.

4 Still let them counsel take
To frustrate his decree.

They cannot keep a blessing back.

By Heaven designed for me.

5 Here then I doubt no more,
But in his pleasure rest, [power,

Whose wisdom, love, and truth, and
Engage to make me blest.

6 To accomplish his design
The creatures all agree.

And all the attributes divino

Are now at work for me.

498 8,7,8,7,4,7.

Jehovah the pilgrinCt Guide.

1 p UIDE me. thou great Jehovah,

VJ Pilgrim through this barren land
;

I am weak, but thou art mighty
;

Hold me with thy powerful hand :

Bread of heaven !

Feed me till I want no more.

2 0])en now the crystal fountain,

Whence the healing waters flow

;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar,

liead me all my journey through :

Strong Deliverer I

Be thou still my strength and shield.

187

8 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside

;

Bear me through the swelling current

;

Land me safe on Canaan's side:

Songs of praises

I will ever give to thee.

499 8b & 7s
' Lead m« {n a plain piih.^

GENTLY, Lord, gently lead us
Through this gloomy vale of tears;

And, Lord, in mercv give us
Thy rich grace in all our fears.

When temptation's darts assail us,

When in devious paths we stray,

Let thy goodness never fail us,

Lead us in thy perfect way.

In the hour of pain and anguish,
In the hour when death draws near,

Suffer not our hearts to languish.

Suffer not our souls to fear.

When this mortal life is ended.
Bid us in thine arms to rest,

Till, by angel-bands attended.

We awake among the blest.

600
* Thy will he done.*

8,8,8,4.

1 "]\TY God, and Father, while I stray

ItX Far from my home, in life's rough
way,

teach me from my heart to say.

Thy will be done I

2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot,

Let me be still and murmur not.

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught,

Thy will be done.

8 If thou shouldst call me to resign

What most I prize—it ne'er was mine ;

1 only yield thee what was thine :

Thy will be done.

4 Should grief or sickness waste away
My life m premature decay,

My Father, still 1 strive to say,

Thy will be done.

6 If but my fainting heart be blest ,

With thy sweet Spirit for its guest^

My God, to thee I leave the rest

:

Thy will be doiAe.
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T
6 Renew my will from day to day,

Blend it with thine, and take away
All that now makes it hard to say,

Thy will be done.

601 6s.

" Teadh m» thy way.*

1 rriHY way, not mine, Lord,

± However dark it be !

Lead me by thine own hand.
Choose ont the path for me

;

Smooth let it be or rough.
It still will be the best.

Winding or straight, it leads

Eight onward to thy rest.

2 I dare not choose my lot

;

I would not, if I might

:

Choose thou for me, my God,
So shall I walk aright.

The kingdom that I seek

Is thine ; so let the way
That leads to it be thine.

Else 1 must surely stray.

8 Take thou my cup, and it

With joy or sorrow fill.

As best to thee may seem
;

Choose thou my good and ill.

Not mine, not mine the choice,

In things or great or small

;

Be thou my guide, my strength.

My wisdom, and my all.

602 78.

" A$ (hy days to thdU thy strength le."

IAS thy day thy strength shall be

—

Xi This should be enough for thee
;

He who knows thy frame will spare

Burdens more than thou canst bear.

2 When thy days are reiled in night,

Christ shall give thee heavenly light

;

Are they wearisome and long ?

Yet in him thou shalt be strong.

8 Cold and wintry though they prove,

Thine the sunshine of his love
;

If with fervid heat opprest.

In hi^ shadow thou shalt rest.

4 When thy days on earth are past,

Christ shall call thee home at last.

His redeeming love to praise.

Who hath strengthened all thy days.

503 Ti.

"Surely he hath home our gr{^.'

1 WHEN our heads are bowed with woe,

When our bitter tears o'erflow,

When we mourn the lost, the dear,

Jesus, Son of David, hear.

When the heart is sad within
With the thought of all its sin,

When the spirit shrinks with fear,

Jesus, Son of David, hear.

Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn.
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne,

Thqu hast shed the human tear ;

Jesu.d, Son of David, hear.

Thou hast bowed the dying head.
Thou the blood of life hast shed.

Thou hast filled a mortal bier

;

Jesus, Son of David, hear.

504 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.
" The Lord it my Rock and my Fortreat."

1 A ALMIGHTY God of Love,

\J Thy holy arm display;

Send me succour from above,
,

In this my evil day
;

Arm my weakness with thy power.
Light of life, appear within

;

Be my Safeguard and my Tower
Against the face of sin.

2 Could I of thy strength take hold.

And always feel thee near,

Confident, divinely bold.

My soul would scorn to fear
;

Nothing should my firmness shock
;

Though the gates of hell assail.

Were I built upon the Rock,
They never could prevail.

3 Kock of my salvation, haste.

Extend thy ample shade

;

Let it over me be cast,

And screen my naked head
;

Save me from the trying hour
;

Thou my sure protection bo

;

Shelter me from Satan's power.
Till I am fixed on thee.

4 Set upon thyselfmy feet.

And make me surely stand
;

From temptation's rage and heat
Cover me with thy hand;

Let me in the cleft be placed,

Never from its shelter move
;

In thine arms of love embraced.
Of everlasting love.

2 I
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605 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

bk

" Our CM whom im term is able to deliver u$ from
the burningfiery furnace."

1 p OD of Israel's faithful three,

VJ Who braved a tyrant's ire,

Nobly scorned to bow the knee,
And walked unhui-t in fire

;

Breathe their faith into my breast,

Arm me in this fiery hour
;

Stand, Son of Man, confest

In all thy saving power I

2 Lo I on dangers, deaths, and snarea
I every moment tread

;

Hell without a veil appears.

And flames around my head
;

Sin increases more and more,
Sin in all its strength returns.

Seven times hotter than before

The fiery furnace bums.

3 But while thou, my Lord, art nigh.
My soul disdains to fear

;

Sin and Satan I defy,

Still impotently near

;

Earth and hell their wars may wage
;

Calm I mark their vain design.

Smile to see them idly rage

Against a child of thine.

506 8,7,8,7,6,6,6,6,7.
" A strong towerfrom the enemy."

1 A MIGHTY fortress is our God,
A. A bulwark never failing

;

Our Helper he, amid the flood

Of mortal ills prevailing.

For still our ancient foe

Doth seek to work us woe
;

His craft and power are ^reat,

And, armed with cruel hate.

On earth is not his equal.

2 Did we in our own strength confide.

Our striving would be losing

;

"Were not the right man on our side.

The man of God's own choosing.

Dost ask who that may be t

Christ Jesus, it is he
;

Lord Sabaoth is his name.
From age to age the same,

And he must win the battle.

8 Andthough thisworld,with devils filled.

Should threaten to undo us
;

We will not fear, for God hath willed

His truth to triumph through us.

The prince of darkness grim,
We fremble not for him

;

His rage we can endure,
For lo i his doom is sure.

One little word shall fell him.

4 That word above all earthly powers

—

No thanks to them—abideth
;

The Spirit and the gifts are ours
Through him who with us sideth.

Let goods and kindred go.

This mortal life also
;

The body they may kill

;

God's truth abidetn still.

His kingdom is forever.

507 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.
Joy in sorrow.

1 TlATHER, in the name I pray
J: Of thy incarnate Love

;

Humbly ask, that as my day
My suffering strength may prove

;

When my sorrows most increase.

Let thy strongest joys be given
;

Jesus, come with my distress.

And agony is heaven I

2 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
For good remember me !

Me whom thou hast caused to trust

For more than life on thee
;

With me in the fire remain,

Till like burnished gold F shine.

Meet, through consecrated pain.

To see the face divine.

608 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.
Isaiah xxxii. 2.

1 rrO the haven of thy breast,

i Son of Man, I fly f

Be my refuge and my rest.

For the storm is high

!

Save me from the furious blast

;

A covert from the tempest be
;

Hide me, Jesus, till o'erpast

The storm of sin I see.

ti Welcome as the water-spring
To a dry, barren place,

descend on me, and bring
Thy sweet refreshing grace

!

O'er a parched and weary laud
As a great rock extends its shade.

Hide me, Saviour, with thine hand,
And screen my naked head.

8 In the time of my distress

Thou hast my succour been,

In my utter helplessness
.|

Restraining me from sin ;
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how swiftly didst thon more
To save me in the trying hour I

Still protect me with thy lore,

And shield me with thy power.

4 First and last in me perform
The work thou hast hegun :

Be my shelter from the storm,
My shadow from the sun;

Weary, parched with thirst, and faint,

Till thou the abiding Spirit breathe,
Every moment, Lord, I want
The merit of thy death.

609 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.
Thefaithfidneu of Christ.

1 nAST on the fidelity

\J Of my redeeming Lord,
1 shall his salvation see,

According to his word
;

Credence to his word I give

;

My Saviour in distresses past
Will not now his servant leave,

But bring me through at last

2 Better than my boding fears,

To me thou oft hast proved
;

Oft observed my silent tears,

And challenged thy beloved

;

Mercy to my rescue new.
And death ungrasped his fainting prey

;

Pain before thy face withdrew.
And sorrow fled away.

3 Now as yesterday the same.
In all my troubles ni^h,

Jesus, on thy Word and Name
I steadi stly rely

;

Sure as now tue grief I feel.

The promised joy I soon shall have

;

Saved again, to sinners tell

Thy power and will to save.

4 To thy blessed will resigned,

And stayed on that alone,

I thy perfect strength shall find,

Tny faithful mercies own
;

Compassed round with songs of praise.

My all to my Redeemer give.

Spread thy miracles of grace.

And to thy glory live.

610 4-8s & 2-6S.

ChriU cur rtfugt in trouble.

1 TTOW happy are the little flock,

XI Who, safe beneath their guardian-
rock.

In all commotions rest

!

[high,

When war's and tumult's waves run
Unmoved above the storm they lie,

They lodge in Jesus' breast

2 Such happiness, Lord, have we,
By mercy gathered into thee,

Before the floods descend
;

[down,
And while the bursting cloud comes
We mark the vengeful day begun.
And calmly wait the end.

8 Whatever ills the world befall,

A pledge of endless good we call,

A sign of Jesus near :

His chariot will not long delay

;

We hear the rumbling wheels, and pray,

Triumphant Lord, appear I

511 4-8sdc2-6s.
" TAott art my Deliverer."

1 r\ GOD, thy faithfulness I plead,

\) My helplessness in time of need.

My great Deliverer, thou !

Has^e to my aid, thine ear incline.

And rescue this poor soul of mine ;

I c\aim the promise now I

2 Where is thp way ? Ah, show me where.

That I thy mercy may declare.

The power that sets me free
;

How can I my destruction shun ?

How can I from my nature run 1

Answer, God, for me.

3 For thou, Lord, art full of grace ;

Thy love can find a thousand ways
To foolish man unknown

;

My soul upon thy love I cast

;

I rest me, till the storm is past.

Upon thy love alone.

4 Thy faithful, wise, and mighty love

Shall every stumbling-block remove.
And make an open way

;

Thy love shall burst the shades of death,

And bear me from the gulf beneath.

To everlasting day.

ein 4-8s & 2-6s.

Thefaith/ulness and power of Christ.

1 T IGHT of the world ! thybeams I bless!

Jj On thee, bright Sun of Righteous-
ness,

My faith hath fixed its eye
;

Guided by thee, through all I go.

Nor fear the ruin spread below.

For thou art always nigh.

2 Ten thousand snares my path beset

;

Yet will I, Lord, the work complete,

Which thou to me hast given
;

Regardless of the pains I feel.

Close by the gates of death and hell,

I urge my way to heaven.
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I faith ri,Ti„
^-ootmual care

613
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"""-"^
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"«» scale the mount of Ood.

»—PITLL SALVATION.

514

A heart p«o,' . , .

It bnn^s to life the dead • '

-j;our.?».S>m
Triumphant with our He^ 6 My heart, thou know'of

^ Till thou create °V*' '^" ''''''' "«*•

^rom every sin I ce^*;"^

^ w!F^^ ipysterious Deity

^Tif T^i^ °P«" face Zu see

.

IJe beatific «ght "*"»^«.
. . "'«/ «mi i cease '

I

M.

Ttru- Y ^"©' true, and cJpan .

Aooi.yXXiftUnfr""'*""^-
5 Thy tender heart is still th

And melts at hima^^^ .'""'^
Jesus, for thee distressed I amI want thy love tow '
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1

615 ^' ^•

" IVhert Hn abounded, graet did mvch mon
abound,"

1 WHAT shall I do my God to love

!

\Y My lovinff God to praise t [i)rovp,

The length, and breadth, and height to

And depth of sovereign grace ?

2 Thy sovereign grace to all extends,

Immense and unconfined
;

From age to age it never ends
;

It reaches all mankind.

'.vorld its breadth is3 Throughout
known,

Wide as infinity

;

So wide, it never imsscd by one,

Or it had passed by mo.

4 My trespass was grown up to heaven
;

But far above tne skies,

In Christ abundantly forgiven,

I see thy mercies rise.

5 The depth of all-redeeming love,

What angel-tongue can tell I

may I to the utmost prove
The gift unspeakable

!

6 Deeper than hell, it plucked me thence:
Deeper than inbred sin.

His love my sinful heart shall cleanse,

When Jesus enters in.

7 Come quickly, gracious Lord, and take
Possession of thine own

;

My longing heart vouchsafe to make
Thine everlasting throne

!

8 Assert thy claim, maintain thy right,

Come quickly from above
;

And sink me to perfection's height,

The depth of humble love.

616 C. M.

Jetiu the Saviourfrom tin.

1 TESUS, to thee I now can flv,

(J On whom my help is laid
;

Oppressed by sins, I hft my eye^

And see the shadows fade.

2 Believing on my Lord, I find

A sure and present aid

;

On thee alone my constant mind
Be every moment stayed.

8 Whate'er in me seems wise, or good.
Or strong, I here disclaim

;

I wash my garments in the blood
Of the atoning Lam]>. «

• -^ • -

4 Jesus, my Strength, my Life, my Rest,

On thee will I depend,
Till summoned to tne marriage-feast,

When fuith in sight shall end.

617 C. M.

Th$ rest cffaith.

1 T ORD, I believe a rest remains,

Jj To all thy people known
;

A rest where pure enjoyment reigns.

And thou art loved alone :

2 A rest, where all our soul's desire

Is fixed on things above
;

Where fear, and sin, and grief expire.

Cast out by perfect love.

3 that I now the rest might know.
Believe, and enter in !

Now, Saviour, now the power bestow,
And let me cease from sin.

4 Remove this hardness from my heart,

This unbelief remove :

To me the rest of faith impart.

The Sabbath of thy love.

5 I would be thine, thou know'st I would,
And have thee all my own

;

Thee, my all-sulficient Good I

I want, and thee alone.

6 Thy name to me, thy nature grant

;

This, only this be given
;

Nothing beside my God I want

;

Nothmg in earth or heaven.

7 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
And seal me thine abode

;

Let all I am in thee be lost;

Let all be lost in God.

518 ^' ^'
" TluU Chritt may dioeU in your hearts by faitK"

1 A JOYFUL sound of gospel grace f

\J Christ shall in me appear
;

I, even I, shall see his face
;

I shall be holy here.

2 This heart shall be his constant home
;

I hear his Spirit's cry
;

" Surely," he saith, **,! quickly come ;"

He saith, who cannot lie.

8 The glorious crown of righteousness

To me reached out I view
; [seize.

Conqueror through him, I loon shall

And wear it as my doe.
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- ~^„ cAUit 10 see :

-- -

* Vti^rT "'»'<>"» of clay.

^^°Sf]2,7.«od. thyself reveal
m,'"^ all this mighty void • '

Come, my God; n/y God r

fi., T /^V ""'ner free •
^

"'"•n Jesus makes my heart n. v

519 621

And never Sv??Kl°i"P«»««.

C. if

« MighTiiyeTCaC?

< Give me thyself; from every boastFrom ever^ ^ j, ^^^ «/y boast.

^etaniammtheebelost-
But give thyself tome '

U let thyself be given f

'

And where thou art i^Cven?'

620
" The hope qf our calUng -

2 uX"rf^ """---

C. M.

U3

Mad;7eaay n tL^'"''''^ ^'^«"«V

* My vehement sou] crifes o„f

^
Art thou not able to convert!

To AVw ".??* ^''^^'ng too ?

Ihou canst, thou wilt t a ,

522

Now in my ,C:S'. "i '™<"'e

;

,
n.yS;;fo?;fX^°"^

2 I want thy lifo ii. .

C. M.
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3 Anger and sloth, desire and pride,

Tnis moment be subdued

;

Be cast into the crim.soti tide

Of my Kcdeemer's blood.

4 Saviour, to thee my soul looks up,

Mv present Saviour, thou !

In all the confidence of hope,
I claim the blessing now.

5 'Tis done : thou dost this moment save,

With full salvation bless
;

Redemption through thy blood I have,

And spotless love and peace.

623 c- K
Living «n(on vfUh ChHsU

1 TESUS, the all-restoring Word,
J My fallen sjnrit's hope.

After thy lovelv likeness, Lord,

Ah I when shall I wake up ?

2 Thou, my God, thou only art

The Life, the Truth, the Way
;

Quicken my soul, instruct my heart.

My sinking footsteps stay.

8 Of all thou hast in earth below,

In heaven above, to give.

Give me thy only love to know,
In thee to walk and live.

4 Fill me with all the life of love
;

In mystic union join

Me to thyself, and let me prove
The fellowship divine.

5 Open the intercourse between
My longing soul and thee

;

Never to be broke off again
To all eternity.

624 8. M.

TIu law qf lovt.

1 mHE thing my God doth hate

i. That I no more may do.

Thy creature. Lord, again create.

And all my soul renew :

My soul shall then, like thine.

Abhor the thing unclean,

And, sanctified by love divine.

For ever cease from sin.

2 That blessed law of thine,

Jesus, to me impart

;

The Spirit's law of life divine,

write it in my heart

!

Implant it deep within,

Whence it may ne'er remove,
The law of liberty from sin.

The perfect law of love.

3 Thy nature be my law,
Thy spotless sanctity

;

And sweetly every moment draw
My hapiiy soul to thee.

Soul or my soul remain,
Who didst for all fultil,

In me, O Lord, fulfil again
Thy heavenly Father's will.

526
Th$ cUaiulng blood.

I. M

3

FATHER, I dare believe

Thee merciful and true
;

Thou wilt my guilty soul forgive.

My fallen soul renew.
Come, then, for Jesus' sake.

And bid my heart be clean
;

An end of all my troubles make.
An end of all my sin.

I will, through grace, I will,

I do, return to thee
;

Empty my heart, Lord, and fill

With perfect purity !

For power I feebly pray

;

Thy kingdom now restore,

To-day, while it is called to-day.

And I shall sin no mor>>.

I cannot wash my he
But by believing thci

And waiting for thy blood to impart
The spotless purity;

While at thy cross I lie,

Jesus, thy grace bestow,

Now thy all-cleansing blood apply.
And I am white as snow.

626
'
' RedtmptUm in Chriit Jen*. '

8. M.

8

JESUS, my Truth, my Way,
My sure, unerring Light,

On thee my feeble steps I stay,

Which thou wilt guide aright.

My Wisdom and my Guide,
My Counsellor thou art

;

never let me leave thy side.

Or from thy paths depart I

Never will I remove
Out of thy hands my canse

;

But rest in thy redeeming love,

And hang upon thy cross.

Teach me the happy art

In all things to depend
On thee ; never. Lord, depart^

But loy« me to the end t
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Op/;?J°«' ^>»ce remove f

ahu build me up in love.
^

w/ "^ "'^ ^»*"««« live.Wheu sm is all de^troy^j •And then my spotless soul ro'ceiVnAnd take me home to God!'
627

^
"^i^^Ption through huilood-

^'

Lo f on fK ^.^ ^°"'' ^o'-J appear •i^o f on the mn^rs of love hiEAnd brings reden.ption n«ir
^

Kedemntion in his blood

,

^^''«^e. ho cnes, •' believe 1 '' '

iiie reconciling word

Rejoice m our redeeming Lord.A bJopd-besprinkled rSce.
^

^e yield to be set free
;

« /^{.counsel we approve.
®H^*t^°"' praise, asiSbe to' thee,^nd glory in thy love.

^
Jesus, to thee we look,

Rv f» '.?'
do«»inion have

;

4

a. M.

LoH. we thy presence seek.
MayoursthisbIe.s«i''^;f'

0|.ve the pure and lowly hi»rt.A temple meet for thee I
'^

629
^'^Pf^t<^rx»cerandhcUnm.

AtiYk •
^"".' °h>oweT within /

Jhe seed of sin's disease.

Anda,l,,gf;Jlbp^^^^^^
JJhe original olfence

p",f'"^''0"J erase;

IasKT"K«'"%«ght:1 ask no higher state
;Indulge me but in this.And soon or later then transUteTo my eternal blisa.
"^^^

'8

L. M.

2

628
^fttV <if heart.

^ B^Sr*^fP"^« in heart.X^ For thev shall see our God .The secret of tfie Lord is theirs • '

Their soul is his abode.
'

m!tj^ !I^°
^'^* *h« heaven*

Who dwelt in fowliness witf menTheir Pattern, and their King
He to the lowly soul

An^'^f
^ ?«I1 himself impart.

Selects the pure in heart

630

how shS J m ^ ®' "". "^'^ind / '

Thi« m? L '*°^°^* gracious LordThis mark of true perfection fiiad ?

^
^Vi.""J^?' ™in<J »n roe revealThy Spirit's plenitude?mStrt • •

The abundance of a loving Crt.
^
®*Th?f' } ^°°« *° testifyIhe fulness of thv savins

Wluchboughtfora,.th.«„^^,
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631
FuU wnteeration to Christ.

1 pOME, Saviour, Jesus, from above !

\J Assise me with tl:y lieavenly grace;

Empty my heart of earthly love,

And for thyself prepare the place.

2 let thy sacred presence fill,

And set my longing spirit free,

Which pants to have no other will

But day and night to feast on thee f

3 While in this region here below,

No other good will I pursue
;

I'll bid this world of noise and show,

With all its glittering snares, adieu !

4 That path with humble speed I'll seek,

In which my Saviour's footsteps shine;

Nor will I hear, nor will I speak,

Of any other love but thine.

5 Henceforth may no profane delight

Divide this consecrated soul

;

Possess it thou, who hast the right,

As Lord and Master of the whole.

6 Wealth, honour, pleasure, and what else

This short-enduring world can give,

Tempt as ye will, my soul repels.

To Christ alone resolved to live.

Nothing on earth do I desire,

But tny pure love within my breast

;

This, only this, will I require,

And freely give up all the rest.

632
Frudomfrom t\e "bondage of fin.

1 A THAT my load of sin were gone 1

\J that I could at last submit
At Jesus' feet to lay it down,
To lay my soul at Jesus' feet f

2 When shall ro ine eyes behold the Lamb?
The God oi' ny salvation see ?

Weary, Lord, thou know'st I am
;

Yet still I cannot come to thee.

3 Rest for my soul I long to find :

Saviour of all, if mine thou art,

Give me thy meek and lowly mind,
And stamp thine image on my heart.

L. M. 5 Fain would I learn of thee, my God

;

Thy light and easy burden prove,

The cross, all stained with hallowed
blood,

The labour of thy dying love.

6 I would, but thou must give the power,

My heart from every sin reloase
;

Bring near, Lord, the joyful hour,

And fill me with thy perfect peace.

7 Come, Lord, the drooping sinner cheer.

Nor let thy chariot wheels delay

;

Appear, in my poor heart appear !

My God, my Saviour, come away 1

533 ^- "
"A glorious Church, not having spot or wrinkle.'

1 TESUS, from whom all blessings flow,

fj Great Builder of thy Church below,

If now thy Spirit moves my breast.

Hear, and fullil thine own request.

2 The few that truly call thee Lord,

And wait thy sanctifying word.
And thee their utvnost Saviour own
Unite and perfect them in one.

3 let them all thy mind express,

Stand forth thy chosen witnesses

;

Thy power unto salvation show.
And perfect holiness below I

4 Call them into thy wondrous light.

Worthy to walk with thee in white
;

Make up thy jewels, Lord, and show
Thy glorious, spotless Church below.

L. M. ^ From every sinful wrinkle free.

Redeemed from all iniquity.

The fellowship of saints make known,
And, my God, may I be one !

6 Lord, if I now thy drawings feel.

And ask according to thy will,

Confirm the prayer, the seal impart.

And speak the answer to my heart.

7 Tell me, or thou shalt never go,
" Thy prayer is heard ; it shdl be so ;'

The word hath passed thy lips, and I

Shall with thy people live and die.

4 Brea:c off the yoke of inbred sin,

And fully set my Spirit free

;

I cannot rest till T»u.e within.

Till I am wholly lost in thee.

534 I" ^
" 'Ihs wry God tf peaee sanctify you vhoUy.

"

1 rv THOU, our Saviour, Brother, Friend.

\J Behold a cloud of incense rise I

The prayers of saints to heaven ascend,
Grateful, accepted sacrifice.
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2 Regard our prayers for Zion's peace ;

Shed iu our hearts thy love abroad
;

Thy gifts abundautly increase
;

Enlarge, and hll us all with God.

8 Before thy sheep, great Shepherd, go.

And guide into thy perfect will

;

Cause us thy hallowed name to know.
The work of faith in us fulfil.

4 Help us to make our calling sure
;

let us all be saints indeed.

And pure as thou thyself art pure,

Confoimed in all things to our Head.

5 Take the dear purchase of thy blood
;

Thy blood shall wash us white as

snow
;

Present us sanctified to God,
And perfec d in love below.

6 That blood which cleanses Irom all sin.

That efficacious blood apply.

And wash, and make us wholly clean.

And change, and throughly sanctify.

7 From all iniquity redeem.

Cleanse by the water and the word,

And free from every spot of blame,

And make the servant as his Lord I

635 L. M.

The eonsecratlon of the life.

1 p OD of my life, what just return

Ij Can sinful dust and ashes give t

I only live my sin to mourn ;

To love my God I only live.

2 To thee, benign and saving Power,

1 consecrate my lengthened days
;

While, marked with blessings, every

hour
Shall speak thy co-extended praise.

3 Re all my added life employed
Thine image in my soul to see

;

Fill with thyself the mighty void
;

Enlarge my henrt to compass thee.

4 The blessing ol thy love bestow :

For this my cries shall never fail

;

Wrestling, I will not let thee go,

I will not, till my suit prevail.

5 Come then, my Hope, my Life,my Lord,

And fix in me thy lasting home
;

Be mindful of thy gracious word
;

Thou wiUi thypromised Father come.

6 Prepare, and then possess, my heart

;

take me, seize me from above :

Thee may I love, for God thou art

;

Thee may I feel, for God is Love.

636 ^' M.
" This ii the tDiltqf God, even'your $anctiJlccUion."

1 TJE wills that I should holy be
;

XT That holiness I long to feel

;

That full divine conformity
To all my Saviour's righteous will.

2 See, Lord, the travail of thy soul

Accomplished in the change of mine,
And plunge me, every whit made whole.

In all the depths of love divine.

3 On thee, God, my soul'is stayed.

And waits to prove thine utmost will

;

The promise, by thy mercy inaile,

Thou canst, thou wilt, in me fulfil.

4 No more I stagger at thy power,
Or doubt thy trutli, which cannot

move

;

Hasten the long-expected hour.

And bless me with thy perfect love.

5 «esu8, thy loving Spirit alone

Can lead me forth, and make me free

;

Burst everybondthrougli which I groan.

And set my heart at liberty.

6 Now let thy Spirit bring me in
;

And give thy servant to posse.'rs

The land of rest from inbred sin.

The land of perfect holiness.

7 Lord, I believe thy power the same
;

The same thy trutn and grace endure;
And in thy blessed hands I am.
And trust thee for a perfect cure.

8 Come, Saviour, come, and make me
whole

;

Entirely all my sins remove
;

To perfect health restore my soul,

To perfect holiness and love.

537 I- M.

Prayer for a faithful, tender heart,

1 f\ JESUS, let thy dying cry
y) Pierce to the bottom of my heart,

Its evils cure, its wants supjrly,

And bid my unbelief depart.

2 Slay the dire root and seed of sin
;

Prepare for thee the holiest place ;

Then, essential Love, come in.

And fill thyhousewith endless praise I
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8 Let me, according to thy word,
A tender, contrite heart receive,

Which grieves at having grieved its

Lord,

And never can itself forgive

:

4 A heart thy joys and grief to feel,

A heart that cannot faithless prove,

A heart where Christ alone may dwell,

All praise, all meekness, and all love.

538 6,6,7,7,7,7.

Th$ Mtigdom cj CkrUL wit/iifi.

1 TESUS, thou art my King I

U To me thy succour bring ;

Christ, the mighty One, art thou,

Help for all on thee is laid ;

This the word ; I claim it now.
Send me now the promised aid.

2 High on thy Father's throne^

look with pity down I

Help, help, attend my call.

Captive lead captivity

;

King of glory, Lord of all,

Christ, be Lord, be King to mo I

8 I pant to feel thy sway.

And only thee obey
;

Thee my spirit gasps to meet

;

This my one, my ceaseless prayer,

Make, make my heart thy seat,

set up thy kingdom there t

4 Triumph and reign in me.
And spread thy victory

;

Hell, and death, and sin control,

Pride, and wrath, and every foe,

All subdue ; through all my soul

Conquering, and to conquer go.

639 6,6,7,7,7,7.

£ooMti(ftoC7krM.

1 A UTHOR of faith, appear

;

xl Be thou its finisher 1

Upward still for this we gaze.

Till we feel the stamp diving
Thee behold with open face.

Bright in all thy glory shine.

2 Leave not thy work undone,
But ever love thine own

;

Let us all thy goodness prove.

Let us to the end believe
;

Show thine everlasting love.

Sava 11% to the utmost »•.

8 that our life might be
One looking up to thee I

Ever hastening to the day.
When our eyes shall see thee near

;

Come, Redeemer, come away.
Glorious in thy saints appear.

640 8s k 7s.

" Created ff» ChrUt Je$u$ unto good works."

1 T OVE Divine, all loves excelling,

Ju .Toy of heaven, to earth come down

;

Fix in us thy humble dwelling.

All thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesus, thou art all compassion.

Pure, unbounded love thou art

;

Visit us with thy salvation.

Enter every trembling heart.

2 Come, almiffhty to deliver.

Let us all thy grace receive

;

Suddenly return, and never.

Never more, thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessings

Serve thee as thy hosts above.
Pray, and praise thee, without ceasing,
Glory in thy perfect love.

8 Finish, then, thy new creation.

Pure and spotless let us be

;

Let us see thy great salvation.

Perfectly restored in thee.

Changed from glory into glory.

Till in heaven we take our place,
Till we cast our crowns before thee.

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

641 6-78.

FfMdom/VvM fftik

1 OINCE the Son hath made me ttee,

O Let me taste my liberty

;

Thee behold with ojien face.

Triumph in thy saving grace

;

Thy great will delight to prore^
Glory in thy perfect love.

2 Abba, Father I hear thy child.

Late in Jesus reconciled

;

Hear, and all the graces shower,
All the joy, and peace, and power ;

All my Saviour asks above.
All the life and heaven of love.

8 Lord, I will not let thee go.

Till the blessing thou bestow

;

Hear my Advocate divine ;

Lo I to his my suit I join :

Joined to his, it cannot fail

;

Bless me ; for I will prevail I
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4 Holy Ohot^ no more delaj

;

Come, and in thy temple stay I

Kow thine inward witness bear,

Strong, and permanent, and clear

;

Spring of Life, thyseh impart

;

Rue eternal in my heart I

542 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

The itiU maU voice.

1 APEN, Lord, my inward ear,

VJ And bid my heart rejoice

;

Bid my quiet spirit hear
Thy comfortable voice :

Never in the whirlwind found,
Or where earthquakes rock the place,

Still and silent is the sound.
The whisper of thy grace.

2 From the world of sin, and noise^

And hurry, I withdraw

;

For the small and inward voles
I wait with humble awe :

Silent am I now and still,

Dare not in thy presence move ;

To my waiting soul reveal

The secret of thy love.

3 Show me, as my soul can bear.

The depth of inbred sin
;

All the unbelief declare.

The pride that lurks within

:

Take me whom thyself hast bought,
Bring into captivity

Every high aspiring thought,
That would not stoop to thee.

i Lord, my time is in thy hand
;

My soul to thee convert

;

Thou canst make me understand.

Though I am slow of heart

:

Thine, in whom I live and mo^e.
Thine the work, the praise is thine

;

Thou art Wisdom, Power, and Love,

And all thou art is mine.

543 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

Dent zxxill. 26-20.

1 \TONE is like Jeshurun's God,

IN So great, dO strong, so high,

Lo t he spreads his wings abroad.

He rides upon the sky
;

Israel is his first-born son ;

Ood, the Almighty God, is thine
;

See him to thy help come down,

The excellence divine.

119

2 Thee the great Jehovah deignf
To succour and defend

;

Thee the eternal God sustains^

Thy Maker and thy Friend ;

Israel, what hast thou to dread t

Safe from all impending harms,
Roimd thee and beneath are spread
The «Ttirla8ting amu.

3 God ir thine ; disdain to fear

The enemy within

;

God shall in thy flesh appear.

And make an end of sin :

God the man of sin shall slay,

Fill thee with triumphant joy
;

God shall thrust him out, and say,
" Destroy them all, destroy I

"

4 All the struggle then is o'er,

And wars and fightings cease

;

Israel then shall sm no more.
But dwell in perfect peace :

All his enemies are gone

;

Sin shall have in him no part

;

Israel now shall dwell alone.

With Jesus in his heart.

5 Blest, Israel, art thon ;

What people is like thee f

Saved from sin, by Jesus, now
Thou art, and still shalt be

:

Jesus is thy seven-fold shield,

Jesus is thy flaming sword

;

Earth, and hell, and sin, shall yield

To God's almighty word.

544 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

"Purifying Oeir hmrU by/aitk."

1 VfOW, even now, I yield, I yield,

IN With all my sins to part

;

Jesus, speak my pardon sealed.

And purify my heart

;

Purge tue love of sin away.
Then I into nothing fall

;

Then I see the perfect day.

And Christ is all in alL

2 Jesus, now our hearts inspire

With that pure love of thine

;

Kindle now tne heavenly fire^

To brighten and refine

;

Purify our faith like gold

;

All the dross of sin remove

;

Melt our spirits down, and mould
Into tl^ iperfeot love.
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646 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

"YearttJie ttmple pf (he living God."

1 Y\7H0 hath slighted or contemned
W The day of feeble things ?

I shall be by grace redeemed
;

'Tis grace salvation brings :

When to me my Lord shall come,
Sin for ever shall depart

;

Jesus takes up all the room
In a believmg heart.

2 Son of God, arise, arise,

And to thy temple come I

Look, and with thy flaming eyes

The man of sin consume :

Slay him with thy Spirit, Lord ;

Reign thou in my heart alone
;

SjJeak the sanctifying word,

And seal me all thine own.

546 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.
•• Perfect love casteth outfear."

1 T?VER fainting with desire,

Jll For thee, Christ, I call

;

Thee I restlessly require,

I want my God, my All

!

Jesus, dear redeeming Lord,

1 wait thy coming from above :

Help me, Saviour, speak the word,

And perfect me in love.

2 Wilt thou suffer me to go
Lamenting all my days ?

Shall I never, never know
Thy sanctifying grace ?

Wilt thou not the light afford,

The darkness from my soul remove t

Help me, Saviour, speak the word,
And perfect me in love.

8 Thou, my Life, my treasure be.

My portion here below
;

Nothing would I seek but thee,

Thee only would I knoAV,

My exceeding great Reward,
My Heaven on earth, my Heaven above :

Help me, Saviour, speak the word,
And perfect me in love.

4 Grant me now the bliss to feel

Of those that are in thee
;

Son of God, thyself reveal,

Engrave thy name on me
;

As in heaven be here adored,

And let me now the promise prove :

Help me. Saviour, speak the word,
And perfect me in love.

547 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

" / determined not (o hnow anything among you,

save Jesus Christ, and him crucified."

1 TTAIN, delusive world, adieu,

Y With all of creaturo-good !

Only Jesus I pursue,

Who bought me with his blood
;

All thy pleasures I forego,

1 trample on thy wealth and pride :

Only Jesu3 will I know.
And Jesus crucified.

2 Other knowledge I disdain,

'Tis all but vanity :

Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain,

He tasted death for me.
Me to save from endless woe.

The sin-atoning Victim died :

Only Jesus will I know.
And Jesus crucified.

3 Turning to my rest again.

The Saviour I adore
;

He relieves my grief and pain.

And bids me weep no more.

Rivers of salvation flow

From out his head, his hands, his side :

Only Jesus will I know,
Ajid Jesus crucified.

4 Here will I set up my rest

;

My fluftuating heart

From the haven of his breast

Shall never more depart.

Whither should a sinner go ?

His wounds for me stand open wide :

Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

548 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

God vianifest In the flesh.

1 ANCE thou didst on earth appear,

U For all mankind to atone
;

Now be manifested here.

And bid our sin be gone I

Come, and by thy presence chase

Its nature with its guilt and power

;

Jesus, show thy open face,

And sin shall be no more.

2 Then my soul, with strange delight,

Shall comprehend and feel [height

What the length, and breadth, and
Of love unspeakable

:

Then I shall the secret know,
Which angels would search out in vain

;

God was man, and served below.

That man with God might reign t

no
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8 Fatber, Son, and Spirit, come,
And with thine own abide

;

Holy Ghost, to make thee room,
Our hearts we open wide

;

Thee, and only thee request,

To every asking sinner given
;

Come„our life, and peace, and rest,

Our all in earth and heaven.

649 6-8s.

ConficUnc$ (n God'ifaUhfuln»$$.}

1 PRISONERS of hope, lift up your
JT heads

!

The day of liberty draws near

;

Jesus, who on the serpent treads,

Shall soon in your behalf appear

:

The Lord will to his temple come.
Prepare your heaits to make him room.

2 Ye all shall find, whom in his word
Himself hath caused to put your trust,

The Father of our dying Lord
Is ever to his promise just

;

Faithful, if we our sins confess,

To cleanse from all unrighteousness.

8 Yes, Lord, we must believe thee kind.

Thou never canst unfaithful prove
;

Surely we shall thy mercy find
;

Who ask, shall all receive thy love

;

Nor canst thou it to me deny,

I ask, the chief of sinners, I.

4 ye of fearful .hearts, be strong !

Your downcast eyes and hands lift up;

Ye shall not be forgotten long
;

Hope to the end, in Jesus nope I

Tell him, ye wait his grace to prove.

And cannot fail, if God ia love.

650
lOORD PART.

6-8s.

bePRISONERS of hope, be strong,

bold!
Cast off vour doubts, disdain to fear !

Dare to believe ; on Christ lay hold
;

Wrestle with Christ in mighty prayer;

Tell him, "We will not let thee go,

Till we tJiy name, thy nature know."

Lord, we believe, and wait the hour
Which all thy great salvation brings;

The Spirit of love, and health, and
power, [kings

;

Shall come, and make us priests and
Thou wilt perform thy faithml word,

"The MTvant shall be as his Lord."

8 The promise stands for ever sure.

And we shall in thine image tdiine.

Partakers of a nature pure,

Holy, angelical, divine
;

In spirit joined to thee the Son,

As tnon art with thy Father one.

4 Faithful and True, we now receive

The promise ratified by thee

;

To thee the when and how we leave,

In time and in eternity
;

We only hang upon thj- «'ord,

" The servant shall be as his Lord."

651 6-8>

The covenant of forglveneu.

1 TlORGIVE US for thy mercy's sake,

Jj Our multitude of sins forgive I

And for thy own possession take.

And bid us to thy glory live

;

Live in thy sight, and gladly prove
Our faith, by our obedient love.

2 The covenant of forgiveness seal.

And all thy mighty wonders show
;

Our inbred enemies expel,

And conquering them to conquer go,

Till all of pride and wrath be slain.

And not one evil thought remain.

3 put it in our inward parts.

The living law of perfect love \

Write the new precept in our hearts

;

We shall not then from thee remove.
Who in thy glorious image shine.

Thy people, and for ever thine.

652 6-88.
The living looter.

JESUS, the gift divine I know,
The gift divine I ask of thee

;

That living water now bestow.

Thy Spirit and thyself, on me
;

Thou, Lord, of life the fountain art

;

Now let me find thee in my heart.

Thee let me drink, and thirst no more
For drops of finite happiness

;

Spring up, Well, in heavenly power,
In streams of pure perennial peace.

In joy, that none can take away;
In life, which si^all for ever stay.

Thy mind throughout my life be shown.
While listening to the sulfercr's cry,

The widojv's and the orphan's groan,

On mercy's wings I swiftly fly.

The poor and helpless to reheve.

My hfe, my all, for them to give.
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4 Thns may I show the Spirit within.

Which purges me from every stain

;

Unspotted from the world and sin,

My faith's integrity maintain

;

The truth of my religion prove,

By perfect pxirity and love.

563 6-88.

Forgtvena$ and MTictlfloaUon through ChrM.

\m 1 A ^0^ of our forefathers, hear,

U And make thy faithful mercies

known t

To thee, through Jesus, we draw near,

Thy suffering, well-beloved Son,
In whom thy smiling face we see.

In whom thou art well pleased with me.

2 With solemn faith we offer up.

And spread before thv glorious eyes.

That only ground of all our hope.

That precious, bleeding Sacrifice,

Which brings thygrace on sinners down,
And perfects all our souls in one,

8 Acceptance through his only name,
Forgiveness in his blood, we have

;

But more abundant life we claim [save.

Through him who died our souls to

To sanctify us by his blood.

And fill with all the life of God.

4 Father, behold thy dying Son,
And hear the blood that speaks above!

On us let all thy grace be shown
;

Peace, righteousness,and joy and love.

Thy kingdom, come to every heart,

And all thou hast, and all thou art.

664 .y 6-8s.

Hark iz. 28.

1 A LL things are possible to him
IX Thai can in Jesus' name believe

;

Lord, I no more thy truth blaspheme,
Thy truth I lovingly receive

;

I can, I do believe in thee,

All things are possible to me.

2 Jlie most impossible of all

Is, that I e er from sin should cease

;

Yet shall it be, I know it shall

;

Jesus, I trust thy faithfulness I

If nothing is too hard for thee,

All things are possible to me.

8 Though earth and hell the word gainsay,

The word of God can never fail

;

The Lamb shall take my sins away

;

'Tis certain, though impossible
;

The thing impossible shall be

;

All things are possible to me.

4 Thy mouth, Lord, hath spoke, hath
sworn.

That I shall serve thee without fear.

Shall find the pearl which others spurn;
Holy, and pure, and perfect here,

The servant as his Lora shall be;

All things are possible to me.

5 All things are possible to God,
To Christ, the power of God in man.

To me, when I am all renewed.
When I in Christ am formed again.

And witness, from all sin set free,

All things are possible to me.

RRR L. M.
GoLULl-4.

1 Y^E faithful souls, who Jesus know,
X If risen indeed with him ye are,

Superior to the joys below,

Uis resurrection's power declare.

2 Your faith l^ .loly tempers prove.

By actions show your sins forgiven
;

And seek the glorious things above.

And follow Christ, your Head, to

heaven.

3 Tliere your exalted Saviour see.

Seated at God's right hand again.

In all his Father's majesty.

In everlasting pomp, to reign.

4 To him continually aspire.

Contending for your native place.

And emulate the angel-choir.

And only live to love and praise.

5 For who by faith your Lord receive,

Ye nothing seek or want beside

;

Dead to the world and sin ye live
;

Your creature-love is crucified.

6 Your real life, with Christ concealed,

Deep in the Father's bosom lies';

And, glorious as your Head revealed,

Ye soon shall meet him in che jkies.

656
Eiekiel zxxvl. SS.

L. If.

1 pODofall|)ower,and truth, and grace,

VJ Which shall from age to age endure.
Whose word, when heaven and earth

shall pass.

Remains and stands for ever sure

;

2 That I thy mercy may proclaim.

That all mankind thy truth may see,

Hallow thy great and glorious name^
And perfect holiness in me.
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3 Thy aanotifying Spirit pour, [clean ;

To quench my thirst, and malfc me
Now, Father, let the gracious shower

Descend, and make me pure from sin.

4 Purge me from every sinful blot

,

My idok all be cast aside

;

Cleanee me from every sinful thought.
From all the filth of self and pride.

5 Give me a new, a perfect heait.

From doubt,and fear,and sorrow free
;

The mind which was in Christ impart,
And let my spirit cleave to thee.

6 that I now, from sin released.

Thy word may to the utmost prove,

Enter into the promised rest.

The Canaan of thy perfect love i

557 ^ ^'

"Th* God (hat aiuwtreth by fin, let him be God."

1 npHOU God that answerest by fire,

J. On thee in Jesus' name we call

;

Fulfil our faithful hearts' desire,

And let on us thy Spirit falL

2 Bound on the altar of the cross,

Our old ofiending nature lies
;

Now, for the honour of thy cause,

Come, and consimie the sacrifice I

3 that the fire from heaven might fall,

Our sins its ready victims find,

Seize on our sins, and burn up all,

Nor leave the least .^^mains behind !

4 Then shall our prostrate souls adore.

The Lord, he is the God, confess

;

He is the God of saving power
;

He is the God of hallowing grace.

558 ^ ^'

8BC0!fI> Pi IT.

1 TJOLY, and true, ani righteous Lord,

ll I wait to prove chy perfect will

;

Be mindful of thy giacious word.

And stamp me with thy Spirit's seal.

2 Open my faith's interior eye
;

Display thy glory from above

;

And all I am shall sink and die.

Lost in astonishment and love.

3 Confound, o'erpower me by thy OTace
;

I would be by myself abhorred

;

All might, all majesty, all praise,

All glory, be to Christ my Lord.

4 Now let me gain perfection's hc^'-^ht

;

Now let me into nothing fall

;

As less than nothing^ in thy sight,

And feel that Christ ii ulin all.

559 ^' '^'

" 1/ I tooth thu not, thou hatt no part in me."

1 TlOR ever here my rest shall be,

J. Close to thy bleeding side
;

This all my hoi)e, and all my plea,

For me the Saviour died I

2 My dying Saviour, and my God,
Fountain for guilt and sin,

Spriniile me ever with thy blood,

And cleanse, and keep me clean.

3 Wash me, and make me thus thine own;
Wash me, and mine thou art

;

Wash me, but not my feet alone.

My hands, iry head, my heart.

i The atonement of thy blood apply.

Till faith to sight improve.
Till hope in full fruition die,

And all my soul be love.

660 L. M.

Ezekiel zvl. 6?. 63.

1 A GOD, most merciful and true,

U Thy nature to my soul impart

;

Stablish with me the covenant new,
And write perfection on my heart

!

2 To real holiness restored,

let me gain my Saviour's mind
;

And, in the knowledge of my Lord,
Fulness of life eternal find.

3 Remember, Lord, my sins no more.
That them I may no more forget

;

But sunk in guiltless shame adore,

With speechless wonder, at thy feet.

4 O'erwhelmed with thy stupendous grace,

1 shall not in thy presence move

;

But breathe unutterable praise.

And rapturous awe, and silent love.

5 Pardoned for all that I have done.

My mouth as in the uust 1 hide
;

And glory dve to God alone,

My God for ever pacified I

661 C. M.

"YtanChHat^i.'

LET him to whom we now belong
His sovereign right assert,

And take up evcy thankful song,

And every loving heart.

He justly claims us for his own,
Who bought us with a price

;

The Christian lives to Christ alone,

To Christ alone he dies.
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8 Jesus, thine own at last receive,

Fulfil our hearts' desire,

And let us to thy glory live,

And in thy cause expire.

4 Our souls and bodies we resign
;

With joy we render thee
Our all, no longer ours, but thine
To all eternity.

662 c- ^•
Prayerfor cleansing.

1 A JESUS, at thy feet we wait,

U Till thou shalt bid us rise,

Kestored to our unsinning state,

To love's sweet paradise.

2 Saviour from sin, we thee receive,

From all indwelling sin
;

Thy blord, we steadfastly believe,

Shall make us throughly clean.

8 Since thouwouldst have us free from sin.

And pure as those above.

Make haste to bring thy nature in,

And perfect us in love.

4 The counsel of thy love fulfil

;

Come quickly, gracious Lord I

Be it according to thy will,

According to thy word !

5 that the perfect grace were given,

The love diffused abroad !

that our hearts were all a heaven,
For ever filled with God 1

663 C. M.
Matt ilL 12.

1 pOME, thou omniscient Son of Man,
\j Display thy sifting power

;

Come with chy Spirit's winnowing fan,

And throughly purge thy floor.

9 chaflf of sin, the accursed thing,

.^9x from our souls be driven!

The wheat into thy garner bring,

And lay us up for heaven.

8 Look through me with thy eyes of flame,

The clouds and darkness chase
;

And tell me what by sin I am.
And what 1 am by grace.

4 Whate'er offends thy glorious eyes.

Far from our hearts remove

;

As dust before the whirlwind flies.

Disperse it by thy love.

6 Then let ns all thy fulne''s know,
From every sin set free

;

Saved to the utmost, saved below,
And perfectly like thee.

664 c- U'

The baptUm of the Hoi),' Ghott and fire.

1 Tl/TY God ! I know, I feel thee mine,
1*1 And will not qr.it my claim.

Till all I have is lost in thine,

And all renewed I am.

2 I hold thee with a trembling hand.
But will not let thee go.

Till steadfastly by faith I stand.

And all thy goodness know.

3 When shall I see the welcome hour
That plants my God in me I

Spirit of health, and life, and power.
And perfect liberty I

4 Jesus, ^hine all-victorious love
Shed in my heart abroad

;

Then shall my feet no longer rove.

Booted and fixed in God.

5 Love can bow down the stubborn neck,

The stone to flesh convert,

Soften, and melt, and pierce, and break,

An adamantine heart.

6 that in me the sacred fire

Might now begin to glow,

Bum up the dross of base desire,

And make the mountains flow 1

7 that it now from heaven might fall,

And all my sins consume !

Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call.

Spirit of burning, come t

8 Refining fire, go through my heart,

Illuminate my soul

;

Scatter thy life through every part,

And sanctify the whole.

665 C. M.

The power tf faith.

1 n OD of eternal truth and grace,

Ur Thy faithful promise seal I

Thy word, thy oath, to Abraham's race.

In us, even us, fulfil.

2 Let us, to perfect love restored.

Thy image here retrieve.

And m the presence of our Lord
The life of augels lire.
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3 That mighty faith on me bestow,
Which caiinot ask in vain

;

Which holds, and will not let the? go,

Till I my suit obtain

:

4 Till thou into my soul inspire

The perfect love unknown,
And tell ray infinite desire,

*' Whate er thou wilt, be done.'*

6 But is it possible that I

Should live and sin no more t

Lord, if on thee I dare rely.

The faith shall bring the power.

6 On me that faith divine bestow,

Wh.'ch doth the mountain move
;

And all my spotless life shall show,

ThR omnipotence of love.

666 0. M.

Salvation throughfiiith In ChHst.

1 TIATITER of Jesus Christ, my Lord,

X My Saviour, and my Head,

I trust in thee, whose powerful word
Hath raised him from the dead.

2 Thou know'st for my offence ho died.

And rose again for me
;

Fully and freely justified,

That I might live to thee.

3 Eternal life to all mankind
Thou hast in Jesus given ;

And all who seek, in him shall find

The happiness of heaven.

i In hope, against all human hope.

Sell-desperate, I believe

;

Thy quickening word shall raise me up,

Thou shalt thy Spirit give.

5 The thing surpassei all my thought.

But faithful is my Lo.i
;

Through unbelief I staargev n^i.

For God hath spoke tue word.

6 Faith, mighty faith, the promise sees.

And looks to that alone
;

Laughs at impossibilities.

And cries " It shall be done t

**

7 Obedient faith, that waits on thee.

Thou never wilt reprove
;

But thou wilt form tny Son in me.

And perfect me in love.

667 ^' ^'

"LftuM^onto iptrftetUm."

1 rvEEPEN the wound thy hands have

iJ mado
In this weak, helpless soul.

Till mercy, with its balmy aid.

Descends to make me whole.

2 The sharpness of thy two-edged sword
Enable me to endure.

Till bold to say, My hallowing Lord
Hath wiougnt a perfect cure.

8 I see the exceeding broad command,
Which all contains in one

;

Enlarge my heart to understand
The mystery unknown.

4 that with all thy saints I might
By sweet experience prove, [height.

What is the length, and breadth, and
And depth, of perfect love I

568 0. M.

The great mlvatUm,

1 T KNOW that my Redeemer lives,

JL And ever prays for me
;

A token of his love he gives,

A pledge of liberty.

2 I find him lifting up my head;
He brings salvation near

;

His presence makes me free indeed,

And he will soon appear.

3 He wills that I should holy be.

What can withstand his will f

The counsel of his grace in me
He surely shall fulfil.

4 Jesus, I hang upon thy word

;

I steadfastly believe

Thou wilt return and claim me, Lord,
And to thyself receive.

5 When God is mine, and I am his,

Of paradise possest,

I taste unutterable bliss.

And everlasting rest.

6 The bliss of those that fully dwell.

Fully in thee believe,

'Tis more than angel tongues can tell.

Or angel minds conceive.

7 Thou only know'st, who didst obtain.

And die to make it known
;

The great salvation now explain,

And perfect us in one.
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669 0. M.

Allpowirgivtn to Chriit.

1 TESTIS, my Lord, mighty to save,

U What can my hopes withstand,

"While thee my Advocate I have.

Enthroned at God's right hand f

2 Nature is subject to thy word

;

All power to thee is given.

The uncontrolled, almighty Lord
Of hell, and earth, and heaven.

8 And shall my sins thy will oppose f

Master, thy ri^'ht maintain

;

let not thy usurping foes

In me thy servant reign !

4 Come, then, and claim me for thine own;
Savioiir, thy right assert

;

Come, gracious Lord, set up thy throne,

And reign within my heart

!

6 So shall I bless thy pleasing sway,
And, sitting at thy feet,

Thy laws with all my heart obey,

With all my soul submit.

6 So shall I do thy will below,

As angels do above
;

The virtue of thy ]iassion show,
The triumphs of thy love.

670 6-8s.

The lovt of Christ

1 TESTIS, thy boundless love to me
J No thought can reach, no tongue

declare
;

knit my thankful heart to thee.

And reign without a rival there I

Thine wholly, thine alone, I am,
Be thou alone my constant flame.

2 grant that nothing in my soul

May dwell, but thy pure love alone :

may thy love possess me whole.

My joy, my treasure, and my crown :

Strange flames far from my he9.rt re-

move
;

My every act, word, thought, be love I

3 Love, how cheering is thy ray

;

All pain before thy presence flies,

Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away,

Wliere er thy healing beams arise
;

Jesus, nothing may I see.

Nothing uegire^ or seek, but thee !

4 Tlnwearicd may 1 this nnrfue,

Dauntless to the high prize aspire
;

Hourly within my soul renew
This holy flame, this heavenly fire

;

And day and night be all my care

To guard the sacred treasure ther.).

571 6-88.

IBCOND PART.

1 A SAVIOTIR, thou thy love to me
\J In shame, in want, in pain, hast

showed

;

For me on the accursed tree, [blood

;

Thou pouredst forth tliy guiltless

Thy wounds upon my heart inii>rc'ss.

Nor aught shall the loved stamp elTace.

2 More hard than marble is my heart.

And foul with sins of deepest stain
;

But thou the mighty Saviour art.

Nor flowed thy cleansing blood in

vain
;

Ah I soften, melt this rock, and may
Thy blood wash all these stains away !

8 that I, as a little child,

May follow thee, and never rest

Till sweetly thou hast breathed thy mild
And lowly mind into my breast

!

Nor ever may we parted be.

Till I become one spirit with thee.

4 Still let thy love point out my way!;

How wondrous things thy love hath
wrought I

Still lead me, lest I go astray

;

Direct my word, inspire my thought.
And if I fall, soon may I hear
Thy voice, and know that love is near.

5 In suffering be thy love my peace
;

In weakness be thy love my power
;

Anti when the storms of life shall cease,

Jesns, in that important hour.
In death as life be thou my guide,

And save me, who for me hast died.

572 6-8a.

Thefuliu8s of lovt.
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.

2 Come, thon nnlyenal Good ) [come I

Balm of the wounded conscience,

The hungry, dyins 8^>irit's food,

The weary, wanuei ing pilgiim's home;
Haven to take the shipwrecked in

;

My everlasting rest from sin.

3 Be thou, Love, whato'er I want

;

Support mv feebleness of mind
;

Relieve the thirsty soul, the faint

Revive, illuminate the blind
;

The mournful cheer, the drooping lead.

And heal the sick, and raise tne dead.

4 Come, my comfort and delight! [sun;

My strength and heulth,my8hi('ltl and
My boast, and confidence, and might,

My joy, my glory, and my crown
;

My gospel hope, my calling's prize.

My tree of lile, my paradise I

5 The secret of the Lord thou art,

The mystery so long unknown
;

Christ in a pure and perfect heart,

The name inscribed in the white stone.

The life divine, the little leaven.

My precious pearl, my present heaven.

573 6-8s.

Btit In the love <ff Christ.

1 rrHOU hidden love of God, whose
X height, [knows.

Whose depth unfathomed, no man
I see from far thy beauteous light,

Inly I sigh for thy repose
;

My heart is pained, nor can it be
At rest, till it finds rest in thee.

2 The secret voice invites me still

The sweetness of thy yoke to prove
;

And fain I would ; but though my will

Seems fixed, yet wide my passions

rove

;

Yet hindrances strew all the way
;

I aim at thee, yet from thee stray.

3 'Tis mercy all, that thou hast brought
My mind to seek her peace in thee

;

Yet while I seek, but find thee not.

No peace my wandering soul shall see;

when shall all my wanderings end.

And all my steps to thee-ward tend f

i Is there a thing beneath the sun [share?

That strives with thee my heart to

Ah t tear it thence, and reign alone,

The Lord of every motion there
;

Then shall my heart from earth be free.

When it hath found repose in thee.

674 6-811.

Exodoi zx^lll. IS-m

1 A GOD, my hope, my heavenly rest

U My all of happiness below,

Grant my importunate request,

To me thy power and goodness show;
Thy beatific face display,

The brightness of eternal day.

2 Before my faith's enlightened eyes
Make all thy gracious goodness pass

;

Thy goodness is the sight I prize
;

may I see thy smiling face !

Thy nature in my soul proclaim,

Reveal thy love, thy glorious name.

3 There, in the place beside thy throne
Where all that find acceptance stand.

Receive me up into thy Son
;

Cover me with thy mighty hand

;

Set me upon the Rock, and hide
My soul m Jesus' wounded side.

4 put me in the cleft ; empower
My soul the glorious sight to bear I

Descend in this accepted hour
;

Pass by me, and thy name declare ;

Thy wrath withdraw, thy hand remove.
And show thyself the God of Love.

575 6-88.

SBCOND PARf.

1 rrO thee, great God of Love, I bow,
X And prostrate in thy sight adore

;

By faith I see thee passing now
;

I have, but still I ask for more
;

A glimpse of love cannot suffice.

My som for all thy presence cries.

2 The fulness of my vast reward
A blest eternity shall be

;

But hast thou not on earth prepared
Some better thing than this for me ?

What, but one drop ! one transient sight I

I want a sun, a sea of light.

More favoured than the saints of old.

Who now by faith approach to thee.

Shall all with open face behold
In Christ the glorious Deity

;

Shall see and put the Godhead on.

The nature of thy sinless Son I

This, this is our high calling's prize t

Thine image in thy Son I claim
;

And still to higher glories rise,

Till, all transformed, I know thy name,
And ^lide to all my heaven above^

My highest heaven in Jesus' love.

8

If;?
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676 0. M.

" I am erudjled with Christ."

1 TESUS, my life! thyself apply,

J Thy Holy Si)iiit breathe
;

My vile all'cctions crucify,

Conform me to thy death.

2 Conqueror of hell, and earth, and sin.

Still with thy rebel strive
;

Enter my soul, and work within,

And kill, and make alive.

8 More of thy life, and more, I have,

As the old Adam dies
;

Bury me. Saviour, in thy grave,

That i with thee may rise.

4 Reign in me, Lord, thy foes control.

Who would not own thy sway
;

Diffuse thine image through my soul,

Shine to the perfect day.

6 Scatter the last remains of sin,

And seal me thine abode

:

make me glorious all within,

A temple built by God I

677 O. M.

Faith for full salvation.

Bl T ORD, I believe thy every word,

Jj Thy every promise, true
;

And lo ! I wait on thee, my Lord,

Till I my strength renew.

2 If in this feeble flesh I may
Awhile show forth thy praise,

Jesus, support the tottering clay.

And lengthen out my days.

8 Still let me live thy blood to show,
Which purges every stain

;

And gladly linger out below
A few more years in pain.

4 Faith to be healed thou know'st I have,

From sin to be made clean
;

Able thou art from sin to save.

From all indwelling sin.

5 I shall, a weak and helpless worm.
Through Jesus strengthening me.

Impossibilities perform,

And live from sinning free.

6 For this in steadfast hope I wait

;

Now, Lord, my soul restore
;

Now the new heavens and earth create,

And I shall sin no more.

678 O. H
Hatl. vt. 10.

1 TESUS, the Life, the Truth, the Way,
eJ In whom I now believe,

As taught by thee, in faith I pray,

Expecting to receive.

2 Thy will by me on earth be done,

As by the choirs above.

Who always see tht'e on thy throne,

And glory in thy love.

8 I ask in confidence; the gi*ace.

That I may do thy will.

As angels, who behold thy face.

And all thy words fuUil.

4 When thou the work of faith hast

wrought,
I shall be pure within,

Nor sin in deed, or word, or thought

;

For angels never sin.

6 From thee no more shall I depart.

No more unfaithful prove
;

But love thee with a constant heart.

For angels always love.

6 The graces of my second birth

To me shall all be ^ven
;

And I shall do thy will on earth.

As angels do in heaven.

gYQ (Sbcond Metrb.) 6-8s.

The sanctifying Spirit.

COME, Holy Ghost, all-quickening
fire I

Come, and my hallowed heart inspire.

Sprinkled with the atoning blood
;

Now to my soul thyself reveal,

Thy mighty working let me feel.

And know that I am born of God.

2 Thy witness with my spirit bear,

That God, my God, inhabits there ;

Thou, with the Father, and the Son,
Eternal light's coeval beam.
Be Christ in me, and I in him,

Till perfect we are made in one.

8 When wilt thonmy whole heart subdue

;

Come, Lord, and form my soul anew,
Emptied of pride, and wrath, and hell

;

Less than the least of all thy store

Of mercies, I myself abhor

;

All, all my vueness may I feel.

1.^8
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4 Send down thy likeness from above,

And let this my adorning be
;

Clothe me with wisdom, patience, love.

With lowlir-'jss and purity.

Than gold and pearls more precious far.

And brighter than the morning star.

5 Lord, arm me with thy Spirit's might.

Since I am called by thy great name;
In thee let all my thoughts unite,

Of all my works be thou the aim
;

Thy love attend me all my days.

And my sole business be thy praise.

584 4-8s & 2-6s.

" To know tlu lov tf Christ which passeth

knowiulge."

1 A LOVE Divine, how sw^et thou art

!

yj When shall I find my willing heart

All token up by thee ?

I thirst, I faint, I die to prove
The greatness of redeeming Love,
The love of Christ to me i

2 Stronger his love than death or hell

;

Its riches are unsearchable :

The first-born sons of light

Desire in vain its depths to see
;

They cannot reach the mystery.
The length, and breadth, and height.

8 God only knows the love of God

;

that it now were shed abroad
In this poor stony heart

!

For love I sigh, for love I pine
;

This only portion. Lord, be mine^
Be mine this better part I

4 that I could for ever sit

With Mary at the Master's feet I

Be this my hanpy choice
;

My only care, delight, and bliss,

My joy, my heaven on earth, be this,

To hear the Bridegroom's voice I

685 4-88 <b 2-6s.

The pnmUtd land.

1 f\
GLORIOUS hope of psrfect Tove I

vJ It lifts me up to things above.

It bears on eagles' wings

;

It gives my ravished soul a taste,

And makes me for some moments feast

With Jesus' priests and kings.

3 Rejoicing now in earnest hope,

I stand, and from the mountain-top
See all thd land below :

Rivers of milk and honey rise,

And all the fruits of Paradisci

In endless plenty grow.

8 A land of corn, and wine and ofl,

Favoured with God's peculiar smile.

With every blessing blest
;

^nesfl.

There dwells the Lord our Righteous-
And keeps his own in perfect peace.

And everlasting rest

4 that I might at once go up t

No more on this side Jordan stop,

But now the land possess

:

This moment end my I'gal years.

Sorrows, and sins, ar^d doubts, and fears,

A howling wilderness.

5 Now, my Joshua, bring me in !

Cast out thy foes ; the inbred sin.

The carnal mind remove
;

The purchase of thy death divide I

And oh ! with all the sanctified

Give me a lot of love I

686 4-8s & 2-6b.

The Beatitudes.

1 QAVIOrR, on me the want bestow,

U Whicn all thai, feel shall surely know
Their sins on earth forgiven

;

Give me to prove the kingdom mine.

And taste, in holiness divine,

Tne happiness of heaven.

2 Meeken my soul, thou heavenly Lamb,
That I in the new earth may claim

My hundred-fold re\»ard";

My rich inheritance possess.

Co-heir with the great Prince of Peace,

Co-partner with my Lord.

8 Me with that restless thirst inspire.

That sacred, infinite desire,

And feast my hungry heart

;

Less than thyself cannot suffice

;

My soul for all thy fulness cries.

For all thou hast, and art.

4 Mercy who show shall mercy find

;

Thy pitiful and tender mind
Be, Lord, on me bestowed ;

So shall I still the blessing jpftin,

And to eternal life retain

The mercy of my God.

6 Jesus, the crowning grace impart

;

Bless me with purity of heart,

That, now beholding thee,

I soon may view thy open face,

On all thy glorious beauties gaze,

And God for ever see I

Ifln
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ice,

687 6-88.
"None of u$ liveth to Mvuelf."

1 QAVIOUR from sin, I wait to prove
That Jesus is thy healing name

;

To lose, vihtA perfected in love,

Whate'er I have, or can, or am :

1 stay me on thv faithful word,
" The servant shall be as his Lord."

2 Answer that gracious end in me,
For which tny precious life was given;

Redeem from all iniquity,

Restore, and make me meet for heaven;
Unless thou purge my every stain.

Thy suffering and my faith are vain.

3 Didst thou not in the flesh appear,

Sin to condemn, and man to save f

That perfect love might cast out fear t

That I thy mind in me might have ?

In holiness show forth thyj)raise.

And serve thee all my spotless days ?

4 Didst thou not die that I might live

No longer to myself, but thee ?

Might body, soul, and spirit give

To him who gave himself for me f

Come, then, my Master, and my God,
Take the dear purchase of thy blood.

5 Thy own peculiar servant claim.

For thy own truth and mercy's p e
;

Hallow in me thy glorious name
;

jile for thine own this moment take.

And change, and throughly purify

;

Thine only may I live and die.

4-6s &, 2-8s.

Hope qf/uU redemption.
688
1 "yE ransomed sinners, hear,

X The prisoners of the Lord,

And wait till Christ appear,

According to his word :

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be free.

2 Let others Lag their chains,

For sin and Satan plead.

And say, from sin's remains
They never can be freed ;

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me.
We shall from all our sins be free.

8 In God we put our trust

;

If we our sins confess,

Faithful he is, and just.

From all unrighteousness

To cleanse na all, l^th you and me

;

We shall from all our sins be free.

The word of God is sure,

And never can remove,
We shall in heart be pure,

And perfected in love :

R jjoice in hope, rejoice with me,
"^'/e shall from all our sins be free.

Then let us gladly bring
Our sacrifice of praise,

Let us give thanks, and sing.

And glory in his grace :

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be free.

589 Ss.

Thefountain cf life.

1 A FOUNTAIN of life and oi grace

J\ In Christ, our Redeemer, we see

;

For us, who his offers embrace,
For all, it is open and free.

Jehovah himself doth invite

To drink of his pleasures unknown
;

The streams of immortal delight.

That flow from his heavenly throne.

2 As soon as in him we believe.

By faith of his Spirit we take
;

And, freely forgiven, receive

The mercy for Jesus's sake :

We gain a pure drop of hia love,

The life of eternity knovr.

Angelical happiness prove.

And witness a heaven below.

690 7s.
'Be not afraid, only bdieve."

1 ] \ROOPING soul, shake off thy fears

;

U Fearful soul, be strong, be bold
;

Tarry till the Lord ai)pears.

Never, never quit thy hold I

Murmur not at his delay.

Dare not set thy God a time

:

Calmly for his coming stav,

Leave it, leave it all to him.

2 Every one that seeks shall find,—
Every one that asks shall havi,

Christ, the Saviour of mankind.
Willing, able, all to save

;

I shall his salvation see,

J in faith on Jesus call

;

I from sin shall be set free,
'

i'erfectly set free from all.

8 Loro, my times are in thy ha \
;

Weak a!id helpless as I am.
Surely thou canst make me stand

;

I believe in JesT's' Name.
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Savionr, in temptation thou,
Thuii liiiKt huved lue hfiutofore

;

Till III Iruni Mill du&t save me now,
TLuu Hlmlt save me evermore.

591 78.

" ChrUt thall givt thu light."

IIGHT of Life, seraphic fire,

J Luve Divine, thyself impart

;

Every fainting soul innpire,

Shine in every droupuig heart*

Every mournful sinner cheer,

Snuttfi nil our guilty gloom
;

Son of (jod, appear, uppear,

To thy human temples cornel

Come, in this accepted hour.

Bring thy heavenly kingdom in;
Fill us with the glorious power,

Itooting out the seeds of sin.

Nothing more can we require.

We will covet nothing less,

Be thou all our heart's desire.

All our Joy, aud all our peace.

692 7a
CofiMcroHoii.

1 r\ OD of all-redeeming grace,

vJ By thy pardoning love compelled,

Up to thee our souls we raise.

Up to thee our bodies yield
;

Now our sacrifice receive
;

Now accept us througii thy Son,
While to thee alone we live,

While we die to thee alone.

2 Meet it is, and jnst, and right,

That we should be wholly thine.

In thine only will delight,

In thy blessed service join
;

that every work and word
Might proclaim how good thou art

!

" Holiuesa unto the Lord "

Still be written on our heart.

693 78.

" Yt ai% luA your own.*

1 VfOT your own, but his jre are,

IN Who hath paid a price untold

For your life, exceeding far

All earth's stores of gems and gold.

With the precious blood of Christ,

Ransom treasure all unpriced,

Full redemption is procured.

Full salvfttion it assured.

Not your own—to him ye owe
All your life and all your love ;

Live, that ye his praise may show,
Who is yet all praise above.

Every day and every hour.
Every gift and every power
Consecrate to him alon 5,

Who hath claimed you for his own.

Teach us. Master, how to give
All we have and are to tliee

;

Grant us, Saviour, while we live.

Wholly, only thine to be.

Henceforth be our calling high
Thee to serve and glorify

;

Ours no lunger, but thine own.
Thine forever, thine alone t

594 78.

Tht new and IMng way.

1 TJOLY Lamb, who thee receiro,

11 Who in thee begin to live.

Day and night they cry to thee.

As thou art, ao let ua be I

2 Fix, fix, each wavering mind t

To thy cross our spirits bind

;

Earthly passions far remove
;

Swallow up our souls in love.

8 Dust and ashes though we be.

Full of sin and misery,

Thine we are, thou Son of God
;

Take the purchase of thy blood I

4 Who in heart on thee believes,

He the atonement now receives
;

He with jo^ beholds thy face.

Triumphs in thy pardoning grace.

6 Jesus, when thy light we see,

All our soul's athirst for thee
;

When thy quickening power we prove,
All our heart dissolves in love.

6 Boundless wisdom, power divine.

Love unspeakable, are thine :

Praise by all to thee be given.

Sons of earth, and hosts of heaven.

695 T».

Tht kflfw qT ChrUfi coming.

1 TESUS comes with all his grace,

fj Comes to save a fallen race
;

Object of OUT glorious hope,
Jesus comes to lift ua up.
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1.

78.

rove.

78.

S He hath onr aalvation wrought

;

He oar captive souls hath bought

;

He hath reconciled to God
;

He hath washed us in his blood.

8 "We are now his lawful right,

"Walk as children of the Tight

;

We shall soon obtain the grace.

Pure in heart to see his face.

4 "We shall gain our calling's prize

;

After God we all shall rise.

Filled with joy, and love, and peace,
Perfected iu holiness.

5 Let us then rejoice in hope,
Steadily to Christ look up

;

Trust to be redeemed from sin,

"Wait, till he appear within.

6 Hfisten, Lord, the perfect day I

1 thy every servant say,

I Lave now obtained the power.
Bom of God to sin no more.

696 78.

NotulutChrtaL

1 qA"V"IOUP of the sin-sick soul,

O Give me faith to make me whole
;

Finish thy great work of grace.

Cut it short in righteousness.

2 Speak the second time, " Be clean I

"

Take away my inbred sin
;

Every stumbling-block remove

;

Cast it out by perfect love,

8 Nothing less will I require,

N thing more can I desire
;

None but Christ to me be given !

None but CL <^ in earth or heaven I

4 Oh ! that I might now decrease t

Oh I that all I am might cease 1

Let me into nothing fall

;

Let my Lord be all in all I

697 78.

Tlu meek and towty heart

1 TTTHEN, my Saviour, shall I be

VY Perfectly res^szted to thee I

Poor and vile in my own eyes.

Only in shy wisdom wiwf

2 Only thee content to know.
Ignorant of all below ;

Only guided by thy li^t,

^fnij Migitty in thy might.

8 So I may thy Spirit know.
Let him as he listeth blow

;

Let the manner be unknown.
So I may with thee be one

:

4 Fully in my life express

All the heights of holiness
;

Sweetly let my spirit prove
All the depths of humble loveu

698 7b.

OMng vp attfor Chriik

108

1 TESUS, all-atoning Lamb,
J Thine, and only thine, I am

;

Take my body, spirit, soul

;

Only thou possess the whole.

2 Thou my one thing needful be

;

Let me ever cleave to thee
;

Let me choose the better part

;

Let me give thee all my heart.

8 "Whom have I on earth below t

Thee, and only thee, 1 know
;

"Whom have I in heaven but thee t

Thou art all in all to me.

4 All my treasure is above
;

All my riches is thy love ;

"Who the worth of love can tell t

Infinite, unsearchable I

6 Thou, love, my portion art

;

Lord, thou know'st m^ simple heart I

Other comforts I despise ;

Love be all my paraoise.

699 "To-

BtiUn coneetrtUion to ChrUe$ eeniM.

1 mAKE my life and let it be
JL Consecrated, Lord, to thee :

Take my moments and my days.

Let them flow in ceaseless praise.

2 Take my hands and let them move
At the impulse of thy love :

Take my feet and let them be
Swift and beautiful for thee.

8 Take my silver and my gold—
Not a mite would I withhold :

Take my intellect and use

Every power as thou shalt choose.

4 Take my voice and let me sing

Always, only, for my King

:

Take my lips and let them be
Filkd with mesMgai from the*.
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6 Take my will and make it thine,

It shall be no longer mine :

Take my heart, it is thine own
;

It shall be thy royal throne.

6 Take my love, my Lord, 1 ponr
At thy feet its treasure store :

Take myself, and I will be,

£ver, only, all for thee.

600 L. H.

Consecixitton ualed at the cron.

1 T ORD, I am thine, entirely thine,

XJ Puichased and saved by blood
divine

;

With full consent thine would I be,

And own thy sovereign right in me.

2 Grant one poor sinner more a place

A niong the children of thy grace
;

A wretched sinner, lost to God,
But ransomed by Immanuel's blood.

8 Thine would 1 live, thine would I die,

Be thine through all eternity
;

The vow la past beyond repeal,

And now I set the solemn seal.

4 Here, at the cross where flows the blood

That bought my guilty soul for God,
Thee, Lord and MasUr, now I call.

And consecrate to thee my &LL

5 Do thou assist a feeble worm
The great engagement to perform

;

Thy grace can lull assistance lend,

And on that grace I dare d^end.

7.—THE HOPE OF HEAVEN.

601
Th4 Sainti glmifitA,

O. M.

GIVE me the win^s of faith to rise

"Within the veil, and see

The saints above, how great their joys,

How bright their glories be.

Once they were moumera here b^-low.

And poured out cries and tears

:

They wrestled hard, as we do now,

With ainfl^ and doubta, and fears.

3 1 ask them whence their victory came :

They, with united breath.

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to his death.

4 They marked the footsteps that he trod,

His zeal inspired their breast

;

And, following their incarnate God,
Possess the promised rest.

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise

For his own pattern given
;

While the long cloud of witnesses

Show the same path to heaven.

602 c. M

1 TJOW happy every child of grace,

n Who knows his sins forgiven !

This earth, he cries, is not my place,

I seek my place in heaven :

2 A country far from mortal sight

—

Yet, by faith I see

The land of rest, the saints' delight,

The heaven prepared for me I

3 A stranger in the world below,

1 canny sojourn here
;

Nor can its happiness or woe
Provoke my nope or fear.

4 Its evils in a moment end.

Its joys as soon are past

;

But, the bliss to which I tend
Eternally shall last 1

5 To that Jerusalem above
With singing I repair

;

While in the flesh, my hop*? and lov *,

My heart and soul, are theiw

8 Tliere my exalted Saviour stands,

My merciful High Priest,

And still extends his wounded haiids

To take me to his breast.

603 0. M.

nOOITD PART.

Iti

WHAT is there here to court my stay,

Or hold me back from home.
While angels beckon me away,
And Jesus bids me come t

There we in Jesus' praise shall join.

His boundless love proclaim.

And solemnize in songs divine

The marriage of the Lamb.
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ly.

8 what a bleartd hope is oars I

While here on earth we stav,

We more than tastethe heayenlypowers,
And antedate that day.

4 We feel the resurrection near,

Our life in Christ concealed,

And with his glorious presence here
Our earthen vessels nlled.

5 would he more of heaven bestow,
And let the vessel break,

And let our ransomed spirits go
To meet the God we seek 1

6 In rapturous awe on him to gaze,

Who bought the sight for me

;

And shout, and wonder at his grace,

Through all eternity I

604 0- ^•

" The glory whtek $hdtt U ntealtd In vs."

1 A ND let this feeble bodv fail,

XA. And let it droon and die
;

My soul shall quit the mournful vale,

And soar to worlds on high :

2 Shall join the disembodied saints,

And find its long-sought rest,

—

That only bliss for whidi it pants.

In my Redeemer's breast.

3 In hope of that immortal crown,
I now the cross sustain.

And gladly wander up and down.
And smile at toil and pain.

4 I suffer out my threescore years.

Till my Deliverer come,
And wipe away his servant's tears^

And take his exile home.

5 what are all my sufferings here,

If, Lord, thou count me meet
With that enraptured host to appear.

And worship at thy feet t

6 Give joy or grief, give ease or pain

—

Take life or friends away,

I come, to find them all again

In that eternal day.

606 C. H.

Th$paradim tf (ML

1 A WHAT hath Jesus bought for me !

U Before my ravished eyes

Rivers of life divine I see.

And trees of paradise :

2 They flourish in perpetual bloom,
Fruit every month they give

;

And to the healing leaves who coma
Eternally shall live.

8 I see a world of spirits bright,

Who reap the pleasures there ;

They all are robed in purest white,

And conquering palms they bear.

4 Adorned by their Redeemer's grace,

Tliey close pursue the Lamb
;

And every shining front displays

The unutterable name.

5 They drink the vivifying stream.

They pluck the ambrosial fruit.

And eacn records the praise of him
Who tuned his golden lute.

6 At once they strike the harmonions lyre.

And hymn the great Three-One
;

He hears, he smiles, and all the choir

Fall down before his throne.

606 ^' ^•

"0/ wAom tk0 w'kciUfamiiy (n Aeaven and tart\
art Mt.mul.'*

1 pOME, let us join our friends above
\j That have obtained the prize,

And on the eagle wings of love

To joys celestial rise.

Let all the saints terrestrial sing.

With those to glory gone ;

For all the servants of our King,
In earth and heaven, are one.

2 One family we dwell in him.
One church above, beneath.

Though now divided by the stream,

The narrow stream of death :

One army of the living God,
To his command we dow ;

Part of his host have crossed the flood.

And part are crossing now.

8

1«6

Ten thousand to their endless home
This solemn moment fly

;

And we are to the margin come.
And we expect to die :

His militant embodied host.

With wishful looks we stand.

And long to see that happy coast.

And reach the heavenly land.

Onr old companions in distren
We haste again to see.

And eager long for our release,

And rail felicity :
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Even now by faith we join our hands
With those that went before

;

And greet the blood-besprinkled bands
On the eternal shore.

Our spirits too shall quickly join,

Like theirs with glory crowned,
And shout to see our Captain's sign,

To hear his trumpet sound.

that we now might grasp our Guide !

that the word were given I

Come, Lord of hosts, the waves divide,

And land ua all in heaven I

607 ^- ^'

The heavenly Jenualent.

1 JERUSALEM, my happy home f

fj Name ever dear to me
;

When shall my labours have an end,

In joy, and peace, and thee f

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built

And pearly gates behold ! [walls

Thv bulwarks, with salvation strong,

And streets of shining gold ?

3 when, thou city of my God,
Shall I thy courts ascend.

Where congregations ne'er break up,

And Sabbaths have no end ?

4 Therehappierbowers thanEden's bloom.
Nor sin nor sorrow know

;
[scenes,

Blest seats, through rude and stormy
I onward press to you.

5 Apostles, prophets, martyrs, there
Around my Saviour stand

;

And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.

6 Jerusalem, my happy home f

My soul still pants for thee
;

When shall my labours have an end.

In joy, and peace, and thee ?

608 ^' ^'

The protpeet </ flU heavttdy Canaan.

1 AN Jordan's stormy banks I stand

U And cast a wisnful eye

To Canaan's fair and happy land,

Where my possessions he.

2 Oh I the transporting, rapturous scene,

That rises to my sight

;

Sweet fields arrayed in living green,

And rivers of delight.

8 O'er all those wide-extended plains

Shines one eternal day
; ,

There God the Son forever reigns,

And scatters night away.

4 No chilling winds, or poisonous breath.
Can reach that healthful shore

;

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death.
Are felt and feared no more.

5 When shall I reach that happy place
And be forever blest t

When shall I see my Father's face,

And in his bosom rest f

6 Filled with delight, my raptured soul
Would here no longer stay

;

Though Jordan's waves around me roU,
Fearless I'd launch away.

609 c- ^'

The heavenly Canaan.

1 npHEKE is a land of pure delight,

X Where saints immortal reign
;

Infinite day excludes the night,

And pleasures banish pain.

2 There everlasting spring abides,

And never-witnering flowers

;

Death, like a narrow sea, divides
This heavenly land from ours.

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood

Strand dressed in living green
;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood.

While Jordan rolled between.

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross this narrow sea

;

And linger, shivering on the brink,
And fear to launch away.

5 could we make our doubts remove.
Those gloomy thoughts that rise.

And see the Canaan that we love
With uubeclouded eyes

:

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood,
And view the landscape o'er, [flood.

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold
Should fright us from the d^ore.

610 0. M.

The Joy ttf wueting in heaven,

1 AUR souls are in His mighty hand,U And he shall keep them still

;

And yon and I shall surely stand
With him on Zion's hilL '

%

IM
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2 Him eye to eye we there shall see

;

Our face like his shall shine :

Oh t what a glorious company,
When saints and angels join t

8 Oh I what a joyful meetine there t

In rohes of white arrayed,

Palms in our hands we all shall bear,

And crowns upon our head.

4 Then let us lawfully contend
And fight our passage through :

Bear in our faithful minds the end.

And keep the prize in view.

6 Then let us hasten to the day
When all shall be brought home

;

Come, Redeemer, come away I

Jesus, quickly come 1

611
4-8s <b 2-6s.

" They ven pilgrima amd ttnmgtn.'*

1 TJOW happy is the pilgrim's lot f

11 How free from every anxious
thought,

From worldly hope and fear !

Confined to neither court nor cell.

His soul disdains on earth to dwell,

He only sojourns here.

2 This happiness in part is mine,

Already saved from low design,

From every creature-love
;

Blest with the scorn of finite good,

My soul is lightened of its load,

And seeks the things above.

3 Nothing on earth I call my own
;

A stranger, to the world unknown,
I all their goods despise ;

I trample on their whole delight.

And seek a country out of sight,

A country in the skies.

4 There is my house and portion fair,

My treasure and my heart are there,

And my abiding home
;

For me my elder brethren stay,

And angels beckon me away.

And Jesus bids me come.

5 I come,—thy servant, Lord, replies

—

I come to meet thee in the skies,

And claim my heavenly rest

!

When life's brief pilgrimage shall end,

Then, my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

SeMiw me to thy breast 1

612 4-6s ^ 2-^s.

77U Aaarmly eomUry.

1 pOME, all whoe'er have set

yj Your faces Zion-ward,

In Jesus let us meet,
And praise our common Lord

;

In Jesus let us still go on,

Till all appear before his throne.

2 Nearer and nearer still.

We to our country come
;

To that celestial hill,

The weary pilgrim's home.
The new Jerusalem above.

The seat of everlasting love.

8 The ransomed sons of God,
All earthIv things we scorn

;

And to our high abode
With songs of praise return

;

From strength to strength we still

proceed,

With crowns of joy upon our head.

4 The peace and joy of faith

Each moment may we feel

;

Bedeemed from sin and wrath,
From earth, and death, and hell,

We to our Father's house repair.

To meet our elder Brother there.

5 Our Brother, Saviour, Head,
Our all in all, is he

;

And in his steps who tread>

We soon his face shall see
;

Shall see himwith our glorious friends.

And then in heaven our journey ends.

613 6-8s.

Journeying to the heavenly /ertMoIem.

1 T EADER of faithful souls, and Guide
Jj Of all who travel to the sky,

Come, and with us, even us abide.

Who would on thee alone rely
;

On thee alone our spirits stay

While held in life's uneven way.

2 Strangers and pilgrims here below.

This earth, we know, is not our place;

But hasten through the vale of woe,

And, restless to behold thy face.

Swift to our heavenly country move^
Our everlasting home above.

3 We've no abiding city here.

But seek a city out of sight

;

Thither our steady cotirse we steer,

As]>iring to t!)e plains of light,

Jerusalem, the saints* alm«le,

Whose founder is the living God.

167
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11 I

4 Through thee, who all our sins hast

borne,

Freely and graciously forgiven,

"With soncs to Zion we return,

Contending for our native heaven,

That palace of our glorious King,

We find it nearer while we sing.

6 Raised by the breath of love divine.

We urge our way with strength re-

newed
;

The church of the first-bom to join.

We travel to the mount of God

;

With joy upon our heads arise,

And meet our Captain in the skies.

614 6-s»

Rev. 111. 12.

1 QAVIOUR, on me the grace bestow,

U To trample on my mortal foe
;

Conqueror of death with thee to rise.

And claim my station in the skies,

Fixed asthethronewhichne'ercan move,
A pillar in thy church above.

2 Inscribing with the city's name,
The heavenly New Jerusalem,

To me the victor's title give.

Among thy glorious saints to live.

And all their happiness to know,
A citizen of heaven below.

3 When thou hadst all thy foes o'ercome.

Returning to thjr glorious home,
Thou didst receive the full reward.

That I might share it with my Lord,

And thus thy own new name obtain.

And one with thee forever reign.

615 B- ^•

" So 8\aU we ever be with the Lord."

1 " TTOR ever with the Lord !

"

Jj Amen t so let it be

!

Life from the dead is in that word,
'Tis immortality I

Here in the body pent,

Absent from him I roam,
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent

A day's march nearer home.

2 My Father's house on high,

Home of my soul, how near f

At times, to faith's unclouded eye,

The golden gates appear

:

Ah I then my spirit faints

To reach the land I love,

—

The bright inheritance of saints,

Jerusalem aboye 1

3 " For ever with the Lord f

"

Father, if 'tis thy will,

The promise of that faithful word
Even here to me fulfil.

Be thou at my right hand,

Then can I never fail

;

Uphold thou me, and I shall stand.

Fight, and I must prevail.

i So when my latest breath

Shall rend the veil in twain,

By death I shall escape from death.

And life eternal gam.
Knowing as I am known,
How shall I love that word.

And oft repeat before the throne,
•• For ever with the Lord 1

"

616 ^' ^'
"ThetfmeUehort."

1 A FEW more years shall roll,

Xi A few more seasons come
;

And we shall be with those that rest.

Asleep within the tomb.

2 A few more suns shall set

O'er these dark hills of time
;

And we shall be where suns are not,

A far serener clime.

3 A few more storms shall beat
On this wild rocky shore

;

And we shall be where tempests cease,

And surges swell no more.

4 A few more struggles here,

A few more partings o'er,

A few more toils, a few more tears.

And we shall weep no more.

5 A few more Sabbaths here
Shall cheer us on our way

;

And we shall reach the endless rest.

The eternal Sabbath-day

6 Then, my Lord, prepare
My soul for that great day f

wash me in thy precious blood.
And take my sins away I

617 s. M.

"A house not made vrith hands, eternal in th$
I heavens."

1 TTTE know, by faith, we know,
V f If this frail house of clay,

I

This tabernacle, sink below

I

In ruinous decay,

I

We have a house above,

;
Not made with mortal hands

;
' And firm as our Redeemer's love,

That heavenly fabric stands.

168
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3 It stands securely high,

Indissolubly sure

;

Our glorious mansion in the sky
Shall evermore endure.
Full of immortal hope,

We urge the restless strife,

And hasten to be swallowed up
Of everlasting life.

3 let us put on thee
In ^rfect holiness,

And nse prepared thy face to see,

Thy bright, unclouded face.

Thy grace with glory crown,
Who nast the earnest given ;

And then triumphantly come down,
And take our souls to heaven

!

618 8. H.

ITo night in heaven.

1 rpHERE is no night in heaven ;

± In that blest world above
Work never can bring weariness,

For work itself is love.

2 There is no grief in heaven

;

For life is one glad day,

And tears are of those former things

Which all have passed away.

2 There is no sin in heaven
;

Behold that blessed throng,

All holy in their spotless robos^

All holy in their song.

4 There is no death in heaven

;

For they who jo^in that shore

Have won their immortality,

And they can die no more.

gig 7s & 6s.

" Hert we havt no eontlnuina eily, hut we $uk one
toeome.^

1 DRIEF life is here our portion
;

Jj Brief sorrow, short-lived care

;

The life that knows no ending,

The tearless life, is there.

happy retribution 1

Short toil, eternal rest

;

For mortals and for sinners

A mansion with the blest f

' 2 And now we fight the battle.

But then shall wear the crown
Of full and everlasting

And passionless renown

;

But he whom now we trust in

Shall then be seen and known
;

And thev that know aud see him
Shall have bim for their own.

8 The morning shall awaken,
The shadows shall decay,

And each true-hearted servant
Shajl shine as doth the day.

There God, our King and Portion,

In fulness of his grace,

Shall we behold forever,

And worship face to face.

4 sweet and blessed country.

The home of God's elect I

sweet and blessed country
That eager hearts expect I

Jesus, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest

;

Who art, with God the Father,

And Spirit, ever blest.

620 7s & 6s.

SIOOND PAKT.

1 TIOR thee, dear, dear country,

I; Mine eyes their vigils keep

;

For very love, beholding
Thy happy name, they weep.

The mention of thy glory

Is unction to the breast,

And medicine in sickness.

And love, and life, and rest.

2 one, only mansion I

paradise of joy I

Where tears are ever banished.

And smiles have no alloy
;

The Lamb is all thy splendour.

The Crucified thv praise
;

K^'s laud and benediction

Thy ransomed people raise.

8 Jerusalem the glorious t

G lory of the elect f

dear and future vision

That eager hearts expect f

Even now by faith I see thee.

Even here thy walls discern ;

To thee m^ thoughts are kindled.

And strive, and pant, and yearn.

621 7s & 6s.

THIRD PART.

1 JERUSALEM the golden,

U With milk and honey blest.

Beneath thy contemplation
Sink heart and voice opprest

;

I know not, I know not
What social joys are there I

What mdiancT of glory.

What light beyond oompare.
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2 They stand* those halls of Zion,

All jubilant with song,

And briffht with many an angel,

And all the martyr throng

;

The Prince is ever in them,

The daylight is serene
;

The pastures of the bless6d

Are decked in glorious sheen.

3 There is the throne of David,

And there, from care released.

The song of them that triumph.

The shout of them that feast

;

And they who, with their Leader,

Have conquered in the fight.

Forever and forever

Are clad in robes of white.

622 O. M.

Tht paradiH ahov.

1 rv PAKADISE I paradise !

\J Who doth not crave for rest ?

Who would not seek the happy land

Where they that loved are blest

;

Where loyal hearts and true

Stand ever in the light,

All rapture through and through.

In God's most holy sight ?

2 paradise I paradise !

The world is growing old
;

Who would not be at rest and free

Where love is never cold !

8 paradise ! paradise I

Tis weary waiting here

;

I long to be where Jesus is,

To feel, to see him here.

4 paradise ! paradise I

1 want to sin no more,

I want to be as pure on earth

As on thy spotless shore.

6 paradise ! paradise I

1 greatly long to see

The special place my dearest Lord

In love prepares for me.

2 Lo ! these are they from sufferings great,

Who came to realms of light,

And in the blood of Christ have washed
Those robes which shine so bright.

3 Now, with triumphal [talms, they stand
Before the throne on high.

And serve the God they love, amidst
The glories of the sky.

4 The Lamb which dwells amidst the

throne
Shall o'er them still preside

;

Feed them with nourishment divine.

And all their footsteps guide.

5 In pastures green he'll lead his flock.

Where living streams aj)|)car
;

And God the Lord from every eye

Shall wipe off every tear.

624 Ta.

Th4 glorified in ^tavtn.

one

623 O. M.

Revelatloti vU. 1S47.

1 TJOW bright these glorious spirits

11 shine I

Whence all their white array t

How came they to the blissful seats

Oi everlasting day t

1 T IFT your eyes of faith, and see

J J Saints and angels joined in oi

What a countless company
Stand before yon dazzling throne !

F 1 before his Saviour stands
;

.vll in spotless robes arrayed.

Palms they carry in their han<l3,

Crowns of glory on their head.

2 Saints begin the endl<>ss song.

Cry aloud in heavenly lays.

Glory doth to God belong
;

God, the glorious Saviour praise:

All sjilvation from him canio
;

Him who reigns enthroned on high ;

Glory to the dying Lamb,
Let the morning stars reply.

3 Angel -powers the throne surround.

Next the saints in glory they
;

Lulled with the transj»ortiii.t,' sound,

They their silent homnge pay
;

Prostrate on their face Ut-fore

God and his Messiah fall
;

Then in hymns of praise adore,

Shout tiie Lamb that died for all t

Be it so, they all reply.

Him let all our onlers praise
;

Him that did for sinners die,

Saviour of the favoured race I

Render we our Gotl his right,

•Glory, wisdom, thanks, and power,

Honour, mniesty, and might

;

Praise hiui, pi-aise him evermore I
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626 7»
" Th4M art they (hat osiim out qf gnat Irfbutation.

"

1 lUHO are these arrayed in white,

VY Brighter than the n )nn-day sun
Foremost of the sons of light,

Nearest the eternal throne f

These are they that bore the crosa^

Nobly for their Master stood

;

SufFerers in his righteous cause,

Faithful followers of their God.

2 Out of great distress they came,
Washed )ieir robes by fiith below

In the blood of yonder Lamb,
Blood that washes white as snow

;

Therefore are they next the throne,

Serve their Maker day and night

;

God resides among his own,
God doth in his saints delight.

8 More than conquerors at last.

Here they find their trials o'er

;

They have all their sufferings past.

Hunger now and thirst no more
;

God shall all their sorrows chase.

All their wants at once remove,
Wipe the tears from every face,

Fill up every soul with love.

626
The abiding home.

6,6,7,7,7,7.

1 TTOW happy. Lord, are we,

11 Who build alone on thee I

What can our foundation shock ?

Though the shattered earth remove,
Stands our city on a rock.

On the rock of heavenly Love.

2 A house we call our own,
Which cannot be o'erthrown

;

In the general ruin sure,

Storms and earthquakes it defies

;

Built immovably secure.

Built eternal in the skiea.

8 High on Immanuel's land
We see the fabric stand

;

From » totteri ng world remove
To a steadfast mansion there

;

Our inheritance above

Cannot pass from heir to heir.

627 ^ M-
"Thertdeeinedin heaveti."

1 T ! rou^'d the throne a glorious band,

ij The saints in countless myriads
stand

;

Of every tongue redeemed to God,

Arrayed in garmentt waihed in blood.

2 Tl '-ough tribulation great they cama

;

T) y bore the cross, despised the shame;
But now from all their labours rest.

In God's eternal glory blest.

3 They see the Saviour face to face
;

They sing the triumphs of his grace

;

And (lay and night, w ith ceaseless [traisf,

To him their loud hosannas raise.

i O may we tread the sacrx^d road

That holy saints and martyrs trod

;

Wage to the end the glorious strife.

And win, like them, a crown of life I

628 8s.
Rev. xxi. 1-4.

1 A WAY with our sorrow and fear

X\ We soon shall recover our home
;

The city of saints shall appear.

The day of etei ity come :

From earth we sha.i quickly remove.

And muunt to our native abode,

The house of our Father above,

The palace of angels and God.

2 Our mourning is all at an end,

When, raised by the life-giving word,
We see the new city descend.

Adorned as a bride for our Lord
;

The city so holy and clean.

No sorrow can breathe in the air
;

No gloom of affliction or sin,

No shadow of evil is there.

S By faith we already behold
That lovely Jerusalem here

;

Her walls are of iasper and gold.

As crystal her buUJings are clear
;

Immovably founded in grace.

She stands, as she ever hath stood,

And briglitly her Builder disi)lay8,

And names with the glory of God.

i No need of the sun in that day,

Which never is followed by night,

Where Jesus's beauties display

A pure and a permanent light

:

The Lamb is their Li^ht and their Sun;
And, lo I by reflection they shine.

With Jesus ineffably one,

And bright in effulgence divine I

629 8s.

Longing for heaven.

1 T LONG to behold him arrayed

171
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I Ungalsh and sfgh to be there,

Wnere Jesus hath fixed his abode :

when shall we meet in the air,

And fly to the mountain of God f

2 With him I on Zion shall stand,

For Jesus hath spoken tho word,

The breadth of Immanucl's land
Survey by the light of my Lord

;

But when, on thy bosom rcclincti,

Thy face I am strcngthotiud to see

My fulness of rapture 1 find,

Aly heaven of heavens, in thee.

8 How happy the people that dwell
Secure in tho city above I

Noj)ain the inhabitants feel,

Ko sickness or sorrow shall prove.

Physician of souls, unto me
Forgiveness and holiness give

;

And then from the body set free,

And then to the city receive I

630 6,5,6,11.
' Sttxmgtn and jdlgrimi.

'

1 pOME, let us anew
\j Our journey pursne,

With vigour arise, [skies.

And press to our permanent place in the

Of heavenly birth,

Though wandering on earth,

This IS not our place ; f^^onfess.

But strangers and pilgrims ourselves we

2 At Jesn"'4 call.

We gavts up our all

;

And still we forego,

For Jesus's sake, our enjoyments below.

No longing we find

For the country behind

;

But onward we move.
And still we are seeking a country above

:

8 A country of joy,

Without any alloy,

We thither repair

;

[there.

Our hearts and onr treasure already are

We march hand in hand
To Immanuel's land

;

No matter what cheer [near.

We meet with on earth ; for eternity's

4 The vougher our way,
The shorter our stay ;

The tempests that rise

Shall gloriously hurry our soul to the skies.

The fiercer the blast.

The sooner 'tis past;

The troubles that come, [home.
Shall shorten our journey, and hasten us

631 » X
Tht longi (if heofmL

\ pOME, let us ascend, my companion
\J and friend,

To a taste of the banquet above
;

If thy heart be as mine, if for Jesus it

pine.

Come up into the chariot of love.

2 By faith we are come to our permanent
home,

Bv hope we the rapture improve;
By love we still rise, and look down on

the skins
;

For the heaven of heavens is love.

3 Who on earth can conceive how happy
we live,

In the [lalace of God, the great King?
What a concert of praise, when our

Jesus's grace

The whole heavenly company sing !

4 What a rapturous song, when the

glorified throng
In the spirit of harmony join

;

Join all the glad choirs, hearts, voices,

and lyres.

And the burden is, *' Mercy divine I

"

5 Hallelujah, they cry, to the King of the

sky.

To the great everlasting,' I AM
;

To the Lamb that was slain, and livetli

again,

Ilallelivjoh to God and the Lamb t

6 Our foreheads proclaim his ineflable

Lame;
Our bodies his glory display

;

A day without night we feast in his

sight.

And eternity seems as a day I

632 p- M.

" Now U our talvatlon nearer than when we
belUved."

1 ANE sweetly solemn thought
U Comes to me o'er and o'er,—
I am nearer home to-day
Than I ever have been before.

2 Nearer my Father's house.

Where the many mansions be

;

Nearer the great white throne
;

Nearer the crystal sea

;
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Nearer the bound of life,

Where we hiy our burdens down
;

Nearer leaving tlie croH
;

Nearer gaining the crown.

But lying darkly between,
Winding down through the night,

Is the deep and unknown stream,
That leads at last to the light.

Father, perfect my trust f

Strengthen the might of my faith
;

Let mo feel as I would when I stand
On the rouk of the tthore of death.

Sbotion til

CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES AND
INSTITUTIONS.

1.—THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

633 ^' ^•

The exulleney cf Chrltt'i religion.

1 T ET everlasting glories crown
J J Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord;

Thyhands have brought salvation down,
And writ the blessing in thy word.

2 In vain our trembling conscience seeks

Some solid groimd to rest upon
;

With long despair our spirit breaks.

Till we apply to thee alone.

3 How well thy blessed truths agree I

How wise and holy thy commands I

Thy promises, how nim they be !

Howiii-m ourhope andcomfort stands!

4 Should all the forms that men devise

Assault my faith with treacherous art,

I'd call them vanity and lies.

And bind thy Gospel to my heart.

634 o. u.

TK» ridkea ef CMTt Word.

1 "TlATHER of mercies, in thy word
J: What endless glory shines I

For ever be thy name adored

For these celestial lines.

2 Hero may the wretched sons of want
Kxhaustlcss riches find

;

Riclies, above what earth can grant,

And lasting as the mind.

8 Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows,

And yiehls a free repast

;

Sublimer sweets than nature knows
Invite the longing taste.

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice

Spreads heavenly peace around
;

And life and everlasting joys

Attend the blissful sound.

5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord,

Be thou for ever near

;

Teach me to love thy sacred word,

And view my Saviour there.

635 ^' »•

" Th^ Word i$ a lamp unto my feet."

1 TTOW precious is the book divine,

11 By inspiration given
;

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,

To guide our souls to heaven.

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts.

In this dark vale of tears
;

Life, light, and joy it still imparts,

Ajid quells our rising fears.

8 This lamp, through all the tedious night

Of life, shall guide our way.
Till we behold the clearer light

Of an eternal day.

636 0. M.

'H$ tKall Uaeh you tUUhingi.*

m

1 pOME, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire,

\J Let us thine influence {)rove
;

Source of the old proph«'.tic fire.

Fountain of Light and Love.

2 Come, Holy Ghost, for moved by thee

The prophets wrote and spoke,

Unlock the Truth, thyself the Key,
Unseal the sacred Book.

8 Expand thy wings, celestial Dove,
Brood o'er our nature's night

;

On our disordered spirits move,
And let there now be light.

4 God, through himself we then shall

know.
If thou within us shine

;

And sound, with all thy saints below,

The deptii of Iots divine.
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637 •
" Op*n tlum fiiln§ tyu (Kat Tmay hehold wondrous

thingi out of thy law."

1 TIATHER of all, in whom alone

J; We live, and move, and breathe,

One bright, celestial ray dart down,
And cheer thy sons beneath.

2 While in thy Word we search for thee,
- We search with trembling awe \

Open our eyes, and let us see

The wonders of thy law.

3 Now let our darkness comprehend
The light that shines so clear ;

Now the revealing Spirit send,

And give us ears to hear.

4 Before us make thy goodness pass,

Which here by faith we know ;

Let us in Jesus see thy face,

And die to all beloWv

638 6-8s.

" No prophecy of (h« Scriptwr* U qfany private
interpretcUion."

1 pOME, thou prophet of the Lord,
\j Thou ^eat Interpreter divine I

Explain thine own transmitted word

;

To teach and to inspire is thine;
Thou only canst thyself reveal.

Open the book, and loose the seal.

2 Now, Jesus, now the veil remove.
The folly of our darkened heart

;

Unfold the wonders of thy love,

The knowledge of thyself impart

;

Our ear, our inmost soul we bow

:

Speak, Lord, thy servants hearken now.

8 Cci^e, then, Divine Interpreter,

The Scriptures to our hearts apply
;

And,, taught by thee, we God revere.

Him in Three Persons magnify

;

In each the Triune God adore,

Wlio was, and is for evermora.

639 6-8s.

"Teehatt know the trutK."*

1 TN8PIRER of the ancient Seers,

X Who wrote from thee the sacred page,

The same through all succeeding years,

To us, in our degenerate age,

The Spirit o' thy word impart,

And breathe thy Life into our heart.

2 While now thine oracles we read.

With earnest prayerand strong desire,
lei thy Spirit from thee proceed.

Our souls to awaken and inspire !

Our weakness help, our darkness chase,

And guid« us by the light of grace.

8 Whene'er in error's paths we rove.

The living Cod through sin forsake,

Our conscience by thy Word reprove.

Convince and bring the wanderers
back,

Deep wounded by thy Spirit's sword.

And then by Gilead's balm restored.

4 The sacred lessons of thy grace, [peat

;

Transmitted through thy Word, re-

And train us np in all thy ways.
To make ub in thy will complete

;

Fulfil thy love's redeeming plan,

And bring us to a perfect man.

640 6-88.

I%e Spirit of Truth.

1 OPIRIT of Truth, essential God,
Ju Who didst thy ancient saints inspire.

Shed in their hearts thv love abroad.
And touch their hallowed lips with

fire;

Our God from all eternity.

World without end, we worship thee !

2 Still we believe, Almighty Lord,
Whose presence fills both earth and

heaven.

The meaning of the written word
Is hy thy inspiration given

;

Thou only dost thyself explain
The secret mind of God to man.

641 6-88.

The itudy of GotPe Word.

1 TI7HEN quiet in my house I sit,

VY Thv book be my companion still

;

My joy thy sayings to repeat.

Talk o'er the records of thy will,

And search the oracles divine,

Till every heart-felt word be mine.

2 may the gracious words divine
Subject of all mv converse be I

So will th«i Lord his follower join.

And walk and talk himself with me

;

So shall my heart his presence prove.

And bum with everlasting love.
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9tiU;

I
me;
re,

8 Oft' an I Iny me down to rest,

may the reconciling word
Sweetly compose my weary breast

!

While, on the bosom of my Lord,

I sink iu blissful dreams away.

And visions of eternal day.

4 Rising to sine my Saviour's praise,

Thee may T imblish all day long
;

And let thy pieoious word of grace

Flow from my hcart.aml till my tongue;

Fill all my life with nurest love,

And join me to the cnurch above.

2.—THE LORD'S DAY,

H.642 ^

The earthly and the heavenly Sabbath.

1 T ORD of the Sabbath, hear our vows,

Jj On this thy day, in this thy house;

And own, as grateful sacrifice,

The songs which from thy servants rise.

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, W3 love.

But there's a nobler rest above
;

To that our labouring souls aspire.

With ardent hope, and strong desire.

3 No more fatigue, no more distress,

Nor sin nor hell shall reach the place
;

No sighs shall mingle with the songs.

Which warble from immortal tongues.

4 No rude alarms of raging foes

;

No cares to break the long repose
;

No midnight shade, no clouded sun,

But sacred, high, eternal noon.

5 long-expected day, begin !

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin
;

Fain would we leave this weary road.

And sleep in death, to rest with God.

643 L. M.

The Sabbath a delight.

1 QWEET is the work, my 0,,.!, my
io King, [riirig;

To praise thy namp, give thanks, and

To show thv love by morning li^'ht.

And talk of all thy truth at night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest,

No mortal cares disturb my breast

;

may my heart in tune be found.

Like David's harp of solemn sound t

8 My heart shall triumph in the Lord,
And bless hitt works, and bless his word;
Thy works of grace, how bright they

shine !

How deep thy counsels, how divine !

4 Fools never raise their thoughts so high;
Like brutes they live, like brutes they

die
;

Like grass they flourish, till thy breath
Dooms them to everlasting death.

6 But I shall share a glorious part

When grace has well refined my heart

;

And fresh supplies of joy are shed.

Like holy oil to cheer my head.

6 Then shall I see, and hear, and know
All I desired and wished below

;

And every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy.

644 ^ ^'

Sabbath vnnhip aforetaiU qf heav«n.

1 A GAIN our weekly labours end,

A. And we the Sabbath's call attend
;

Improve, our souls, the sacred rest.

And seek to be for ever blest.

2 This day let our devotions rise

To lieaven, a grateful sacrifice
;

And God that peace divine bestow.

Which none but they who feel it know.

3 This holy calm within the breast

Prepares for that eternal rest.

Which for the sons of God remains

;

The end of cares, the end of pains.

4 In holy duties let the day,

In holy pleasures, pass away

;

How sweet the Sabbath thus to spend,

In hope of that which ne'er shall end 1

645 L. M.

The Sabbath rtft

1 QWEET is the sunlight after rain,

U And sweet the sleep which follows

pain

;

And sweetly steals the Sabbath rest

D pon the world's work-wearied breast.

2 Of heaven the sign, of earth the calm

;

The poor man's birthright,and his balm;
("A'a vfitness of celestial things

;

A sun with healing in. its wings.
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8 New rising in this gospel time,

And in its sevenfold liglit sublime,

Blest day of God I we liail its dawn,
To gratitude and worship drawn.

4 nought of gloom and nought of pride

Should with the sacred hours abide
;

At work for God, in loved employ.
We lose the iuty in the joy.

6 Breathe on us, I^ord ! our sins forgive.

And make us strong in faith to live
;

Qui utmost, sorest need supply.

And make us strong in faith to die.

646 6-7b.

Th$ Sabbath in th' SanctMary.

1 QAFELY through another week,

U God has brought us on our way

;

Let us now a blessing seek,

Waiting in his courts to day

;

Day of all the week the best,

Emblem of eternal rest.

2 While we pray for pardoning grace.

Through our groat Hedeemer's name,
Show thy recouoil6d face,

Take away our sin and shame
;

From our worldly cares set free,

May we rest this day in thee.

8 Here we come thy name to praise
;

May we feel thy presence near
;

May thy glory meet our eyes,

While we in thy house appear
;

Here afford us, Lord, a taste

Of our everlasting feast.

i May thy gospel's joyful sound
Conquer sinners, comfort saints

;

Make tne fruits of grace abound,

Bring relief for all c«)nii)liiiiits :

Thus may all our Sabbaths prove,

Till wo join the church above.

647 4-68 <fe 2-8s.

Sahhath worship arid iralu.

1 A WAKE, ye saints, awake !

A And hail this sacred day
;

In loftiest songs of praise

Your joyful homage pay
;

Come, bless the day that Gou hath blest,

The type of heaven's eternal rest.

2 On this auspicious mom
The Lord of life arose

;

He burst the bars of death,

And vr,) uished all our foes

;

And now he pleads our cause above^
And reaps the fruit of all his love.

8 All hail, triumphant Lord !

Heaven with hosannas rings,

And earth, in humbler strains.

Thy praise responsive sings
;

Worthy the Lamb, that once was slain,

Through endless years to live and reign.

M648 c.

" ThU U the day the Lord hath made."

1 pOME, let us join with one accord

\J In hymns around the throne
;

This is the day our rising Lord
Hath made and called his own.

2 This is the day which God hath blessed,

The brightest of the seven
;

Tj'T* of tliat everlasting rest,

'The saints enjoy in heaven.

8 Then let us in his name sing on.

And hasten to that <lay

When our Redeemer shall come dowui
And shadows pass away.

4 Not one, but all our days below,
Let us in hymns employ

;

And in our Lord rejoicing go
To his eternal joy.

649 C. M.

Joyful Sdbhaih wonhip.

1 "ITT^ITH joy we hail the sacred day,

VV Which God has called his own
;

With joy the summons we obey,

To worship at his throne.

2 Thv chosen temples, Lord, how fair I

As here thy servants throng
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer,

And pour the grateful song.

3 Spirit of grace, deign to dwell
Within thy church below I

Make her in holiness excel,

With pure dovotion glow.

4 Let peace within her wails be found
;

Let all her sons unite

To spread with holy zeal around
Thy gospel's glorious light.

5 Great God, we hail the sacred day
Which thou hast called thine own I

With joy the summons we obey
To worship at thy throne.
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650 ^' ^'
Praise to the Lord of Sabbath.

1 rpiIE Lord of Sabbath let us praise,

± In concert with the blest,

Who, joyful, in harmonious lays

Employ an endless rest.

2 Thus, Lord, while we remember thee,

In faith and love we grow

;

By hymns of praise welcaru to be
Triumphant here below.

3 On this glad day a brighter scene
Of glory was displayed,

By God, the eternal Word, than when
This universe was made.

4 He rises, who mankind has bought
With grief and pain extreme :

'Twas groat to speak a world from
nought

;

'Twas greater to redeem I

651 s* ^•

Feasting with Christ on (he Lord^s Day.

1 TTTELCOJIE, sweet day of rest,

\Y That saw the Lord arise
;

Welcome to this reviving breast,

And these rejoicing eyes.

2 The King himself comes near,

And feasts his saints to-ilay
;

Here we may sit, and see him here,

And love, and praise, and pray.

3 One day auiiilst the place

Where thou, my J^ord, hast been.

Is sweeter than ten iUonaaaul 'Jt/s

Of pl('a8urab)« sia.

i My willing soul would it*/

Til such a /rame as tliii,

And sit and sitig herself twu/
To everlasting bliss.

652 8. M.

Grat^ul praise on tJie Sabbath.

1 TJAIL to the Sabbath day,

11 The day divinely given.

When men to God their homage pay.

And earth draws near to heaven.

2 Lord, in this sacred hour.

Within thy courts we bend,

And bless thy love, and own thy power,

Our Father and our Friend.

3 But thou art not alone

In courts by mortals trod
;

IsoT only is the day thine own
When man draws near to God ;

Thy temple is the arch
Of yon unmeasured sky

;

Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march
Of vast eternity.

Lord, may that holier day
Dawn on thy servants' sight

;

And purer worship may we pay
In heaven's unclouded lignt.

653 7s & 6r.

" AndocM the Seibbath a delight, (h$ holv qf the

Lord."

1 r\ DAY of rest and gladness,

vl day of joy and light,

balm of care and sadness,

Most beautiful, most bright

;

On thee the high and lowly
Before the eternal throne

Sing Holy, Holy, Holy,
To the great Three m One.

2 On thee, at the creation.

The light first had its birth

;

On thee, for our salvation,

Christ rose from depths of earth
;

On li.oe our Lord victorious,

Tlic spirit sent from heaven
;

And thus on thee most glorious

A triple light was given.

3 To-day on weary nations

The heavenly manna falls
;

To holy convocations

The silver trumj'ct calls,

Where gospel-light is glowing
With pure and radiant beams.

And living water flowing

With soul-refreshing streams.

i New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest,

We reach the rest remaining
To spirits of the blest

;

To Holy (ihost be praisea^

To Father, and to Son ;

The Church her voice upraises

To thee, bletit Three in One.

654 6-8s.

SabbcM Morning toorship.

1 nREAT God, this hallowed day of

IJ thine

Demands our souls' collected powers;
May we employ in works divine

'These solemn and devoted hours
;

U may our souls ailoring own
The grace which caU* mUtthy throne I
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We bid life's cares and trifles, fly,

And where thou art appear no more

;

Omniscient Lord, thy piercing eye
Doth every secret thought explore :

may thy grace our hearts refine,

And nx our thoughts on things divine

!

Thy Spirit's gracious aid impart,

And let thy vord, with power divine.

Engage the enr, and warm the heart.

And make the day entirely thine !

Thus may our souls adoring own
The grace which calls us to thy throne I

656 7s.

Sabbath Evening vwrsMp.

1 QOFTLY fades the twilight ray

IJ Of the holy Sabbath day
;

Gently as life's setting sun,

"When the Christian's course is run.

2 Night her solemn mantle spreads

O'er the earth as daylight fades

;

All things tell of calm repose,

At the holy Sabbath's close.

3 Peace is on the world abroad ;

'Tis the holy peace of God,
Symbol of the peace within,

When the spirit rests from sin.

4 Still the Spirit lingers near.

Where the evening worshii'per

Seeks communion with the skies,

Pressing onward to the prize.

5 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be
Days of joy and peace in thee,

Till in heaven our souls repose.

Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close.

656 ^^^
Closing hytnn for Sabbath Evening.

1 n AVIOUR, again to thy dear name we
ij raise [praise

;

With one accord our parting hymn of

We stand to bless thee ere our worship

cease, [peace.

Then, lowly kneeling, wait thy word of

2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward
way

;

[day

;

With thee began,with thee shall end the

Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts

from shame, [name.

That in this house have called upon thy

8 Grant oi thy peace. Lord, through the
coming night.

Turn thou for us its darkness into light;

From harm anddangerkeepthy children

free,
,

For dark and light are both alike tothee.

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our
earthly life, [strife

;

Our balm in sorrow, and onr stay in

Then, when thy voice shall bid our
conflict cease.

Call U8, Lord, to thine eternal peace.

$.—THE HOUSE OP GOD.

657 4-6s & 2-8s.

Paalm Ixxxiv.

1 T ORD of the worlds above,

Jj How pleasant and how fair

The dwellings of thy love.

Thy earthly temples, are t

To thine abode my heart aspires.

With warm desires to see my God.

2 happy souls that pray
Where God delights to hear I

happy men that pay
Their constant service there f

They praise thee still, and happy they
Who love the way to Zion's hill I

8 They go from strength to strength,

Through this dark vale of teais.

Till each o'ercomes at length.

Till each in heaven appears :

glorious seat ! thou God, our King,
Shalt thither bring our willing feet.

4 God is our sun and shield.

Our light and our defence
;

With gifts his hands are filled,

We draw om- blessings thence :

He shall bestow upon our race

His saving grace, and glory too.

5 The Lord his people loves

;

His hand no good withholds
From those his heart approves.

From holy, ', .n.l V souls :

Thrice happy n*, i^-d of hosts.

Whose spirii; irala alojie iii u^^ I

178



THE HOUSE OP GOD.

658 4-6s «fe 2-88.

ice:

" One Lord, on« faith, one baptUm."

1 ANE sole baptismal sign,

\J One Lord below, above,

One faith, one hope divine,

One only watchword, love :

From dilTerent temples though it rise,

One song ascendeth to the skies.

2 Our Sacrificti is one
;

One Priest before the throne,

The slain, the nsen Son,
Redeemer, Lord alone

;

Thou who didft raise him from the dead,

Unite thy pec^le in their Head.

3 may that holy prayer.

His tenderest and his last,

His constant, latest care

Ere to his throne he passed.

No longer unfulfilled remain,

The world's offence, his people's stain !

4 Head of thy Church beneath,

The catholic, the true,

On all her members breathe,

Her broken frame renew
;

Then shall thy perfect will be done.

When Christians love and live as one.

0gQ (Sboomd Mktrb.) 6-8s.

Psalm Ixxxiv.—Another venian.

• TTOW lovely are thy tents, Lord !

11 Where'er thou choosest to record

Thy name, or place thy house of

prayer

;

)ul

Bts,

My soul outflies the angel-choir,

And faints, o'erpowered with strong
desire,

To meet thy special presence there.

2 Happy the rnen to whom 'tis given.

To dwell within that gate of heaven,

And in thy house record thy nraise
;

Whose strength and confidence tiiou ait.

Who feel thee, Saviour, in their heart.

TheWay, the Truth, the Life of grace:

3 Who,passing through the mournful vale,

Drink comfort from the living well.

That flows replenished from above
;

From strength to strength advancing
here,

Till all before their God appear.

And each receives the crown of love.

4 Better a day thy courts within
Than thousands in the tents of sin ;

How base the noblest pleasures there

!

How great the weakest child of thine !

His meanest task is all divine, [arc.

And kings and priests thy servants

6 The Lord protects and cheers his own,
Their light and strength, their shield

and sun
;

He shall both grace and glory give
;

Unlimited his bounteous grant

;

No real good they e'er shall want

;

All, all is theirs, who righteous live.

6 O Lord of hosts, how blest is he
Who steadfastly believes in thee I

He all thy promises shall gain
;

The soul that on thy love is cast,

Thv perfect love on earth shiill taste.

And soon with thee in glory reign.

660 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

PMlm xlviii.

1 r\ REAT is our redeeming Lord,

Ur In power, and truth, and grace

;

Him, by highest heaven adored,

His church on earth doth praise :

In the city of our God,
In his holy mount below.

Publish, sprei'd his name abroad,

And all his greatness show.

2 For thv loving-kindness, Lord,

We m thy temple stay

;

Here thy faithful love record.

Thy saving power display :

With thy name thy praise is known,
Glorious thy perfections .sliine

;

Earth's remotest bounds shall own
Thy works are all divine.

3 See the gospel church secure,

And founded on a rock
;

All her promises are sure
;

Her bulwarks who can shock f

Count her every precious shrine
;

Tell, to after-ages tell.

Fortified by power divine,

The church can never fail.

4 Zion's God is all our own.
Who on his love rely

;

We his pardoning love have known.
And live to Christ, and die.

To the new Jerusalem
He our faithful guide shall be

;

Him we claim, and rest in him.
Through all eternity.
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661
*'TK$ Church ^tht IMng God.*

S. If.

T LOVE thy kingdom, Lord,

_ The house of thine abode,

The Church our blest Redeemer saves

With his own precious blood.

2 I love thy Church, God !

Her walls before tbee stand,

Dear as the apple of thine eve.

And graven on thine hand.

3 For her my tears shall fall,

For her my prayers ascend
;

To her my cares and toils be given.

Till toils and cares shall end.

4 Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly ways,

Her sweet comnuinion, solemn vows,

Her hymns of love and praise.

5 Sure as thy truth shall last,

To Zion shall be given

The brightest glories earth can yield,

And brighter bliss of heaven.

662 • *^-

"God it knovm in herpalaeufor a refuge."

1 n REAT is the Lord our God,

\J And let his praise b« great

;

He makes his churches his abode.

His most delightful seat.

2 These temples of his grace,

How beautiful they stand !

The honours of our native place,

And bulwarks of our land.

8 In Zion God is known
A refuge in distress

;

How bright has his salvation shone
Through all her palaces I

4 In every new distress

We'll to his house repair
;

WeT think upon his wondrous grace,

And seek deliverance there.

663 B- ^•
PsAlm ozzil.

1 p LAD was my heart to hear

VJ My old companions say.

Come, in the house of God appear.

For 'tis an holy day.

2 Thither the tribes repair.

Where all are wont to meet.

And joyful in the house of prayer

Beud at the morcy-seat

8 Pray for Jerusalem,

The city of our God
;

The Lord from heaven be kind to them
That love the dear abode.

4 Within tb o walls may peace
And harmo. y be found ;

Zion, in all thy palaces

Prosperity abound I

6 For friends and brethren dear.

Our prayer shall never cease
;

Oft as they meet for worship here,

God send his people peace !

664 ^^ ^ 7s-

Zion, tKt city oj God.

1 p LORIOUS things of thee are spoken,

Vj Zion, city of our God
;

He, whose word cannot be broken.
Formed thee for his own abode

;

On the Rock of ages founded.
What can shake thy sure repose t

With salvation's walls surrounded.
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes.

2 See the streams of living waters.

Springing from etenial love,

Still supi)ly thy sons and daughters.
And all fear of want remove

;

Who can faint while such a river

Ever flows our thirst to assuage?
Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver

Never fails from age to age.

8 Round each habitation hovering,

See the cloud and fire appear,

For a glory and a covering,

Show^in^ that the Lord is near :

He who gives us daily manna.
He who listens when we cry.

Let him hear the loud hosanna
Rising to his throne on high.

665 8s &, 7s.

laalah Ix. 18, 19, tO.

1 ITEARwhat God the Lord hath spoken

;

il my people, faint and few,

Comfortless, atUicted, broken.
Fair abodes I build for you.

Scenes of heartfelt tribulation

Shall no more perplex your ways
;

You shall name your walla "Salvation,

"

And your gates shall all be •* Praise."

2 There, like streams that feed the garden.
Pleasures without end shall flow

;

For the Lord, your faith rewarding,

All his bounty shall bestow.
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<fc7s.

mtion,

I'raise."

[garden,

|ow
;

ing.

Still in nndisturbed possession,

Peace and righteousness shall reign
;

Never shall you feel oppression,

Hear the voice of war again.

8 Ye, no more your sons descending.

Waning moons no more shall see
;

But, your griefs forever ending.
Find eternal noon in me

;

God shall rise, and, shining o'er yon,

Change to day the gloom of night

;

He, the Lord, sliall be your glory,

God your everlasting light.

666 8,7,8,7,4,7.

JihovaS, (h$ dtfene$ tif Zion.

1 17ION stands with hills surrounded,

lA Zion, kept by power divine
;

All her foes shall be confounded,
Though the world in anna combine

;

Happy Zion,

What a favoured lot is thine I

2 Every human tie may perish
;

Fnend to friend unfaithful prove ;

Mothers cease their own to cherish
;

Heaven and earth at last remove ;

But no changes
Can attend Jehovah's love.

3 In the furnace God may prove thee,

Thence to bring thee forth more bright.

But can never cease to love thee
;

Thon. art precious in his sight

;

God 13 with thee,

God, thiue everlasting light.

667 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.
" Then had the churches rest, and were edified."

1 f\ THAT now the cliurch were blest

U With faith and faith's increase I

Grant us. Lord, the outward rest,

And true internal peace
;

Build us up in holy love,

And let us walk with God below.

Serve thee as thy hosts above,

And all thy comfort know.

2 With the humble filial fear

Bo raixt the joy of grace,

Wliile we gladly pfMsevere

In all thy righteous ways
;

Thus let each iii thee abide,

Let each improve the blessing civ oji,

Till thy cnurch is multiplieif

Beyoud the stars of heaven.

668 ^' ^•

Tnu worship not eonfined to any place.

1 A THOU, to whom, in ancient timo,

U The lyre of Hebrew bards was
strung,

Whom kings adored in song sublime,

And prophets praised with glowing
tongue

;

2 Not now on Zion's height alone
The favoured worshipper may dwell.

Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son
Sat weary by the patriarch's well.

3 From every place below the skies,

The grateful song, the fervent prayer.

The incense of the heart, may rise

To heaven, and find acceptance there.

4 thou, to whom, in ancient time,

The lioly prophet's harp was strung.

To thee at last m every clime,

Shall temples rise and praise be sung.

669 ^- ^^'

Laj/ing t?i«foundatU)n-stone ofa Church.

1 rilHIS stone to thee in faith we lay
;

J. To thee this temple, Lord, we build

;

Thy power and gootlnoss here disjilay.

And be it with thy presence filled.

2 Here, when thy people seek thy face.

And dying sinners pray to live,

Hear thou in heaven, thy dwelling-place;
Andwhen thou hearest. Lord, forgive!

3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim
The blessftd gospel of thy Son,

Still, by the power of his great name.
Be mighty signs and wonders done.

4 Ilosanna } to their heavenly Kinff,

When children's voices raise that song,

Hosanna ! let their angels sing.

And heaven with earth the strain

prolong.

6 But will indeed Jehovah deign
Here to abiiJe, no transient guest f

Here will the world's Redeemer reign f

And here the Holy Spirit rest f

6 Thy glory never hpnce depart

;

Yet choose not, Lord, this house fflone;

Thy kingdom come to every heart
,

In fv^y bosom fix thy throne !
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670 0. M.
Chriit the twrtfoundatUm-itone.

1 13EII0LD the sure foumlation-stone

D Which (lod in Zion lays,

To build our heavenly hopes upon,
And his eternal praise.

2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear,

We now adore thy name
;

We trust our whole salvation here,

Nor can we sufFir shame.

3 The foolish builders, scribe, and priest,

Reject it with disdain
;

Yet on this rock the church shall rest.

And envy rage in vain.

4 Whatthough the gates ofhellwithstood.

Yet must tliis building rise
;

*Tis thine own work, ahniglity Qq^,
And wondrous in our eyes.

671 . 0- M.
Pecllcatlon of a Church.

1 r\ TIIOU, whose own vast temple stands,

yj r>uilt over earth and sea,

Accept the walls that human hands
Have raised to worship tliee !

2 Lord, from thine inmost glory send,

Within these courts to bide.

The peace that dwelleth without end,

Serenely by thy side I

3 May erring minds that worship here

lie taught the better way
;

[fear.

And they who mourn, and they who
Be strengthened as they pray.

4 May faith grow finn, andlove grow warm.
And pure devotion rise, [storm

While round these hallowed walls the
Of earthbom passion dies.

672 I- M.

Laying the foundation of a Church.

1 A LORD of hosts, whose glory fills

VJ The bounds of the eternal hills,

And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands,

To dwell in temples made with hands
;

2 Grant that all we who here to-day

Rejoicing this foundation lay,

!May be in very deed thine own.
Built on the precious Corner-stone.

3 Endue the creatures with the grace
That shall adorn thy dwelling-place

;

The beauty of the oak and pine.

The gold and silver, make them thine.

4 To thee they all pertain ; to thee

The treasures of the earth and sea
;

And when we bring them to thy throne
We but present thee with thine own.

5 Tlie heads that guide endue with skill

;

'i'he hands that work preserve from ill
;

That we, who these foundations lay,

May raise the topstonc in its day.

673 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,0.

Laying a foundation-stone.

1 rjlHOU, wiio hast in Zion laid

J. The true foundation-stone.

And with those a covenant made.
Who build on that alone

;

Hear us, architect divine,

(Iri'at liillliler of thy cliinch below I

Kow upon tliy servants shine.

Who seek thy praise to show.

2 Earth is thine ; her thousand hills

Tliy mighty hand sustains
;

Heaven thy awful presence fills
;

O'er all thy glory reigns
;

Yet the place of old prepared
By royal David's f^ivoured son,

Thy peculiar blessing shared,

And stood thy chosen throne.

3 We, like Jesse's son, would raise

A temple to the Lord
;

Sound throughout its courts his praise.

His saving name record
;

Dedicate a house to him.
Who, once in mortal weakness shrined.

Sorrowed, sufTt red, to redeem,
To rescue all mankind.

4 Father, Son, and Spirit, send
The consecrating flame

;

Now in majesty descend,

Inscribe the living name
;

That great name by which we live

Now wrrte on this accepted stone

;

Us into thy hands receive,

Our temple make thy throne.

674 L. M.

The dedication af a Churth.

1 pREAT God, thy watchful care we
\jr bless, [peace

:

Which guards these sacred courts in

Nor dare tunmltuous foes invade.

To fill thy worshippers with dread.
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2 These walls we to thy honour raise,

Long may they echo to thy praise f

And thou, descending, fill the place

With choicest tokens of thy grace.

3 And in the great decisive day,

When God tne nations shall survey.

May it before the world appear,

That crowds were bom to glory here.

675 78.

Dedieation qf a CKwrtih.

1 T ORD of hosts ! to thee we raise

Jj Here a house of prayer and praise

;

Thou thy people's hearts prepare.

Here to meet for praise and prayer.

2 Let the living here be fed

With thy word, the heavenly bread
;

Here, in hope of glory blest,

May the dead be laid to rest.

8 Here to thee a temple stand,

While the sea shall gird the land
;

Here luveal thy mei ^y sure,

While the sun and noon endure.

4 Halleluiah I earth and sky
To the joylul sound reply

;

Hallelujah I hence nsiciul

Prayer and praise till tiino shall end.

676 4-68&2-8S.
Dedication t\fa Church.

1 n REAT King of glory, come,

vJ And with thy favour crown
This temple as thy home,

This people as thine own
;

Beneath this roof, deign to show
How God can dwell with men below I

2 Here may thine ears attend
Our interceding cries.

And grateful praise ascend.

Like incense, to the skies
;

Here may thy word melodious sound,
And spread celestial joys around.

3 Here may our unborn sons

And daughters sound thy praise,

And shine, like polished stones.

Through long-succeeding days

;

Here, Lord, display thy saving power,
While temples stand and men adore.

4 Here may the listening throng
Receive thy truth in love

;

Here Christians join the song
Of seraphim above

;

Till all, who humbly seek thy face,

Rejoice in Uiy abounding grace.

677 ^ M-

DedieatUm tf a HcM cfSdtnct.

1 rilHE Lord our God alone is strong

;

A. His hands build not for one brict

day;
His wondrous works, through ages long,

His wisdom and his power display.

2 His mountains lift their solemn forms,

To watch in silence o'er the land
;

The rolling ocean, rocked with storms,

Sleeps in the hollow of his hand.

8 Beyond the heavens he sits alone,

'rhe universe ol ys his nod
;

The lightning-rifts disclose his throne,

And thunders voice the name of Uod.

4 Thou sovereign God, receive this gift

Thy willing servants offpr thee
;

Accept the prayers that thousands lift,

Ah'I let these halls thy temple be.

5 And lot those learn, who here shall

meet, [ed.

True wisdom is with revercnf*" crown-
And Science walks with humble feet

To seek the God tliat Faith hath
found.

4.—THE MINISTRY.

678 ^' "
Th» imtUtUion tf the Christian ministry.

1 rilHE Saviour, when to heaven he rose,

± In splendid triumph o'er his foes.

Scattered his gifts on men below.

And wide his roycl bounties flow.

2 Hence sprung the Apostles' honoured
name

;

Sacred beyond heroic fame
;

In lowlier forms before our eyes.

Pastors from hence, and teachers rise.

3 From Christ their varied gifts derive.

And fed by Christ their graces live
;

While guarded by his mighty hand.

Midst all the rage of hell they stand.

4 So shall the bright succession run
Through the last courses of the sun

;

While unborn churches by their care

Shall rise and flourish large and fair.
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5 Jemu, BOW teacb onr hearts to know
The Bpriug whence all these blessings

flow
;

Patton and people shout thy praise

Through the long round of endless days.

679 ^^'
" I have not $hunned to declare unto you aU the

eounielqf Ood."

1 OHALL I, for fear of feeble man,
O The Spirit's course in me restrain T

Or, undismayed, in deed and word
Be a true witness for my Lord f

2 Awed by a mortal's frown, shall I

Concea] the word of God most high f

How then before theo shall I dare
To fitand, or how th^'ne anger bear f

8 Shall I, to soothe the unholy throng,
Soften thy truths, and smooth my

tongue.

To gain earth's gilded toys, or flee

The cross, endured, my God, by thee ?

4 What then is he whose scorn I dread,

Whoiff wrath or hate ujakes me afraid ?

A man I an heir of death I a slave

To sin { a bubble on the wave !

5 Yea, let men rage, since thou wilt spread
Thy shadowing wings around my head

;

Since in all pain thy tender love

Will still my sure refreshment prove.

680 La lf>

8KG0ND PART.

1 QAVIOUR of men, thy searching eye

U Doth all my inmost thoughts desciy

;

Doth aught on earth my wishes raise,

Cr the world's pleasures, or its praise ?

2 The love of Christ dotli me constrain

To seek the wandering souls of men
;

With cries, entreaties, tears, to save,

To snatch them from the gaping grave.

3 For tliis let men revile my name,
No cross I shun, I fear no shame

;

All hail, reproach, and welcome, pain I

Only thy terrors. Lord, restrain.

4 My life, my blood, 1 here present.

If for thy truth they may be spent

;

Fulfil thy sovereign counsel, Lord !

Thy will be done, thy name adored t

6 Give me thy strength, Ood of power

;

Then let wmds blow, or thunders roar.

Thy faithful witness will I be
;

'Tis fixed,—I can do all through thee !

681 ^ ^'

Sympathy for the erring.

1 TESUS, thy wandering sheep behold !

tl See, Lord, with yearning pity see

The sheep that cannot find the fold,

Till sought and gathered in by thee.

2 Lost are they now, and scattered wide.
In pain, and weariness, and want

;

With no kind she{>herd near to guide
The sick, and spiritless, and faint.

8 Thou, only thou, the kind and good
And sheep-redeeming Shepherd art

;

Collect thy Hock, and ^ive them food.

And pastors after thine own heart.

4 Open their mouth, and utterance give
;

Give them a trumpet-voice, to call

On all mankind to turn and live.

Through faith in him who died for all.

5 Thv only glory let them seek
;

let their hearts with love o'erflow !

Let them believe, and therefore speak.

And spread thy mercy's praise below.

682 S. H.

Isaiah in. 710.

1 TJOW beauteous are their feetn Who stand on Zion's hill

;

Who bring salvation in their tongues.

And words of peace reveal I

2 How cheering is their voice,

How sweet the tidings are f

" Zion, behold thy Saviour King

;

He reigns and triumphs here."

8 How blessed are our ears

That hear this joyful sound.
Which kings and prophets waited for.

And sought, but never found I

4 How bless6d are our eyes

That see this heavenly light

!

Prophets and kings desired long,

But died without the sight.

5 The watchmen join their voice,

And tuneful notes employ
;

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,

And deserts learn the joy.

18
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THS MINISTRT.

8. M.

6 The Lord makes bare hfs arm
Through all the earth abroad

;

Let all the nations now behold
Their Saviour and their God.

683 B- ^'

Praytr for MtnUten oftht Ooapel

1 TESUS, thy servants bless,

d Who, sent by thee, proclaim
The peace, and ioy, and righteousness

Experienced in thy name
;

The kingdom of our God,
Which tliy great Spirit imparts,

The nower of thv victorious blood,

Wnich reigns in faitiiful hearts.

? Their souls with faith supply,

With life and liberty;

And then they preach and testify

The things concerning thee ;

And live for luis alone,

Thy grace to minister.

And all thou hast foi* sinners done
In life and death declare.

684 8. M.

Matt Ix. 88.

i

LORD of the harvest, hear
Thy needy servants' cry

;

Answer our faith s effectual prayer,

And all our wants supply.

On thee we humbly wait

;

Our wants are in thy view
;

The harvest truly, Lord, is great

;

The labourers are few.

Convert, and send forth more
Into thy church abroad

;

And let them speak thy word of power.
As workers with their God.

Giive the pure gospel word,

The word of general grace
;

Thee let them preach, the common Lord,

The Saviour of our race.

let them spread thy name,
Their mission fully prove.

Thy universal grace proclaim,

Thy all-redeeming love I

On all mankind, forgiven,

Empower them still to call

;

And tell each creature under heaven,

That thou hast died for all.

n.*?

685 ^' ^'

"FmyM^ that the word oftht Jxird way ^m
frt* couru and be glorified."

1 TESUS, the word of mercy give,

U And let it swiftly run ;

And let the priests themselves believe.

And put salvation on.

2 Clothed with the spirit of holiness,

May all thy people prove
The plenitude of gosnel grace.

The joy of perfect love.

8 Jesus, let all thy servants shine
Illustrious as the sun

;

And, bright with borrowed rays divine.

Their glorious circuit run :

4 Beyond the reach of mortals, spread
Their light where'er they go

;

And ! avenly inlhiences shed
On all the world below.

6 As giants may they run their race,

Exulting in their might

;

As burning luminaries, chase
The g!oom of hellish night

:

6 As the bright Sun of Righteousness,
Tlieir healing wings display

;

And let their lustre still increase

Unto the perfect day.

686 7» ^ ^^•

"/ will clotlu her priett» with BalvatUm."

1 T ORD of the living harvest

1j That whitens o'er the plain.

Where angels soon shall gather
Their sheavei of golden grain

;

Accept these hands to labour.

These hearts to trust and love,

And deign with them to hasten
Thy kingdom from above.

2 As labourers in thy vineyard.
Send us, Christ, to be

Content to bear the burden
Of weary days for thee :

We ask no other wages.
When thou shalt call us home,

But to have shared the travail

Which makes thy kingdom come.

8 CoTie down, thou Holy Spirit

!

And fill our souls with light,

Clothe us in spotless raiment.
In linen clean and white

;

Beside thy sacred altar

Be with us, where we stand,
To sanctify thy peonle
Through all this happy land.
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CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES.

687 6-8s.

"He thai wiwuth souls is wise."

1 p IVE me the faith which can remove
VJ And sink the mountair to a plain

;

Give me the child-like praying love,

Which lon^s to build thy house again;

Thy love let it my heart o'erpower,

And all my simple soul devour.

2 I want an even, strong desire,

I want a calmly-fervent zeal,

To save poor souls out of the fire,

To snatch them from the verge ofhell,

And turn them to a pardoning God,
And quench the brands in Jesus' blood.

3 I would the precious time redeem,
And longer live for this alone.

To spend, and to be spent, for them
Who have not yet my Saviour known;

Fully on these my mission prove,

And only breathe, to breathe thy love.

4 My talents, gifts, and graces. Lord,
Into thy blessM hands receive

;

And let me live to preach thy word.
And let me to thy glory live ;

My every sacred moment spend
In publishing the sinner's Friend.

Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart
With boundless charity ^vine

;

So shall 1 all my strengtn exert.

And love them with a zeal like thine;

And lead them to thy open side.

The sheep forwhom theirShepherd died.

5.—BAPTISM.

688 ^' ^•
" Suffer th* Uttle children to come unto me."

1 QEE Israel's gentle Shepherd stand
With all-engaging charms

;

Hark how he calls the tender lambs.
And folds them in his arms I

2 " Permit them to approach," he cries,
*' Nor scorn their humble name

;

For 'twas to bless such souls as these

The Lord of engels came."

3 We brin^ them. Lord, in thankful hands,
And yi( Id them up to thee ; >

Joyful that we ourselves are thine,

Thine let our offspring be.

689 c. M.

" A God unto thu, and thy seed ajler thee."

1 TJOW large the promise, how divine,

11 To Abr'am and his seed !

" I am a God to thee and thine,

Supplying all their need."

2 The words of his unchanging love

From age to age endure
;

The Angel of the Covenant proves
And seals the blessing sure.

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms,

To our great father given
;

He takes our children to his arras,

And calls them heirs of heaven.

4 O God, how faithful are thy ways I

Thy love endures the same
;

Nor from the promise of thy grace

Blots out our children's name.

690 c!- ^•
" BaptiziTig them in the name qfthe Father, and of

the Son, and of the Holy Ghoat."

1 r\ LORD, while we confess the worth
vJ Of this the outward seal.

Do bhou the truths herein set forth

To every heart reveal.

2 Death to the world we here avow.
Death to each fleshly lust

;

Newness of life our calling now,
A risen Lord our trust.

3 And we, Lord, who now partake
Of resurrection life,

With every sin for thy dear sakcp

Would be at constaiit strife.

4 Baptized into the Father's name.
We'd walk as sons of God

;

Baptized in thine, we own thy claim
As ransomed by thy blood.

6 Baptized into t^' xfoly Ghost,
We'd keep his temple pure,

And make thy grace our only boast.

And by thy strength endure.

691 8. M.

Prayer for tfplritual baptism.

FATHER, our child we place

Where we thy children kneel
;

For thou hast made the sign of grace
To him, to us, the seaL
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THE LOBD'S SUPPER.

8. M.

2 Rites cannot change the heart,

Undo the evil done,

Or with the uttered name impart
The nature of thy Son.

8 ij*9 grace from Christ our Lord,
And love from God supreme,

By the communing Spirit poured
In a perpetual stream.

4 So cleanse our offering

;

Then will we, at thy call.

This pledge accepted, daily bring

Ourselves, our house, our all

692 6-7s.

Dedteation o/ infanU in baptism.

1 T ORF of all, with pure intent,

ij From their teutferest infancy

In thy temple we present

Whom we first received from thoe
;

Through thy well-belov6d Son,

Ours acknowledge for thine own.

2 Sealed with the baptismal seal.

Purchased by the atoning blood,

Jesus, in our children dwell.

Make their heart the house of God

;

Fill thy consecrated shrine,

Father, Son, and Spirit divine.

693 ^' M.
Baptism of a child,

1 rpHIS child we dedicate to thee,

J. God of grace and purity !

Shield it from sin and threatening wrong,
And let thy love its life prolong.

2 may thy Spirit gently diaw
Its willing soul to keep thy law f

May virtue, piety, and truth.

Dawn even with its dawning youth.

3 We, too, before thy gracious sight.

Once shared the blest baptismal rite.

And would renew its solemn vow
With love, and thanks, and praises, now.

4 Grant that, with true and faithful heart,

We still may act the Christian's part.

Cheered byeachpromisethou hast given.

And labouring for the prize in heaven.

694 ^' ^•
Thebaptism qf adults.

l.nOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

\J Honour the means ordained by thee

!

Make good our apostolic boast.

And own thy glorious ministry.

2 We now thy promised presence claim.
Sent to disciple all mankind,

Ser^ t to baptize into thy name

;

We now thy promised presence find.

3 Father ! in these reveal thy Son
;

In these, for whom we seek thy face,

The hidden mystery make known,
The inward, pure, baptizing grace,

4 Jesus ; with us thou always art

;

Efiiectuate now the sacred sign.

The gift unspeakable impart,

And bless the ordinance divine.

5 Eternal Spirit ! descend from high,

Baptizer of our spirits thou !

The sacramental seal apply.

And witness with the water now !

6 that the souls baptized therein

May now thy truth and mercy feel

!

May rise and wash away their sin
;

Come, Holy Ghost, their pardon seal!

«.—THE LORD'S SUPPER.

695 S. M.
" This do in remembrance of Me."

COME, all who truly bear

The name of Christ your Lord,
His last mysterious supper sliare.

And keep his kindest word.

Hereby your faith approve
In Jesus crucified

;

'* In memory of my dying love,

Do this," ne said,—and died.

Then let us still profess

Our Master's honoured name
;

Stand forth his faithful witnesses,

True followers of the Lamb.

In proof ttat such we are,

His saying we receive,

And thus to all mankind dcclarr

We do in Christ believe.

Who thus our faith employ.
His sufi'erings to record.

Even now we mournfully enjoy

Communion with our Lord.

We too with him ere dead.

And shall with him arise
;

The cross on which he bows his head
Shall lift us to the skies.

187



c

OHBISTIAN ORDINANCES.

696 6-Ts.

"OtMBodytnChrUt."

1 A LL who bear the Saviour's name,
ix Here their common faith proclaim

;

Though diverse in tongue or nte,

Here, one body, we unite
;

Breaking thus one mystic bread,

Members of one common Head.

2 Come, the blessAd emblems share,

Which the Saviour's death declare
;

Come, on troth immortal feed

;

For his flesh lb meat indeed
;

Saviour, witness with the sign.

That our ransomed souls are thine.

697 6-7s.

" Chrttt VMM one$ offered to tear the Hni qfmany.

"

1 TTIC^IM Divine, thy grace we claim.

Y While thus thy precious death we
show;

Once offered up, a spotless Lamb,
In thy great temple here below,

Thou didst for all mankind atone.

And standest now before the throne.

2 Thou standest in the holy place,

As now for guilty sinners slain
;

The blood of sprinkling speaks, and
prays,

All prevalent for helpless man

;

Thy blood is still our ransom found,
And speaks salvation all around.

8 We need not now go up to heaven,
To bring the long-sought Saviour

down;
Thou art to all already given, [crown

;

Thou dost even now thy banquet
To every faithful soul appear,

And show thy real presence here I

698 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.
" And when th«y were eome to the place which ii

eaUed Caivary, there they crucified him."

1 T AMB of God, whose bleeding love

J.J We now recall to mind,
Send the answer from above,

And let ua mercy find
;

Think on us, who think on thee.

And every strug ^ling soul release :

remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace I '

2 By thine cgonizing pain
And bloody sweat, we pray,

By thy dving love to man.
Take all oar una away

;

Burst our bonds, and set as free

;

From all iniquity release

:

remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace !

3 Let thy blood, by faith applied.

The sinner's pardon seal

;

Speak us freely justified,

And all our sickness heal

;

By thy passion on the tree.

Let all our griefs and troubles cease ;

remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace I

699 C. M
' I an that Bread of Life.

"

1 JESUS, at whose supreme command
d We pow approach to God,
Before us in thy vesture stand.

Thy vesture dipped in blood f

2 Obedient to thy gracious word.
We break the hallowed bread,

Commemorate thee, our dying Lord,
And trust on thee to feed.

3 Now, Saviour, now thyself reveal,

And make thy nature known
;

Affix thy blessed Spirit's seal.

And stamp us for thine own.

4 The tokens of thy dying love
let us all receive !

And feel the quickening Spirit move.
And joyfully believe I

6 The living bread, sentdown fromheaven,
In us vouchsafe to be

;

Thy flesh for all the world is given,

And all may live by thee.

700
The covenant sealed with blood.

C. M.

1 " rpHE promise of my Father's love
J. Shall stand for ever good,"

He said ; and gave his soul to death.
And sealed the grace with blood,

2 To this sure covenant of thy word
I set my worthless name

;

I seal the engagement to my Lord,
And make my humble claim.

3 Thy light, and strength, and pardoning
grace.

And glory shall be mine
;

My life and soul, my heart and flesh,

And all my powers are thine.
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C. M.

love

rdoning

Iflesb,

4 I call that legacy my own
Which Jesus did bequeath

;

'Twas purchased with a dying groan,

And ratified in death.

5 Sweet is the memory of his name,
Who blest us in his will,

And to his testament of love,

Made his own life the seal.

701 C. M.

Grat^l remembranee qf Chrisf$ death.

1 A CCORDING to thy gracious word,
li In meek humility,
This will I do, my dying Lord,

I will remember thee !

2 Thy body, broken for my sake,
Lly bread from heaven shall be

;

Thy testamental cup I take.

And thus remember thee 1

3 Gethsemane can I forget ?

Or there thy conflict see,

Thine agony and bloody sweat,
And not remember thee I

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes.
And rest on Calvary,
Lamb of God, mj- Sacrifice,

I must, remember ihee I

5 Remember thee, and all thy pains.
And all thy love to me

;

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains.
Will I remember thee I

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb.
And mind and memory flee,

When thou shalt in thy kingdom come,
Jesus, remember me 1

702 c- M.
" Chritt our Passover is sacrificed for us ; therefore

Itt us keep the feast."

1 TN memory of the Saviour's love,

i We keep the sacred feast,

Where every humble, contrite heart
Is made a welcome guest.

2 By faith we take the bread of life

With which our souls are fed,

The cup in token of his blood
That was for sinners shed.

8 Under his banner thus we sing
The wonders of his love,

And thus anticipate by faith

The heavenly feast above.

703
"IleshaU Mup a

ova

8s & 7s.

all things to your retnern-

ance."

1 pOME, thou everlasting Spirit,

VJ Bring to every thankful mind
All the Saviour's dying merit.

All his sufferings for mankind t

True Recorder of his passion.

Now the living faith impart

;

Now reveal his great salvation
;

Preach his gospel to our heart.

2 Come, thou Witness oi his dying
;

Come, Remembrancer Divine !

Let us feel thy power, applying
Christ to every soul,—and mine !

Let us groan thine inward groaning

;

Look on him we pierced, and grieve
;

All receive the grace atoning.

All the sprinkled blood receive

704 8,7,8,7,4,7.

Prayer for a parting llessing.

1 V[OW in parting, Father, bl. ss us
;

i 1 Saviour, still thy peace bestow

;

Gracious Comforter, be with us.

As we from thy table go.

Save and bless us,

Father, Son, and Spirit, now.

2 Bless us here, while still as strangers

Onward to our home we move
;

Bless us with eternal blessings

In our Father's house above.

There forever

Dwelling in the light of love.

705 9,8,9,8.

Bread and wine emhUmt of Christ.

1 T)READ of the world, in mercy broken

!

Jj Wine of the soul, in mercy shed I

By whom the words of life were spoken.

And in whose death our sins are dead;

2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken.

Look on the tears by sinners shed,

And be thy feast to us the token
That by thy grace our souls are fed.



THE KlKaDOM OF GHBIST.

I|

Section VIII.

THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

706 L. M.
Pwim Ixzil.

1 r\ REAT God, whose universal sway
vJ The known and unknown worlds

obey,

Now give the kingdom to thy Son,
Extend his power, exalt his throne.

2 The sceptre well becomes his hands
;

All heaven submits to his commands

:

His justice shall avenge the poor,

And pride and rage prevail no more.

3 With power he vindicates the just,

And treads the oppressor in the dust

:

His worship and his fear shall last

Till the full course of time be past.

4 As rain on meadows rewly mown,
So shall he send his influence down :

His grace on fainting souls distils,

Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills.

5 The he then lands, that lie beneath
The shades of overspreading death.

Revive at his first dawning light

;

And deserts blossom at the sight.

6 The saints- shall flourish in his days.

Decked in the robes of joy and praise
;

Peace, like a river, from his throne

Shall flow to nations yet unknown.

707 L. U.
BECOND PART.

1 TESUS shall reign where'er the sun
fj Doth his successive journeys run

;

Hiskingdom stretch from shore to shore.

Till suns shall rise and set no more.

2 For him shall endless prayer be made,
And praises throng to crown his head

;

His namt like sweet perfume shall rise

With every morning sacrifice.

3 Peoples and realms of every tongue
DwoU on his love with sweetest song

;

And infant voices shall proclaim
Their young hosannas to his name.

1 Blessings abound where'er he reigns

;

The prisoner leaps to lose his chains

;

The wearv find eternal rest,

And all we sons of want are blest.

6 Where he displays his healing power.
Death and the curse are known no more,
In him the tribes of Adam boast

More blessings than their father lost.

6 Let every creature rise, and bring
Its grateful honours to our King

;

Angels descend with songs again.

And earth prolong the joyfid strain.

708 I" M.
Christ our conquering King.

1 rjlHE Lord is King, and earth submits,
J. Howe'er impatient, to his sway

;

Between the cherubim he sits.

And makes his restless foes obey.

2 All power is to our Jesus given

;

er earth's rebellious sons he reigns;
He mildly rules the hosts of heaven,
And holds the power of hell in chains.

3 In vain doth Satan rage his hour

;

Beyond his chain he cannot go
;

Our Jesus shall stir up his power.
And soon avenge us of our foe.

4 Come, glorious Lord, the rebels spurn,
Scatter thy foes, victorious King !

And Gath and Askelon shall mourn
And all the sons of God shall sing

;

5 Shall magnify the sovereign grace
Of him that sits upon the throne

;

And earth and heaven conspire to praise
Jehovah, and his conquering Son.

709 ^- M.
Psalm xlz.

1 rrHE heavens declare thy glory. Lord,
i. In every star thy wisdom shines

;

But when our eyes behold thy word,
We read thy name in fairer lines.

2 The rolliiig sun, the changing light,

And night and day thy power confess;
But the blest volume thou has writ

Reveals thy justice and thy grace.

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise
Round the whole earth, and never

stand;
So when thy truth began its race.

It touched and glanced on every land.

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest

Till through the world thy truth has
run

;

Till Christ has all the nations blest,

That see the light or feel the iun.
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5 Great San of Righteousness, arise,

Bless the dark world with heaven'

light

;

Thy gospel makes the simple wise
;

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments
right

710 L. M.
Psalm xiti

1 T ET Zion in her King rejoice, [rise

;

Jj Though Satau rage, and kingdoms
He utters his almighty voice,

The nations melt, the tumult dies.

2 The Lord of old for Jacob fought

;

And Jacob's God is still our aid
;

Behold theworks his hand hath wrought

!

What desolations he hath made !

3 From sea to sea, through all their shores.

He makes the noise of battle cease
;

When from on high his thunder roars,

He awes the trembling world to peace.

i He breaks the bow, he cuts the spear
;

Chariotshe bumswithheavenly flame

:

Keep silence, all the earth, and hear

The sound and glory of his name :

5 " Be still, and know that I am God,
Exalted over all the lands

;

I will be known and feared abroad
;

For still my throne in Zion stands.

"

6 Lord of hosts, almighty King !

While we so near thy presence dwell
Our faith shall rest secure, and sing

Defiance to the gates of hell.

711
Sympathy for the perishing.

L. M.

1 QHEPHERD of souls, with pitying eye

U The thousands of our Israel see

;

To thee in their behalf we cry,

Ourselves but newly found in thee.

2 See where o'er desert wastes they err.

And neither food nor feeder have,
Nor fold, nor place of refuge near,

For no man cares their souls to save.

3 Thy people, Lord, are sold for nought,
Nor know they their Redeemer nigh,

They ^rish, whom thyself hast bought,
Their souls for lack of knowledge die.

4 The pit its mouth hath opened wide.
To swallow up its careless prey

;

Whyshould theydiQ,vfhenthouhsist died,

Hast died to bear their sins away ?

5 Extend to these thy pardoning graoe

;

To these be thy salvation showed
;

add them to thy chosen race !

sprinkle all their hearts with V ood!

6 Still let the publicans draw near
;

Open the aoor of faith and heaven.

And grant their hearts thy word to hear,

And witness all their sins forgiven.

712 ^- M-

" lie miat reign till he hath put ail enemiu under
hU fut."

1 TjlTERNAL Father, thou hast said.

Hi That Christ all glory shall obtain;

That he who once a sufferer bled

Shall o'er the world a conqueror reign.

2 We wait thy triumph, Saviour King

;

Long ages have prepared thy way
;

Now all iu>road thy banner fling.

Set time's great battle in anay.

3 Thy hosts are mustered to the field
;

"The Cross ! the Cross I " the battle-

call
;

The old grim towers of darkness yield,

And soon shall totter to their fall.

4 On mountain tops the watch-fires glow.

Where scattered wi,de the watchmen
stand

;

Voice echoes voice, and onward flow

The joyous shouts from land to land.

5 fill thy Church with faith and power!

Bid her long night of weeping cease
;

To groaning nations haste the hour
Of life and freedom, light and peace.

6 Come, Spirit, make thy wonders known,
Fulll the Father's high decree

;

Then earth,the might ofhello'erthrown.

Shall keep her last great jubilee.

713 C. M.
The Church immovahle.

m

1 A WHERE are kings and empires now,

U Of old that went and came ?

But, Lord, thy Church is praying yet,

A thousand years the same.

2 We mark her goodly battlements,

And her foundations strong
;

We hear within the solemn voice

Of her unending song.

3 For not like kingdoms of the world
Thy holy Church, God I [ing her,

though earthquake shocks are threaten-

And tempest;^ urs ftbroad ;
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4 Unshaken as eternal hills,

I mmovable she stands,

A mountain that shall fill the earth,

A house not made by hands.

714 C. M.
Isaiah ii. 1-6.

1 DEHOLD I the mountain of the Lord
AJ In latter days shall rise

On mountain-tops above the hills.

And draw the wondering eyes.

2 To this the joyful nations round,

All tribes and tongues, shall flow
;

Up to the hill of God, they'll say.

And to his house, we'll go.

3 The beam that shines from Zion's hill

Shall lighten every land
;

The King who reigns in Salem's towers
Shall all the world command.

4 Among the nations he shall judge

;

liis judgments truth shall guide

;

His sceptre shall protect the just.

And quell the sinner's pride.

5 No strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds
Disturb those peaceful years

;

To ploughshares men shall beat their

swords,

To pnming-hooks their spears.

6 No longer hosts, encountering hosts,

Shall crowds of slain deplore
;

They hang the trumpet in the hall,

And study war no more.

7 Come, then, house of Jacob I come
To worship at his shrine

;

And walking in the light of God,
With holy beauties shine.

715 7s <b 6s.

Let ui go up at one* and posseu U,for we are well
able.^'

1 AUR country's voice is pleading,

U Ye men of God, arise 1

His provideuce is leading.

The land before you lies
;

Day-gleams are o'er it brightening,

And promise clothes the soil

;

Wide fields, for harvest whitening.

Invite the reaper's toil

2 Go where the waves are breaking
Along the ocean shore,

Christ's precious gospel taking.

More noh than golden ore

;

H.

Go to the woodman's dwelling.

Go to the prairie broad.

The wondrous story telling.

The mercy of our God.

8 The love of Christ unfolding.

Speed on from east to west,

Till all, his cross beholding.

In him are/uUy blest.

Great Author of salvation.

Haste, haste the glorious day,

When we, a ransomed nation,

Thy sceptre shall obey I

716 ^
" The Spirit and tlie Mde $ay, Come.

"

1 TJEAD ofthy Church,whose Spirit fills

11 And flows through every faithful

soul.

Unites in mystic love, and seals

Them one, and sanctifies the whole

;

2 * * Come, Lord, " thy glorious Spirit cries.

And souls beneath the altar groan
;

"Come, Lord," the bride on earth re

plies,

"i^And perfect all our souls in one."

3 Pour out the promised gift on all

;

Answer the universal *' Gomel "

The fulness of the Gentiles call,

And take thine ancient people home.

4 To thee let all the nations flow.

Let all obey the gospel word
;

Let all their loving Saviour know.
Filled with the glory of the Lord.

5 for thy truth and mercy's sake

The purchase of thy passion claim !

Thine heritage the Gentiles take.

And cause the world to know thy
name.

717 ^ M.

" I win pour out my Spirit upon ailjUth."

1 rvN all the earth thy Spirit shower

;

U The earth in righteousness renew ;

Thy kingdom come,and hell's o'erpower,

And to thy sceptre all subdue.

2 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce,

Let it opposers all o'errun
;

And every law of sin reverse,

That faith and love may make all one.

3 Yea, let thy Spirit in every place

Its richer energy di lare

;

While lovely tempers, fruits of grace.

The kingdom ox thy Christ prepare.
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4 Grant this, holy God and true !

The ancient seers thou didst inspire
;

To us perform the promise due
;

Descend, and crown us now with fire I

718 ^' ^'

Christ, Kinfi q/ Minli and angeU.

1 A CHRIST, the Lord of heaven, to thee,

\J Clothed with all Majesty divine.

Eternal power and glory be,

£terual praise of right is thine t

2 Reign, Prince of Life 1 that once thy
brow [thorn

;

Didst yield to wear the wounding
Reign throned beside the Father now,
Adored the Son of God first-bom I

3 From angel hosts that round thee stand,

With forms more pure than spotless

snow,
From the bright burning seraph band.
Let praise m loftiest numbers flow.

4 To thee, the Lamb, our mortal songs.

Born of deep, fervent love shall rise;

All honour to thy name belongs,

Our lips would sound it to the skies.

5 Jesus I all earth shall speak the word
;

Jesus I all heaven resound it still
;

Immanuel, Saviour, Conqueror, Lor(^

Thy praise the univeru shall fill.

719 L. M.

Looking for ChrUVi coming.

1 TESUS, thy church, with longing eyes,

d For thy expected coming waits

;

When will the promised light arise,

And glory beam from Zion's gates f

2 Even now, when tempests round us fall.

And wintry clouds o'ercast the sky,

Thv words we joyfully recall.

And know that our redemption's nigh.

3 Come, gracious Lord, our hearts renew,

Our loes repel, our wrongs redress

;

Man's rooted enmity subdue,

And crown thy gospel with success.

4 come and reign o'er every land

!

Let Satan from his throne be hurled.

All nations bow to thy command.
And grace revive a dying world.

5 Teach us, in watchfulness and prayer,

Tu wait for thine appointed hour
;

And fit us by thy grace to share

Thetriumphsof^yconqueringpower.
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720 88.
'• TAa kingdom of God i$ witMn yon."

1 A LL glory to God in the sky,

J\ Aud peace upon earth be restorea I

Jesus, exalted on high.

Appear our omnipotent Lord !

Who, meanly in Bethlehem born.

Didst stoop to redeem a lost race.

Once more to thy creatures return.

And reign in thy kingdom of grace.

2 wouldst thou again be made known.
Again in thy Sjiirit descend.

And set up in each of thine own
A kingilom that never shall end !

Thou only art able to bless.

And make the glad nations obey,
And bid the dire enmity cease.

And bow the whole world to thy sway.

8 Come then to thy servants again.

Who long thy appearing to know

;

Thy quiet and j)eaceable reign
In mercy establish below

:

All sorrow before thee shall fly,

And anger and hatred be o'er,

And envy and malice shall die.

And discord attUct us no more.

721 7s & 6s.

Ptalm IxxU.

3

HAIL to the Lord's Anoint'jd
;

Great David's greater Son 1

Hail, in the time appointed.
His reign on earth begun !

He comes to break oppression.
To set the captive free.

To take away transgression.

And rule in equity.

He comes, with succour speedy,
To those who suffer wrong

;

To help the poor and needy.
And bid the weak be strong

;

To give them songs for sighing.
Their darkness turn to Tight,

Whose souls, condemned and dying.
Were precious in his sight.

He shall come down like shoWera
Upon the fruitful earth

;

Love, joy, and hope, like flowers.

Spring in his nath to birth.
Before him, on the mountains.

Shall p?ace the herald go ;

And righteousness in fountains,
From hill to valley flow.
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4 Arabia's dewrt ranp;er

To him shall bow the knee ;

TliP F2thio|tian stranger

His kUhv come to see :

With oH't'rinj^s of devotion
Ships from th<> isles shall meet,

To [tour the wealth of ocean
In tribute at his feet.

6 Kin^s shall fall down before him.
And gold and incense bring

;

All nations shall adore him,
His i>raise all people sing :

For him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend

;

His kiii^'dom still increasing

A kingdom without end.

6 O'er every foe victorious,

He on his throne shall rest

;

From age to age more glorioua^

All-blessing and all-blest.

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove

;

His name shall stand for ever,

His changcdess name of Love.

722 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.
" Thy 1cingd<rm eome."

1 QAVTOUR, whom our hearts adore,

ij To bless our earth again,

Now assume thy royal power,

And o'er the nations reign ;

Christ, the world's desire and hope.

Power complete to thee is given

;

Set the last great empire up.

Eternal Lord of heaven.

2 Where thev all thy laws have spnmed.
Where they thy name profane.

Where the ruined world hath mourned
With blood of millions slain,

Open there the ethereal scene
;

Claim the heathen tribes for thine;

There the endless reign begin

With majesty divine.

3 Universal Saviour, thou
Wilt all thy creatures bless

;

Every knee to thee shall bow,
And every tongue confess

;

None shall in thy mount destroy

;

War shall then be learnt no more

;

Saints shall their great King enjoy,

And oil mankind adore.

723 7»
ChrUt'i univtrsal reign.

1 TJASTEN, Lord, the elorious time,

JjL When, beneath Messiah's sway,
Every nation, every clime.

Shall the gospel call obey.

2 Mightiest kings his powar shall own
;

Heathen trioes his name adore
;

Satan and his host, o'erthrown.

Bound in chains, shall hurt no more.

4 Then shall wars and tumults cease
;

Then be banished grief and pain
;

Righteousness, and joy, and peace.

Undisturbed, shall ever reign.

3 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord
;

Ever praise his glorious name
;

All his mighty acts record.

All his wondrous love proclaim.

724 8s & 7s.

Christ the Light cfthe Gtntilu.

1 T IGHT of those whose dreary dwelling

Jj Borders on the shades of death.

Come, and by thy love's revealing

Dissipate the clouds beneath :

The new heaven and earth's Creator,

In our deepest darkness rise.

Scattering all the night of nature.

Pouring eyesight on our eyes.

2 Still we wait for thine appearing

;

Life and joy thy beams impart.

Chasing all our fears, and cheering

Every poor benighted heart

:

Come, and manifest the favour
God hath for our ransomed race

;

Come, thou imiversal Saviour,

Come, and bring the gospel grace.

8 Save us in thy great compassion,
thou mild, pacific Prince !

Give the knowledge of salvation.

Give the pardon of our sins :

By thy all-restoring merit
Every burdened soul release

;

Every weary, wandering spirit

Guide into thy perfect peace.

725 8s & 7s.

" So iMm h$ iprMbb many notion*."

1 nAYIOUR, sprinkle many nations,

Fruitful let thy sorrows be

;

By thy pains and consolations

Draw tb« Gentilea onto thee

;
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la

Of thy cross the wondrous story

Be to all the nntions told
;

Let them see the« in thy glory.

And thy mercy manifold.

2 Far and wide, though all unknowing,
Pants for thee each mortal breast

;

Human tears for thee are flowing,

Human hearts in thee would rest

;

Thirsting, as for dews of evsn,
As the new-mown grass for rain,

Thee they seek, as God of heaven.
Thee, as man for sinners slain.

3 Saviour, lo I the isles are waiting,

Stretched the hand, and strained the
sight.

For thy Spirit, new creating,

Love's pure flame, and wisdom's light;

Give the word, and of the preacher
Speed the foot, and touch the tongue,

Till on earth by every creature

Glory to the Lamb be sung.

726 8,7,8,7,4,7.

Th» vletotiu tf the gospel

1 A'ER the gloomy hills of darkness,

\J Cheered by no celestial ray.

Sun of righteousness, arising.

Bring the bright, the glonous day !

Send the gospel

To the earth's remotest bound.

2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness,

Grant them. Lord, the glorious light

;

And, from eastern coast to western.

May the morning chase the night

;

And redemption.
Freely purchased, win the day.

3 Fly abroad, thon mighty gospel I

Win and conquer, never cease

;

May thy lasting, wide dominion
Multiply and still increase :

Sway thy bceptre,

Saviour, all the world around f

727 8,7,8,7,4,7.

Bev^xix. 11.

1 nOMEf thou Conqueror of the nations,

\J Now on thy white horse appear
;

Earthqulikes, dearths, and desolations
' Sign^y thy coming near

;

True and faithful 1

Stabosh thy dominion hero.

2 Thine the kingdom, power, and glory
;

Thine the rausotnod nations are
;

Let the heathen full before thee.

Let th(> isles thy power declare

;

Judge and conquer
All mautcind in righteous war.

3 Thne let all mankind admire,
Object of our joy and dread !

Flame thine eyes with heavenly fire.

Many crowns upon thy head
;

But thine essence

None, except thyself, can read.

4 On thy thigh and vesture written,

Show the world thy heavenly name,
That, with loving wonder smitten.

All may glorify the Lamb
;

All adore thee,

All the Lord of hosts proclaim.

5 Honour, glory, and salvation

To the Lord our God we give
;

Power, and endless adoration,

Thou art wortliy to receive];

Reign triumphant,
King of kiugs, for ever live t

728 c- *'•

"Alt naffoni shall call him ilessid."

1 JESUS, immortal King, arise
;

J Assert thy rightful sway.

Till earth, subdued, its tribute brings.

And distant lands obey.

2 Hide forth, victorious Conqueror, ride.

Till all thy foes submit,

And all the powers of hell resign

Their trophies at thy feet.

3 Send forth thy word, and let it fly

The spacious earth around,

Till every soul beneath the sun
Shall hear the joyful sound.

4 may the great Redeemer's name
Through every clime be known I

And heathen gods, forsaken, fall,

And Jesus reign alone.

6 From sea to sea, from shore to shore,

Be thou, Christ, adored !

And earth, with all her millions, shout
Hosannas to the Lord.

729 c. M.

" H* $?mU hav dominion from sea to sea."

1 T IGHT of the lonely pilgrim's heart,

Jj Star of the coming day,

Arise, and with thy morning beam*
Ghaae all our gnefc away t
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2 Come, bleMM Lord, let every shore

And answering island sing

The praises of thy royal name,
And own thee as their King.

8 Bid the whole earth, responsive now
To the bright world above,

Break forth in sweetest strains of joy.

In memory of thy love.

4 Jesus, thy fair creation groans^

The air, the earth, the sea,

In unison with all our hearts,

And cries aloud for thee.

6 Thine wes the cross, with all its fruits

Of grace and peace divine
;

Be thine the crown of glory now.
The palm of victory thine 1

730 6-88.

iMiah zIt. St.

1 INTERNAL Lord of earth and skies,

JLJ We wait thy Sj)irit's latest call

;

Bid all our fallen race arise.

Thou who hast purchased life for all

;

Whose only name, to sinners given.

Snatches from hell, and lifts to heaven.

2 The word thy sacred lips has past,

The sure irrevocable word.

That every soul shall bow at last.

And yield allegiance to its Lord
;

The kingdoms of tL earth shall be
For ever subjected to thee.

8 Jesus, for this we still attend.

Thy kingdom in the isles to prove
;

The law of sin and death to end,

We wait for all the power of love.

The law of perfect liberty.

The law of life which is in thee.

4 might it now from thee proceed.

With thee, into the souls of men !

Throughout theworld thy gospel spread;

And let thy glorious Spirit reign.

On all the ransomed race bestowed
;

And let the world be filled with God

!

731 6-8s.

* AU nattom $hall $erve him."

LORD over all, if thou hast made.
Hast ransomed every soul of man,

Why is the grace so long delayed

!

Why onfmfilled the saving plan t

The bliss for Adam's race designed,

When will it reaoh to all mankind t

2 Art thoQ the God of Jews alone f

And not the God of Gentiles toof

To Gentiles make thy goodness known ;

Thy judgments to the nations show ;

Awake them by the gospel call

;

Light of the world, illumine all t

8 As lightning launched from east to west.

The coming of thy kingdom be
;

To thee, by angel-hosts confest,

Bow every soul and every knee
;

Thy glory let all flesh behold,

And then fill up thy heavenly fold.

732 6-8s.
Romani xl. 16-27.

190

1 TIATHER of faithful Abraham, hear

Jj Our earnest suit for Abraham's seed

;

Justly they claim the softest prayer

From us, adopted in their stead.

Who mercy through their fall obtain.

And Christ by their rejection gain.

2 But hast thou finally forsook.

For ever cast thine own away t

Wilt thou not bid the outcasts look

On him they pierced, and weep, and
pray?

Yes, gracious Lord, thy word is past

;

All Israel shall be saved at last.

8 Come then, thou great Deliverer, come !

The veil from Jacob's heart remove
;

Receive thy ancient people home.
That, Quickened by thy dying love.

The worla may their reception find

Life from the dead for all mankind.

733 8* ^•

Prayer for the Jewt.

1 Tl|ESSIAH, full of grace,

WL Redeemed by thee, we plead
T.i. promise made to Abraham s race,

To souls for ages dead.

2 Their bcnes, as quite dried up,
Throughout the vale appear

;

Cut off and lost their last faint hope
To see thy kingdom here.

8 Open their graves, and bring
The outcasts forth, to own

Thou art their Lord, theirGod and King,
Their true Anointed One.

4 To save the race forlorn.

Thy glorious arm display
;

And show the world a nation borii,

A nation in a day.
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734 s. u.

" So mightily gnv (h» Word af God andprtvaiUd.

"

1 TESUS, the word bestow,

U The true immortal seed
;

Thy gospel then shall greatly grow.
And all our ' 'nd o'erspread

;

Through earth extended wide
Shall mightily prevail.

Destroy the works of self and pride,

And shake the gates of hell.

2 Its energy exert
In the believing soul

;

Diffuse thy grace through every part,

And sanctify the whole :

Its utmost virtue show
In pure consummate love,

And nil with all thy life below.
And give us thrones above.

735 8. M.

" Then $hall be one foldand ont Shepherd."

1 TIATHER of boundless grace,

r Thou hast in part fultilled

Thy promise made to Adam's race.

In God incarnate sealed.

A few from every land
At first to Salem came.

And saw the wonders of thy hand«
And saw the tongues of flame.

2 Yet still we wait the end.
The coming of our Lord

;

The full accomplishment attend
Of thy prophetic word.
Thy promise deeper lies

In unexhausted grace

;

And new discovered worlds arise

To sing their Saviour's praise.

8 Beloved for Jesus' sake,

By him redeemed of old.

All nations must come in, and make
One undivided fold :

While gathered in by thee,

And perfected in one.

They all at once thy glory seo

In thine eternal Son.

736 »

"The hand tffke Lord waevtUhthetn.'*

1 T ORD, if at thy command
• Jj The word of life we sow,

Watered by thy almighty hand,
Ths seed bIuuI surely grow :

H.

The virtue of thy grace

A large increase shall give,

And multiply the faithfiu race

Who to thy glory live.

2 Now then the ceaseless shower
Of gospel blessings send,

And let tne soul-converting power
Thy ministers attend.

On multitudes confer

The heart-renewing love.

And by the joy of grace prepare
For fuller joya above.

737 4-63 <fc 2-8s.

" The Lord added io the church daily thou who
were saved."

1 QAVIOUR, we know thou art

U In every age the same

;

Now, Lord, in ours exert

The virtue of thv name
;

And daily, through thy word, increase

Thy blood-besprinkled witnesses.

2 Thy people saved below.

From every sinful stain,

Shall multiply and grow,

If thy command ordain

;

And one into a thousand rise, [skies.

And spread thy praise throurh earth and

8 In many a soul, and mine,

Thou hast displayed thy power,
But to thy people join

Ten thousand thousand more.
Saved from the guilt and strength of sin.

In life and heart entirely clean.

738 7a.

' Watchman, what tf (he nightf

m

WATCHMAN, tell us of the night.

What its signs of promise are.

Traveller, o'er yon mountain's height
See that glory-beaming star !

Watchman, does its beauteous ray
Aught of hope or joy foretell f

Traveller, yes ; it brings the day,

Promisea day of IsraeL

Watchman, tell us of the night

;

Higher yet that star ascends.

Travdler, blessedness and light.

Peace and truth, its course portends

!

Watchman, will itB beams alone

Gild the spot that gave them birth f

Traveller, ages are its own.
See, it bnntt o'er all the saith I
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8 Watchman, tell us of the night,
For the morning seems to dawn.

Traveller, darkness takes its flight

;

Doubv and terror are withdrawn.
Wat '.iman, let thy wandering cease ;

Hie thee to thy nuiet home !

Traveller, lo I the Prince of Peace,
Lo t the Son of God is come I

739 7s.

The tpnad of ChrUVi Mngdoin.

1 QEFi how great a flame aspires,

O Kindled by a spark of grace !

Jesua' iove the nations fires,

Sets the kingdoms on a blazo

;

To bring fire ou earth he came.
Kindled in some hearts it is

;

that all might catch the flame,

All partake the glorious bliss !

2 When he first the work begun,
Small and feeble was his day ;

Now the word doth swiftly run,

Now it wins its widening way :

More and more it spreads end grows,
Ever mighty to prevail.

Sin's strongholds it now o'erthrows.

Shakes the trembling gates of hell.

8 Sons of God, your Saviour praise !

lie the door hath opened wide
;

He hath given the word of grace,

Jesus* word is glorified :

Jesus, mighty to redeem.
He alone the work hath wrought

;

Wortiiy is the work of him,
Him who spake a world from nought.

4 Saw ye not the cloud arise.

Little as a human hand !

Now it spreads (.long the skies.

Hangs o'er all the thirsty land :

Lo ! the promise of a ehower
Drops already uom above

;

But the Lord will shortly pour
All tha Spirit of his love I

740 78.

" For K$ hath put (Hi (hing$ und«r hU feet."

1 TiARTH, rejoice, oar Lord is King I

Jli Sons of men, his praises sing I

Sing yo in triuuiibant strains,

Jesua the Messian reigns 1

2 Power is all to Jesus given,

Lord of hell, and er,rtn, and heayen,
Every knee to him shall bow

;

Satan, hear, and tremble now i

'E

3 Angels and archangels join,

All triumphantly combine,
All in Jesus' praise agree,

Carrymg on his victory.

4 Though the sons of night blaspheme,
^lore there are with us than them ;

God with us, we cannot fear

;

Fear, ye fiends, for Christ is here t

5 Lo ! to faith's enlightened sight,

All the mountain flames with light.

Hell is nigh, but God is nigher,

Circling us with hosts of fire.

6 Christ the Saviour is come down.
Points us to the victor's crown.
Bids us take our seats above.

More than conquerors in hia love.

741 78.

"HaXUlvj<Al for the Lord God omnipotent
reigneth."

ARK I the song of jubilee.

Loud as mighty thimder's roar.

Or the fulness of the sea, .

When it bi-eaks upon the shore :

Hallelujah ! for the Lord
God omnipotent shall reign

;

Hallelujah ! let the word
Echo roimd th-o earth and main.

2 Hallelujah I—hark ! the sound.
From the centre to the skies.

Wakes above, beneath, around.
All creation s harmonies :

See Jehovah's banner furled, [done,

Sheathed his sword : he speaks
—

'tis

And the kingdoms of this world
Are the kingdoms of his Son.

3 He shall reign from pole to pole
With illimitable sway

;

He shall reign when, like a scroll.

Yonder heavens have passed away

;

Then the end ;—beneath his rod,

Man's last enemy shall fall

;

Hallelujah I Christ in God,
God in Christ, is allin all.

742 6,M,11.
The triumphi qf the gospel

1 A LL thanks be to God,

xi. Who scatters abroad.

Throughout every place, [grace i

By the least of his servants, his savour of
Who the victory gave,

The praise let him have.

For the work he hath done

;

All honour and glory to Jesus alona I
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[grace I
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8 Our conquering Lord
Hath prospered his word,

Hath made it prevail,

And mightily shaken the kingdom of hflU.

His arm he hath bared.

And a people prepared,

His glory to show,

And witness the power of his passion

below.

8 And shall we not sing

Our Saviour and King!
Thy witnesses, we

With rapture ascribe our salvation to thee.

Thou, Jesus, hast blessed.

And believers increased.

Who thankfully own
We ar« freely forgiven through mercy

clone.

4 that all men might know
His tokens below.

Our Saviour confess, [and peace !

And embrace the glad tidings of pardon
Then, taen let it spread,

Thy knowledge and dread.

Till the earth is o'erflowed.

And the universe filled with the glory of

God.

743 7s<fe6s.

TJu coming of CKrUt'i kingdom.

1 rpHE morning light is breaking
;

L The darkness disap})ears

;

The sons of earth are waking
To penitential tears

:

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean
Brings tidings from afar.

Of nations in commotion.
Prepared for Ziot 's war.

2 See heathen nations bending
Before the God we love.

And thousand hearts ascending
In gratitude above

;

While sinners, now confessing.

The gospel call obey.

And seek the Saviour s blessing,

A nation in a day.

8 Blest river of salvation,

Pursue thine'onward way;
Flor thou to every nation.

Nor in thy richness stay

;

Stay not till all the lowly

Triumphant reach their home

;

Btay not till all' the holy

Proclaim, " The Lord is oome t

**

744
MUtionary Hymn.

7s <b 6s.

1 TjlROM Greenland's icy mountaius^
X From India's coral strand.

Where Afric's sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand.
From many an ancient river.

From many a palmy plain.

They call us to deliver

Tneir land from error's chain.

2 What though the spicy brcczea

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle.

Though every prospect pleases^

And only man is vile !

In vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strewn ;

The heathen in his blindness
Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high.

Shall we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny !

Salvation ! salvation !

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till earth's remotest nation
Has learnt Messiah's name.

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story.

And you, ye waters, roll.

Till, like a sea of glory.

It spreads from pole to pole ;

Till o'er our ransomed nature.

The Lamb for simmers slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.

745 8,7,8,7,4,7.

"TJuLord iJMll comfort Jim."

1 AN the mountain- cop appearing,

\J Lo ! the sacred herald stands,

Welcome news to Zion bearing,

Zion, long in hostile lands

:

Mourning captive !

God himself shall loose thy bands.

2 Has thy night been long and mournful T

Have thy friends unfaithful proved f

Have thy foes been proud and scornful.

By thy sighs and tears unmoved t

Cease th.s mourning

;

Zion still is well beloved.

8 God, thy God, will now restore thee

:

He himself appears thy Friend
;

All thy foes shall tlee before thee
;

Here their boasts and triumphs end :

Great deliverance

Zion'i King will surely send.
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'

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee
;

AH thy warfare now is pest

;

God thy Saviour will defend thee ;

Yictorv is thine at last

:

All thy conflicts

End in everlasting rest

746 lis
The Christian Soldier's battle-hyrtm.

1 ANWARD, Christian soldiers, march-

U ing as to war,

Looking unto Jesus, who is gone before !

Christ, the Royal Master, leads against

the foe

;

Forward into battle see his banners go.

Onward, Christian soldiers, marching
as to war, [before !

Looking unto Jesus, who is gone

2 Like a mighty army, moves the Church
of God

;

[saints have trod

;

Brothers, we are treading where the

We are not divided, all one body we.

One in hope and doctrine, one in charity.

Onward, Christian soldiers, etc.

8 Crowns and thrones may perish, king-

doms rise and wane, [remain
;

But the Church of Jesus constant will

Gates of hell can never 'gainst that

Church prevail
;

[can niver fail.

We have Christ's own promise, which
Onward, Christian soldiers, etc.

4 Onward, then, ye people, join our happy
throng

;

[umph song,

Blend with ours your voices in the tri-

Glory, praise, and honour, men and
angels sing, [the King.

Through the countless ages, unto Christ

Onward, Christian soldiers, etc.

1.-

Seotion IX.

SOCIAL AND FAMILY
WORSHIP.

-CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP AND
PRAYER.

747 0- ^•
TKo eom union of «a{n(t.

1 A LL nraise to our redeeming Lord
Xi Who joins us by his grace,

And bids us, each to <>Ach restored.

Together seek hia lace.

2 He bids us build each other up

;

And, gathered into one.

To our high calling's glorious hope
We hand in hand go on.

8 The gift which he on one bestows,
W^e all delight to prove

;

The grace through every vessel flows.

In purest streams of love.

4 Even now we think and speak the same.
And cordially agree

;

Concentred all, through Jesus' name,
In perfect harmony.

5 We all partake the joy of one,

The common peace we feel

;

A peace to sensual minds unknowii|
A joy unspeakable.

6 And if our fellowGhip below
In Jesus be so sweet,

What heights of rapture shall we know,
When round his throne we meet t

748 0. H.

" There am I in the midst.'

1 QEE, Jesus, thy disciples see,

D The promised blessing give f

Met in thy name, we look to thee.

Expecting to receive.

2 Thee we expect, our faithful Lord,

Who in tny name are joined
;

We v/ait, according to thy word.
Thee in the midst to fljid.

8 With us thou art assembled here

;

But, thj^self reveal 1

Son of the living God, appear I

Let us thy presence feeL

4 Breathe on us. Lord, in this our day,

.ti.nd these dry bones shall live
;

Speffk peace into our hearts, and say,
" The Holy Ghost receive I

"

6 Whom now we seek, may we meet 1

Jesus, the Crucified,

Show us thy bleeding hands and feet^

Thou who for us hast died. ,

6 Cause us the record to receive

;

Speak, and the tokens show

;

"0 be not faithless, but believe

In me, who died for you 1
**
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749 ^' ^'

"And n^oiee in fhthopttf the glory qfOod."

1 T IFT up your hearts to things above,

Jj Ye followers of the Lamb,
And join with us to praise his love.

And glorify his name.

2 To Jesus' name give thanks and sing.

Whose mercies never end
;

Rejoice ! rejoice ! the Lord is King

;

The King is now our friend.

3 We, for his sake, count all things loss
;

On earthly good look down
;

And joyfully sustain the cross,

Till we receive the crown.

4 let tis stir each other up,

, Our faith by works to approve^

By holy, purifying hope,

And the sweet task of love f

5 Let all who for the Promise wait.

The Holy Ghost receive
;

And, raised to our unsinning state,

With God in Eden live !

6 Live till the Lord in glory come.
And wait his heaven to share

;

He now is fitting up your home
;

Go on ;—we'll meet you there.

750 0. M.

For a vuk-day urvtet.

1 DEHOLD us. Lord, a little space

Jj From daily tasks set free.

And met within thy holy place

To rest awhile with th ^e.

2 Around us rolls the ceaseless tide

Of business, toil, and care.

And scarcely can we turn aside

For one brief hour of prayer.

8 Yet these are not the only walls

Wherein thou may'st be sought

;

On homeliest work thy blessing falls

In truth and patience wrought.

4 Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart,

The wealth of land and sea
;

The worlds of science and of arc,

Revealed and ruled by thee.

6 Then let us prove our heavenly birth

. In all we do and know
;

And claim the kingdom of the eartii

For thee, and not thy foe.

6 Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought
As thou wouldst have it done

;

And prayer, by thee inspired and tauglit.

Itself with work be one.

761 0. M.

Unity in ieparation.

1 T)LEST be the dear uniting love

Jj That will not let us part I

Our bodies may far off remove.
We still are one in heart.

2 Joined in one spirit to our Head,
Where he appoints we go

;

And still in Jesus' footsteps tread,

And show his praise below.

3 may we ever walk in him.
And nothing know beside t

Nothing desire, nothing esteem.
But Jesus crucified.

4 Closer and closer let us cleave
To his beloved embrace

;

Expect his fulness to receive.

And grace to answer grace.

6 Partakers of the Saviour's graces

The same in mind and heart.

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place.

Nor life, nor death can part.

6 But let us hasten to the day
Which shall our flesh restore.

When death shall all be done away,
And bodies part no mure.

752 O. H.

The close of lerviet.

1

3

GOD of all consolation, take
The glory of thy grace

;

Thy gifts to tnee we render back
in ceaseless songs of praise.

Through thee we now together came.
In singleness of heart

;

We met, Jesus, in thy name.
And in thy name we part.

We part in body, not in mind
;

Our minds continue one
;

And, each to each in Jesus joined.

We hand in hand go on.

Subsists aa in na all one soul, <

No power can make us twain

;

And mountains rise, and oceani roll,

To aever ua^ in y%in.
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6 Onr life is hid with Christ in God

;

Our Life shall soon appear,

And shed his glory all abroad
In all his members here.

6 The heavenly treasure now we have
In a frail house of clay ;

But he shall to the utmost save,

And keep it to that day.

753 s. M.

Chriitiani meeting after eaparation.

1 A ND are we yet alive,

xx And see each other's face f

Glory and praise to Jesus give

For his redeeming grace 1

Preserved by power divine

To full salvation here.

Again in Jesus' praise we join,

And in his sight appear.

2 What troubles have we seen,

What conflicts have we past,

Fightings without, and fears within,

Since we assembled last

)

But out of all the Lord
Hath brought us by his love ;

And still he doth his help alTord,

And hides our life above.

8 Then let us make our boast

Of his redeeming power,

Which saves us to the uttermost,

Till we can sin no more

:

Let us take up the cross.

Till we the crown obtain

;

And gladly reckon all things loss.

So we may Jesus gain.

754 s. M.

United prayer for Christ'e preatnee.

1 TESUS, we look to thee,

U Thv promised presence claim

!

Thou in the midst of us shalt be,

Assembled in thy name :

Thy name salvation is,

Which here we come to prove ;

Thy name is life, and health, and peace.

And everlasting love.

2 Not in thu name of pride

Or selfishress we meet

;

From nature's paths we turn aside,

And worldly thoughts forget.

We meet, the grace to take
Which thou hast freely eiven ;

We meet on earth for thv dear sake^

TbAt we may meet in heaven.

3 Present we know thou art.

But thyself reveal I

Now, Lord, let every bounding heart

The mighty comfort feel.

may thy Quickening voice

The death of sin remove
;

And bid our inmost souls rejoice

In hope of perfect love 1

755 s. M.

Zeal for Ood.

1 TESUS, I fain would find

d Thy zeal for God in me,
Thy yearning pity for mankind,
Thy burning charity.

2 In me thy Spirit dwell.

And thy compassions move
;

So shall the fervour of my zeal

Be the pure flame of love.

756 8. M.
Past mtrciea andfuture prospeete.

1 n AVIOUR of sinful men,
Thy goodness we proclaim,

Which brings us here to meet again.

And triumph in thy name :

2 Thy mighty name hath been
Our safeguard and our tower

;

Hath saved us from the world and sin,

And all the Accuser's power.

8 Awhile in flesh disjoined,

Our friends that wen; before

We soon in paradise shall find,

And meet to part no more.

4 what a mighty change
Shall Jesus' sufferers know.

While o'er the happy plains they range,

Incapable of woe 1

5 No slightest touch of pain.

Nor sorrow's least alloy

Can violate our rest, or stain

Our purity of joy.

In that eternal day
No clouds nor tempests rise

;

There gushing tears are wiped away
For ever from our eyes.

757 8. M.
Coneecraiion.

1 T ORD, in the strength of grace,

IJ With a glad heart and free.

Myself, my residue of days,

1 consecrate to thee.
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8. M.

ace,

e,

2 Thy ransomed serrant, I

Kestore to thee thy own ;

And, from this moment, live or die

To serve my God alone.

768 8. H.

SiffHipafhy and mutual love.

6

BLEST be the tie that binds
Our hearts in Christian love

;

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

Before our Father's throne,

We pour our ardent prayers

;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,

Our comforts and our cares.

"We shard our mutual woes,

Our mutual burdens bear

;

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

When we asunder part,

It gives us inward pain ;

But we shall still be joined in heart.

And hope t" meet again.

This glorious hope revives

Our courage by the way
;

While each m expectation lives^

And longs to see the day.

From sorrow, toil, and pain.

And sin we shall be free
;

And perfect love and friendship reign

Through all eternity.

769 8. M.

2

Th$ innpanXfU union of aafnte,

AND let our bodies part.

To difierent climes repair.

Inseparably joined in heart

The friends of Jesus are.

Jesus, the Comer-stone,

Did first our hearts unite.

And still he keeps our spirits one^

Who waUc with him in white.

let us still proceed

In Jesus' work below

;

And, following our triumphant Head
To further conauests go I

The vineyard of their Lord
. Before his labourers lies

;

And lo I we see the vast reward

Whkh miti us in the skies.

8 let our heart and mind
Continually ascend.

That haven of repose to find.

Where all our labours end
;

Where all our toils are o'er,

Our suffering and our pain ;

Who meet on that eternal shore.

Shall never part again.

4 happy, happy place,

Where saints and angels meet

!

There we shall see each other's face,

And all our brethren greet.

The Church of the first-bom,

We shall with them be blest.

And, crowned with endless joy, return
To our eternal rest

760 6,5,6,6,6,6,6,5.

Fariinq on tarlh—muting in Aeaven.

1 TITHEN shall we meet again,

\V Meet ne'er to sever ?

When shall peace wreathe her chain
Round us forever f

Our hearts will ne'er repose,

Safe from each blast that blows.

In this dark vale of woes,

Never—no, never I

3 When shall love freely flow

Pure as life's river ?

When shall sweet friendship glow
Changeless forever ?

Where loys celestial thrill.

Where bliss each heart shall fill.

And fears of parting chill

Never—no, never I

8 Up to that world of light

Take us, dear Saviour

;

May we all there unite,

Happy forever

;

Where kindred spirits dwell.

There may our music swell,

And time our joys dispel

Never—no, never I

4 Soon shall we meet again.

Meet ne'er to sever

;

Soon shall peace wreathe her chain
Round us forever

;

Our hearts will then repose

Secure from worldly woes ; , ,

Our songs of praise shall dose
Never—no^ nerer I
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761 L. M.
Tht highway of hoUnet$.

1 TESTIS, my all, to heaven is gone,

J He whom I fix my hopes upon
;

His track I see, and I'll pursue

The narrow way, till him I view.

2 The way the holy prophets went.

The road that leads from banishment,

The King's highway of holiness,

I'll go, for all his paths are peace.

8 This is the way I long have sought.

And mourned because I found it not

;

My grief a burden long has been,

Because I was not saved from sin.

4 Tht; more I strove agai iSt its power,

I felt its weight and guilt the more
;

Till late I heard my Saviour say,

" Come hither, soid, I am the way."

6 Lo ! glad I come ; and thou, blest Lamb,
Shalt take me to thee, as I am

;

Nothing but sin have I to give
;

Nothing but love shall I receive.

6 Then will I tell to sinners round,

What a dear Saviour I have found
;

I'll point to thy redeeming blood,

And say " Behold the way to God."

762 ^' M
Psalm Ivi. 18.

1 TITY soul, through my Redeemer's care,

llL Saved from the second death I feel.

My eyes from tears of dark despair,

My feet from falling into helL

2 Wherefore to him my feet shall run

;

My eyes on his perfections gaze
;

My boul shall live for God alone
;

And all within me shout his praise.

763 '• **•

The heavenly h<m$.

1 "R/rY heavenly home is bright and fair

;

ilL Nor pain nor death can enter there;

Its glittenng towers the sim outshine
;

That heavenly mansion shall be mine.
I'm going home, I'm going home,
I'm ^oing home to die no more

;

To die no more, to die no more,

I'm going home to die no more.

2 My Father's house is built on high,

Far, far above the starry sky
;

When from this earthly prison free,

That heavenly mansion mine shall be.

8 Let others seek » home below.

Which flames devour, or waves o'erflow,

Be mine the happier lot to own,

A heavenly mansion near the throne.

4 Then fail the earth, let stars decline,

And sun and moon refuse to shine,

All nature sink and cease to be.

That heavenly mansion stands for me.

764 ^- ^'

Healing and eomjort in Chritt.

1 A T even, ere the sun was set,

XX The sick, Lord, around thee lay;

in what divers pains they met

!

with what joy they went away I

2 Once more 'tis eventide, and we
Oppressedwith various ills draw near

;

What if thy form we cannot see ?

We know and feel that thou art here.

8 Saviour Christ, our woes dispel I

For some are sick, and some are sad.

And some have never loved thee well,

And some have lost the love they had;

4 And some have found the world is vain.

Yet from theworld t'^eybreaknot free;

And pome have friends who give them
pain.

Yet have not sought a friend in thee;

5 And all, Lord, crave perfect rest.

And to be wholly free from sin
;

And theywho fain would serve thee best

Are conscious most of wrong within.

6 Saviour Christ, thou too art man
;

Thou hast ^been troubled, tempted,

tried

;

Thy kind but searching glance can scan

The very wounds that shame would
hide;

7 Thy touch has still its ancient power

;

Ko word from thee can fiuitless fall

;

Hear in this solemn evening hour,

And in thy mercy heal us alL

765 78
The Love-Ftatt.

1 pOME, and let us sweetly join,

\J Christ to praise in hynms divine I

Give we all, with one accord,

Glory to our common Lord
;

Hands, and hearts, and voices raise

;

Sing as in the ancient days

;

Antedate the joys above

;

Celebrate the feast of lore.
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Ecan

rould

78

Ivine I

2 StriTfl w«, in affection strive

;

Let the purer flame reyive,

Such as in the martyrs glowed.
Dying champions for their God :

We, like them, may live and love

;

Called we are their joys to prove,
Saved with them from mture wrath,
Partners of like precious faith.

3 Sing we then in Jesus' name,
Now as yesterday the same

;

One in every time and place.

Full for all of truth and grace ;

We for Christ, our Master, stand,

Lights in a benighted land
;

We our dying Lord confess

;

We are Jesus witnesses.

4 Witnesses that Christ hath died,

We with him are crucified
;

Christ hath burst the bands of death
We his quickening Spirit breathe

;

Christ is now gone up on high

;

Thither all our wishes fly
;

Sits at God's right hand above

;

There with him we reign in love.

766 7s

sboohb past.

1 nOME, thou high and lofty Lord I

\J Lowly, meek, incarnate Word I

Humbly stoop to earth again.

Come and visit abject men !

Jesus, dear expected guest.

Thou art bidden to the feast

;

For thyself our henrts prepare.

Come, and sit, and banquet there.

2 Jesus, we thy promise claim.

We are met in thv great name ;

In the midst do thou appear,

Manifest thy presence here t

Sanctify us. Lord, and bless.

Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace^

Thou thyself within us move.
Make our feast a feast of love.

3 Make us all in thee complete,

Make us iJl for glory meet,

Meet to appear before thy sij^ht,

Partners with the saints in light.

Call, call us each by name.
To tiie marriage of the Lamb

;

Let us lean upon thy breast,

Love be there our endleu feait I

767 7k.

THIRD PAKT.

1 T ET us join, 'tis God command;*,
ij Let us join ovr hv'arts and hands
Help to gain our calling's hope

;

Build we each the other up :

God his blessings shall dispense

;

God shall crown his ordinance

;

Meet in his appointed ways

;

Nourish us with social grace.

2 Let us then as brethren love,

Faithfully his gifts improve,
Cany ot the earnest strife.

Walk in holiness of life
;

Still forget the things behind,
Follow Christ in heart and mind.
Towards the mark unwearied press.

Seize the crown of righteousness.

3 Plead we thus for faith alone.

Faith which b^ our works is shown
;

God it is who justifies
;

Only faith the grace applies

;

Active faith that lives within,

Conqiners earth, and hell, and sin,

Sanctiiies, and makes us whole.

Forms the Saviour in the soul.

4 Let us for this faith contend ;

Sure salvation is its end
;

Heaven alreadv is begun,
Everlasting li^ is won.
Only let us persevere.

Till we see our Lord appear ;

Never from the Rock remove.
Saved by faith, which works by love.

768 7*.

rOVRTH PART.

805

PARTNERS of a glorious hope.
Lift your hearts and voices up,

Jointly let us rise, and sing

Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King

:

Monuments of Jesus' grace.

Speak we by our lives nis praise

;

Walk in him we have received,

Show we not in vain believed.

While we walk with God in light,

God our hearts doth still unite ;

Dearest fellowship we prove,

Fellowship in Jesus' love :

Sweetly each, with each combined,
In the bonds of duty joined.

Feels the cleansing blood applied,

Daily feelt that Oaxui hath died.
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8 Still, Lord, onr faith increase,

Cleanse from all unrighteonaness

;

Thee the unholy cannot see
;

Make, make us meet for thee t

Every rile affection kill.

Root out every seed of ill,

Utterly abolish sin.

Write thy law of love within.

4 Hence may all our actions flow,

Love the proof that Christ we know
;

Mutual love the token be.

Lord, that we belong to thee :

Love, thine image, love impart.
Stamp it on our face and heart

;

Only love to us be given.

Lord, we ask no other heaven.

769
Meeting in Christ's navu.

7b.

1 n LORY be to God above,

VJ God from whom all blessings flow

;

Make we mention of his love,

Publish we his praise below

;

Called together by his grace.

We are met in Jesus name
;

See with joy each other's face,

Followers of the dying Lamb.

2 Let us then sweet counsel take,

How to make our calling sure.

Our election how to make
Past the reach of hell secure

;

Build we each the other up
;

Pray we for our faith's increase^

Solid comfort, settled hope,

Constant joy, and lasting peace.

3 M^re and more let love abound

;

Let us never, never rest.

Till we are in Jesus found.

Of our paradise possest

;

He removes the flaming sword,
Calls us back, from Eden driven

;

To his image here restored.

Soon he takes us up to heaven.

770 78.

TKt senis </ Ood^t pruenet.

1 TI7HEN this song of praise shall cease,

VY Let thy children. Lord, depart
With the blessing of thy peace.

And thy love in every heart.

2 Oh I where'er our path may lie,

Father, let us not forget

That we walk beneath tiune eye,

That thy care upholds ua yet.

3 Blind are we, and weak, and frail,

Be thine aid forever near

;

May the fear to sin prevail

Over every other fear.

771 6-7s.
United in love.

1 pENTRE of our hopes thou art,

\J End of our enlarged desires
;

Stamp thine image on our heart

;

Fill us now with heavenly fires

;

Joined in one by love divine,

Seal our souls for ever thine.

2 Let us all together rise.

To thy glorious life restored

;

Here regain our paradise,

Here prepare to meet our Lord

;

Here enjoy the earnest given,

Travel hand in hand to heaven.

772 8s & 7s.

"Hitherto hafh ih$ Lord helped us."

1 pOME, thou Fount of every blessing,

\J Tune my heart to sing thy grace.

Streams of mercy, never ceasing.

Call for songs of loudest praise.

Teach me some celestial measure.
Sung by ransomed hosts above

;

the vast, the boundless treasure

Of my Lord's unchanging love I

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer

;

Hith«r by thy help I've come

;

And I hope, by thy good pleasure.

Safely to arrive at nome.
Jesus sought me when a stranger.

Wandering from the fold of God

;

He, to rescue me from danger,

Interposed his precious blood.

3 to ^ce how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be i

Let thy goodness, like a fetter.

Bind my wandering heart to thee.

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it;

Prone to leave the God I love
;

Here's my heart, O take and seal it.

Seal it for thy courts above 1

773 88 & 7s.
" Casting all your ears upon him."

1 TITHAT a Friend we have in Jesus,

VY All our sins and griefs to bear I

What a privilege to carry

Everything to God in prayer i

what peace we often forfeit,

what needless pain we bear,

All because we do not carry
Everything to God in prayer I
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& 7s.

ssing,

race,

od;

xee.

it.

& 7s.

bsus,

I

Have we trials and temptations ?

Ib there trouble anywnere f

We should never be discouraged,
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful,

Who will all our sorrows share t

Jesus knows our every weakness,
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Are we weak and heavy-latlen.

Cumbered with a load of care f

Precious Saviour, still our refuge,

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee f

Take it to the Lord in prajrer
;

In his arms he'll take and shield thee.

Thou wilt find a solace there.

774 8s & 7s.

Th* predouB nam$ qf Jenu.

1 fPAKE the name of Jesus with you,

X Child of sorrow and of woe
;

It will joy and comfort give you

;

Take it, then, where'er you go.

Precious name, how sweet I

Hope of earth and joy of heaven.

2 Take the name of Jesus ever.

As a shield from every snare

;

If temptations round you gather.

Breathe that holy name in prayer.

3 the precious name of Jesus,

How it thrills our souls with joy.

When his loving arms receive us,

And his songs our tongues employ !

i At the name of Jesus bowing.
Falling prostrate at his feet.

King ofkings in heaven we'll crown him.
When our journey is complete.

775 8'5,8,3.

Tnuttng JiSM fully.

1 T AM trusting thee. Lord Jesus,

JL Trusting only thee
;

Trusting thee for full salvati<Mi,

Great and free.

2 I am trusting thee for pardon

;

At thy feet I bow
;

For thy grace and tender mercy
Trusting now.

3 I am trusting thee for cleansing

In the crimson flood
;

Trusting thee to make me holy

By thy blood.

^ I am trusting thee to guide me

;

Thou alone canst lead
;

Every day and hour supplying
All my need.

6 I am trusting thee for power

;

Thine can never fail

;

[me,
Strength which thou thyself dost give

Must prevail.

6 I am trusting thee, Lord Jetos

;

Never let me fall t

I am trusting thee forever,

And for alL

776 7s <fc 6s.

" Withvui me y« can do nothing.'*

1 T NEED thee, precious Jesus I

X For I am full of sin
;

My soul is dark and guilty,

My heart is dead within :

I need the cleansing fountain,

Where I can always flee

—

The blood of Christ most preciooai,

The sinner's perfect plea.

2 I need thee, bless6d Jesuf I

For I am very poor

;

A stranger and a pilgrim,

I have no earthly store

:

I need the love of Jesus
To cheer me on my way.

To guide my doubting footsteps.

To be my strength and stay.

3 I need thee, blessed Jesus !

I need a friend like thee
;

A friend to soothe and sympathize^
A friend to care for me :

I need the heart of Jesus

To feel each anxious care^

To tell my every trouble.

And all my sorrows share.

i I need thee, bless6d Jesus t

And hope to see thee soon,

Encircled with the rainbow.

And seated on thy throne

;

There, with the blood-bought children.

My joy shall ever be.

To sing thy praises, Jesus,

To gaze, my Lord, on thee.

777
"QuMyottlOfiiMii.'

78 & 6&
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STAND up ! stand up for Jesus I

Ye soloiers of the cross 1

Lift high his royal banner
;

It moft not suffer loss j
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From Tlctory unto victory
His anny will he lead,

Till every foe is vannuished,
And Christ is Lord indeed.

Stand up I stand up for Jesus t

Stand in bis strength alone
;

The arm of flesh will fail you
;

Ye dare not trust your own :

Put on the gospel armour,
And, watching unto prayer,

Where duty calls, or danger,

Be never wanting there.

8 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus t

The strife will not be long
;

This day the noise of battle.

The next the victor's song.

To him that overcometh
A crown of life shall be

;

He with the King of glory

Shicll reign eternally.

7s & 6s.

PraUe to the Saviowr.

1 A SAVIOUR, precious Saviour,

\j Whom yet unseen w^e love,

Name of might and favour,

All other names above :

We worship thee, we bless thee,

To thee alone we sing
;

We praise thee, and confess thee,

Our holy Lord and King 1

2 Bringer of salvuLion,

Who wondrously hast wrought,
Thyself the revelation

Of love beyond our thought

:

In thee all fulness dwelleth,

All grace and power divine

;

The glory that excelleth,

Son of God, is thine.

8 grant the consummation
Of this our song above,

In endless adoration.

And everlasting love

:

Then shall we praise and bless thee,

Where perfect praises ring.

And evermore confess thee

Our Saviour and our King I

779
" ITow «Mtdk oi0M< flUm f *

6-6s.

1 T GAVE my life for thee,

1 My precious blood I shed.
That thou might'st ransomed be.

And quickened fiom the dead.

208

I gave my life for thee

:

Wnat hast thou given for me T

2 I spent long years for thee

In weariness and woe.

That an eternity

Of joy thou mightcst know.
I spent long years for thee

;

Hast thou spent one for me

!

8 And I have brought to thee,

Down from my home above.

Salvation full and free,

My pardon and my love.

Great gifts I brought to thee
;

What hast thou biO'iijht to ii^.e T

4 Oh, let thy life be given,

Thy years for him be spent.

World-fetters all be riven.

And joy with suffering blent

;

I gave myself for thee
;

Give thou thyself to me t

780 7,6,5,5,6,4,6.

A day'i vwrkfor Jesu$.

1 ANE more day's work for Jesus,

\J One less of life for me I

But heaven is nearer,

And Christ is dearer

Than yesterday, to me
;

His love and light

Fill all my soul to-night;

One more day's work for Jesus, etc.

2 One more day's work for Jesus I

How sweet the work has been.
To tell the story

To show the glory,

Where Christ's flock enter in 1

How it did shine

In this poor heart of mine I

8 One more day's work for Jesus !

yes, a weary day
;

But heaven shines clearer.

And rest comes nearer.

At each step of the way

;

And Christ is all,

Before bis face I fall.

4 blessed work for Jesus 1

rest at Jesus' feet I

There toil seems pleasure^

My wants are treasure, '^

And pain for him is sweet.
Lord, if I may,
I'll serve another day I
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781 6,4,6,4.
7 nud thet tvtry hour.

1 T NKKD thee every hour,

J. M»».st gracious Lord
;

No tender voice like thine
Can |)(;ace allord.

« 1 need thee, I need thee
;

Every hour I need thee
;

bless me now, roy Saviour,
1 come to thee !

2 I need thee every hour,
Stay thou near by

;

Temptations lose their power
When thou art nigh.

8 I need thee every hour,

In joy or pain
;

Come quickly and abide,

Or life is vain.

i I need thee every hour

;

Teach me thy will

;

And thy rich promises
In me fulfil.

6 I need thee every hour.

Most Holy One

;

make me thine in^.ced.

Thou bless6d Son 1

782 7,6,7,5,7,6,7,5.
" Tke night cometh when no man can work."

1 TTTORK, for the night is coming,

VV Work through the morning hours
;

Work while the dew is sparkling.

Work 'mid springing flowers
;

Work, when the day grows brighter,

Work in the glowing sun
;

Work, for the night is coming,

When man's work is done.

2 Work, for the night is coming,

Work through the sunnv noon
;

Fill brightest hours with labour,

Keht comes sure and soon.

Give every flying minute
Something to Keep in store;

Work, for the night is coming.

When man works no more.

8 Work, for the night is coming
Under the sunset skies

;

While their bright tints are glowing.

Work, for daylight flics.

Work till the last beam fadeth,

Fadeth to shine no more

;

Work while the ni^ht is darkening^

When man's work is o'er.

783 lOa
" With my Km; wltt I pra(M Mn."

1 DINGING for Jesus, our Saviour and
O Kin^, [love

;

Singing tor Jesus, the Lord whom we
All adoration we joyously bring,

Longing to praise as we'll praise him
above.

2 Singing forJesus,our Master and Friend,

Telling his love and his marvellous
grace

;

Love from eternity, love without end,
Love for the loveless, the sinful, and

base.

8 Singing for Jesus, and striving; to win
Many to love him, and jom in the

song;
Callinf^ the weary and wandering in,

Rolling the chorus jf gladness along.

i Singing for Jesus, rnr Shepherd and
Guide, [gives

;

Singing for gladncb,". ^f I eart that he
Singing for wonder aud praise that he

aied, [lives.

Singing for blessing and joy that he

5 Singing for Jesus, still singing with joy!

Thus will we praise him, and tell of

his love.

Till he shall call us to brigLter employ.
Singing for Jesus for ever above.

784 lOs.

" At >i« with me ; for itU towardM evtning."

1 A BIDE with me, fast falls the even-

xjL tide

;

[abide I

The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me
When other helpers fail, and comforta

flee.

Help of the helpless, abide with me !

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little

day
;

[away

;

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass

Change and decay in all around I see
;

thou who changest not, abide with
me I

3 I need thy presence every passing hour;
What but tny grace can foil the tempt-

er's power ? [be t

Who like thyself my guide and stay can
Through cloud and ittushiue, abide

with mat
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4 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to blesa,

. Ills have no weight, and tears no bitter-

ness
;

[thy victory f

Where is death's sting f where, grave,

I triumph still, if thou abide with me I

6 Reveal thyself before my closing eyes;

Shine through the gloom, and point me
to the skies, [vain shadows iloo

;

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's

In life and death, Lord, abide with

met

786 10s <k Us.
TKank$gMttg/br ifsfinUt lovt.

1 VE servants of God, your Master pro-

X claim,

Andpulilish abroad hiswonderful name;
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol

;

His kingdom is glorious, and rules over

aU.

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save

;

And still he is nigh ; his presence we
have; [sing.

The great congregation his praises shall

Ascribing salvation to Jesus, our King.

8 " Salvation to God, who sits on the

throne,"

Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son
;

The praises of Jesus the angels tiroclaim.

Fall down on their faces, and woruhip
the Lamb.

Then I^t us adore,

right,

All glory and power, all

Ail honour aud blessing,

above,

and give him his

[might,

wisdom and
with angels

[love.

And thanks never ceasing for infinite

788 10s <& lis.

"fhe$$ are they whiek/olUne the Lamb."

1 A pro INTtD by thee, we meet in thy

A. name.
And meekly agree to follow the Lamb,
To trace thy example, the world to dis-

dain, [pain.

Aud constantly trample on pleastirc aud

2 Rejoicing in hope, we humbly go on.

And daily take up the pledge of our
crown

;

[Lord,

In doing and bearing the will of our

We still are preparing to meet our re-

ward.

8 Jesns, appear t no longer delay
To sanctify nere, and boar us away.
The end of our meeting on earth let us

see,

Triumphantly sitting in glory with thee!

787 lOs (fells.
Unittd prayer and proiM.

1 A LL thanks to the Lamb, who gives

xl us to meet

!

His love we proclaim, his praises repeat;

We own him our Jesus, continually near

To pardon and bless us, and perfect us

here.

2 In him we have peace, in him we have
power, [dark hour;

Preserved by his grace throtighout the

In all our temptation he keeps us to

prove
His utmost salvation, his fulness of love.

? what shall we do our Saviour to love ?

To make u^ anew, come. Lord, from
above 1 [give,

The fruit of thy passion, thy holiness

Give us the salvation of all that believe.

1 Come, Jesus, and loose the stammerer's
tongue.

And teach even us the spiritual song
;

Let us without ceasing give thanks for

thv grace, [and praise.

And glory, aud blessing, and honour,

788 lOs&iis.
Aeeepted in the Beloved,

1 k LL praise to the Lamb I accepted I

1\ am, [name

;

Through faith in the Saviour's adorable

In him I confide, his blood is applied
;

For me he hath sulTered, for ine he hath
died.

2 Not a cloud doth arise, to darken my
skies, [eyes

;

Or hide for a moment my Lord from my
In him 1 am blest, 1 lean on his breast.

And lo 1 in his love I continue to rest.

789 4-6s & 2.8s.
The hUitinge i^f unity.

1 "nEIIOLD, how good a thing
13 It is to dwell in peace ;

How pleasing to our King
This fruit of righteousness

;

When brethren all in one agree,

Who knows the joys of anity I
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U 2-8s.

F8

2 Where itnity takes place,

Th*- joys of heaven we prov*

;

This is the ^onpel grace,

The unctioiu from above,

The Spirit on alii believers shed,

Descending swift from Christ our Head.

3 Grace every morning new,
And every ni^ht, we feel

;

The soft refreshing dew.
That falls on Hcrmon's hill I

On Zion it doth sweetly fall

;

The grace of one descends on alL

4 Even now our Lord doth pour
The blessing from above,

A kindly gracious shower
Of heart-reviving love

;

The former and the latter rain,

The love of God and love of man.

6 In him, when brethren join.

And follow after peace.

The fellowship divine

He promises to bless,

His choicest graces to bestow,

Where two or three are met below.
«

6 The riches of his grace

In fellowship are given

To Zion's chosea race.

The citizens of heaven
;

He fills them with the choicest store,

He gives them life for evermore.

790 4-68 <fc 2-83.

OhrUtian imffy andftUowthip.

1 TECUS, accept the praise

cj That to thy name belongs ;

Matter of all our lays,

Subject of all our songs

;

Through thee we now together came,

And part exulting in thy Name.

2 In flesh we part awhile.

But still in spirit joined,

To embrace the hanpy toil

Thou hast to eacn assigned
;

And while we do thy blessed will.

We bear our heaven about us still.

3 let ns thus go on
In all thv pleasant ways.

And, armed with patience, run
With joy the appointed race 1

Keep ns, and every seeking soul,

Till all attain the heavenly goal.

i There we shall meet again,
When all oui toils are o'er,

And death, and grief, and pain.

And parting are no more
;

We shall with all ou' hruthren nso.

And grasp thee in the lluming skius.

6 Then let us wait the sound
That shall our souls release

;

And labour to be found
Of him in spotless ponce,

In perfect holiness renewed.
Adorned with Christ, and meet for God.

791 4 68 dc 2-88.

Mutval lynpathy and aid.

1 mHOU God of truth and love,

J. We seek thy perfect way.
Ready thy choice to approve,
Thy providence to obey

;

Enter into thy wise design,

And sweetly lose our will in thine.

2 Why hast thou cast our lot

In the same age and place f

And why together brought
To see each other's face f

To join with softest sympathy.
And mix our friendly souls in thee t

3 Didst thou not make us one,

That we might one remain.
Together travel on,

And bear each other's pain ;

Till all thy utmost goodness prove,

And rise renewed in perfect lore t

4 Surely thou didst unite

Our kindred spirits here,

That we hereafter might
Before thy throne appear

;

Mcci at the marriage of the Lamb,
And all thy glorious love proclaim.

5 Then let us ever bear

The blessed end in view,

And join, with mutual care.

To fight our passage through

;

And kindly help each other on.

Till all receive the starry crown.

792 4-88 & 2-6s.

Th« iplrit (^wnity and love,

1 pOME, Wisdom, Power, and Grace

\j Divine,

Come, Jesus, in thy name to join

A happy, chosen band
;

Who fain would prove thine utmost will,

And all thy rignteoos laws fulfil.

In love's benign command.
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2 If pun essential Love thou art*

Thy nature I.^to every heart,

Thy loving self, inspire

;

Bid all our simple souls oe one^
United in a bond unknown.

Baptized with heavenly fire.

8 Supply what every member wants
;

To found the fellowship of saints,

Thy *;pirit, Lord, supply

;

So shall We all thy love receive,

Together to thy glory live,

And to thy glory die.

793 6-8s.

" Peter and Jcihn vftnt up into the temple at the howr
«fprayer,"

1 TTTHO Jesus our example know,
VY And his Apostles' footsteps trace.

We gladly to the temple go,

Frequent the consecrated place

At every solemn hour of pmyer.
And meet the God of mercy there.

2 His offering pure we call to mind,
There on the golden altar laid,

Whose Godhead with the manhood
joined.

For every soul atonement made
;

And have whate'er we ask of God,
Through faith in that all-saviug blood.

794 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

The fuliute qf God.

1 r\ IVE me the enlarged desire,

vJ And open. Lord, my soul,

Thy own fulness to require,

And comprehend the whole
;

Stretch my faith's capacity

Wider, and yet wider still
j

Then with all that is in thee
My soul for ever fill t

2.—THE FAMILY CIRCLE.

796 4-8s & 2-6s.
family ReUgion.

1 T AND my house will serve the Lord
;

X Bat first obedient to his word
I must myself appear

;

Bv actions, words, and tempers show,
Tnat I my heavenly blaster know.
And serve with heart sincere.

2 I must the fair example set

;

From those that on my pleasure wait
The stumbling-block remove

;

Their duty by my life explain
;

And still in all my works maintain
The dignity of love.

8 Easy to be entreated, mild,

Quickly appeased and reconciled,

A follower of my God,
A saint indeed, I long to be,

And lead my faithful family
In the celestial road.

4 A sinner, saved myself from sin,

I come my family to win,

To preach their sins forgiven
;

Children, and wife, and servants seize.

And through the paths of pleasantness

Conduct them all to heaven.

796 6-8s.

Thanksgivingfor lifli.

1 TlOUNTAIN of life and all my joy,

Jj Jesus, thy mercies I embrace

;

The breath thou giv'st, for thee employ.

And wait to taste thy perfect grace

;

No more forsaken and forlorn,

I bless the day that I was bom.

2 Preserved, through faith, by power
A miracle of grace I stand ! [divine,

I prove the strength of Jesus mine 1

Jesus, upheld by thy right hand.

Though in the flesh I feel thb Lhom,
I bless the day that I was bom.

8 Weary of life through inbred sin,

I was, but now defy its power
;

Wben AS a flood the foe comes in.

My soul is more than conqueror

;

I tread hixn down with holy scorn.

And bless the day that I was bom.

4 Come, Lord, and make me pure within.

And let me now be filled with God I

Live to declare I'm saved from sin
;

And if I seal the truth with blood.

My soul, from out the body torn,

Shall bless the day that I was bom I
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797 6-8s.
Praterfir ehttdmn.

1 pOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

\J To whom we for our children cry ;

The good desired and wanted most.
Out of thv richest grace supply

;

The sacred discipline Dt- given,

To train and bring them up for heayen.

2 Unite the pair so long disjoined.

Knowledge and vital Piety
;

Learning and Holiness combined,
And Truth and Love, let all men see

In those whom up to thee we give,

Thine, wholly thine, to die and live.

8 Father, accept them through thy Son,
And ever by thy Spirit guide !

Thy wisdom in their lives be shown,
Thy name confessed and glorified

;

Thy power and love diffused abroad.

Till all the earth is mied with God.

798 6-8s.

Dedication of children to Christ.

1 pAriAIN of our salvation, take

\J The souls we here present to thee.

And fit for thy great service make
These heirs of immortality

;

And let them in thy image rise,

And then transplant to Paradise.

2 Unspotted from the world and pure.

Preserve them for thy glorious cause,

Accustomed daily to endure
The welcome burden of thy cross ;

Inured to toil and patient pain,

Till all thy perfect mind they gain.

8 Our sons henceforth be wholly thine.

And serve and love thee all theirdays;

Infuse the principle divine

In all who here expect thy grace
;

Let each improve the grace bestowed
;

Rise every child a man of God I

4 Train up thy hardy soldiers. Lord,

In all their Captain's steps to tread
;

Or send them to proclaim the word.

Thy gospel through the world to

Freely as thev receive to give, [spread,

And preach the death by which we live.

799 °
Praytrfir parenti.

1 n OD only wise, almighty, good,

Vj Send forth thy truth and light,

To point us out the narrow road.

And guide ouir steps aright

:

M.

2 To steer onr dangerous course between
The rocks on either hand

;

And fix us in the golden mean,
And bring our sharge to land.

3 Made apt, by thy sufficient grace.

To teach as taught by thee.

We come to train in all thy ways
Our rising progeny.

4 We would persuade their hearts to obey.

With mildest zeal proceed
;

And never take the harsher way.
When love will do the deed.

5 For this we ask, in faith sincere.

The wisdom from above,

To touch their hearts with filial fear.

And pure, ingenuous love :

6 To watch their will, to sense inclined

;

Withhold the hurtful food
;

And gently bend their tender mind.
And draw their souls to God.

800 0. M.

Partntal responsibility.

1 -HATHER of Lights! thy needful aid

X To us that ask impart

;

Mistrustful of ourselves, afraid

Of our own treacherous heart.

2 O'erwhelmed with justest fear, again

To thee for help we call

;

Where many mightier have been slain.

By thee unsaved, we fall.

3 Our only help in danger's hour.

Our only strength, thou art

;

Above the world, and Satan's power.

And greater than our heart.

4 Us from ourselves thou canst secure.

In nature's slippery ways
;

And make our feeble footsteps sure

By thy sufficient grace.

5 If on thy promised grace alone

We faithfully depend,

Thou surely wilt preserve thy own,
And keep them to the end :

6 Wilt keep us tenderly discreet

To guard what thou hast given.

And bring our child with us to meet
At thy right hand in heaven.
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801 6,6,9,6,6,9.
Oratliude for tife'$ nureia.

1 A WAY with our fears!

XjL The glad moniing appears,

When an heir of salvation was bom I

From Jehovah I came,
For his glory I am,

And to him I with singing retonii

2 Thee, Jesus, alone,

The fountain I own,
Of my life and felicity here

;

And cheerfully sing
My Redeemer and King,

Till his sign in the heavens appear.

8 With thanks I rejoice

In thy fatherly ohoice

Of my state and condition below

;

If of parents I came
Who honoured thy name,

'Twas thy wisdom appointed it so.

4 I sing of thy grace.

From my earliest days

Ever near to allure and defend

;

Hitherto thou hast been
My preserver from sin.

And I trust thou wilt save to the end.

802 6,6,9,6,6,9.
UCOND PART.

1 r\ THE infinite cares,

\J And temptations, and snares,

Thy hand has conducted me through I

the blessings bestowed
By a bountiful God,

And the mercies eternally new.

2 What a mercy is this.

What a heaven of bliss.

How unspeakably happy am I f

Gathered into the fold,

With thy people enrolled.

With thy people to live and to die I

8 the goodness of God
in employing a clod

His tribute of glory to raise I

His standard to bear,

And with triumph declare

His unspeakable riches of grace.

4 O the fathomless love.

That has deigned to approve
And prosper the work of my hands 1

With my pastoral crook

1 went over the brook,

And, behold, I am spread into bands I

6 Who, I ask in amaze.
Hath begotten me these t [came T

And inquire from what quarter they

My full heart it replies.

They are born from the skies.

And gives glory to God and the Lamb.

803 6,6,9,6,6,9.

ffHIRD PART.

21'

1 A LL honour and praise

Xl To the Father of grace.

To the Spirit, and Son, I return !

The business pursue
He hath made me to do,

And rejoice that I ever was bom.

2 In rapture of joy
My life I employ,

The God of my life to proclaim

;

'Tis worth living for this.

To administer bliss

And salvation in Jesus's name.

8 My remnant of days
I spend in his praise,

Who died the whole world to redeem
;

Be they many or few,

My days are his due.

And they all are devoted to him.

804 ^- ^•

The Saviour'B abiding preunee.

1 QUN of my soul, thou Saviour dear,

U It is not night if thou be near
;

may no earth-born cloud arise,

To hide thee from thy servant's eyes !

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep

My wearied eyelids gently steep,

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest

For ever on my Saviour's breast I

3 Abide with me from mom till eve.

For without thee I cannot live ;

Abide with me when night is nigh,

For without thee I dare not die.

4 If some poor wandering child of thine
Have spurned to-day the voice divine.

Now, Lord, the gracious work begin
;

Let him no more lie down in sin.

5 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor
With blessings from thyboundlessstore;
Be every mourner's sleep to-night.

Like inuuitt' slumbersi pure and light.
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)store;

light.

9 Come near and bless ns when we wake,
Ere through the world our way we take

;

Till, in the ocean of thy love.

We lose ounelves in heaven aboTO.

306 ^ ^'

Dipint tart muf proUetUm aeknovoledged.

1 XJOW do thy mercies close me round

!

11 Forever be thy name adored
;

I blush in all things to abound ;

The servant is above his Lord.

2 Inured to poverty and pain,

A sulTeniig lil'e my Master led ;

The Son of GoJ, the Son of Man,
He had not where to lay his head.

5 But lo I a place he hath prepared

For me, whom watchful angels keep

;

Yea, he himself becomes my guard
;

Ue smooths my bed, and gives me
sleep.

4 Jesus protects ; my fears, be gone
;

What can the Ilock of ages move t

Safe in thy arms 1 Iny me down,
Thine everlasting arms of love.

6 While thou art intimately nigh,

Who, who shall violate my rest t

Siu, earth, and hell I now defy
;

I lean upon ray Saviour's breast.

6 I rest beneath the Almighty's shade
;

My ffriefs expire, my troubles cease
;

Thou, Lord, on whom my soul is stayed.

Wilt keep me still in perfect peace.

806 L. M.

OnUitudtfor daily mtreUo.

VfEW every morning is the love

IN Our wakening and uprising prove

;

Through sleep and darkness safely

brought,

Restored to life, and power, and thought.

New mercies each returning day
Hover around us while we pray

;

New perils past, new sins forgiven,

New thougnts of Ood, new hopes of

heaven.

If on our daily conrse our mind
Be set to hallow all we find.

New treasures still of countless price

God will provide for sacrifice.'

Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be
As more of heaven in each we see

;

Some softening gleam of love and prayer

Shall davm on eveiy cross and care.

6 The trivial round, the common task,

Will furnish all we ought to ask
;

Itoom to deny ourselves ; a road
To bring us, daily, nearer God.

6 Only, Lord, in thy great love
Fit us for perfect rest above

;

And help us, this and every day,
To live more nearly as we pray.

807 '• *'

A MTming hymn,

1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun
I\ Thy daily stflge of duty run ;

Shake off dull.sloth, and early rise,

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

2 Redeem thy m's-spent moments past.

And live this day as if thy last

;

Tliy talents to improve take oare ;

For the great day thyself prepare.

3 Let all thy converse be sincere.

Thy consrienee as the noon-day clear
;

For God'o all -seeing eye surveys [ways.

Thy secret thoughts, thy words, and

4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart,

And with the angels take thy part

;

Who all night long unwearietl sing
High glory to the eternal King.

5 Praise God, from whom all blessings

flow
;

Praise him, all creatures here below
;

Praise him ahove, ye heavenly host
;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

808 L. M.
Jilt tvtHltiff aynin.

1 n LORY to thee, my God, this ni^ht,

VJ For all the blessings of the light

;

Keep me, keep me. King of kings,

Beneath thine own almighty wings !

2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son,
The ills that I this day have done

;

That, with the world, myself, and thee,

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

8 Teach me to live, that I may dread
The grave as little as my bed

;

Teach me to die, that so I may
Ivise glorious at the awful day.

4 let my soul on thee repose !

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close

;

Sleep that shall me more vigorous make.
To aerre my Ood when I awake.

215
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6 If in the nicht I sleepless lie.

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply;
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest,

Kg powers of darkness me molest.

6 Lord, let my soul forever share
The bliss of thy paternal care

;

'Tis heaven on earth, 'tis lieaven above,
To see thy face, and sing thy love.

809 ^' ^'

Horning and evening murelte.

1 TITY God, how endless is thy love I

111 Thy gifts are every evening new
;

And morning mercies from above,

Gently distil like early dew.

2 Thou spread'st the curtains ofthe night,

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours,

Thy sovereign word restores the light.

And quickens all my drows;, powers.

8 I yield ray powers to thy command

;

To thee I consecrate my days
;

Perpetual blessings from thy hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

810 ^- ^
Prayer for parental visdon and grace.

1 TlATHER of all, by whom we are,

Jj For whom was made whatever is

;

Who hast entrusted to our care

A candidate for glorious bliss :

2 Poor worms of earth, for help we cry,

For grace to guide what grace has
given

;

We ask for wisdom from on high.

To train our infant up for heaven.

8 Him let us tend, severely kind.

As guardians of his giddy youth

;

Ab set to form his tender mind.
By principles of heavenly truth :

4 To fit his soul for heavenly grace.

Discharge the Christian parents' part.

And keep him, till thy love takes place.

And Jesus rises in nia heart.

811 L( M.

family vmnMp.

FATHER of all, thy care we bless.

Which crowns our families with
peace

;

[hand
From thee they spring; and by thy
They are, and shall be stall, sustained.

2 To God, most worthy to be praised.

Be our domestic altars raised
;

[come,

"Who, Lord of heaven, yet deigns to

And sanctify our humblest home.

3 To thee may each united house '

Morning and ni<;ht present its vows
;

Our servants there, and rising race,

Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace.

4 So may each future age proclaim
The honours of thy glorions name

;

And each succeeding race remove
To join the family above.

812 7,6,7,6,8,8.
ProttcUon in (he darkness.

1 rpHE day is past and over
;

J. All thanks, Lord, to thee 1

We pray thee now that sinless

The hours of dark may be ;

Jesus, keep us in thy sight,

And save us through the coming night

!

2 The joys of day ar"» over
;

We lift our hearts to thee.

And ask thee that oflTenceless

The hours of dark may be
;

Jesus, make their darkness light.

And save us through the coming night

3 The toils of day are over
;

We raise our hymn to thee,

And ask that free from peril

The hours of dark may be

;

Jesus, keep us in thy sight.

And guard us through the coming night!

4 Be thou our soul's preserver.

For thou, God, dost know
How many are the perils

Awaiting us below
;

loving Jesus, hear our call.

And guard and save us irom them all

!

813 4-6s & 2-8s.
A birthday hymn.

1 ri OD of my life, to thee

VT My cheerful soul I raise I

Thy goodness bade me be.

And still prolongs my days
;

1 see my natal hour return.

And bless the day that I was bom.

2 A clod of living earth, ,

I glorify thy name, * "^'

From whom alone my birth,

And all my blessings, came
;

Creating and preserving grace.

Let all that is within me praise.
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|2-8s.

Long as I live beneath,
To thee let me live I

To thee my every breath
In thanks and praises give I

What'er I have, wliate'er I am,
Shall magnify my Maker's name.

My soul and all its powers,
Thine, wholly thine, shall be

;

All, all my happy hours
I consecrate to thee

j

Me to thine image now restore,

And I shall praise thee evermore.

Then, when the work is done,
The work of faith with power,

Receive thy favoured son.

In death's triumpliant hour
;

Like Moses to thysel*" convey,
And kiss my raptured soul away.

814 7s dc 6s.
itarriage and kouuhold love.

1 A LOVE, divine and tender !

\J That through our homes doth move,
Veiled in the softened splendour
Of holy household love :

A throne, without thy blessing.

Were labour without rest.

And cottages, possessing

Thy blessedness, are blest.

2 God bless these hands united,

God bless these hearts made one
;

Unsevered and unblighted
May they through life go on :

Here, in earth's home preparing
For the bright home above,

And there, forever sharing

Its joy, where "God is love."

816 0. M.
Th» ChrUtlan home.

1 TJAPPY the home when God is there,

Xl And love fills every breast

;

When one their wish, and one their

prayer.

And one their heavenly rest.

2 Happy the home where Jesus' name
Is sweet to every ear

;

Where children early lisp his fame,

And parents hold him dear.

8 Happy the home where prayer is heard,

And praise is wont to rise
;

Where parents love the sacred word.

And live but for the skies.

4 Lord, let us in our homes agree,

This blessed peace to gain
;

iJuite our hearts in love to tliee,

And love to all will reign.

816
"Peaet b« to (hit house."

78.

1 "pEACE be on this house bestowed,
A. Peace on all that here reside t

Let the unknown peace of God
With the man of peace abide.

Let the Spirit now come down
;

Let the blessing now take place I

Son of Peace, receive thy crown.
Fulness of the gospel grace.

2 Christ, my Master and my Lord,
Let me thy forerunner be

;

be mindful of thy word
;

Visit them, and visit me I

To this house, and all herein.

Now let thy salvation come I

Save our souls from every sin.

Make us thy eternal home.

3 Let us never, never rest.

Till the promise is fulfilled
;

Till we are of thee possessed.

Pardoned, sanctitied, and sealed ;

Till we all, in love renewed,
Find the pearl that Adam lost,

Temples of the living God,
Father, Sou, and Holy Ghost I

817 8s & 78.

Trust in God^s ears.

1 n AVIOITR, breathe an evening bless-

Ere repose our spirits seal
;

[ing,

Sin and want we come confessing

;

Thou canst save and thou canst heal.

2 Though destruction walk around us.

Though the arrows past us fly,

Angel-guards from thee surround us ;

We are safe, if thou art nigh.

8 Though the night be dark and dreary.

Darkness cannot hide from thee

;

Thou art he who, never weary,
Watchest where thy people be. - = -

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake

us.

And our couch become our tomb.
May the morn in heaven awake us,

Clad in light and deathless bloom.
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8.—CHILDREN AND YOUTH.

818
children praMng ChrUt.

O. H.

1 / iOME, Christian children, come, and
\J Your voice with one accord ;

[mise

Come sing in jovful songs of praise

The glories of your Lord.

2 Sing of the wonders of his love,

And loudest praises give

To him who left his throne above.

And died that you might live.

8 Sing of the wonders of his truth.

And read in every page
The promise made to earliest youth

Fultllled to latest age.

4 Sing of the wonders of his power,
Who with his own right arm

Upholds and keeps you hour by hour,

And shields from every harm.

819 O. H.
The Christian child.

1 TVY cool Siloam's shady rill

\j How sweet the lily grows

!

How sweet the breath, beuealh the hill,

Of Sharon's dewy rose !

2 Lo ! such the child whose early feet

The paths of peace have trod
;

Whose secret heart, with influence

sweet,

Is upward drawn to God.

8 thou, whose infant feet were found
"Within thy Father's shrine.

Whose years, with changeless virtue

crowned.
Were all alike divine

;

4 Dependent on thy bounteous breath,

We seek thy grace alone.

In childhood, manhood, age, and death,

To keep us still thine own.

820 ®' ^'

Tht tihUdrtnU jubile0.

1 rjOSANNA I be the chUdren's song,

11 To Christ, the children's King

;

His praise, to whom our souli belong,
Let all the children sing.

2 Hosanna ! sound from hill to hill,

And spread from plain to plain.

While louder, sweeter, clearer still,

Woods echo to the strain.

8 Hosanna ! on the wings of light,

O'er earth and ocean fly.

Till morn to eve, and noon to night.

And heaven to earth reply.

4 Hosanna ! then, our song shall be ;

Hosanna to our King !

This is the children's jubilee ;

Let all the children sing.

821 ^- M-

" lie ihall cover thee with hie feathers, and under
his wings shalt thou trust."

1 rpHE morning bright with rosy light

L Has waked nie from my sleep ;

Father, I own thy love alone

Thy little one doth keep.

2 All through the day, I humbly pray.

Be thou my guard and guide
;

My sins forgive, and let me live.

Lord Jesus, near thy side.

8 make thy rest within my breast,

Great Spirit of all grace !

Make me like thee, then shall I be
Prepared to see thy face.

822 78.

" From a child thou hast knovm the Holy Serip-
tures, which are able to make thu wise unto

salvation."

1 TJOLY Bible, book divine,

11 Precious treasure, thou art mine

;

Mine, to tell me whence I came,
Mine, to teach me what I am

;

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove,

Mine, to show a Saviour's love
;

Mine art thou, to guide my feet.

Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit

;

8 Mine, to comfort in distress.

If the Holy Spirit bless
;

Mine, to show bv living faith

Man can triumph over death

;

4 Mine, to tell of joys to come, ^ ; ;

And the rebel sinner's doom
;

Holy Bible, book divine.

Precious treasure, thou art mine t

ai8
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78.

7s.

line;

823
**Th*)ihr<mgh» yowng tihiidrtn to mm."

1 n ENTLE Jesus, meek and mild,

VJ Look upon a little child ;

Pi^ my simplicity

;

Suffer me to come to thee.

2 Fain I would to thee be brought

;

Gracious Lord, forbid it not

;

Give s little child a place

In the kingdom of thy grace.

8 Lamb of God, I look to thee,

Thou shalt my example be
;

Thou art gentle, mecKj, and mild,

Thou wast once a little child.

4 Fain I would be as thou art.

Give me thy obedient heart

;

Thou art pitiful and kind,

Let me hare thy loving mind.

6 Let me, above all, fulfil

God mv heavenly Father's will

;

Never his good Spirit grieve,

Only to his glory live.

6 Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb,
In thy gracious hands I am

;

Make me, Saviour, what thou art.

Like thyself within my heart.

824
Divine gvardlaniMp implored.

1 p OD the Father \ be thou near,

Ur Save from every harm to-night

;

Make us all thy children dear
;

In the darkness be our light.

2 God the Saviour I be our peace.

Put away our sins to-night

;

Speak the word of full release.

Turn our darkness into light.

8 Holy Spirit ! deign to come f

Sanctify uf* all to-nicht

;

In our hearts prepare tny home,
Turn our darkness into light.

i Holy Trinity I be nigh f

Mystery of love adored.

Help to live, and help to die.

Lighten all our darkness, Lord.

825 - -^ 8,7,8,7,7,7.

Svmingfamily vonhip.

1 npHROUGH the day thy love hath

JL spared us;
Weaned we lie down to rest

;

7s.

Through the silent watches guard ns,

Let no foe our peace molest

;

Jesus, thou our guardian be.

Sweet it is to trust in thee.

Pilgrims here on earth and strangers.

Dwelling in the midst of foes.

Us and ours preserve from dangers
;

In thine arms may we repose
;

And when life's short day is past.

Rest with thee in he9,ven at last.

826 6-78.

The guiding Star.

IAS with cladness men of old

11. Did the guidin|^ star behold
;

As with joy they hailed its li^ht.

Leading onward, beaming bright

;

So, most gi-acious Lord, may we
Evermore be led to thee.

2 As with joyful steps they sped
To that lowly manger-lted

;

There to bend the kuee before

Him whom heaven and earth adore
;

So may we with willing feet.

Ever seek thy mercy -seat.

8 As they offered gifts most rare.

At that manger rude and bare ;

So may we with holy joy.

Pure and free from sin's alloy.

All our costliest treasures bring,

Christ, to thee our heavenly lung I

4 Holy Jesus ! every day
Keep us in the narrow way

;

Ana, when earthly things are past.

Bring our ransomed souls at last

Where they need no star to guide,

Where no clouds thy glory hide.

827 L. U
Ood our Fafher and Friend.

21

1 p REAT God,aud wilt thou condescend

VJ To be my Father and my Friend ?

I a poor child, and thou so high,

The Lord of earth, and air, and sky ?

2 Art thon my Father ? canst thou bear

To hear my poor imperfect prayer T

Or wilt thou listen to the praise

That such a little one can raise f

3 Art thon my Father f let me be
A meek, obedient child to thee ;

And try in word, and deed, and thought,

To serre and pxuae thee as I ought.

9
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4 Art thou my Father ? then at last,
When all my days on earth are past,
Send down and take me in thy lore
To be thy better child above.

828 7s & 68.

Tht Lord^i love to eMIdren.

1 IITHEN, his salvation bringing,

YY To Zion Jesus came,
The children all stood singing
Hosanna to his name

;

Nor did their zeal olTend him,
But as he rode along,

Ee let them still attend him,
And smiled to hear their song.

2 And since the Lord retaineth

His love to children still,

Though now as King he reigneth

On Ziou's heavenly hill.

We'll flock around his standard,

We'U bow before his throne,

And cry aloud, "Hosanna
To David's royal Son."

8 For should we fail proclaiming
Our great Redeemer's praise,

The stones, our silence shaming.
Would their hosannas raise.

But shall we only render

The tribute of our words ?

Ko ; while our hearts are tender,

They too shall be the Lord's.

829 7s & 6s.

" He shall gather the lamls teith his arm, and carry
them in his bosom."

1 QAFE in the arms of Jesus,

Safe on his gentle breast.

There by his love o'ershaded,

Sweetly my soul shall rest.

Hark I 'tis the voice of angels,

Borne in a song to me.
Over the fields of glory.

Over the jasper sea.

Safe in the arms of Jesus,

Safe on his gentle breast,

There by his love o'ershaded.

Sweetly my soul shall rest.

2 Safe in the arms of Jesus,

Safe from corroding care.

Safe from the world's temptations^

Sin cannot harm me there.

Free from the blight of sorrow.

Free from my doubts and fears

;

Only a few more trials.

Only a few more tears t—Safe, etc.

8 Jesus, my heart's dear refuge,

Jesus has died for me
;

Firm on the Uock of Ages,
Ever my trust shall be.

Hero let me wait with natieuca.

Wait till the life is o er
;

Wait till I see the morning
Break on the golden shore.—Safe, etc.

830 7s & 6?.

QnUiful praise >^ children,

1 \XfE bring no glittering treasures,

YY No gems from earth's deep mine
We come, with simple measures.
To chant thy love divine.

Children, thy favours sharing,

Their voice of thanks would raise
j

Father, accept our ofi'eriug,

Our song of grateful praise.

2 The dearest gift of heaven.
Love's written word of truth,

To us is early given,

To guide our steps in youth ;

We hear the wondrous story.

The tale of Calvary
;

We read of homes in glory,

From sin and sorrow free.

3 Redeemer, grant thy blessing !

teach us how to pray.

That each thy fear possessing.

May tread life's onward way !

Then, where the pure are dwelling
We hope to meet again.

And sweeter numbers swelling.

Forever praise thy name.

831 8s &; 7s.

Child^s evening prayer.

1 TESUS, tender Shepherd, hear me,
fj Bless thy little lamb to-night

;

Through the darkness be thou near i.o.e,

Keep me safe till morning light.

2 Through this day thy hand has led me,
And I thank thee for thy care

;

Thou hast warmed me, clothed, and fed

Listen to my evening prayer. *4f, ..i

3 Let my sins be all forgiven.

Bless the friends I love so well

;

Take me, when I die, to heaven,
Happy there with thee to dwell.
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7s.

me,

fed

832 8s &> 7s.

Youthful con$eeratU>n.

1 QAVIOUR, while my heart is tender,

I would yield that heart to thee
;

All my powers to thee surrender.

Thine, and only thine, to be.

2 Take me now. Lord Jesus, take me,
Let my youthful heart be thine ;

Thy devoted servant make me.
Fill my soul with love divine.

3 Send me, Lord, where thou w^ilt send me,
Only do thou guide my way

;

May thy grace through life attend me,
Gladly then shall 1 obey.

4 Let me do thy will or bear it,

I will know no will but thine
;

Shouldst thou take my life, or spare it,

I that life to thee resign.

5 May this solenm dedication

Never once forgotten lie
;

Let it know no revocation,

Published and confirmed on high.

6 Thine I am, Lord, forever,

To thy service set apart

;

Suffer me to leave thee never

;

Seal thine image on my heart.

833 83 & 7s.

For a hlesHng on ehildrm.

1 TJOLY Father, send thy blessing

11 On thy children gathered here
;

Let them all, thy name confessing.

Be to thee forever dear.

Holy Saviour, who in meekness
Didst vouchsafe a child to be

;
[ness.

Guide their steps and help their weak-
Bless, and make them like to thee.

2 Bear the lambs, when they are weary,

In thine arms and at thy breast

;

Through life's desert dark and dreary

Bring them to thy heavenly rest.

Spread thy^wings of blessing o'er them.
Holy Spirit from above

;

Guide, and lead, and go before them.
Give them peace, and joy, and love.

834 8,7,8,7,4,7.

Prayerfor (he Shepherd"$ care,

1 QAVIOUR, like a Shepherd lead us,

U Much we need thy tenderest care
;

In thy pleasant pastures feed us,

For our use thy fields prepare :

BlessM Jesus,

Thou hast bought us, thine we are.

We are thine, do thou befriend us.

Be the guardian of our way
;

Keep thy Hock, from sin defend us.

Seek us when we go astray :

Blessed Jesus,

Hear, hear us, when we pray I

Thou hast promised to receive ua,

Poor and sinful though we be
;

Thou hast mercy to relieve us,

Grace to cleanse, and power to free :

Blessed Jesus,

We will early turn to thee.

Early let us seek thy favour,
Early let us do thy will

;

Bless6d Lord and onlv Saviour,
With thy love our bosom fiU :

Blessed Jesus,

Thou hast loved us, love us still.

835
Early piety.

8,7,8,7,4,7.

1 p OD has said, " Forever blessedU Tho«<»? r/ho seek me in their youth;
They shall find the path of wisdom.
And the narrow way of truth ;

"

Guide us, Saviour,

In the narrow way of truth.

2 Be our strength, for we are weakness
;

Be our wisdom and our guide
;

May we walk in love and meekness,
Nearer to our Saviour's side

;

Naught can harm us,

While we thus in thee abide.

3 Thus, when evening shades shall gather.

We may turn our tearless eye
To the dwelling of our Father,

To our home beyond the sky
;

Gently passing

To the happy land on high.

836 8,7,8,7,4,7.
ChiUren'e hynm.

1 /CHILDREN, loud hosannas singing,

\J Hymned thy praise in olden time,
Judah's ancient temple filling

With the melody sublime

;

Infant voices

Joined to swell the holy chime.

2 Though no more the incarnate Saviour
We behold in latter days

;

Though a temple far less gloriooi

221
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Echof now the songs we raise ;

Still in glory

Thou wilt hear oar notes of praise.

8 Loud we'll swell the p<>aling anthem
All thy wondrous acts proclaim,

Till all heaven and earth resounding,

Echo with thy glorious name

;

Hallelujah,

Hallelujah to the Lamb I

837 7,7,7,6,7,7,7,5.

8unday-$cho6l annivemry.

1 TTTILT thou hear the voice of praise

VV Which the little children raise,

Thou who art from endless days,

Gloriouu God of all ?

While the circling year has sped,

Thou hast heavenly blessings shed,

Like the dew, ui)on each head
;

Still on tnee we call.

2 Still thy constant care bestow
;

Let us each in wisdom grow.
And in favour while below.

With the God above.

In our hearts the Spirit mild,

Which adorned the Saviour-child,

Gently soothe each impulse wild
To the sway of love.

8 Thine example, kept in view,

Jesus, help us to purrae
;

Lead us all our journey through
By thy guiding hand

;

And when life on earth is o'er.

Where the blest dwell evermore,

May we praise thee and adore.

An unbroken baud.

838 11,8,12,9.

Chrid hUning VttU lihildren.

1 T THINK, when I read that sweet story

1 of old.

When Jesus was here among men.
How he called little children as lambs

to his fold,

I should liked to have been with him
then.

2 I wish that his hands had been placed

on my head.

That his arms had been thrown
around me.

That I might have seen his kind look

when he said,
<* Let the little onei come onto me."

3 Yet still to his footstool in pnyer 1

may go.

And ask for a share in his love ;

And if I thus earnestly seek him below,

I shtdl see him and hear him above :

i In that beautiful place he has gone to

pre])are.

For all who are washed and forgiven;

And many dear children are gathering
there^

For of such ii the kingdom of

heaven."

«

839 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.

SKephMfd^f Under \finitK.

1 nHEPHERD of tender youth,

IJ Guiding in love and truth
Through devious ways

;

Christ our triumphant King,
We come thy name to sing

;

Hither our children bring
To shout thy praise.

2 Thou art our holy uord,

The all-subduing Word,
Healer of strife

;

Thou didst thvself abase.

That from sin s deep disgrace

Thou mi^htest save our race.

And give us life.

8 Thou art the great High Priest

;

Thou hast prepared the feast

Of heavenly love

;

While in our mortal pain

None calls on thee in vain
;

Help thou dost not disdain.

Help from above.

4 Ever be thou our Guide,

Our Shepherd and our pride.

Our staff and song

;

Jesus, thou Chrict of God,
By thy perennial word
Lead us where thou hast trod.

Make our faith strong.

5 So now, and till we die,
,

Sound we thy praises high, r

And joyful sing

;

* ~ -

Infants, and the glad throng
Who to thy Church belongs

Unite to swell the song «f

To Christ our King.
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840
Psalm zo. 1-B.

0. M.

1 A GOD ! our help in ages past,

yj Our hope for veara to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,

And our eternal home :

2 Under the shadow of thy throne.
Still may we dwell secure

;

Sufficient is thine arm alone,

And our defence is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood.

Or earth received her frame,

From everlasting thou art God,
To endless years the same.

4 A thousand ages in thy sight

Are like an evening gone,

Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

5 The busy tribes of flesh and blood.

With all their cares and fears,

Are carried downward by the flood.

And lost in following years.

6 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away

;

They fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

7 God ! our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come.
Be thou our guard while life shall last.

And our perpetual Lome.

841 CI- H.
ShorlMU and uncertainty qfltfe.

1 rpHEE we adore, eternal Name I

i And humbly own to thee.

How feeble is our mortal frame,

What dying worms we be !

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still,

As days and mouths increase
;

And every beating pulse we tell

Leaves but the number less.

8 The year rolls round, and steals away
The breath that first it gave

;

Whate'er we do, where're we be,

We're travelling to the grave.

4 Dangers stand thick through all the
To push us to the tomb

;
[ground,

And nerce diseases wait around^
To hurry mortals home.

5 Infinite joy, or endless woe.
Attends on every breath

;

And yet how unconcerned we go
Upon the brink of death I

Waken, Lord, our drowsy sense,

To walk this dangerous road !

And if our souls be hurried hence,

May they be found with God.

342 c. M.

" nUtsed an th$ dtad ¥)hU)h dUinOu Lord."

1 TTEAR what the voice fromheaven pro-

£1 For all the pious dead ! [claims

Sweet is the savour of their names.
And soft their dying bed.

2 They die in Jesus, and are blest

;

How calm their slumbers are !

From sufferings and from woes released,

And freed from every snare :

3 Till that illustrious morning come,
When all thy saints shall rise,

And, decked in full immortal bloom.
Attend thee to the skies.

4 Their tongues, great Prince of Life, shall

With their recovered breath, [join

And all the immortal host ascribe

Tiieir victory to thy death.

843 ^' ^•

" That yttorrow n<A, «««i» cm cfhm (hat hav» no
hope."

1 TITlIYdowe mourn departing friends,

VY Or shake at death s alarms i

'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends,

To call them to his arms.

2 The graves of all his saints he blessed.

And softened every bed
;

Whore should the dying members rest,

But with their dying Head f

3 Thence he arose, ascending high.

And showed our feet the way ;

Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly,

At the great rising-day.

4 Then let the last loud trumpet sound,

And bid our kindred rise ;

Awake, ye nations under ground

;

Ye samtSy 08^04 the wuei.
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844 c* "•
'
' TKt valUy tf tht iliadoio af dea(&."

1 "nARTH, with its dark and dreadTul

JLi Keccilcg and fades awny
;

[ills,

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly hills,

Ye gates of death, give way I

2 My soul is full of whispered song ;

My blindness is mv sight

;

The shadows that I funred so long
Are all alive with light.

8 The while my pulses faintly beat,

My faith dotn so abound
;

I feel grow firm beneath my feet

The green immortal ground.

i That faith to me a courage gives,

Low as the grave to go
;

I know that my Redeemer lives

—

That I shall live, I know.

6 The palace walls I almost see,

Wuere dwells my Lord and King
;

Grave ! where is thy victory ?

Death 1 where is thy sting t

846 Lit M.

' IFii all do faS* a» a leaf."

1 rpHE morning flowers display their

X sweets.

And gay their silken leaves unfold.

As careless of the noontide heats,

As fearless of the evening cold.

2 Nipt bv the wind's unkindly blast,

Parched by the sun's directer ray,

The momentary glories waste.

The short-lived beauties die away.

3 So blooms the human face divine.

When youth its pride ofbeauty shows;

Fairer than spring the colours shine,

And sweeter than the virgin rose.

4 Or worn by slowly rolling years,

Or broke by sickness in a day.

The fading glory disappears.

The short-lived beauties die away.

5 Yet these, new rising from the tomb,
With lustre brighter far shall shine

;

Revive with ever-during bloom,

Safe from diseases and decline.

6 Let sickness blast, and death devonr,

If heaven must recompense our pains;

Perjjsh the grass, and fade the flower,

If fina the word of God remains.

" Mine agtUat nothing h^on thu."

1 A LMIGIITY Maker of my frame,

Xl. Teach me the measure of my days.

Teach me to know how frail I am,
And spend the remnant to thy praise.

2 My days are shorter than a span
;

A little point my life appears
;

How frail, at best, is dying man I

How vain are all his hopes and fears I

3 Vain his ambition, noise, and show

;

Vain are the cares which rack his

mind

;

He heaps up treasures mixed with woe.

And dies, and leaves them all behind.

4 be a nobler portion mine !

My God, I bow before thy throne
;

Earth's fleeting treasures I resign,

And fix my hope on thee alone.

847 '^ ^•

" IThom I ihatt uefor myself, and not another."

1 T KNOW that my Redeemer lives,

J. He lives, and on the earth shall

stand

;

And though to worms my flesh he gives.

My dust lies numbered in his hands.

2 In this reanimated clay

I surely shall behold him near

;

Shall see him in the latter day
In all his majesty appear.

3 I feel what then shall raise me np,
The eternal Spirit lives in me

;

This is my confidence of hope,

That God I face to face shall see.

4 Mine own and not another's eyes
The King shall in his beauty view

;

I shall from him receive the prize,

The starry crown to victors due.

848 ^ ^^

Christ's presence in death.

1 TITHY should wo start, and fear to die ?

VV What timorous worms we mortals
are!

Death is the gate to endless joy,

And yet we dread to enter there.

2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife,

Fnght our approaching souls away

;

And we shrink back again to life.

Fond of our prison and our day. <
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L. M.

to die ?

I mortals
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strife,

away;
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8 would my T -rd liis servant meet,
My noul wjuid stretch her wings in

haste,

Flv foil less thron;»h dontli's iron gate,

Kor feel the terrorH as she [luiiiiud.

4 Jesus ran ninko a dyin;; 1)(?d

Feel soft as downy pillows are,

While on his breast I lean my head.

And breathe my life out sweetly there.

849 ^' ^•

" Koui Uttett thou thyurvant depart in peau."

1 riillK hour of my departure's come,
J. I hour the voice that calls mo home

;

At lusi, Lonl, let trouble cease.

Now let thy servant die in peace I

2 Not in mine innoccnpe I trust

;

I bow before thee in the dust.

And through my Saviour's blood alone

I look for mercy at thy throne.

3 I leave the world without a tear.

Save for the friends I held so dear
;

To heal their sorrows, Lord, descend,

And to the friendless prove a friend.

4 I come, I come at thy command,
I yield my spirit to thy hand I

Stretch forth thy everlasting arms,
And shield me in the last alarms.

5 The hour of my departure's come
I hear the voice that calls me home

;

Now, my God, let trouble cease
;

Now let thy servant die in peace 1

850 ^* ^•
A peaceful death ieiought.

1 QHRINKINO from the cold hand of

O death,

I soon shall gather up my feet

;

Shall soon resign this fleeting breath,

And die, my fathers' God to meet.

2 Numbered among thy people, I

Expect with joy thy face to see
;

Because thou didst for sinners die,

Jesus, in death remember me 1

8 that without a lingering groan
I may the welcome word receive ;

My body with my charge lay down,
And cease at once to work and live I

4 Walk with me through the dreadful

shade.

And, certified that thou art mine,

My spirit calm and undismayed,
I snail into thy hands resign.

No anxious doubt, no guilty gloom.
Shall damp whom Jcbus' piescnce

cheers
;

My Light, my Life, my God if come,
And glory iu his face appears.

851 L. M.

' TT* giveth fi!» beloved ileep.*

1 TTNVKIL thy bosom, faithful tomb
;

U Take this new treasure to thy trust.

And give these sacred relics room
To slumber iu the silent dust.

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxiouK fenr

Invade thy bound.H ; no mortal woes
Can reach the peaeelul sleeper here,

While angels watch the soft repOL^,

8 So Jesus slept ; God's dying Son
Passed through the grave, and blest

the bed
;

[tliroiie

Rest here, blest saint, till from his

The morning break, and pierce the

shade.

4 Break from his throne, illustriotis mom

!

Attend, earth, his sovereign word !

Restore thy trust ; a glorious form
Shall then ascend to meet the Lord.

852 I" M-

Aileep in Je$ui.

1 A SLEEP in Jesus I blessM sleep,

il From which none ever wakes to

weep I

A calm and undisturbed repose,

Unbroken by the last of foes.

2 Asleep in Jesus ! how sweet

To be for such a slumber meet I

With holy confidence to sing

That Death hath lost hisveuomed sting.

8 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest.

Whose waking is supremely blest f

No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour
That manifests the Saviour's power.

4 Asleep in Jesus I for me ' *

May such a blissful refuge be I

Securely shall my ashes lie,
,

Waiting the summons from on hi^.

5 Asleep in Jesus ! far from thee
'"'

Thy kindred and their graves maj be

;

But thine is still a bless<id sleep,

From which none ever wakes to weep.

225



DEATH, JUDGMENT. AND THE FUTURE STATE.

853 8. M.

" It It appolntetf vnto men once to die, but after

tuii ths Judgment."

1 A ND am I born to die T

A To lay this body down t

And must my trembling spirit fly

Into a worlil unknown

—

A land of deepest shade,

lln|»ierced by liumun thought,
The dreary regions of the dead,

Where a.l tilings are forgot I

2 Soon as from earth I go,
.,

\\ hat will become of me ?

Eternal happiness or woe
Must then my portion be ;

W aked by the trumpet's sound,
I from my grave shall rise,

And see the Jidge with glory crowned,
And see the flaming skies.

3 How shall I leave my tomb ?

With triumph or i egret ?

A fearful or a joyful doom,
A curse or blessing meet T

I must from God be driven,

Or with my Saviour dwell

;

Must come at his command to heaven.

Or else—depart to hell.

i thou that wouldst not have
One wretched sinner die

;

Who died&t thyself, my soiil to save

From endless misery

!

Show me the way to shun
Thy dreadful wrath severe ;

That when thou couiesii on thy throne
I may with joy appear I

6 Thou art thyself the Way

;

Thyself in me reveal

;

So shall I spend my life's short day
Obedient to thy will

;

So shall I love my God,
Because he first loved me.

And praise thee, in thy bright abode,

To all etomity.

864 B- »•
Triumph over death.

1 A ND must this body die f

A. This well-wrought frame decay t

And must these active limbs of mine
Lie mouldering in the clay t

2 God, my Redeemer, lives.

And ever from the skies

Looks down, and watches all my dust,

fill he shall bid it rise.
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3 Arrayed in glorious grace

Shall these vile bodies shine

;

And every shape and every face

Be heavenly and divine.

4 These lively hopes we owe.

Lord, to thy dying love
;

may we bless thy grace below.

And sing thy power above 1

6 Saviour, accept the praise

Of these our humble songs,

Till tunes of nobler sound we raise

With our immortal tongues.

855 8- ^-

The eonqiuror crovmed,

1 QERVANT of God, well-done I

Thy glorious warfare's past

;

The battle's fought, the race is won.
And thou art crowned at last

;

2 Of all thy heart's desire

Triumphantly possessed

;

Lodged by the ministerial choir

In thy Redeemer's breast.

8 In condescending love.

Thy ceaseless prayer he heard

;

And bade thee suddenly remove
To thy complete reward.

4 With saints enthroned on high.

Thou dost thy Lord proclaim,

And still to God salvation cry.

Salvation to the Lamb I

5 happy, happy soul

In scstasier, of praise.

Long as eternal ages roll.

Thou seest thy Saviour's face.

6 Redeemed from earth and pain.

Ah ! when shall we ascend,

And all in Jesus' presence reign

With our translated friend I

856 8* ^•
" We mutt att appear b^ore fJteJvdgmetU eeat nf

Chriet."

1 rrHOU Judge of quick and dead,

1 Before whose bar severe.

With holy jov, or guilty dread.

We all snail soon appear

;

Our cautioned souls prepare

For that tremendous day.

And fill us now with watchful c»re,

And itir us up to pray

:
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8. M.

ice.

8. M.

id dead,

Jjre.

lad.

care,

2 To pray, and wait the hour,
That awful hour uuknown,

When, robed in mtgesty and power,
Thou shalt from heaven come down

;

The immortal Son of man,
To judge the human race,

With all thy Father's dazzling train,

With all thy glorious grace.

8 To damp our earthly joys.

To increase our gracious fears,

For ever let the Archangel's voice
Bo sounding in our ears

;

The solemn midnight cry,
*• Ye dead, the Judge is come

;

Arise, and meet him in the sky,

And meet your instant doom I

"

4 may we thus be found
Obedient to his word

;

Attentive to the trumpet's sound,
And looking for our Lord t

may we thus ensure

A lot among the blest

;

And watch a moment to secure

An everlasting rest 1

857 7,7,8,8,7,8.

The dying Christian to his soul.

1 TTITAL spark of heavenly flame,

V Quit, quit this mortal frame I

Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying,

the pain, the bliss of dying !

Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife,

And let me languish into life.

2 Hark t they whisper ; angels say,

"Sister spirit, come away I

"

What is tnis absorbs me quite

—

Steals my senses, shuts my sight,

Drowns my spirit, draws my breath t

Tell me, my soul, can this be death ?

8 The world recedes—^it disappears
;

Heaven opens on my eyes ; my ears

With sounds seraphic ring I

I<end, lend your wings ! I mount I I fly I

*' Grave, where is thy victory ?

Death, where is thy sting ?

"

868 7,8,7,8,7,7.

On iK$ dtath qfa UttU ehilA.

1 rpENDER Shepherd, thou hast stilled

1 Now thy little lamb's briefweeping

;

Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild

In its narrow bed 'tis sleeping t

And no sigh of anguish sore

Heaves that little bosom more.

2 In this world of care and pain.

Lord, thou wouldst no longer leave it

;

To the sunny heavenly plain

Thou dost now with joy receive it

;

Clothed in robes of spotless white.

Now it dwells with thee in light.

8 Ah t Lord Jesus, grant that we
Where it lives may soon be living,

And the lovely pastures see

That its heavenly food are giving

;

Then the gain of death we prove.

Though thou take what most we love.

859 6-7s.
Death ofa chili.

1 "ITTHEREFORE should I make my
W moan,
Now the darling child is dead ?

He to early rest is gone,

He to paradise is fled
;

I shall go to him, but he
Never shall return to me.

2 God forbids his longer stay
;

God recalls the precious loan ;

God hath taken him away.
From my bosom to his own

;

Surely what he wills is best

;

Happy in his will I rest.

8 Faith cries out, *' It is the Lord,

Let him do as seems him good !

"

Br thy holy name adored
;

Take the gift awhile bestowed
;

Take the child no longer mine
;

Thine he is, forever thine.

860 6-78.

The debt unknovm.

WHEN this passing world is done,

When has sunk yon glowing sun,

When we stand with Christ in glory,

Looking o'er life's finished story

;

Then, Lord, shall I fullv know,
Not till then, how much I owe.

When I stand before the throne,

Dressed in beauty not my own
;

When I see thee as thou art.

Love thee with unsinning heart

;

Tlien, Lord, shall I fully know,
Not till then, how much I owe.

When the praise of heaven I hear,

Loud as thunders to the ear,

Loud as many waters' noise.

Sweet as harp's melodious voice

;

Then, Lord, shall I fully know,

Not till then, how much I ow«.
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861 6,6,8,6,8,8.
FrUndt ieparated (y death.

1 TIRIEND after friend departs
;

J; Who hath not lost a friend f

There is no union here of hearts

That finds not here an end ;

Were this frail world our only rest,

Living or dying, none were blest.

2 Beyond the flight of time.

Beyond this vale of death,

There surely is some blessed clime
Where life is not a breath,

Nor life's affection transient fire.

Whose sparks fly upward to expire.

8 There is a world above,

Where parting is unknown
;

A whole eternity of love,

Formed for the good alone

;

And faith beholds the d^ing here
Translated to that happier sphere.

4 Thus star by star declines,

Till all are passed away,

As morning high and higher shines.

To pure and perfect day
;

Nor sink those stars in empty night

;

They hide themselves in heaven's own
light

862 6,6,4,6,6,4.
Ood owr itay in death.

1 T OWLY and solemn be

Jj Thy children's cry to thee,

Father divine I

A hjrmn of suppliant breath,

Owning that life and death
Alike are thine.

2 Father, in that hour,

When earth all helping power
Shall disavow

;

When spear, and shield, and crown,
In faintness are cast down

;

Sustain us, thou I

8 Bv him who bowed to take

Tne death-cup for our sake.

The thorn, the rod
;

From whom the last dismay
Was not to pass away

;

Aid us, God I

4 Tremblers beside the grave,

We call on thee to save.

Father divine I

Hear, hear our suppliant breath,

Keej) us in life and death,

Thine, only thine.

863 8s.

The death ofa brother.

1 TITEEP not for a brother deceased,

VY Our loss is his infinite gain
;

A soul out of prison released.

And free from its bodily chain
;

With songs let us follow his flight.

And mount with his spirit above.

Escaped to the mansions of light,

And lodged in the Eden of love.

2 Our brother the haven hath gained,

Out-flying the tempest and wind
;

His rest he nath sooner obtained,

And left his companions behind,

Still tossed on a sea of distress,

Hard toiling to make the blest shore,

Where all is assurance and peace.

And sorrow and sin are no more.

8 There all the ship's company meet.

Who sailed with the Saviour beneath;

With shouting each other they greet,

And triumph o'er trouble and death

;

The voyage of life's at an end.

The mortal aflBiction is jns .

The age that in heaveu they spend.

For ever and ever shall last.

864 8s.

" Having a deitrt to depart and be with Chriet."

1 A WHEN shall we sweetly remove,

U when shall we enter our rest,

Betum to the Zion above,

The mother of spirits distrest I

That city of God the great King,
Where sorrow and death are no more

;

But saints our Immanuel sing,

And cherub and seraph adore.

2 Not all the archangels can tell

The joys of that holiest place,

Where Jesus is pleased to reveal

The light of his heavenly face
;

When caught in the rapturous flame,

The sight beatific they prove.

And walk in the light of the Lamb,
Enjoying the beams of his love.

8 Thou know'st, in the spirit of prayer.

We long thy appearing to see,

Resigned to the burden we bear.

But longing to triumph with thee
;

'Tis good at thy word to be here,

'Tis better in thee to be gone,
And seo thee in glory appear,

And rise to a uiare in thy throne,
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866 13,11,12,12.
" Orave, ^B\en U thy victory t

"

1 rrHOU art gone to the grave ; but we
X will not deplore thee,

Though sorrows and darkness encom-
pass the tomb

;

Thy Saviour has passed through its

portal before thee,

And the lamp his of love is thy guide

through the gloom.

2 Thon art gone to the grave ; we no
longer behold thee.

Nor tread the rough path of the world
by thy side

;

But the wide arms of mercy are spread

to enfold thee, [hath died.

And sinners may die, for the Sinless

8 Thon art gone to the grave ; and, its

mansion forsaking.

Perchance thy weak spirit in fear lin-

gered long

;

But the mild rays of paradise beamed
on thy waking,

And the sound which thou heardst

was the seraphim's song.

4 Thou art gone to the grave ; but we will

not deplore thee

;

"Whosij God was thy ransom, thy
g;uardian, and guide

;

He gave thee, he took thee, and he will

restore thee

;

And death has no sting, for the Sa-

viour has died.

6-8s.

867 6-88.

866
Into thy hands I eommend my spirit.

"

1 TESUS, was ever love like thine ?

J Thy life a scene of wonders is
;

Thy death itself is all divine,

While, pleased thy spirit to dismiss,

Thon dost out of the flesh retire,

And like the Prince of Life expire.

2 Thy death supports the dying saint

;

Thy death my sovereign comfort be
;

While feeble flesh and nature faint,

Arm with thy mortal agony
;

And fill, while soul and body part.

With life, immortal life, my heart.

8 let thy death's mysterious power,

With all its sacred weight, descend.

To consecrate my final hour,

To bless me with thy peaceful end

;

And, breathed into the hands divine,

My spirit be received with thine 1

A loMtviUih,

1 TN age and feebleness extreme
J. Who shall a sinful worm redeem ?

Jesus ! my only hope thou art.

Strength ofmy failing flesh and heart,

could I catch one smile from thee,

And drop into eternity t

868 78.

Revelation xiv. IS.

1 Tl'ARK I a voice divides the sky,

11 Happy are the faithful dead 1

In the Lord who sweetly die.

They from all their toils are freed.

Them the Spirit hath declared
Blest, unutterably blest

;

Jesus is their ^reat Reward,
Jesus is their endless Rest.

2 Followed by their works, they go
Where their Head hath gone before

;

Reconciled by grace below
;

Grace had opened Mercy's door

;

Justified through faith alone,

Here they knew their sins forgiven

;

Here they laid their burden down,
Hallowed, and made meet for heaven.

3 Who can now lament the lot

Of a saint in Christ deceased

!

Let the world, who know us not,

Call us hopeless and unblessed
;

When from flesh the spirit freed.

Hastens homeward to return,

Mortals cry, **A man is dead !

"

Angels sing, " A child is born !

"

4 Born into the world above,

They our happy brother greet

;

Bear him to the throne of Love,

Place him at the Saviour's feet

;

Jesus smiles, and says, " Well done,

Good and faithful servant thou

;

Enter, and receive thy crown,
Reign with me triumphant now.''

869 78.

"Death is flwaUowed up <n victory."

22f

BLESSING, honour, thanks, and
praise,

Pay we, gracious God, to thee

;

Thou, in thine abundant grace^

Givest us the victory
;

True and faithful to thy word.

Thou hast glorified thy Son,
Jesus Christ, our dying Lord,

He for ua the fignt hath won.
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2 Lo I the prisoner is released,

Lightened of his fleshly load ;

Where the weary are at rest,

He is gathered into God :

Lo t the pain of life is past,

All his warfare now is o'er,

Death and hell behind are cast.

Grief and suffering are no more.

3 Yes, the Christian's course is run.

Ended is the glorious strife
;

Fought the fight, the work is done,
Death is swallowed up of life i

Borne by angels on their wings,

Far from earth the spirit flies,

Finds his God, and sits and sings,

Triumphing in Paradise.

4 Join we then, with one accord,

In the new, the joyful song
;

Alx^nt from our loving Lord
"We shall not continue long

;

We shall quit the house of clay,

We A better lot shall share,

We shall seo the realms of day.

Meet our happy brother there.

870 8s <fe 7s.
BereavenuTU and resignation.

1 TESTIS, while our hearts are bleeding

U O'er the spoils that death has won,
We would, at this solemn meeting,

Calmly say, "Thy will be done."

2 Though cast down, yet not forsaken
;

Though afflicted, not alone
;

Thou didst give, and thou hast taken
;

Blessed Lord, " Thy will be done."

8 Though our hearts are filledwith mourn-
Mercy still is on tho throne

;
[ing,

With thy smiles of love returning,

We can sing, " Thy will be done."

4 By thy hands the boon was given

;

Thou hast taken but thine own
;

Lord of earth, and God of heaven.

Evermore, "Thy will be done."

871 8s & 7s.

Th$ dying Christian.

1 TJAPPY soul, thy days are end«*d,

JJL All thy mourning days below
;

Go, by angel guards attended,

To the sight of Jesus, go !

2 Waiting to receive thy spirit,

Lo ! the Saviour stands above
;

Shows the purchase of his merit.

Beaches out the crown of love.

2S0

8 Struggle through thy latest passion

To thy dear Kedeemer's breast.

To his uttermost salvation.

To his everlasting rest.

4 For the joy he sets before thee.

Bear a momentary pain
;

Die, to live the life of gloiy,

Suffer, with thy Lord to reign.

872 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,0.
Revelation xxl. 4.

1 TITHERE shall true believers go,

VV When from the flesh they fly ?

Glorious joys ordained to know.
They mount above the sky.

To that bright celestial place

;

There they shall in raptures live.

More than tongue can e'er express.

Or heart can e'er conceive.

2 Whan they once are entered there,

Their mourning days are o'er

;

Pain, and sin, and want, and care,

And sighing are no more
;

Subject then to no decay.

Heavenly bodies they put on.

Swifter than the lightning's ray.

And brighter than the sun.

3 But their greatest happiness.

Their highest joy, shall be,

God their Saviour to possess.

To know, and love, and see
;

With that beatific sight

Glorious ecstasy is given
;

This is their supreme delight.

And makes a heaven of heaven.

873 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

"Behold the Bridegroom cometh."

1 TTEARKEN to the solemn voice,

ll The awful midnight cry 1

Waiting souls, rejoice, rejoice.

And see the Bridegroom nigh ;

Lo ! he comes to keep his word.
Light and joy his looks impart

;

Go ye forth to meet your Lord,

And meet him in your heart.

2 Ye whose loins are girt, stand forth !

Whose lamps are ourning bright,

Worthy, in your Saviour's worth.

To walk with him in white
;

Jesus bids yo"r hearts be clean.

Bids you all his promise pro/e

;

Jesus comes to cast out sin.

And perfect you in love.
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Tth!
;ht,

8 "Wait we all in nationt hope.
Till Christ, the Judge, shall come

;

We shall soon be all caught up
To meet the general doom

;

In an hour to us unknown,
As a thief in deepest night,

Christ shall suddenly come down,
With all his saints in light.

4 Happy he whom Christ shall find

Watching to see him come
;

Him the Judge of all mankind
Shall bear triumphant home

;

Who can answer to his word ?

Which of you dares meet his day T

" Rise and come to judgment 1 " Lord,

We rise, and come away.

874 7,0,7,6,7,8,7,6.

Th» dissolution (if all things.

1 QTAND the omnipotent decree

;

lu Jehovah's will be done !

Nature's end we wait to see.

And hear her final groan
;

Let this earth dissolve, and blend

In death the wicked and the just

;

Let those ponderous orbs descend.

And grind us into dust.

2 Rests secure the righteous man I

At his Redeemer's beck.

Sore to emerge, and rise again,

And mount above the wreck ;

Lo ! the heavenly spirit towe'^:>.

Like flame, o'er nature's funerui pyre.

Triumphs in immortal powers.

And claps his wings of fire I

3 Nothing hath the just to lose

By worlds on worlds destroyed

;

Far beneath his feet he views,

With smiles, the flaming void
;

Sees the universe renewed.

The grand millennial reign begun ;

Shouts, with all the sons of God,

Around the eternal throne

!

4 Resting in this glorious hope
To be at last restored,

* Yield we now our bodies up
To earthquake, plagtie, or sword

;

Listening for the call divine,

The latest trumpet of the seven.

Soon our soul and dust shall join,

And both fly up to heaven.

875 4-8s & 2-6s.
Death and Jiulgvunt.

1 A ND am I only born to die f

xl And must I suddenly comply
With nature's stern decree ?

What after death for me remains f

Celestial ioys, or hellish pains,
,

To all eternity 1

2 How then ought I on earth to live,

While God prolongs the kind reprieve,

And props the house of clay 1

My sole concern, my single care,

To watch, and tremble, and prepare
Against the fatal day 1

3 No room for mirth or trifling here.

For worldly hope, or worldly fear,

If life so soon is gone
;

If now the Judge is at the door.

And all mankind must stand before

The inexorable throne

!

4 No matter which my thoughts employ,
A moment's misery, or joy

;

But Oh ! when botn shall end.

Where shall I find my destined place ?

Shall I my everlasting days
With fiends or angels spend

!

6 Nothing is worth a thought beneath
But how 1 may escape the death

That never, never dies

;

How make mine own election sure.

And, when I fail on earth, secure

A mansion in the skies.

6 Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray.

Be thou my Guide, be thou my Way
To glorious ha])piness

;

Ah ! write the pardon on my heart,

And whensoe'er I hence depart,

Let me depart in peace.

876 4-8s & 2-6s.
Time and Eternity.

231

THOU God of glorious majesty,

To thee, against myself, to thee,

A worm of earth, I cry
;

A half-awaken I'd child of man
;

An heir of endless bliss or pain ;

A sinner born to die I

Lo ! on a narrow neck of land,

'Twixt two uiiboumled seas 1 stand.

Secure, insensible
;

A point of time, a moment's space.

Removes me to that heavenly pluc(^

Or shuts me up in hell.
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8 God, mine inmost soul convert

!

And deeply on my thoughtful heart
Eternal things impress

;

Give me to feel their solemn weight,

And tremble on the brink of fate,

And wake to righteousness.

4 Before me place, in dread array,

The pomp of that tremendous day.

When thou with clouds shalt come,
To judge the nations at thy bar

;

And tell me, Lord, shall I be there

To meet a joyful doom t

6 Be this my one great business here,

With serious industry and fear

Eternal bliss to ensure
;

Thine utmost counsel to fulfil.

And suffer all thy righteous will,

And to the end endure.

6 Then, Sav'our, then my soul receive.

Transported from this vale to live

And reign with thee above
;

Where faith is sweetly lost in sight.

And hope in full supreme delight.

And everlasting love.

877 8,7,8,7,4,7.

The last Judgment.

1 T IFT your heads, ye friends of Jesus,

Jj Partners in his sufferings here

;

Christ to all believers precious.

Lord of lords, shall soon appear

;

Mark the tokens

Of his heavenly kingdom near !

2 Close behind the tribulation

Of the last tremendous daya^

See the flaming revelation.

See the universal blaze I

• Earth and heaven
Melt before the Judge's face t

8 Sun and moon are both confounded.
Darkened into endless night,

When, with angel-hosts surrounded,

In his Father's glory bright.

Beams the Saviour,

Shines the everlasting Light.

4 See the stars from heaven falling,

llnrk on earth the duleful cry,

Men on rocks and nioiintains calling,

Whilethc frowning;Judge draws nigh,
** Hide us, hide us.

Bocksand mountains, from his eye
!

"

With what different exclamation
Shall the saints his banner see 1

By the tokens of his passion.

By the marks received for me,
All discern him,

All with shouts cry out, " 'Tis be

878 8,7,8,7,4,7.

Titua it. 18.

CHRIST is coming ! let creation

Bid her groans and ' ravail cease
;

Let the glorious proclamation
Hope restore and faith acrease

;

Christ is coming I

Come, thou blessdd Prince of pecce I

Earth can now but tell the story

Of thy bitter cross and pain.

She shall yet behold thy glory
When thou comest back to reign ;

Christ is coining I

Let each heart repeat the strain.

Long thy exiles have been pining,

Far from rest, and home, and thee
;

But, in heavenly vesture shining.

Soon they shall thy glory see

;

Christ is coming 1

Haste the joyous j ubilee.

With that "blessdd hope " before us,

Let no harp remain unstrung
j

Let the mighty advent chorus
Onward roll from tongue to tongue

;

Christ is coming

!

Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come I

879 8,7,8,7,4,7.
" Then shall they see the Son ofMan eoming in the

eUnuis, with great power and glory.

1 T I he comes with clouds descending,

Jj Once for favoun^d sinners slain
;

Thon.sand thousand saints attending.

Swell the triutnph of his train
;

Hallelujah 1

God appears on earth to reign.

2 Every eye shall now behold him
llobed in dreadful majesty

;

Those who set at nou^lit and sold him.
Pierced and nailed liim to the tree.

Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see.

232
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US,

iding,

liu ;

ling,

him,

I tree,

3 The dear tokens of his passion

Still his dazzling body bears

;

Cause of endless exultation

To his ransomed worshippers

;

With what rapture

Gaze we on those glorious scars !

4 Yea, Amen ! let all adore thee, .

High on thy eternal throne
;

Saviour, take the power and glory,

Claim the kingdom for thine own ;

Jah, Jehovah,
Everlasting God, come down I

380 ^-^3 ^ 2-^B.

Watching far the Bridegroom's coming.

1 TTE virgin souls, arise,

X With all the dead awake 1

Unto salvation wise.

Oil in your vessels take
;

Upstarting at the midnight cry,

••Behold the heavenly Bridegroom
nigh I

"

2 He comes, he comes, to call

The nations to his bar.

And raise to glory all

Who fit for glory are
;

Made ready for your full reward,

Go forth with joy to meet your Lord.

8 Go, meet him in the sky,

Your everlasting Friend

;

Your Head to glorify,

With all his saints ascend
;

Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace

JTo see, without a veil, his face I

4 Ye that have here received

The unction from above,

And in his Spirit lived,

* Obedient to his love,

Jesus shall claim you for his bride

;

Rejoice with all the sanctified.

5 The everlasting doors

Shall soon the saints receive,

Above yon angel powers

In glorious joy to live
;

Far from a world of grief and sin,

With God eternally snut in.

6 Then let us wjiit to hear

The trumpet's welcome sound

;

To see our Lonl ajijuiar,

Watchiuff let us be found
;

When Jesus doth the heavens bow.

Be found—aSyLordfthoullud'stusnowl

881 8,7,8,7,8,8,7.

Th$ tnd qfall ertated things.

1 n TEAT God ! what do I see and hear

!

VJ The end of things created I

The Judge of man I see appear,

On clouds of glory seated
;

The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore

The dead which they contained before

;

Prepare, my soul, to meet him 1

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise.

At the last trumpet's sounding.
Caught up to meet him in the skies.

With joy their Lord surrounding

;

No gloomy fears their souls dismay
;

His presence sheds eternal day
On those prepared to meet him.

3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears.

Behold his wrath prevailing
;

For they shall rise and find their tears

And sighs are unavailing

;

The day of grace is past and gone,

Trembling they stand before the throne,

All unprepared to meet him.

Great God t what do I see and hear I

The end of things created !

The Judge of man I see appear.

On clouds of glory seated
;

Low at his cross I view the day
When heaven and earth shall pass away,
And thus prepare to meet him.

882 7s.

The Day <tf torath.

i T\AY of wrath, dreadful day

!

U When this world shall pass away.
And the heavens together roll.

Shrivelling like a j)arch(id scroll.

Long foretold by saint and sage,

Psalmist's harp, and prophet's page.

2 Day of terror, day of doom,
When the Judge at last shall come I

Through the deep and silent gloom.
Shrouding every human tomb,
Shall the archangel's trumpet tone
Summon all before the throne

3 Then the writing shall be read,

Which shall judge the quick and dead
;

Then the Lonl of all our race

Shall appoint to eacli his place
;

Every wrong shall be set right,

Every secret brought to light.
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1 ml

4 jnst Judge, to whom belongs
Vengeance for all earthly wrongs,
Grant forgiveness, Lord, at last.

Ere the dread account be past

!

Lo, my sighs, my guilt, my shame f

Spare me for thine own great name.

6 Thou, who bad'st the sinner cease

From her tears and co in ijeace ;

Thou, who to the dying thief

Spakest pardon and relief

;

Tnou, O Lord, to me hast given,

<E'en to me, the hope of heaven.

883 ^' ^•

" Far th$ trumpet shaU sowid, and tlie dead shall

be raised incorruptible."

1HE great archangera trump shall

sound, [roar.

While twice ten thousand thunders
Tear up the graves, and cleave the

ground.
And make the greedy sea restore.

2 The greedy sea shall yield her dead.

The earth no more her slain conceal;

Sinners shall lift their guilty head,

And shrink to see a yawning hell.

8 But we, who now our Lord confess.

And faithful to the end endure.

Shall stand in Jesus' righteousness,

Stand, as the Rock of ages sure.

4 We, while the stars from heaven shall

fall, [hurled.

And mountains are on mountains
Shall stan 1 unmoved amidst them all.

And smile to see a burning world.

5 The earth, and all the works therein.

Dissolve, by raging flames destroyed,

While we survey the awful scene.

And mount above the fiery void.

6 By faith we now transcend the skies.

And on that ruined world look down

;

By love above all height we rise.

And share th«) everlasting throne.

884 ^' ^•

" Dust thou art, and unto dust shalt thou return."

1 mREMENDOUS God, with humble
J. fear.

Prostrate before thy awful throne,

The irrevocable word we hear,

The sovereign righteousness we own.

2 'Tis fit we should to dust return,

Since such the will of the Most High;
In sin conceived, to trouble bom,
6on\ only to lament and die.

3 Submissive to thy just decree.

We all shall soon from earth remove

:

But*when thou sendest. Lord, for me,
let the messenger be love I

4 Whisper thy love into my heart.

Warn me of my approaching end

;

And then I joyfully depart.

And then I to thy arms ascend.

885 L. M.

The Day qf Judgment.

1 rpHE day of wrath, that dreadfal day,

J. When heaven and earth shall pass
away !

What power shall be the sinner's stay ?

How roall he meet that dreadful day f

2 When, shrivelling like a parchdd scroll,.

The flaming heavens together roll

;

And louder yet, and yet more dread.

Swells the high trump that wakes the
dead I

3 on that day, that wrathful day,

When man to judgment wakes from
clay.

Be thou, Christ, the sinner's stay.

Though heaven and earth shall pass
away I

886 ^ ^•

Christ the Judge of all.

1 TJE comes 1 he comes I the Judge
11 severe 1

The seventh trumpet speaks him near
;

His lightnings flash ; his thunders roll

;

How welcome to the faithful soul 1

2 From heaven angelic voices sound
;

See the Almighty Jesus crowned I

Girt with omnipotence and grace.

And glory decks the Saviour's face.

3 Descending on his azure throne.
He claims the kingdoms for his own

;

The kingdoms all obey his word.
And hail him their triumphant Lord.

4 Shout, all the people of the sky !

And all the saints of the Most High
;

Our [jord, who now his right obtains,

For ever and for ever reigna.
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Section XI.

SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

1.—WATCHNIGIIT AND NEW
YEAR.

887 6-8s.

Opening qf Watchnight urvlM,

1 TJOW many pass the guilty ni^lit

11 In reveilings and nuntic mirth t

The creature is their sole delight,

Their happiness the things of earth ;

For us suffice the season past

:

We choose the better part at last.

2 We will not close our wakeful eyes,

We will not let our eyelids sleep,

But humbly lift them to the skies,

And all a solemn vigil keep ;

So many years on sin bestowed,

Can we not watch one night for God !

8 We can, Jesus, for thy sake,

Devote our every hour to thee :

Speak but the word,our souls shall wake.

And sing with cheerful melody
;

Thy praise shall our glad tongues em-
ploy.

And every heart shall dance for joy.

i may we all triumphant rise,

With joy upon our heads return,

And far above those nether skies.

By thee on eagles' wings upborne.

Through all yon radiant circles move,
And gain the highest lieaTSii of love !

888 ^- ^'
WcUehntght thanksgiiHng.

1 JOIN, all ve ransomed sons of grace,

tl The holy joy prolong.

And shout to the Kedeemer's praise

A solemn midnight song.

2 Blessing, and thanks, and love, and
Be to our Jesus given, [might.

Who turns our darkness into light,

Who turns our hell to heaven.

8 Thither our faithful souls he leads,

Thither he bids us rise.

With crowns of joy upon our heads,

To meet him in the skies.

889 L. M.

New year iidoraHon.

1 "pTETtNAL Source of every joy, [ploy,

Jli Well may thy praise our lips cm-
While in thy temple we appear, [year.

Whose goodness crowns the circling

2 The flowery spring, at thy command,
Embalms the air, and paints the land

;

The summer rays with vigour shine.

To raise the corn, and cheer the vine.

8 Thy hand in autumn richly pours
Through all our coasts redundant stores;

And winters, softened by thy care,

No more a face of horror wear.

4 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and

Demand successive songs of praise
;

Still be the cheerful homage paid
With opening light, and evening shade.

6 Here in thy house shall incense rise.

As circling Sabbaths bless our eyes
;

Still will we make thy mercies known
Around thy board, and round our own.

6 may our more harmonious tongue
In worlds unknown pursue the song

;

And in those brighter courts adore.

Where days and years revolve no more.

Ntw yeu- t?Mn1aglving.

1 n ING to the great Jehovah's praise !

O All praise to him belongs
;

Who kindly lengthens out our days.

Demands our choicest songs.

2 His providence hath brought us through
Another various year

;

We all with vows and anthems new
Before our God appear.

3 Father, thy mercies past we own,
Thy still continued care

;

To thee presenting, through thy Son,
Whate'er we have or are.

4 Our lips and lives shall gladly show
The wonders of thy love.

While on in Jesus' steps we go
To see thy face above.

£ Our residue of days or hours
Thine, wholly thine, shall be,

And all our consecrated powen
A sacrifice to thee

:
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Till Jeras in the clouds appear
To saints on earth forgiven,

And bring the grand sabbatic year,

The Jubilee of heaven.

I
891 4-6s <b 2-83.

New yta/r eonj j$Um.

1 mHE Lord of earth and sky,

X The God of ages, praise
;

Who reigns enthroned on high,

Ancient of endless days :

Who lengthens out our trial here,

And spares us yet another year.

2 Barren and withered trees,

We cumbered long the ground
;

Ko fruits of holiness

On our dead souls were found

:

Yet doth he us in mercy spare

Another and another year.

8 When justice bared the sword,

To cut the fig-tree down.
The pity of our Lord

Cried, «• Let it still alone
:

"

The Father mild inclines his ear.

And spares us yet another year.

4 Jesus, thy. speaking blood

From God obtained the grace,

Who therefore hath bestowed
On us a longer space :

Thou didst on our behalf appear.

And, lo, we see another year

!

5 Then dig about our root.

Break up the fallow ground.
And let our gracious fruit

To thy great praise abound

:

let us all thy praise declare.

And fruit unto perfection bear

!

892 10,5,11.

New year wnteeraiUm.

1 pOME, let us anew ourjourney pursue,

\J Roll round with the year, [pear.

And never stand still till the Master ap-

2 His adorable will let us gladly fulfil,

And our talents improve, [of love.

By the patience of hope, and the labour

8 Our life is a dream ; our time, as a
Glides swiftly away

; [stream.

And the fugitive moment refuses to stay.

4 The arrow is flown ; the moment is gone

;

The millennial year [here.

Bushes on to our view, and eternity's

5 that each in the day ofhis comIng may

** I have fought my way through ;

I have finished the work thou didst give

me to do."

6 that each from his Lord may receive

the glad word,
'• Well and faithfully done I

Enter into my joy, and sit down on my
throne.

893 7s.

Retrontct t^ the year.

WHILE, with ceaseless course, the sun
Hasted through tlie circling year,

Many souls their race have run.

Never more to meet us here ;

Fixed in an eternal state.

They have done with all below ;

We a little longer wait.

But how little—none can know.

As the wingfed arrow flies

Speedily the mark to find ;

As the lightning from the skies

Darts, and leaves no tn.ce behind
;

Swiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear us down life's rapid stream

;

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise
;

All below is but a dream.

Thanks for mercies past receive
;

Pardon of our sins renew
;

Teach us henceforth how to live

With eternity in view
;

Bless thy word to young and old
;

Fill us with a Saviour's love
;

And when life's short tale is told,

May we dwell with him above.

2.—COVENANT SERVICE.

894
Renewing the covenant

6-8s.

GOD ! how often hath thine ear
To me in willing mercy bowed !

While worshipping thine altar near,

Lowly I wept, and strongly vowed

;

But, ah 1 the feebleness of man I

Have I not vowed and wept in vain t
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COVENANT SSRTIOB.

2 Retnrn, Lord of Hosts, i«tani I

Behold thy servant in distress

;

My faithlessness again I mourn,
Again forgive my faithlessness

;

And to thine arms my spirit take,

And bless me for the Saviour's sake.

3 This day the Covenant I sign,

The bond of sure and promised peace
;

Nor can I doubt its power divine.

Since sealed with Jesus' blood it is
;

That blood I take, that blood alone,

And make the covenant peace mine own.

i But, that my faith no more mav know
Or cliange, or interval, or end,

Help mc in all thy paths to go,

And now, as e'er, my voice attend,

And gladden me with answers mild,
"

And dwell, Father, with thy child i

895 0. M.

A covenant hymn.

1 pOME, let us use the grace divine,

Vj And all, with one accord,

In a perpetual covenant join

Ourselves to Christ the Lord.

2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus' power.

His name to glorify
;

And promise, in this sacred hour.

For God to live and die.

8 The covenant we this moment make,
Be ever kept in mind ;

We will no more our God forsake.

Or cast his words behind.

4 We never will throw off his fear,

Who hears our solemn vow
;

And if thou art well pleased to hear.

Come down and meet us now 1

5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Let all our hearts receive
;

Present with the celestial host.

The peaceful answer give !

6 To each the covenant blood apply.

Which takes our sins away

;

And register our names on high.

And keep us to that day I

896
After the renewal tf the covenant

1 A HOW shall a sinner perform

8s.

Thevows he hathvowed to the Lord?

A sinful and impotent worm.
How can I be true to my word!

I tremble at what I have done

;

send me thy help from above f

The power of thy Spirit make known,
The virtue of Jesus's love I

My solemn engagements are vain,

My promises empty as air
;

My vows, I shall break them a^in.
And plunge in eternal despair

;

Unless my omnipotent God
The sense of his goodness impart.

And shed by his Spirit abroad
The love of himself in my heart.

Lover of sinners, extend
To me thy compassionate grace

;

Appear, my affliction to end.

Afford me a glimpse of thy face I

That light shall enkindle in me
A flame of reciprocal love

;

And then I shall cleave unto thee.

And then I shall never remove.

come to a mourner in pain.

Thy peace in my conscience reveal

!

And then I shall love thee again.

And sing of the goodness I feel

;

Constrained by the grace of my Lord,

My soul shall in all things obey.

And wait to be fully restored.

And long to be summoned away.

897 L. M.

Renewal o/ ulf-dedleatUm.

1 A HAPPY day that fixed my choice

yj On thee, my Saviour and my God !

Well may this glowing heart rejoice.

And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 happy bond, that seals my vows
To him who merits all my love t

Let cheerful anthems fill his house,

While to that sacred shrine I move.

8 ' xis done, the great transaction's done,

I am my Lord's, and he is mine
;

He drew me, and I followed on.

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

4 Now rest my long-divided heart

;

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest

;

Nor «ver from thy Lord depart.

With him of every good possest.

6 High Heaven, that heard the solemn
vow.

That vow renewed shall daily hear.

Till in life's latest hour I bow,

And bless in death a bond so dear.
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1,

898 78.

Alfjuratlon qf tin.

1 r\ OD of truth, and power, and gracoi,

vJ Drown by thee to seek thy face,

Lo i I in thy courts appear,

Humbly come to meet thee here ;

2 Trembling at thine altar stand,

Lift to heaven my heart and hand.
Of thy promised strength secure,

All my sins I now abjure.

8 All my promises renew,

All my wickedness eschew,

Chieflv that I called my own,
Now I hate, renounce, disown.

4 Never more will I commit,
Follow, or be led by it

;

Only grant the ^race I claim,

Arm my soul with Jesus' name.

6 Sure I am it is thy will,

I should never yield to ill.

Never lose thy gracious power,

Never sin or grieve thee more.

a What doth then my hopes prevent ?

Lord, thou stay'st for my consent

;

My consent through grace I give.

Promise in thy fear to live.

7 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Present with thy angel host,

While I at thy altar bow,
Witness to the solemn vow.

8 Now admit my bold appeal.

Now aflix thy Spirit's seal.

Now the power from high be given,

Begister the oath in heaven.

8.—RECEPTION OFNEW MEMBERS.

L. M.

8 Jesus, attend, thyself reveal t

Are we not met in thy great name T

Thee in the midst we wait to feel.

We wait to catch the spreading Hame

i Thou God that answerest by fire.

The Spirit of burning now impart

;

And let the flames of pure desire

Rise from the altar of our heart.

6 Truly our fellowship below
With thee and with the Father is

;

In thee eternal life we know.
And heaven's unutterable bliss.

900 0- "
" Come thou with ui, and w« vHU do the* good."

1 pOME in, thou blessed of the Lord,

\j Stranger nor foe art thou
;

We welcome thee with warm accord.

Our friend, our brother, now.

2 The hand of fellowship, the heart

Of love, we offer thee
;

Leaving the world, thou dost but part

From lies and vanity.

3 Come with us ; we will do thee good.
As God to us hath done

;

Stand but in him, as those have stood

Whose faith the victory w

4 And when, by turns, we pa

As star by stav grows dim.
May each, translated into day,

Be lost and found in him.

V.

4.—PATRIOTIC HYMNS.

901

899
A firatemal welcome.

1 T)RETHREN in Christ, and well-

D beloved.

To Jesus and his servants dear.

Enter and show yourselves approved
;

Enter, and find that God is here.

2 Welcome from earth ; lo, the right hand
Of fellowship to you we give I

With open hearts and hands we stand,

« And you in Jesus' name receive.
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4-8s & 2-6s.

Prayerfor the Sovereign.

LORD, thou hast bid thy people pray
For all that bear the sovereign sway.
And thy vicegerents reign.

Rulers, and governors, and powers

;

And, lo, in faith we pray for ours.

Nor can we pray in vain. ., ^ ,.

Cover her enemies with shame,
Defeat their every hostile aim.

Their baffled hopes destroy ; «

But shower on her thy blessings down.
Crown her with grace, with glory crown.

And everlasting joy.



PATRiono HTims.

2-6s.

pray

I

sway,

To hoary hairs be thou her Ood
;

Late niay she reach that high abode,

Late to her heaven remove
;

Of virtues full, anil hanpy days,

Accounted wortliy by tuy graco
To fill a throne above.

Secure us, of her royal race,

A man to stand be lure thy face,

Am', exercise thy power
;

With wtuilth, itrosjK'iity, and peace,

Our nation and our churches bless,

Ti.U time shall be no more.

902 L. M.

A prayer for tht Queen.

1 A KING of kings, thy blessing shed

\J On our anointed Sovereign's head I

And, looking from thy holy heaven,

Protect the crown thysslf hast given.

2 Her may we honour nnd obey,

Uphold her right and lawful sway

;

Beraembering that the powers that be
Are ministers ordained of thee.

3 Her with thy choicest mercies bless,

To all her counsels give success

;

In war, in peace, thine aid bo f en,

Thy strength command—God save the

Queen i

4 And oh ! when earthly thrones decay.

And earthly kingdoms fade away.
Grant her a throne in worlds on high,

A crown of immortality.

903 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.

Ottf natiw land,

OD bless onr native land t

Firm may she ever stand.

Through storm and night

When the wild tempests rave,

;

Ruler of wind and wave.

Do thou our country save

By thy great might t

2 For her our prayer shall rise

To God, above the skies

;

On thee we wait

;

Thou who art ever nigh,

. Guarding with watchful eye^

To thee aloud we cry,

God save the State !

8 And not this land alone.

But be thy mercies known
From shore to shore

:

^G'

Let all the nations see

That men should brothers b%
And form one family

The wide earth o'er.

904 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.
*' And all tht people ihouUd, and taid, God lave tht

king."

1 p OD save our gracious Queen,
Vj Long live our noble Queen,

God save the Queen

;

Send her victorious,

Happy and glorious.

Long to reign over us

;

God save the Queen.

2 Thy choicest gifts in store

On her be pleased to pour.
Long may she reign

;

May she defend our laws.

And ever give us cause
To sing with heart and voice,

God save the Queen.

905 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.
" Tht King trusteth in the Lord."

1 T ORD, thy best blessings shed
Jj On our loved monarch's head

;

Round her abide.

Teach her thy holy will.

Shield her from every ill,

Guard, guide, and speed her still.

Safe to thy side.

2 Through every changing scene^

Lord, preserve our Queen
;

Long may she reign !

Her heart inspire and move
With wisdom from above,

And in the nation's love

Her throne maintain f

3 Under thy mighty wings,

Keep her, King of kings

;

Answer her prayer

;

Till she shall hence remoye
Up to thy courts above.

To dwell in light and love^

Evermore there.

:i

906 0. M.

Prayerfar our nedive land.

1 T ORD, while for all mankind we pray,

Jj Of every clime and coast,
• hear us for our native land,

—

The laud we love the most I
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2 guard our shores from every foe !

With peace our borders bless,

Our cities with pr^ aperity,

Our fields witu pleuteousness.

3 Unite us in the sacred love

Of knowledge, truth, and thee ;

And let our hills finJ valleys shout
The songs of liberty,

4 Lord of the nations, thus to thee
Our country we commend ;

Be thou her refuge and lier trust,

Her everlasting friend.

907 7s.
NatUmal thanksgivingm

'O I

1 QWELL the anthem, raise the song

;

O Praises to our God belong
Saints and angt-ls join to sing

Praises to the heavenly King.

2 Blessings from his liberal hand
Flow around this happy land

;

Kept by him, no foes annoy

;

Peace and freedom we enjoy.

3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway
May we cheerfully obey

;

Never feel oppression's rod,

Ever own and worship God.

4 Hark ! the voice of nature sings
Praises to the King of kings

;

Let us join the choral song,

And the grateful notes prolong.

6.—THANKSGIVING SERVICES.

908 7s & 6s.

Praise to the Lord qf harvest.

s
TNG to the Lord of harvest

!

Sing songs of love and praise I

With joyful h( arta and voices

Your halleh juLs raise
;

By him the rolling seasons

In fruitful order move
;

Sing to the Lord of harvest

A song of Ixappy love.

By him the clouds drop fatness, '; ,

The deserts bloom and spring,

The hills leap up in gladness.

The valleys laugh and sing

;

He filleth with his fulness

All things with large increase,

He crowns the year with goodness,

With plenty, and with peace.

3 Heap on his sacred altar

The gifts his goodness gave,

The golden sheaves of harvest
The souls he died to save

;

Your hearts lay down before him
When at his feet ye fall,

And with your lives adore him
Who gave his life for all.

4 To God, the gracious Father,

Who made us "very good,"
To Christ, who, when we wandered,

Pcstorud us with his blood.

And to the Holy Si»irit,

Who doth upon us pour
His blessed dews and sunshine^

Be praise for evermore I

909 c- M.

" He erovmeth the year with his goodness."

1 "nOUNTAIN of mercy, God of love,

J: How rich thy bounties are I

The rolling seasons, as they move,
Proclaim thy constant care.

2 When in the bosom of the earth
The sower hid the grain.

Thy goodness marked its secret birth,

And sent the early rain.

3 The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was
thine

;

The plants in beauty grew
;

Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine.

And the refreshing dew.

4 These various mercies from above
Matured the swelling grain

;

A kindly harvest crowns thy love,

And plenty fills the plain.

5 We own and bless thy gracious sway
;

Thy hand all nature hails
;

Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day,
Summer nor winter, faUs.

910 7s.

Barveit-honu futivat.

240

ClOME, ye thankful people, come,
' Raise the song of harvest-home

;

All is safely gathered in.

Ere the winter storms begin
;



DATS OF NATIONAL HUMILIATION.

UOy

7s.

"I

ime

;

God onr Maker doth provide
For our wants to be supplied

;

Come to God's own temple, come,
Raise the song of harvest-home !

We ourselves are God's own field

Fruit unto his praise to yield
;

Wheat and tares together sown,
Unto joy or sorrow grown

;

First the blade, and then the ear,

Then the full com shall appear
;

Grant, harvest Lord, that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be.

For the Lord our God shall pome,
And shall take his harvest home

;

From his field shall in that day
All offences purge away

;

Give his angels charge at last

In the fire the tares to cast

;

But the fruitful ears to store

In his gamer evernore.

Then, thou Church triumphant, come,
Raise the song of harvest-home !

All are safely gathered in,

Free from sonow, free from sin
;

There for ever purified,

In God's gamer to abide
;

Come, ten thousand angels, come,
Raise, the glorious harvest-home !

6.—DAYS OF NATIONAL HUMIL-
IATION.

911 0. M.
Impending Judgments.

1 pOME, let our souls adore the Lord,

\J Whose JT. Jgments yet delay

;

Who yet suspends the lifted sword,
And gives us time to pray.

2 Great is our guilt, our fears are great,

But let us not despair

;

Still open is the mercy -seat

To penitence and prayer.

8 Kind Intercessor, to thy love

This blessed hope we owe

;

let thy merits plead above^

While we implore below f

Though justice near thy awful throne
Attends thy dread command.

Lord, hear thy servants, hear thy Son,
And save a guilty land.

Q 241

912 0. u.
Nationai eonfuston.

1 pREAT King of nations, hear our
VJ While at thy feet we fall, [i)rayer,

And humbly, with united cry,

To thee for mercy call.

2 The guilt is ours, but grace is thine,

turn us not away t

But hear us from thy lofty throne.

And help us when we pray.

3 Our fathers' sins were manifold.

And ours no less we own.
Yet wondrously from age to age

Thy goodness hath been shown.

4 When dangers, like a stormy sea.

Beset our country round,

To thee we looked, to thee we cried.

And help in thee was found.

5 With one consent we meekly bow
Beneath thy chastening hand.

And, pouring forth confession meet.

Mourn with our mourning land.

6 With pitying eye behold our need.

As thus we lift our prayer ;

Correct us with thy judgmerts. Lord,
Then let thy mercy spare.

913 c- "
Prayer in l{me qf pestilenee.

1 TF grief and fear, to thee, Lord,

X We now for succour fly
;

Thine awful judgments are abroad,

shield us, lest we die

!

2 The fell disease on every side

Walks forth with tainted breath
;

And pestilence, with tiftid stride.

Bestrews the land with death.

3 look v/ith pity on the scene

Of sadness and of dread.

And let thine angel stand between
The living and the dead 1

4 Witli contrite hearts to thee, onr King,
We turn, who oft have strayed

;

Accept the sacrifice we bring.

And let the plague be stayed.

914 88 & 7s.

Pardomfar luOUnuU sint.

DREAD Jehovah ! God of nations I

From thy temple in the skiea^

Hear thv people's supplications,

Now for their deliverance rise.
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2 Lo I with deep contrition turning,

In thy holy place we bend
;

Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning

;

Hear us, spare us, and defend.

8 Though oursins, ourhearts confoundin
Long and loud for vengeance call,

Thou hast mercy more abounding
;

Jesus' blood can cleanse aicm all.

4 Let that mercy veil transgression
;

Let that blood our guilt efface
;

Save thy people from oppression
;

Save from spoil thy holy place.

(T

915 6-83.

National humiHatUm.

1 rv GOD, thy righteousness we own
;

yj Judgment is at thy house begun !

With humble awe thy rod we hear,

And guilty in thy sight appear
;

We cannot in thy judgment stand.

But sink beneath thy mighty hand.

2 Our mouth as in the dust we lay,

And still for mercy, mercy pray
;

Unworthy to behold thy face.

Unfaithful stewards of thy grace,

Our sin and wickedness we own.

And deeply for acceptance groan. ^

8 We have not. Lord, thy gifts improved.

But basely from thy statutes roved,

And done thy loving Spirit despite.

And sinned against the clearest light,

Brought back thy agonizing pain.

And nailed thee to thy cross again.

4 Yet do not drive us from thy face,

A stiff-necked and hard-hearted race

;

But, Oh ! in tender mercy break

The iron sinew in our neck
;

The softening power of love impart

And melt the marble of our heart.

916 L. M.

ITalional repentonefc

1 A LET us our own works forsake,

\J Ourselves and all we have deny
;

Thy condescending counsel take,

And come to thee, pure gold to buy.

2 might we, through thy grace, attain

The faith thou never wilt reprove

;

The faith that purges every stain.

The faith that always works by love

!

3 might we see, in this our day,

The things belonging to our peace,

And timely meet thee in thy way
Of judgments, and our sins confess !

4 Thy fatherly corrections own
;

With filial awe revere thy rod
;

And turn, with zealous haste, and run
Into the outstretched arms of God.

7.—TEMPERANCE.

917 B. M.

The evils of intemperance.

MOU^N for the thousands slain.

The youthful and the strong
;

Mourn for the wine-cup's fearful reign,

And the deluded throng.

Mourn for the tarnished gem

—

For reason's light divine.

Quenched from the soul's bright diadem.
Where God had bid it shine.

Mourn for the ruined soul

—

Eternal life and light

Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl.
And turned to hopeless night.

Mourn for the lost,—but call,

Call to the strong, the free
;

Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall,

And to the refuge flee.

Mourn for the lost,—but pray,

Pray to our God above.

To break the fell destroyer's sway.
And show his saving love.

918 C. M
' Dead in trespasses and sins."

1 T IFE from the dead. Almighty God,
Jj 'Tis thine alone to give

;

To lift the poor inebriate up,
,

And bid the helpless live.

2 Life from the dead I For those we plead
Fast bound in passion's chain.

That, from their iron fetters freed,

They wake to life again.
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C. M

God,

[e plead

k

3 Life from the dead 1 Quickened by thee,

Be all their powers inclined

To temperance, truth, and piety,

And pleasures pure, refined.

4 And may they by thy help abide,

The tempter's power withstand ;

By grace restored and purified.

In Christ accepted stand.

919 ^* ^•
Prayerfor tht inUmperaU.

1 TilIS thine alone, almighty Name,
J. To raise the dead to life,

The lost inebriate to reclaim

From passion's fearful strife.

2 What ruin hath intemperance wrought

!

How widely roll its waves I

How many myriads hath it brought
To fill oishonourcd graves !

3 And see, Lord, what numbers still

Are maddened by the bowl,

Led captive at the tyrant's will

In bondage, heart and souL

4 Stretch forth thyhand, God, our King,
And break the galling chain

;

Deliverance to the captive bring,

And end the usurper's reign.

8.—WORKS OP CHARITY.

8. M.920 „
CkrUtUm $ympathy.

1 A PRAISE our God to-day,

\J His constant mercy bless,

Whose love hath helped us on our way.
And granted us success.

2 His arm the strength imparts
Our daily toil to bear

;

His grace alone inspires our hearts,

Each other's load to share.

3 happiest work below.
Earnest of joy above,

To sweeten many a cup of woe^
By deeds of holy love !

4 Lord, may it be our choico

This blesMd rule to keep,
" Rejoice with them that do rejoice,

And weep with them that weep."

8. M.

5 God of the widow, hear,

Our work of mercy bless ;

God of the fatherh ss, be near,

And grant us good success.

921
" Ye have done it unto Me."

1 TXfE give thee but thine own,
VV Whate'er the gift may be

;

All that we have is thine alone,

A trust, Lord, from thee.

2 May we thy bounties thus
As stewards true receive.

And gladly as thou blesscst, us,

To thee our first-iiruits give.

3 0, hearts are bruised and dead.

And homes are bare and cold,

And lambs for whom the shepherd bled.

Are straying from the fold t

4 To comfort and to bless,

To find a balm for woe,

To tend the lone and fatherless

Is angels' work below.

5 And we believe thy word,
Though dim our faith may be ;

Whate'er we do for thine, Lord,

We do it unto thee.

922 8,7,8,7.4,7.

Home mU$tonary hytnn.

1 VrOW, Lord, fulfil thy pleasure

;

IN Breathe upon thy chosen band

;

And with pentecostal measure.

Send forth reapers o'er our land

—

Faithful reapers,

Gathering sheaves for thy right hand.

2 Feebly now they toil in sadness.

Weeping o'er the waste around.

Slowly gathering grains of gladness,

While their echoing cries resound,
** Pray that reapers

In God's harvest may abound."

3 Broad the shadow of our nation
;

Eager thousands hither roam
;

Lo ! they wait for thy salvation ;

Come, Lord Jesus ! quickly come

;

By thy Spirit

Bring thy ransomed people home.

4 Soon shall end the time of weeping,

Soon the reaping time will come,
Heaven and earth together keeping

God's eternal Harvest Home ;

Saints and angels

!

Shouttheworld'igreatHarvestHoaie.
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S23 C. M.

Th* Box of Spikenard,

1 QHE loved her Saviour, and to him
O Her costliest present brought

;

To crown his head, or grace his name,
No gift too rare she thought.

2 So let the Saviour be adored,

And not the poor despised
;

Give to the hungry from your hoard,

But all, give all to Christ.

3 Go, clothe the naked, lead the blind,

Give to the weary rest

;

For sorrow's children comfort find,

And help for all distressed ;

4 But give to Christ alone thy heart,

Thy faith, thy love supreme
;

Then for his sake thine alms impart,

And so give all to him.

9.—EDUCATIONAL MEETINGS.

924
Asking a Messing for teaehen.

78.

1 Tlf IGHTY One, before whose face

IVL Wisdom had her glorious seat.

When the orbs that people space

Sprang to earth beneath thy feet.

2 Source of truth, whose beams alone

Light the mighty world with mind
;

God of love, who Irom thy throne
Kindly watchest all mankind

;

8 Shed on those who in thv name
Teach the way of truth and right,

Shed that love's undying flame.

Shed that wisdom's guiding light.

926 C. H.

ChriiUan edv4xUion.

1 "TlATHER supreme, by whom wa live,

Jj Thou who art Goa alone.

Our songs of grateful praise receive,

And make our hearts thy throne.

2 Creation vast reveals thy name

;

The earth, the heavens above.

With one unceasing voice proclaim

Thy wisdom, power, and love.

3 We bless thee for thy works, all bright

With tokens of thy skill

;

But more for reason's sacred light,

By which we read thy will

:

4 For not on brightest orbs, which roll

Through space at thy decree,

Hast thou bestowed the thinking soul,

To know and worship thee.

5 May every science, every truth,

Our eager minds explore.

Lead us, alike in age and youth,

Thy wisdom to adore.

6 May those who teach, and those who
learn.

Walk in the narrow road
;

In every sphere of thought discern

An ever-present God.

926 C. M
Proverbs iii. 13-17.

1 A HAPPY is the man who hears

yj Instruction's warning voice
;

And who celestial Wisdom makes
His early, only choice.

2 For she has treasures greater far

Than east or west unfold
;

And her rewards more precious are

Than all their stores of gold.

3 In her right hand she holds to view

A length of happy days

;

Riches, with splendid honours joined.

Are what her left displays.

4 She guides the young with innocence.

In pleasure's paths to tread,

A crown of glory she bestows
Upon the hoary head.

5 According as her labours rise,

So her rewards increase
;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,

And all her paths are peace.

927 ^- M.

Prayer for teachers and students.

1 A THOU who hast, in every age,

\J Thy trusting people safely led,

On us, who in thy work engage.

Thy Spirit's guiding influence shed.

2 As moon and stars their beams unite.

To gild and gladden every zone.

So blend thyword and works their light.

To make thy grace and glory known.
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FOB BAILORS AND VOTAGERS.

}SS,

L. U.

e,

"ed,

shed.

mite,

U,
•light,

lown.

9 Thoueh thou art holy, wise, and great,

And we are sinful worms of clay.

Thou dost regard our low estate.

And bend to listen while we pray.

4 On those who sow in youthful minds
The seeds of harvests yet to be,

Bestow the living faith, which binds
The heart in loyal love to thee.

5 Protect our youth from every foe,

And lead in paths of truth and peace

;

. As they in age and knowledge grow.

May faith and holiness increase.

6 So to thy Church, in wisdom taught.

May men of nobler life be given
;

Until, by holy deed and thouglit,

This world "is lifted nearer heaven.

928 ^' ^•
Prayerfor increase of knowledge.

1 nTRONG Son of God, immortal Love,

U "VVliom we, that have not seen thy
face.

By faith, and faith alone, embrace.
Believing where we cannot prove

;

2 Our little systems have their day ;

They have their day and cease to be

;

They are but broken lights of thee.

And tnou, Lord, art more than they.

3 We have but faith : we cannot know

;

For knowledge is of things we see
;

And yet we trust it comes from thee,

A beam in darkness : let it grow.

4 Let knowledge grow from more to more.
But more of reverence in us dwell

;

That mind and soul according well.

May make one music as before.

10.—FOR SAILORS AND VOYAGERS.

929
On going on $hipboard.

7s.

1 T ORD, whom winds and st^as obey,

Jj Guide us through the watery way
;

In the hollow of thy hand
Hide, and bring us safe to land.

2 Jesus, let our faithful mind
Rest, on thee alone reclined

;

Every anxious thought repress,

Keep our souls in perfect peace.

3 Keep the souls whom now we leave

;

Bid them to each other cleave
;

Bid tliem walk on life's rough sea ;

Bid them come by faith to thee.

4 Save, till all these tempests end.
All who on thy love depend

;

Waft our happy spirits o'er
;

Land us on the heavenly shore.

930 7s & 6s.

DMnt proteetton on the sea.

1 T ORD of earth, and air, a.id sea,

Jj Supreme in power and grace.

Under thy protection, we
Our souls and bodies place.

Bold an unknown land to try.

We launch into the foaming deep
;

Rocks, and storms, and deaths defy,

With Jesus in the ship.

2 Who the calm can understand,
In a believer's breast t

In the hollow of his hand
Our souls securely rest

;

Winds may rise, and seas may roar,

We on his love our spirits stay
;

Him with quiet joy adore.

Whom winds and seas obey.

931 <" ^•

"Thy way is in the deep."

1 T ORD of the wide, extensive main,
JJ Whose power the wind, the sea,

controls, [sustain.

Whose hand doth earth and heavcb
Whose Spirit leads believing souls :

2 For thee we leave our native shore.

We whom thy love delights to keep,

In other climes thy works explore,

And see thy wonders in the deep.

3 'Tis here thine unknown paths we trace.

Which dark to human eyes appear

;

While through the mighty waves we
pass.

Faith only sees that God is here.

4 Throughout thedeepthy footsteps shine,
We own thy way is in the sea,

O'erawed by majesty divine.

And lost in thy immensity.

5 Thy wisdom here we learn to adore.

Thine everlasting truth we prove
;

Amazing heights of boundless power,

Unfauomable depths of love.
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932 L. M>
Praytrjbr (horn at tta.

1 TI7HILE o'er the deep thy senrants sail,

VY Send thou, Lord, the prosperous

gale;
And on their hearts, where'er they go,

let thy heavenly breezes blow I

2 If on the morning's wings they fly,

They will not pass beyond thine eye
;

The wanderer's prayer thou bend'st if

hear,

And faith exults to see thee near.

S When tempests rock the groaning bark,

hide tliem safe in Jesus' ark !

When in the tempting port they ride,

keep them safe at Jesus' side I

4 If life's wide ocean smile or roar.

Still guide them to the heavenly shore

;

And grant their dust in Christ may
sleep.

Abroad, at home, or in the deep.

933 6-8s.
Intercession for (hose at sea.

1 T,^TERNAL Father I strong to save,

jj Whose arm doth bind the restless

wave.
Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep
Its own appointed limits keep

:

hear us when we cry to thee

For those in peril on the sea

!

2 Saviour I whose almighty word
The winds and waves submissive heard,

Who walkedst on the foaming deep.

And calm amidst its rage did sleep

:

hear us when we cry to thee
For those in peril on the sea !

8 Sacred Spirit t who didst brood
Upon the cnaos dark and rude.

Who bad'st its angry tumults cease,

And gavest light, and life, and peace

:

hear us when we cry to thee

For those in peril on the sea I

4 Trinity of love and power I

Our brethren shield in danger's hour

;

From rock and tempest, fire and foe,

Protect them wheresoe'er they go
;

And ever let there rise to thee

Glad hynma of praise from land and sea.

934 O. M.
TraveZZen* hymn.

1 TJOW are thy servants blest, Lord

!

11 How sure is their defence !

Eternal Wisdom is their guide,

Their help Omnipotence.

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote,
Supported by thy care.

Through burning climes they pass un-

hurt,

And breathe in tainted air.

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne
High on the broken wave-

The^ know thou art not slow to hear,

Nor impotent to save.

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire.

Obedient to thy will

;

The sea, that roars at thy command.
At thy command is still.

5 In midst ok aangers, fears, and deaths,
Thy goodness we'll adore

;

We'll praise thee for thy mercies past.

And humbly hope for more.

6 Our life, while thou preserv'st that life.

Thy sacrifice shall be
;

And death, when death shall be our lot,

Shall join our souls to thee.

936
Mariner's evening hymn.

8s & 7s.

1 AUT on life's dark heaving ocean,

\J Winds and waves around us rave
;

Injhe tempst's wild commotion,
J? riend of Sinners, shield and save I

Yain are all our weak endeavours

—

Thou our Guide and Helper be t

Star of Hope ! in danger cneer us
;

Help can only come from thee.

2 When the storms of fierce temptation
Wildly sweep across our way.

And the night of fear and sorrow
Quenches every starry ray.

Let thy presence, great Redeemer,
Banish all our ^ilty fear

;

And the joy of thy salvation '

Every fainting spirit cheer.

3 When the mists of doubt and passion
Hide the reefs and shoals from sight,

God of Love, protect and save us 1

Be our Befoge and our Light

;
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ive 1

itiou

sion

I
sight,

I

Be our sure unerring Pilot,

Guide us safely to the shore,

Where the waves of sin and sorrow
Beat upon the soul no more.

6

Section XII.

DOXOLOGIES, BENEDIC-
TIONS, AND CHANTS.

1 O. M.

1 mo Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

JL The God whom we adore,

Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be' evermore 1

2 C. M.

1 rrO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

L Who sweetly all agree,

To save a world of sinners lost,

Eternal glory be

!

1. M.

1 "pRAISE God, from whom all blessings

L flow

;

Praise him, all creatures here below
;

Praise him above, ye her vrenly host

;

Praise Father, Son, and ioly Ghost.

4 CM.
1 T)E known to us in breaking bread,

JD But do not then depart

;

Saviour, abide with us, and spread

Thy table in our heart.

L. M.

1 T)E present at our table, Lord,

Be here and everywhere adore-^ ;

These creatures bless, and grant tha re

May feast in Paradise with thee.

Li. H.

"HTE thank thee. Lord, for this our food,

\ V But more because of Jesus' blood

;

Let manna to our souls be given,
The Bread of Life sent down

heaven.
from

7 8s & 7h.

1 "jV/fAY the grace of Christ our Saviour,

111 And the Father's boundless Icve,

With the Holy Spirit's favour,

Rest upon us from above !

Thus may we abide in union
With each other in the Lord

;

And possess, in ewet communion,
Joys which earfh cannot afford.

8 7s.

1 TJOLY Father, fount of light,

ll God of wisdom, goodness, might

;

Holy Son, who cam'st to dwell,

God \rith us, Emmanuel

;

Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
God of comfort, peace and love

;

Evermore be thou adored,

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. Amen.

9 ^ 8s & 7s.

1 T ET the voice of all creation,

Jj Earth and heaven's triumphant
host.

Praise the God of our salvation,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
See the heavenly elders casting

Golden crowns before his throne
;

Hallelujahs everlasting

Be to him, and him alone. Amen.

8,7,8,7,4,7.

Father, throned in

10
I pRAISE the

L heaven

;

Praise the everlasting Son
;

Praise the Spirit freely given
;

^raise the blessed Three in One.
Hallelujah 1

Liong as ceaseless ages nm. Amen.

II 7b.

1 -HATHER, live, by all things feared

;

JD Live the Son, alike revered

;

Equally be thou adored.

Holy Ghost, eternal Lord.
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2 Three in person, one in power,

Thee we worship evermore
;

Praise by all to thee be given,

Endless theme of earth and heaven.

12 8b k 7s.

1 T OHD, dismiss us with thy blessing,

iJ Bid us now depart in peace
;

Still on heavenly manna feeding.

Let our faith and love increase
;

Fill each breast with consolation
;

Up to thee our hearts we raise ;

When we reach yon blissful station.

Then we'll give thee nobler praise !

HaUeli^ah I

13 8,7,8,7,4,7.

1 T ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing,

1j Fill our hearts with joy and peace;

Let us each, thy love possessing.

Triumph in redeemmg gra^e ;

refresh us,

Travelling through this wilderness !

2 Thanks we give, and adoration.

For thy gospel's joyful sound
;

S^ay the fruits of thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound
;

May thy presence

With us evermore be found.

8 So, whene'er the signal's given
Us from earth to call away.

Borne on angels' wings to heaven.

Glad the summons to obey.

May we ever

Beign with Christ in endless day.

1^ Th* IiyflnUy af God.

. . OLY and Infinite ! Viewless, Eternal

!

JLx Veiled in the glory that none can
sustain, [nal,

None comprehendeth thy being supor-

Kor can the heaven of heavens con-

,.: tain.

2 Holy and Infinite ! limitless, boundless

!

Ail thy perfections, and power, and
praise

!

Ocean of mystery ! awful and soundless
All thine unsearchablejudgments and

' ways 1

8 King of Eternity I what revelation

Could the created and fii.'ite sustain,

But for thy marvellous manifestation.

Godhead incarnate in weakness and
pain!

4 Therefore archangels and angels adore
thee, [mire

;

Cherubim wonder, and seraphs ad-
Therefore we praise thee, rejoicing before

thee.

Joining in rapture the heavenly choir.

6 Glorious in holincs.s, fearful in praises.

Who shall not fear thee, andwho shall

not laud ?

Anthems of glory thy universe raises.

Holy and Infinite, Father and God t

Te Deum Laudamus.15

WE praise thee, God : we acknow-
ledge thee to be the Lord.

All the earth doth worship thee : the
Father everlasting.

To thee all angels cry aloud : the
heavens, and all the powers therein.

To thee Cherubim and Seraphim con-
tinually do cry,

H oly, Holy, Holy : Lord God of Sabaoth;
Heaven and earth are full of the ma-

jesty : of thy glory.

The glorious company of the Apostles

:

praise thee.

The goodly fellowship of the Prophets

:

praise thee.

The noble army of Martyrs : praise thee.

The holy Church throughout all the
world : doth acknowledge thee.

The Father : of an infinite majesty

;

Thine honourable, true : ai d only Son

;

also the Holy Ghost, the Comrc^ier.
Thou art the King of Glory : Christ.

Thou art the everlasting Son : of the
Father.

When thou tpokest upon thee to deliver
man : thou didst not abhor the Virgin's
womb.
When thou hadst overcome the shai-p-

ness of death : thou didst open the king-
dom of Heaven to all believers.

Thou sittest at the right hand of God :

in the glory of the Father.
We believe that thou shalt come : to be

our Judge.
We therefore pray thee, help thy ser-

vants : whom thou hast redeemed with
thy precious blood.

T

24.8



DOZOLOOIBB, BENEDICTIONS, AND GHANT&

Son;

sliver

fgin's

lai-p-

cing-

Make them to be numbered with thy
saints : in glory everlasting.

Lord, save thy people : and bless thine
heritage.

Govern them : and lift them up for

ever.

Day by day : we magnify thee
;

And we worship thy name : ever world
without end.

Vouchsafe, Lord : to keep us this day
without sin.

Lord, have mercy upon us : have
mercy upon us.

Lord, let thy mercy lighten upon us

:

as cur trust is in thee.
'

Lord, in thee have I trusted : let

me never be confounded.

Baptimal Chant.16
1 A ND Jesus said, Suffer little children,

xX and forbid them not, to come imto
me

;

For of such is the kingdom of heaven.

2 He shall feed his flock like a shepherd;

He shall gather the lambs with his

arm, and carry them in his bosom.

8 I will pour my spirit upon thy seed, and
my blessing upon thine offspring

;

And they shall spring up as among the

grass, as willows by the water courses.

4 Go ye, therefore, and teach all nations,

baptizing them into the name of the

Father, and of the Son, and of the

Holy Ghost

;

Teaching them to observe all things

whatsoever I have commanded you,

and lo ! I am with you always, even
unto the end of the world. Amen.

5 Glory be to the Father, ar \ to the Son,
and to the Holy Ghost

;

As it was in the beginning, is nc sv, nd
ever shall be, world wiiiiu<ut end.

Amen.

17 'AU thy vmrks praUe thee, Lord.*

ser-

Iwith

THE strain upraise of joy and praise,

Alleluia.

To the glory of their King
Shall the ransomed people sing Alleluia.

And the choirs that dwell on high
Shall re-echo through the sky Alleluia.

They in the rest of Pa-adise who dwell.

The blessed ones, with joy the chorus
swell,

Alleluia.

The planets beaming on their heavenly
way,

The shining constellations join, and say
Alleluia.

Ye clouds that onward sweep.

Ye winds on pinions light,

Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep,

Ye lightnings wildly bright.

In sweet consent unite your Alleluia.

Ye floods and ocean billows.

Ye storms and winter snow.
Ye days of cloudless beauty,

Hoar frost and summer glow,
Ye groves that wave in spring.

And glorious forests, sing Alleluia.

First let the birds, with painted plumage
gay.

Exalt their great Creator's praise, and say

Alleluia.

Then let the beasts of earth, with varying
strain,

Join in creation's hymn, and cry again

411eluia.

Here let the mountains thunder forth

sonorous
Alleluia.

There let the valleys sing in gentler chorus

Alleluia.

Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, cry Alleluia.

Ye tracts of earth and continents, reply

Alleluia,

To God, who all creation made.
The frequent hymn be duly paid : Alleluia.

This is the strain, the eternal strain, the

Lord Almighty loves : Alleluia.

This is the song, the heavenly sorg, that
Christ the King approves : Alleluia.

"Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice

awaking. Alleluia.

And children'svoicesecho,answer making.
Alleluia.

Now from all men be outpoured
Alleluia to the Lord

;

With Alleluia evermore
The Son and Spirit we adore.

Praise be done to the Three in One,
Alleluia i Alleluia! Alleluia 1 Amen.
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18 PMtlm Ixvll.

GOD be merciful unto us, and bless us :

and show us the light of his counte-
nance, and be merciful unto us :

That thy way may be known upon
earth : thy saving health among all na-

tions.

Let the people praise thee, God : yea,

let all the people praise thee.

let the nations rejoice and be glad :

for thou shalt judge the people righteous-

ly, and govern the nations upon earth.

Let the people praise thee, God : yea,

let all the people praise thee.

Then shall the earth bring forth licr in-

crease : and God, even our own GoiL, shall

give us his blessing.

God shall bless us : and all thft ends of

the world shall fear him.

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son

:

and to the Holy Ghost

;

As it was in the beginning, is now, and
ever shall be : world without end. Amen.

1«7 Olorin in Exctlsli.

GLORY be to God on high, ana on earth

peace, good-will toward men.

We praise thee, we bless tliee, we wor-

ship thee, we glorify thee, we give thanks
to thee for thy great glory.

Lord God, heavenly King, God the

Father Almighty.

O Lord, the only begotten Son, Jesus

Christ ; O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son
of the Father,

That takcst away the sins of the world,

have mercy upon us.

Thou that tukest away the sins of the

world, receive our prayer.

Thou that sittest at the right hand of

God the Father, have mercy upon u.s.

For thou only art holy ; Thou only art

the Lord :

Thou only, Christ, with the K.oly

Ghost, art most high in the glory of God
the Father. Amen.
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riRST unt. AUTHOB. BYHH.

A chaise to keep I have C. Wesley 441

A few mora yean shall roll H. Bonar 616
A fountain of life and of urace ....C. Wesley 689
A mighty fortress is o\it.lledge,/roin Luther 606
A thousand oracles divine C. Wesley 4
Abide with me, fast falls U. F. Lyte 784
Abraham, when severely tried C. Wesley 480
According to thy gna\o\aviotA.Montgomery 701
After all that I have done C. Wesley 244
Again our weekly labours end . .J. Stennett 644
Ah I Lord, with trembling I C. Wesley 451
Ah I when shall I awake 401
Ah ! whither should T go • 246
Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed /. Watts 166
All glory to God in the sky C. Wenley 720
All nail the power of Jesus' . ..E. Perronet 108
All honour and praise C. Wesley 803
All people that on earth . . Kethe or Uopkins 50
All praise to our redeeming Lord . . C. Wesley 747
All praise to the Lamb ! accepted. . n 788
All thanks be to Ood ii 742
All thanks to the Lamb, who gives n 787
All thinffs are possible to him n 554
All who Dear tne Saviour's . .Josiah Conder 696
All ye that pass by C. Wesley 162
Almighty Maker of my frame /. Watts 846
>m I a soldier of the cross i. Watts 472
/. :d am I bom to die C. Wesley 853
And am I only bom to die n 876
And are we yet alive ii 763
And let our bodies part n 769
And let this feeble body fail • 604
And must this body die •! 854
Angels, from the realms of .... Montgomery 145
Angels your march oppose C. Wesley 461
Appointed by thee, we meet in ... . n 786
Arise, my soul, arise, Shake h 122
Arise, my soul, arise. Thy i 126
Ann of the Lord, awake, awake . . n 467
Art thou weary, heavy-laden Dr. NeaU 213
Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep. Jfr«. Maekay 852
As pants the hart for Tateand Brady SOO
As thy dav thy strength shall.i/its Havergal 502
As with gladness, men of uld .... W. C. JJix 826
At even, ere the sun was set H. Twells 764
Author of faith, eternal word .. ..C. Wesley 81
Author of faith, appear n 539
Author of faith, to thee I cry .... n 289
Author of faith, we seek thy face . . n 882
Awake, and sing the song. . . . W, Hammond 14
Awake our souls, away our fears . ./. Watts 368
Awake, my soul, and with Bishop Ken 807
Awake, ye saints, awake .. ..Elizabeth Scott 647
Away my needless fears C. Wesley 497
Away with our fears. Our n 202
Away with our fears ! the glad .... n 801
Away with our lorrow ana fear .... n 628

PIBST LIMB. AOTBOR. HYMN.

Be it my only wisdom here C. Wesley 449
Be Joyful in Ood, all ye lands ,, Montgomery 70
Before Jehovah's awful throne 1. Watts 7
Before the great Throe-One T. Olivers 40
Begin, my soul, some heavenly ..../. Watts 47
Behold, how good a thing C. Wesley 789
Behold ! the mountain of the Lord. 3/. Bruce 714
Behold the Saviour of mankind. ...<S. Wesley 166
Behold the servant of the Lord . . C. Wesley 422
Behold us. Lord, a little space ..J. Ellerton 760
Behold the sure foundation-stone . . /. Watts 670
Being ot beings, Ood of love C. Wesley 44
Bid uie of men beware » 443
Blcsding, honour, thanks, and i 869
Blest are the humble souls that see.. I. Watts 341
Blest are the pure in heart J. Keble 528
Blest be our everlasting Lord .. ..C Wesley 48
Blest be the dear uniting love .... n 751
Blest be the tie that binds J. Favieett 768
Blow ye the trumpet, blow C. Wesley 211
Bread of the world, in mercy .. "Bp. Ueber 705
Brethren in Christ, and well C. Wesley 899
Brief life is here our .... Bernard oif Clugny 619
Brightest and best of the sons.. .•Bp. Ueber 140
Brother, hast thou wandered ..J. F. Clarke 217
But, above all, lay hold C. Wesley 465
By cool Siloam's shady rill Bp. Heber 819
By secret influence from above.. ..C. Wesley 294

96Call Jehovah thv salvation .... Montgomery
Captain of Israel's host, and Ouide..C. Wesley
Captain of our salvation, take .... »
Cast on the fidelity ••

Celebrate Immanuel's name n
Centre of our hopes thou art ti

Children, loud hosannas singing . . Jfr«. Steele 836
Christ is coming ! let creation.y. R. Macduff 878
Christ, our Head, gone up on high..C. Wesley 412
Christ, the Lord, is risen again . ..M. Weisse 176
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day . . C,

Christ, whose glonr fills the skies.

.

Come, all who truly bear
Come, all whoe'er have set
Come and let us sweetly join
Come away to the skies
Come, Christian children, come . . Unknoton 818
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Honour

C. Wesley 694
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, One .

.

C. Wesley 864
Come,Father,Son,and HolyOhost,To ti 797
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Whom

C. Wesley
Come, holy, celestial Dove ti

Come, Holy Ohost, all-quickening . n
Come, Holy Ghost, all-quickening fire, Come

C. Wesley 579

798
509
149
771

Wesley 174
•I 270
II 695
II 612
II 765

354

19
813
189
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7IRST LINK AtrrnoR. HYMN.

Come, Holy aho»t,\n.. Robert II. of Prance 203
Come, Holy GhoHt, our hoiirta C. Wesley 036
Come, Holy Ohoat, our Hoiila inspire n 188
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove../. IVatti 184
Come, Holy Spirit, raise uiir C. WfHley 194
Come in, thou oleuHed of the .... iluntgomery 900
Come, let our bouU adore A tnie UleeU 911
Couie, let ua anew our Journey pursue, Iloll

C. yVPHley 892
Come, let us anew our Journey pursue, With

C. Wesley 630
Come, let us arise, and press i 4 tO
Come, lot ua ascend, my companion h 631
Come, let us Join our cheerful I. Watte 41
Come, let ua Join our friends C. Weeley (KKi

Come, let ua join with one accord. . n 648
Come, let ua to the Lord J, Morrison 301
Come, let ua use the grace divine. . C. Wesley 805
Come, let ua wlio in Christ believe m 340
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare..J. Newton 404
Come on, my partners in distress.. C. Wesley 513
Come, O my God, tlie promi'^e seal n 622
Come, thou all-victorious Lord . . ti 86
Come, O thou Prophet of the Lord..J. Wesley,

from the French of Madame Uourignon 638
Come, O thou Traveller unknown.. C. Wesley 265
Come, O ye sinners, to your Lord . . m 209
Come, Saviour, Jesus, from above. Dr. Bi/rom 631
Come, sinners, to the gospel feast .C. Wesley 206
Come, sound Ids praise abroad ..../. Watts 12
Come, thou all-inspiring Spirit.. ..C. Wesley 417
Come, thou almighty King n 27
Come, thou Conuueror of the • 727
Come, thou everksting Spirit i 703
Come, thou fount of every It. Robinson 772
Come, thou high and lofty Lord . . C. Wesley 766
Come, thou long-expected Jesus . . n 144
Come, thou omniscient Son of Man m 563
Come, Wisdom, Power, and Grace.. n 792
Come, ye disconsolate,where'er ye,, r. Moore 214
Come, ye followers of the Lord.. ..C. Wesley 413
Come, ye saints, look here and ....T. Kelly 175
Come, ye sinners, poor and J. Hart 210
Come, ye thankful people .. ..Dean Alfurd 910
Come, ye that love the Lord /. Watts 337
Come, ye weary sinners, come .. ..C. Wesley 218
Comfort, ve ministers of grace t 487
Commit thou all thy griefs.. J. Wesley, from

Gerhardt 494
Creator, Spirit, by whose aid Dryden 187

Day of wrath, O dreadful day . . Dean Stanley,
from Thomaa of Celano 882

Darkly rose the guilty morning 164
Deem not that they are blest. . W. C. Bryant 485
Deepen the wounds thy hands .. ..C. Wesley 567
Depth of mercy, can tnere be u 243
Dread Jehovah, God of nations 914
Drooping soul, shake oS thy fears..C. Wesley 690

Earth, rejoice, our Lord is King . . C. Wesley 740
Earth, with all thy tliousand Churton SO
Earth, with its dark and Alice Carey 844
Entered the holy place above . . . . C. Wesley 181
Equip me for the war h 457
Eternal Beam of Light Divine .... n 481
Eternal depth of love divine m 67
Eternal Father, strong to save . . W. Whiting 933
Eternal Fatlier, thou hast aa,\d..Ilay Palmer 712
Eternal Lord of earth and skies C. Wesley 730
Eternal Power, whose high abode . . /. Watts 8
Eternal Source of every Joy Doddridge 889

FIRST uim Atrrno*. nni.
Eternal Spirit, come C. Wesley 109

Eternal, KpotlcHH Lamb of Ood .... n 73

Ever f.iinting witi) dcHiro n 646

Except tlie Lord conduct the plan . . » 489

Far as creation's l)Ounds extend .... Merrick 99
Fattier, at thy footstool see C. Wtsley 409
Fatlier, glorify thy Son m 195
Father, how wide thy glory shines . . /. Watts 2

Fatlier, I dare believe C. Wesley 525

Fatlier, I stretch u\\ hands to (Tnknown 282
Father, if Justly still we Dr. It. Moore 1»2

Father, if thou must reprove C. Wesley 333

Father, in the name I pray i 5U7

Father, in whom we live i 15

Father of all, by whom we are .... n 810
Father of all. In whom alone » 637
Father of all, thy care we bless . . Doddridge 811

Father of all, whose powerful voice.C. Wesley 71

Fatiicr of boundless graeu n 735
Fatlier of everlasting grace, Be.. . . n 78

Fatlier of everlaHting grace. Thy .. n 61

Father of faithful Abraham, hear . . ii 732
Fatlier of Jesus Christ, my Lord, I. » 391

Fatlier of Jesus Christ, mv Lord, My n 666

F'ather of Jesns Christ, the Just .. " 2('i4

Father of ligiits, from whom i 295
Fatiicr of lights! thy needful aid.. » 800
Father of me, and all mankind... . fi 46

Father of mercies, in thy word ..Jl/i«« Steele 634

Fatlier of omnipresent grace C Wesley 77

Fatlier of our dying Lord n 415
Father, our child we place . . W. M. Bunting 691

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost C. Wesley 433

Father, Son, and Spirit, hear 410

Father Supreme, by whom ..E. II. Dewart 926

Father, to tliee I lift mine eyea ...C. Wesley 448

Father, to thee my soul I lift n 426
Father, whose everlasting love .... •• 10

Fondly my foolish heart essays .... n 482

For ever here my rest shall be ... . ii 669
Forever with the Lord Montgomery 615

For thee, O dear, dear country . , Neale, from
Bernard of Chigny 620

Forgive ua for thy mercy's sake . . C. Wesley 651

Forth, in thy name, O Lord, I go.. •• 419
Fountain of life and all my Joy i 796
Fountain of mercy, God of.. J/rs. Flowerdew 909

F I nd after friend departs Montgomery 861

F. .a all that dwell below the skies./. Watts 9

From every stormy wind that .. ..II. Stowell 384

From Greenland's icy viountaiaa.. Bp.Udter 744

Gentle Jesus, meek and mild . . . . C. Wesley 823

Gently, Lord, O gently lead U8..r. Hastings 499
Give me the enlarged desire C. Wesley 794

Give me the faith which can remove n 687
Give me the wings of faith to rise../. Watts 601
Give to the winds thy fears ..J. Wesley, from

Gerhardt 495
Glad was my heart to hear . . ..Montgomery 663
Glorious God, accept a heart C. Wesley 56
Glorious things of thee are J. Newton 664

Glory be to God above C. Wesley 769
Glory be to God on high m 34

Glory to God on high n 26
Glory to God, whose sovereign .... » 367

Glory to thee, my God, this night ..Bp. Ken 808
Go labour on ; spend, and be ....//. Bonar 421

God blesa our native land J. S. Dwight 903

God has said, " Forever blessed,".. Unknown 835

God is a name my loul adores /. Wattt 63
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r 99

t 400
196

I 2

I 525
1 282
» 1»2

/ 33;i

607
15

810
037

e 811

^ 71
735
78
61
732
891
6C0
2C4
295
800
46

e 634

y 77
415

g 691

1/ 433
410

t 925

V 448
426
10

482
659
616

620
551
419
796
909
8(51

9
384
744

823
499
794
687
601

496
663
66
664
769
34
26
367
803
421
903
836
63

Ood is ffone up on high C. Wetley 178
God la 111 thin and every plac« .... n 303
(Sod U iny gtront; salvatiun Montgomery 477
Ooil is the refui,'o of IiIh 8uinta I. Watt» 468
Ood moves in a inyKterious way . . W. Cowper 90
(Jud of all conHolution, take C. Wtiley 752
God of all grace and majesty i 446
God of all power, and truth, and .. m 656
God of all-redeoming grocfl 692
God of almighty love 430
Ood of eternal truth and grace 666
God of Israol's fuitliful three 605
Ood of love, who hearest prayer . . n 405
Ood of my life, through all my . . Doddridge 309
Ood of my life, to thee C. We»Uy 813
Ood of my life, what Just return .. » 536
Ood of my life, whose gracious i 102
Ood of my salvation, hear i« 332
Ood of truth, and power, and grace n 898
Ood of unexampled grace h 150
Oo<l only wise, almighty, good 799
Ood save our gracious Queen 904
Ood the Father, be thou near.. ..O. Eatcson 824
Ood the Lord is King ; before .... 0. Hawiinn 23
Ood, the ofTended Ood Most C. Wesley 229
Good tliou art, and good thou dost n 68
Grace, 'tis a charming sound .... Doddridge 838
Gracious Redeemer, shalte C, Wenley 442
Gracious Spirit, Love divine J- Stalker 196
Great Ood, and wilt thou Jane Taylor 827
Great God, attend, while Zion /. Watt$ 79
Great God, indulge my humble ....I. WatU 11
Great God of wonders, all thy . . Pre*. DavieM 874
Great Ood ! to me the sight C. Wesley 42
Great Ood, this hallowed day .. ..ifiss Steele 654
Great God, thy watchful care .... Doddridge 674
Great Ood ! what do I nee ....£. liingwaldt 881
Great Ood, whose universal sway ../. Watts 706
Great is the Lord our God /. Watts 662
Great is our redeeming Lord C. Wesley 660
Great King of nations, hear ..«/. //. Oumey 912
Great King of glory, come B. Francis 676
Great Propliet of my God /. Watt 121
Guide me, thou great .. ..Wm. Williurm 498

Hail, co-essential Three C. Wesley 69
Hail ! Father, Son, and Holy Ghost m 8
Hail, Ood the Son, In glory. .S. Weiiley,Jun. 114
Hail, Holy Ghost, Jehovah, Third.. S. Wesley 182
Hail ! holy, holy, holy Lord C. Wesley 6
Hail the day that sees him rise .... n 177
Hail ! thou once despised Jesus..J. Bakewell 170
Hail to the Lord's Anointed.. ..Montgomery 721
Hail to the Sabbath day ... .5. 0. Rulltbich 6.V2

Happy man wliom God doth aid ..C. Wesley 100
Happy Boul, that, free from harms » 408
Happy soul, thy days are ended .. u 871
Happy the heart where graces /. Watts 344
Happy the home when Ood is there 816
Happy the man who finds the . . . . C. Wesley 340
Happy the souls that first believed n 342
Happy the souls to Jesus Joined .. ii 845
Hark ! a voice divides the sky .... » 868
Hark I how the watchmen cry .... ii 460
Hark ! the glad sound, the Doddridge 139
Hark ! the herald angels sing . . . . C. Wesley 142
Hark ! the Saviour's voice from heaven .... 212
Hark ! the song of Jubilee Montgomery 741
Hark I the voice of Jesus calling..!). 3farch 436
Hark i the wastes have found . . . . C. Wesley 876
Hark I what mean those holy .. ..J. Catoooa 143
HMtea, Lord, the glorioui . . Harriet Auber 723

nSST UNK. AUTHOH. HYMN.

He comei ! he comes I the Judge . . C. Weslfy 886
He diet I the Friend of sinners ..../. Walts 172
He wills tliat I should lioly be .. ..C. Wesley 530
Head of thy Church triumphant .. ii 473
Head ot thy Church, whose Spirit. o 716
Hear wiiat Ood the Lord hath .... IT. Cotrper 066
Hear wliat the voice from heaven ../. Watts 842
HflMrkco to the solemn voice C. Wesley 873
Help, Lord, to whom for help I fly •• 460
Ilign in the heavens, eternal God ../. Watts 103
Ho! every one that till rHt8,d raw.. J. Wesley 207
Holy, and true, and rigliteous C. Wesley 658
Holy as thou, O Lord, is none n 61

Holy Bible, book divine J. Burton, S0n. 822
Holy Father, send thy blessing 833
Holy Ghost, dispel our sadness. . P. Oerhardt 201
Holy Oho8t,my Comforter. . Miss Wiiikworth,

from Hubert //. qf Franc* 204
Holy Ghost, with light divine A. Heed 197
Holy, holy, holy Lord C. Wesley 83
Holy, holy, holy. Lord Ood Ba. Ileber 24
Holy Lamb, who thee confess .. ..C. Wesley 431
Holy Lamb, who thee receive . . Mrs. Dober,

tran*. by J. Wesley 694
Holy Spirit, pity me W. H. Bunting 246
Hosanna ! be the children's .... Montgomery 820
How are thy servants blest, O Lord. Addison 934
How beauteous are their feet /. Watt* 682
How brigiit these Watt* and Cameron 623
How can a sinner know C. Wesley 339
How do thy mercies close me round » 805
How firm a foundation, ye saints ..O. Keith 479
How happy are the little flock .. ..C. Wesley 610
How happy every child of grace . . n 602
How happy, gracious Lord, are we n 857
How happy is the pilgrim's lot.. ..J. Wesley 611
How happy, Lord, are we C. Wesley 626
How large the promise, how divine./. Watts 689
How lovely are thy tents, Lord. .C. Wesley 669
How many pass the guilty night . . n 887
How pleasant, how dlvlnelv fair. . . . /. Watt* 80
How precious Is the book divine../. Faiocett 635
How sod our state by nature is . . . ./. Watt* 241
How shall a lost sinner in pain .... (7 Wesley 814
How sweet the name of Jesus. . . .J. Newton 112

I am trusting thee. Lord . . ..Mis* Havergal 775
I atid my house will serve the . . . .C. Wesley 795
I ask the gift of righteousness .... n 621
I come, thou wounded Lamb ot..Trant. from

the Oennan, by ./. Wesley 130
I gave my life for thee Miss Havergal 779
I heard the voice of Jesus say ....11. Bonar 361
I know that my Redeemcrlive3,And.C.fre<^e2/ ^
I know that my Redeemer lives, He. » 847
I long to behold him arrayed n 629
I love thy kingdom, Lord . . Timothy Dwight 661
I need thee every hour Mrs. Hawks 781
I need thee, precious Jesus //. Bonar 776
I sing the almighty power of Ood . ./. Watt* 107
I the good fight have fought C. Wesley 463
I think, when I read that Mrs. J. Luke 838
I want a principle within C. Wesley 444
I want the Spirit of power within.. h 190
I will hearken what the Lord » 836
I'll praise my Maker while I've ....1. Watt* 62
I'm not ashamed to own my Lord ../. Watt* 471
In age and feebleness extreme ....C. Wesley 867
In all my vast concerns with thee ../. Watt* 89
In every time and place C. We^xy 96
In fellowship, alone !i 466
In grief and (ear, to thee, Lord . . . .BvUock 918
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In life's say morn, when sprightly Touth .. 219
In memory of the Saviour's love . . Unknovm 702
In thp cross of Christ .... Sir John Bowring ICO
jincrease o'lr faith, almighty .. Jfus Havergal 395
Infinite Ood, to thee we raise . . . .C. Wesley 74
Infinite Power, eternal Lord /. Watts 276
Inspirer of the ancient seers /. Watts 630
Into thy gracious hauis I fall .. . .C. Wesley 306
It came upon the midnight clear . .iZ. Sears 141

Jehovah, God the Father, bless ..(J.Wesley 6
Jerusalem divine B. Rhodes 124
Jerusalem, my happy home Dickson 607
Jerusalem the golden Dr. Neale,from

Bernard of Ctugny 621
Jesus, accept the praise C. Wesley 790
Jesus, all-atoning Lamb bW
Jefus, and shall it ever be .. ..Joseph Origg 469
Jesus, at whose supreme command.. C.H^*j/ey 699
Jesus comps '.> ith all liis grace .... u 695
Josus, friend of sinners, hear n 816
Jesus, from whom all blessings flov n 633
Jesus, great Shepherd of 'ie sheep m 887
J&ous hath died that I might live. . m 619
Jesus, I believe ^hee near h 271
Jesus, I fain would And » 755
Jeeus, T my cross have taken ....H. F. Lyte 475
Jesus, if still the same thou art .... C. Wesley 268
Jesus, if still thou art to-day

,

• 240
Jesus, immortal King A. C. II .Seymour 728
Jesus, in thee all fulness dwells. ...C. Wesley 239
Jesus, in whom the weary find .... •• 263
Jesus, let thy pitying eye u 820
Jesus, Lord, we loolc to thee » 407
Josus, Lover of my soul ii 117
Jesus, Master, -arhom I serve.. JftAS Havergal 432
Jesus, my Advocate above C. Wesley 806
Jesus, my all to heaven has gone. /. Cennidt 761
Je&us, my life ! thj'solf apply C. Wesley 676
Jesus, my Lord, mighty to save .. » 609
Jesus, my Saviour, Brother, Friend n 452
Jesus, my Saviour, look on.. Charlotte Elliott 253
Jesus, my strength, my hope .. ..C. Wesley 402
Jesus, my Truth, my Way » 626
Jesus, Redeemer of mankind 221
Jesus I Redeemer, Saviour, Lord . . n 237
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun../. Watts 707
Jesus, shepherd of the sheep C. Wesley 274
Jesus, take my sins away n 831
Jesus, tender Shepherd.hear.. If. L. Duncan 831
Jesus, the all-restoring Word . . . . C. Wesley 523
Jesus, the Conqueror reigns n 458
Jesus, the Life, the Truth, theWay ii 678
Jesus, the gift divine I know 652
Jesus, the Name high over all ... . » 109
Jesus, the sinner's Friend, to thee n 260
Jesus, the very Bernard u/ Clairvaux 110
Jesus, the word bestow C. Wesley 734
Jesus, the word of mercy give .... <• 685
Jesus, thou art my King u 638
Jesus, cnou all redeeming Lord 167
Jesus, thou hast bid us pray ii 414
Jdsus, thou loy of . . ..Bernard qf Clairvaux 127
Jesus, thou know'st my sinfulness.. C. Wesley 324
Jesus, thou soul of all my toys .... » 358
Jesus, thou Sovereign Lord of all . . h 879
Jasus, thou everlasting King /. Watts 82
Jesui, thy Blood and Righteousness.Ztnzen-

dor/, trans, by J. Wesley 181
Jesus, thy boundless love to me ..C. Weslejf 670
Jesus, thy Church with ....W.H. Bathurst 719
Jmui, thy ftur-extended fams .. ..C. Wesley 329

riBST UMK. AUTHOB.

Jeaut, thy servants bless C. Wesley
Jesus, thy wandering sheep behold •• 681
Jesu?, tc thee I now can fly » 616
Jesus, to thee our hearts we lift .. ii 466
Jesus, to thee we fly n 877
Jesus, united by thy rrace » 888
Jesus, was ever love like thine 866
Jesus, we look to thee C. Wesley 754
Jesus, we on the words depend. ... it 191
Jesus, while our hearts are .... 7*. Hastings 870
Jesus, whose glory's streaming. . . . C. Wesley 307
Join all tlie glorioua names /. Watts 120
Join, all ye ransomed sons of gnu;e..C. Wesley 888
Joined to Christ in mystic ..Miss Havergal 434
Joy to the world ! the Lord is come../. Watts 111
Just as I am, without one. .Charlotte Elliott 255
Just at thou art, without one .h,ussel S. Cook 264

Lamb of Ood, for sinners slain . . . .C Wesley 816
Lamb of Ood, whose bleeding love » 698
La> to thy hand, O Ood of grace . . n 299
Lead, kindly light, amid the Newman 97
Leader of faithful souls, »,ndOulde..C.Wesley 618... ... -

ggQ
62
119
680
638

Watts 98
Wesley 381

661

Let all men rejoice, by Jesus
Let all timt breathe, Jehovah praise
Let earth and heaven agree
Let earth no more my heart divide
Let everlasting glories crown /. Watts
Let every tongue thy goodness /.

Let Ood, who comforts the diBtre8t..C.

Let him to whom we now belong .

.

Let not the wise his wisdom boast ii 848
Let the redeemed give thanks i 810
Let the world their virtue boa«t . . n 817
Let us Join, 'tis 3od commands .... u 767
Let Zion in her King rejoice /. Watts 710
Life from the dead, almighty Ood 918
Lift up your hearts to things above.. C. Wesley 749
Lift up your eyes of faith, and see.. n 624
Liftupyour heads, ye friends .... n 877
Light of htu, seraphic Are m 691
Light of the lonely pilgrim's ..Sir B. Denny 729
Light of the world ! thy beams. . ..C. Wesley 612
Light of those wiiose dreary n 724
Listen ! the Master beseecheth.IT.Af.PufMAon 438
Livinrr water, freely flowing 205
Lohg have I sat beneath the sound. ./. Watts 281
Long have I seemed to serve thee. . C. Wesley 802
Lo ! Ood is here ! let us adore From

Tersteegen, trans, by J. Wesley 16
Lo I he comes with clouds C. WesUy 879
Lo ! he comes with Joy to do n 486
Lo I round the throne a glorious band..Jlfary

L. Duncan 627
Lord, and is thine anger gone C. Wesley 818
Lord, as to thy dear cross J. H. Oumey 427
Lord, All me with an humble fear . . C. Wesley 458
Lord Ood, the Holy Ohost .... Montgomery 198
Lord, I am thine, entirely thine. ...S. Davies 600
Lord, I approach the mercy-seat ../. Newton 898
Lord, I believe a rest remains .. ..C. Wuley 617
Lord, I believe thy every word. . .. •• 677
Lord, I despair myself to heal .... •• 258
Lord, \ hear of showers of Jlfrt. Codner 266
Lord, if at tliy command C. Wesley 786
Lord, in the strength of grace .... ii 767
Lord of all, with pure intent
Lord of earth, and air, and sea ....

Lord of hosts, to thee we raise .MorUgonury 676
Lord of life, when foes assail . . Hunter Dodds 476
Lord of the harvest, hear C. Wssley 684
Lord of the Uviog harveit ../. S. B. MontM 686
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Lord of the Sabbath, hear our.. ..Doddridge 642
Lord of the wide extensive main ..C. Wtaley 931
Lord of the worlds above /. Watta 657
Lord over all, if thou hast made ..C. WeaUy 731
Lord, rej^ard my earnest cry 319
Lord, that I may learn of thee i 406
Lord, thou hast hid thy people pray • 901
Lord, thy beat blessinjjs shed i 905
Lord, when we bend before thy. .J. D. Caryle 3i)4

Lord, while for all manki nd we IVreford 906
Lord, whom winds and .^oas obey..C. Wesley 929
Love Divine, all loves excelling i 540
Lowly and solemn be ilrs. Hemana 802

Make haste, man, to live H. Bonar 233
Master, I own thy lawful claim C. Wesley 682
Meet and right it is to praise i) 875
Meet and ri^'ht it is to sing 67
Messiah, full of grace 733
Messiah, joy of every heart u 75
Mighty one, before whose fixce-.W. C. Bryant 924
More love to thee, O Christ.. 3/ r^. E. Prentiss 398
Mortals, awake ! with angels join . .S. Medley 140
Mourn for the thousands slain 917
My faith looks up to thee Hay Palmer 400
My God, and Father, while . . Charlotte Elliott 500
My God, how endless is thy love /. Watts 809
My God, how wonderful thou...ii'. W. Faber 88
My God, I am tliine, what a C. Wesley 351
My God, if I may call thee mine.... it 287
My God ! I know, I feel thee mine . ii 564
My God, my God, to thee I cry ... . h 277
My God, the spring of all my joya.. » 359
My gracious Lord, I own thy lignt.Doddrldge 420
My heart and voice I raise B. Rhodes 123
My heart is fixed, O God, my heart.. C. Wesley 17
My !ica,rt ia full of Christ, and longs ti 18
My heaver.ly home is bright Wm. Hunter 763
My Saviour, liow shall I proclaim . . C. Wesley 128
My She 'herd will supply my need . . /. Watts So2
My soul, inspired with sacred love..C. Wesley 20
My soul, through my Redeemer's. , » 762
My sufferings all to thee are known n 28'^

My times are in thy hand W. F. Lloyd 41

Nearer my God to thee. Jfrt. Sarah F. Adanis 399
Never further than thy cross ..Mrs. Ouirles 161
New every morning is the love ..John Keble 806
None is like Jeiihurun's God C Wesley 543
Not all the blood of beasts /. Watts 157
Not your own, but his ye arcilfiss Havcrgal 593
Now, even now, I yield, I yield.. ..C. Wesley 644
Now, I have found the ground wherein. Trans.

by J. Wesley, from Rothe 870
Now, in parting, Father, bless us ..JI. Bonar 704
Now, Lord, fulfil thy pleasure 922
Now, the sowing and the ... Hist Havergal 437

FIRST UKI. AUTBO*. nor.

O Almighty God of love ....

O Christ, the Lord of heaven
O come and dwell in me
O could I speak the i ..vtchless .

,

Day of rest and gladness . . Jip

O for a closer walk with God . .

.

O for a faith that will not. ... JT.

O for a heart to praise my God .

.

O for a thousand tongues to sing.

O for that tenderness of heart .

.

O glorious hope of perfect lovu .

O God, how often hath thine.. W.
O Qod of good, the unfathomed

Gk)d, if thou art love indeed . .

.

..C. Wesley 604
Rav Palmer 718
..C. Wesley 520

, ,./. MfAley 115
Wood.<tW'/rth 653
. W. Cowper 280
// hathurst 470
..C.Wesley 614

H 1

•• 8C<4

II 686
M. Bunting 894
..C. Wrsley 60

•I 823

God, my God, my alj thou art ...C. Wetley 865

O God, most merciful and true ii 660
God, my hope, my heavenly rest. •• 674
God of Bethel, by whose htknd.. Doddridge 91

Gud of our forefathers, hear .. ..C. Wesley 663

God, our help in ages pa,st /. Watts 840

O God, our strength, to thee . . i/otviet Auber 46
O God, thou bottomless abyss C. Wetley 63

O God, thy faithfulness I plead .... n 611

God, thy righteousness we own.. n 916
O God, to whom, in flesh revealed.. ii 830
O God, what offering sha" I give . . ii 683

O happy day that fixed my choice..Doddridge 897

O happy is the man who hears I. Watts 926

heavenly King, look dfwn from..C. Wesley 849

O how happy are they u

O how happy are we
shall a sinner perform

362
868
896
662
291
687
681
618

how
O Jesus, at thy feet we wait.

O Jesus, let me bless thy name ....

Jesus, let thy dying cry
O Jesus, source of calm repose ....

O joyful sound of gospel grace ....

O King of kings, thy olessing shed 902
O Lamb of God, once wounded C. Wesley 163

O Lamb of God, still keep me ii 126
O let the prisoner's mournful cries n 883
O let us our own works forsake .... n 010
O Lord of hosts, whose glory fills ..J. Neale 672
O Lord, while we confess Mary Powly 690
O Love divine and tender...J. 5. B. Moasell 814

O Love divine, how sweet thou a.rt..C. Wetley 684

Love divine, what hast thou done » 164

O Love, I languish at thy stay .... ii 672
Omyoffend^God n 250

Paradise, O Paradise P. W. Faher 622
O praise our God to-day ....Sir H. W. Baker 920
O Saviour, precious Saviour .. Jfw« Havergal 778
O Saviour, thou thy love to me C. Wesley 671

O Spirit of the living Qod Montgomery 198

O Sun of Righteousness, arise J. Wetley 892
that I could in every place C. Wetley 86

O that I could my Lord receive .... n 276
O that I could repent, O that
O that I could repent, With all .. ..

O that I could revere
O that my load of sin were gone...

that now the Church were blest.

O that thou would'st the heaven's..

O the infinite cares

O thou eternal Victim slain

O thou God of my salvation T. Olivert 116

O thou good Samaritan C. Wetley 3^
O thou our Saviour, Brother, Friend u 634

O thou that hear'st when sinners ..J. Wattt 261

O thou to whom archangels raise 87

O thou to whom in ancient time../. Pierpont 668

O thou to whose all-searching .. ..C. Wetley 484

O thou who camest from above. . .. n 418

O thou who driest the mourner's . . T. Moore 498

thou who hast in every age...B. n. Dewart 927

O thou who hast our sorrows C. Wstl^i/ 293

O thou whom all thy saints adore . . ii 83

O thou whom fain my soul would.. u 296

thou whom once they flocked. ... •• 828

O thou whose offering on the tree.. •• 168

O thou whose own vast temple.. FT. C. Bryant 671

O 'tis enough, my God, my Qod....C. Wesley 822

unexhausted g^race n 249

O what hath Jesus bought (or me.. u 606

O what shall I do my Saviour .... »• 848

O when gbaU we iwoeUy remove. . . m 864

248
261
632
667
811
802
166
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where are klngra and empires ..A.C. Coxe 713
O where shall rest be found Montgomery 234
O why did I my Saviour leave C. Wealey 278
O wondrotis power of faithful u 380
O worship the King.all-glorioua. . Sir R. Orant 29
O'er the gloomy hilla W. Williams 720
Omnipotent Lord, my Saviour C. Wetley 478
One moreday'sworkfor Jesus..i4nna Warner 780
One sole baptismal sign G. Robinson 658
One sweetly solemn tlionght . . Phebe Carey 6152

On all the earth thy Spirit shower.. C.fF««i«i/ 717
On Jordan's stormy bank I stand. .S. Stennet «ns
On the mountain top appearing T. Kelly 745
Once thou didst on earth appear, ..C. Wesley 54

S

Onward, Christian soldiers . . S. Barivij Gnnld 746
Open, Lord, my inward ear C. Wesley 642
Other ground can no man lay « 411
Our country's voice is Mrs. Anderson 716
Our Father Ootl, who art in A. Jndxon 3!)fi

Our Lord is risen from the dead . .C. Wesley 17!)

Our souls are in his mighty hand . . n 610
Out of the deep I cry « 826
Out of the depths to thee I cry 492
Out on life's dark heaving ocean 935

Parent of food, thy bounteous . . . . C. Wesley 66
Partners of a glorious hope i 768
Peace be on this house bestowed .. n 816
Peace, doubting heart, my God'n .. n 489
Plunged in a gulf of dark despair../. Watts 113
Praise the Lord, ye heavens . . J. Kempthome 31
Praise ye the Lord ; 'tis good /. Watts 10.5

Prayer is the soul's sincere .... Montgomery 397
Prisoners of hope, arise C. Wesley •')27

Prisoners of hope, be strong ti 650
Prisoners of hope, lift up your .... n 549

Raise the psalm, let earth E. Churton 32
Regardless now of things below ..C. Wesley 325
Return and come to God i 232
Return, O wanderer, to thy ..Dr. Hastings 220
Rock of ages, cleft for me Toplady 160

Sate in the arms of Jesus . . Mrs. Van A Istyne
Safely through another week .. ..J. Newton
Salvation ! O the Joyful sound /. Watts
Saviour, again to thy dear name . . J. EUerton
Saviour, breathe an evening. . ..J. Edmp-ston
Saviour, cast a pitying eye C. Wesley
Saviour from sin, I wait to prove . . n
Saviour, I now with shame cor fess »
Saviour, like a shepherd lead../). A. Thntpp
Saviour of all, to thee we bow . . . . C. Wesley
Saviour of all, what hast thou done <•

Saviour of men, thy searching .. J. J'. Winkler
Saviour of sinful men C. Weslq/
Saviour of the sin-sick soul m
Saviour, on me the grace bestow . . »
Saviour, on me the want bestow . . »

Saviour, Prince of Israel's race.. .. t«

Saviour, sprinkle many nations...^. C. foxe
Saviour, we know thou art C Wesley
Saviour, we now rejoice in hope
Saviour, when in dust to thee. .5ir R. Onnt
Saviour, while my heart is tender.. J*. Burton
Saviour, whom our hearts adore... C. Wesley
See how rreat a flame aspires .... n

See IsraePs gentleShepherd stand..Doddridffe
See, Jesus, thy disciples see G. Wesley
See, sinners, in the gospel glass . . n

Servant of all, to tou for luan i

Servant of Ood, well done u

Servaote of Christ, «ri«9 „..Mr$. Sigourney

829
646
347
656
817
272
587
286
834
386
488
6S0
756
696
614
586
273
725
737
76
118
832
722
739
688
748
224
425
856
42S
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Shall I for iear of feeble man ..../. Wesley,

trans, from Winkler 679
She loved her Saviour, and to him.. W. Cutter 923
Shepherd divine, our wants C. Wesley 390
Shepherd of souls, with pitying eye h 711
Shepherd of tender youth . , Clement of A lex. 839
Show pity. Lord ; O Lord, forgive../. W\itts 259
Shrinking from the cold hand .. ..C. Wesley 850

Since the Son hath made me free . . ii 641

Sing, all in heaven, at Jesus' birth.. n 147
Sing to the great Jehovah'a praise .. n 890
Singr to the Lord of harvest. .J. S. R. Monsell 008
Si nyring for Jesus,our Saviour.

.

Mis f Ilavergal 783

Sinners, obey the gospel word C. Wesey 208

Sinners, turn, why will ye die .... n 215
Sinners, your hearts lift up » 200
Softly fades the twilight ray ....S. F. Smith 656
Soldiers of Christ, arise C. Wesley 454
Son of God, if thy free ?race 334
Son of thy sire's eternal love J. Wesley 72

Sons of Ood, triumphant rise C. Wesley 173

Sovereign of all the worlds Doddridge 186

Sow in the morn thy seed Montgomery 429

Spirit Divine, attend our. Dr. A. Reed 183
Spirit of Faith, come down C. Wesley 86
Spirit of truth, essential God n 640
Stand the omnipotent decree •• 874
Stand up, stand up for Jesus.. (?. Duffield,jun. 777
Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay C.Wesley 285
Still for thy loving-kindness, iiord.. n 303
Still, Lord, I languish for thy grace n 292
Strong Son of God, immortal . . . Tennyson 928
Stupendous height of heavenly .... C. Wesley 133

Summoned my labour to renew.... » 424
Sun of my soiil, thou Saviour dear.. J. Keblc 804

Surrounded by a host of foes C. Wesley 464

Sweet is the memory of thy grace. . /. Watts 94

Sweet is the sunlight after. . W. M. Punshon 645
Sweet is the work, my God /. Watts 643
Sweet the moments, rich . . AUen and Shirley 168

Swell the anthem, raise the V)Bg..N. Strong 907

Take my life and let it be .... Miss Havergal 599
Take the name of Jesus Mrs. L. Baxter 774
Talk with us, Lord, thyself rweoX.. C.Wesley 360
Tender Shepherd, thon hast../ii'r. the German 858
Terrible thought ! shall I alone C. Wesley 236
The day is past and over . . . . Dr. Neale, from

Anatolius 812
The day of wrath, that dreadfuI..Sir W. Scott 885
The earth with all her fulness C.Wesley 68
Tlie God of Abraham praise T. Olivers 38
The great archangel's trump shall . . C. Wesl.ey 883
The head that once was crowned. ...J'. KeUy 137
The heavens declare thy glory /. Watts 709
The hour of my departure's come. .3f. Bruce 849
The Lord descended from a.bove.. T.Sternhold 49
The Lord is King, and earth C Wesley 708
The Lord Jehovah reigns /. Watts 22

The Lord's my Shepherd ..Scottish Version 363
The Lord of eartJi and sky C. Wesley 891

The Lord of Sabbath let U8..S. Wesley, Juri. 6.50

The Lord our God alone is,.C. T. Winchester 677
The morning bright with rosy light 821
The morning flowers display.. S. Wesley, Jun. 845
The morning light is breaking .,S. F. Smith 743
The people that in darkness lay.. ..C. Wesley 373
The praving spirit breathe )« 403
The promise of my Father's love T. Watts 700

Tlie Saviour, when to heaven he,. Doddridge 678
The spacious Armament on high.. ..Addison 104

The Spirit of the Lord our God . . . . C. Wetley 281

fW
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599
774
360
858
236

812
885
68
38
883
137
709
849
49
708
22
363
891
650
677
821
845
743
373
403
700
678
104

281
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The thingr my Ood doth hate C. WetUy 624
Thee, Jesus, full of truth and pace n 490
Thee, Jesus, thee, the sinner's .... • 290
Thee we adore, eternal Lord 129
Thee we adore, eternal Name I. Wattt 841
Thee will I love, ray Strenf^th, my Tower •

.

Trom Seheffler, tran$. fey J. Wealty 871
There Is a fountain flUed with . . W. Cowper 242
There is a land of pure delight 1. Watta 609
There is no nifrht In ....F. D. Iluntinqdon 618
There's a wideness in God's.. ..F. W. Faber 225
This child we dedicate to thee 5. GUman 693
This stone to thee in faith we ..Montgomery 669
This, this is he that came C. Wentey 159
This, this is the God we adore J. Hart 356
Thou art jfone to the ^rave Jlp. Ileber 866
Thou art the Way ; to tliee.. ..Ql. W. Dnane 134
Thou God of (glorious majesty . .

,

Thou God of power, thou God of.
Thou God of truth and love
Thou Go<J that answerest by Are
Thou God unsearchable, unknown
Thou great mysterious God
Thou jfreat Redeemer, dyin^
Thou hi'i len God, for wt'iom I

.C.

.J.

.C,

Wailey 876
Walker 36
Wailey 791

II 657
n 298
N 288

.J. Cennick 135
C. Wesley 812

Thou hiuden love of Ood, whose. .J. Wesley,
from Tersteegen 573

Thou hid source of calm C. WeaUy 132
Thou, Jesiie tliou my breast n 423
Thou Judge of quick'and de:id .... u 866
Thou Lamb of Ood, thou Prince of peace ..

J. Wesley, from Richter 483
Thou, Lord, hast blest my eoing . . C. Wesley 445
Thou, Lord, on whom I stilldepend h 466
Thou Man of griefs, remember me n 827
Thou Shepherd of Israel and mine n 855
Thou Son of Ood, whose flaming .. n 87
Thou the great etern .; God n 69
Thou, true and onl v Goii. . JT. Wesley, fr. Lang* 66
Thou very pasclial' Lamb C. Wesley 158
Thou who hast in Zion laid . . . . Jfrs. Bubner 673
Thou whose almigrhty word .. ..J. MarriMt 25
Though nature's strensftli decay ,.T. Olhifivs 89
Tiirough the day thy love liath ....T. Kelly 825
Thy ceaseless, unoxiiausted love . . C Wesley 43
Tliy faithfulness, Lord, each » 226
Tliy way, not mine, O Lord FT. Bnnar 501
•Tis finished, the Messiali dies C. Wesley 1.11

'Tis thine alone, almighty.. ..T. F. Hatfieid 919
To Ood, the only wise I. Watts 13
To the ha en of thy breast C. We^y 50S
To the hills 1 lift mine Hves d 100
To us a child of royal "••th h 14S
To thee, great God of lo I how.. » 67.'>

Tremendous God, with humble fear h 8S4
True and faithful Witness, tliee. . .. n 378
Try us, O God, and searcii the ... . » 889

Unchangeable, all -perfect Lord . . . . C. Wesley 64
Unchangeable, almighty liOrd i SS5
Unclean, of life and heart unclean../. Wesley 269
Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb ../. Watts 8.11

Urge on your rapid course C. WesUy 459
Us, who climb thy holy hill m 416

Vain, delusive world, adieu C. Wesley 647
Victim Divine, thy grice we claim » 697
Vital spark of Iteaveal .lume. .Alex. Pope 857

Watched by the world's malignant. C Wesley 447
Watchman, teli » of tiie.. ..Sir J . i',>tering 738
Weary of wandennsr from my CJod..C. WeaUey 267
Wear> souLi, luM wauder wido.. .. 222

rnuR van. AUIIOR.

We brinff nogHttertng .. ..Btunitt PhOlipa 880
Weep not for a brother deceased ,.C. WesCey 868
We give Immortal praise /. Watts 21
We give thee but thine own .... IP. IF. Hnw 921
We know, by faith, we know C. Wesley 617
Welcome, sweet day of rest i. Watt* 661
What a friend we have in Jesus 778
What am 1, thou gloriousOod ..C. WeOey 872
What could Tour R«leemer do ... . •• 218
What equal honours shall we bring . . J. Watts 66
What is our calling's glorious . . . .C Wesley 520
What is there here to court my stay n 608
What I never speak one evil word.. n 680
What shall I do my Ood to love .. n 616
What shall we offer ourgood Lord..J.WesUy,

trans. /<m» Spangenberg 64
When all thy mercies, O mv Ood . . Addisnn 92
When I can read my title clear ..../. Waits 491
When Israel, of the Lord SirW. Seott 101
When I survey the wondrous /. Watts 152
When gathering clouds around.. iS^tr R. Orant 486
When, gracious Lord, when shall.. C. Wesley 284
When, his salvation bringing /. King 828
When, my Saviour, shall I be .. ..C. Wesley 597
When our heads are bowed with ....MUman 508
When quiet in my house I sit .. ..C. Wesley 641
When shall thy love copstrain .... >• 247
When shall we meet again.. il forte A. Watts 760
When this passing world ..R. 31. McCheyne 860
Wh«Ti this song of praise shall ..W.C. Bryant 770
Where high the heavenly temple ..M. Bruce 180
Where shall my wondering soul . . C. Wesley 228
Where shall true believers go .... n 872
Wherefore should I malie mv moan h 850
Wherewith, O Ood, shall I draw .. n 267
Willie dead in trespasses I lie .... n 288
While o'er the deep thy servant8..(?. Burgess 932
While, with ceaseless course .. ..J. Newton 898
Who are these arrayed in white ..C. Wesley 626
Who can describe the Joys that rise../. Watts 230
Who hath slighted or contemned .. C. WetUy 546
Who in the Lord confide ii 462
Who Jesus our example know .... n 798
Whom Jesus' blood doth sanctify.. n 138
Why do we mourn departing /. Watts 843
Why not now, my Ood, my Ood ..C. Wesley 276
Why should I till to-morrow stay . . h 806
Why should the children of a King../.irafff 186
Whv should we start, and fear /. Watts 848
Wilt thou hear the voice .... ^r«. C. L. Rice 837
With broken heart, and contrite sigh .. J?/v0n 262
With glorious clouds encompassed. .C. Wesley 300
With Joy we hail the sacred. . Harriet Auber 640
With joy we lift our eyes T. Jervis 84
With Joy, we meditate the grace. .../. Watts 130
Woe to the men on earth who . . . .C Wesley 236
Work, for the night is .. ..Annie L. Walker 782
Worship, and thanks, and bIc88ing..C. IFejr.'«y 474
Would Jesus have the sinner die .. n 156
Wretclied, lielpless, and distrest .. ii 821

Ye faithful souls, who Jesus know..C.lf««f«y 656
Ye huinhle souls, that seek Doddridge 171
Ye neighbours and friends C. Wesley 228
Ye ransoniefl sinners, heiir

Ye servants of God, your Master ..

Ye thirsty for Go<l, to Jesus give..

Ye vir>,'in souls, arise ...

\e8, from this inst-int now, I will..

Yield to me now, (or I am weak ..

Young men and inaiduns, raise ....

ZioD stands wUb Uillt sunrouaded. . . T. KeUy 609

II



DOXOLOGIES, BENEDICTIONS AND CHANTS.
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90,

UtRunld, SaflMrUttttehndren 16

B« known to ai In breaking bread 4
B« preMnt at our table, Lord 6

IMhw.UTe^bjaU thing! feared 11

Ood be merdful onto ni 18
Oloiy be to Qod on high 19

H0I7 and Infinite I Ylewlen, Eternal 14
Holy Father, fount of light 8

Let the Toice of all creation 9
Lord, diioois* ui with thy blowing, Bid 12
Lord, diimlM ui with thy bleHinK. Fill 18

May tho graoa of Ohriit our Saviour 7

Pralie Ood, from whom all blessing* flow 8
Praise the Father, throm,!! in heKreo 19

The strain upraise of Joy and praise 17
To Father, Son, and Holy Ohost, The 1
To Father, Son, and Holy Qhost, We i

We praise thee, OOod 16
We thank tbM. Lord, for this ov food 6

258
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ISDEX TO THE SUBJECTS OF THE HYMNS.
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6

11

N.B.—In this Index each hymn If placed under one or more principal anbjecti of which 11

«eata, generally those given under the heading of the hymn ; excepting those hymns which are

paraphrases, or direct expositions of Scripture. These, and these only, are placed In the Scripture

Index.

18
10

14
8

9
12
18

8
10

17
1
i

16
e

AdortUiont 7, 8, 9, 22, 67, 62, 71,
76, 7«.

AUnatUmt embraced tnVieplan
e/ialvation, 731.

Altar of $acr\fiee, eomeeration
on, 667.

Ambauadori/or Christ, 229.

Anniversary S. School, 837.

Arm of Ood strong to save, 407.
Ascension qf Christ, 178, 179.

Ashamed ofJesu*, ruit, 469, 471.

Assurance of forgiveness, 839,

788 ; joy of, 370.

Atonement, 160; universal, 10.

Backsliding acknowledged, 267,
278, 286.

Baptism, tignifteanee vf, 690,
691 ; (/ aduXte, 694 ; </ eAO-
dren, 692, 693.

Beatitudes, the, 841, 688.
Bti)le, (Ae, 822.

Birth qf Christ, 189—149.
Birthday hymns, 864, 801, 802,
803 813.

Blood of Christ, 181, 832.

Bondage of tin, freedon from,
632.

Bread qf Life, Christ the, 699,
706.

Bridegroom, the coming (if, 878.

Coll to work, 486—488, 782.

Canaan, the heavenly, 608, 609.

Captain, Christ our, 468—461.
Charge, Ood^s kept, 441.

Charitjf, work of, 020 ; reward of,

921 ; (lave) celebrated, 844.

ChastietmiinHis Uading to repent-

ance, 888.

Children brought to Christ, 688

;

Christ's Um for, 828; Christ

the Shepherd qf,SH, SOU', dedi-

cated in haptitm, 692, 698;
heirs of th/s promise, 689 : jubi-

1mqf,9MipUigqf, 119,886;

pmMn^ Christ, 818, 880, 886

;

prayer /or, 797, 798, 833.

ChiUCs eonHeration hymn, 832

;

prayer, 823, 827 : morning
prayer, 821 ; evening prayer,

831 ; tfianksgiving hymn, 828.

ChrUt adored, 114, 116, 116, 119,

123, 124. 129, 136; all and in
all, 658, 698 ; almightySaviour,
474 ; coming, 719, 743, 879, 880,

886; crucified, 164 ; dweUini; in
us, 618 ; faith in, 267, 400, 696;
fulness of blessing in, 239, 253

;

healing the sin-sick, 228, 238,

258. 821, 828, 831, 764 ; inUr-
ceding, 122 ; King, 29, 137,708,
718, 728, 729 ; light of the

world, 133, 612 ; offices of, 120,

121, 125, 626 ; refuge in, 117,
126, 132, 478, 486, 493, 609, 610,

612 ; saving the naiUms, 726

;

sympathy with sorrow, 503.

Church of God, battle-hymn, 746

;

lovefor, 661.

City of God, 664 ; defend^, 666.

Clean heart and cleansing im-
plored, 277, 614, 625.

Coldness lamented, 281.

Ctmfort in sorrow, 488.

CoTnforter, the, 190, 191, 196.

Coming to Christ, 255, 260, 861.

Communion with God, 860, ; qf
»a{ tte, 410—412, 747.

Compassion for the suffering, 881.
Conoescenston of God, 67 ; to

children, 827.

Confession tfsin, 257, 269, 261,

262, 336.

Confoimity to the world depre-

cated, 406.

Consecration, entire, 692, 699,

600 ; to Christ, 130, 418, 419,

420, 681, 767 ; of Hfs, 636 ;

prayer for, 402, 488.

ContrUUm sought, 248, 878, 292,

804.

359

Converting grace implored, 271,
294,322,323,325.

Conviction, prayer for, 77, 86,87,
251, 206.

Country, the heavenly, 612

;

prayerfor our, 906.
Courage in Christian eonjlict,

464, 777.

Covenant, the New, 661 ; renewal,
894 ; after renewal, 896 ; hymn,
805 ; remembered, 897 ; in the
Lord's Supper, 700; to re-

nounce sin, 898.
Creation, 2, 62 ; glory qf Ood in,

53.

Cross, bearing (he, iVl, 476 ; les-

sons of, 161, 168, 160 ; power qf,
167 ; glorying in, 152.

Crucifixion of Christ, 150—169
;

penitential contemplation qf,
166.

Crucified with Christ, 676.

Darkness acknowledged, 208, 808.
Day's work for Christ, 780.
Death of Christ for our sins, 164;

the sinner's plea, 817 ; of a
brother, 863 ; desired, 864 ; a
prayer in, 867; victory over,

865, 869 ; of a child, 845, 858,
B59;qfthe ChrUtian, 857, 871

;

our stay in, 862, 866.
Death in sin deprecated, 287.
Debt of sin, prayer forforgiveneu

of, 816; of love to Christ, 770,
860.

Dedication qfa Church, 671, 674,
676, 676 ; qfa HdU qf Science,
677.

Delay acknowledged, 246, 247
Deliverancefrom trouble, 466.
Deliverer, God our, 611.
Departureqf theChrietianfrom

Depths qf $in, cryfrom, SS6
Deeirejor full sofvotjofi, 619.
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DttpaW (^9Af, 857. 2S8.
Diet Irae, 882.

Drunkr.rd,prayer/or, 918, 819.
Jhuttodusi,Siii.

forty piaty, 810,88s.
Ebenezer, 772.

Edifioation lif Qu Churtih, 667

;

mutual, 689.

Education^ Chrittian, 925.

End qf the world, 876, 881.
Eternity, 876.

Evening hymn, 804, 808.

Evening prayer, 812, 817, 824,
825, 881.

Example of Chriat, 48L

Faif/i, 81 ; in Chritt, 188, 237,

241 ; encouraged, 690 : for
full talvation, 677 ; implored,
264, 282, 289, 395 ; living by,

•94 ;
power of, 605, 5tHi ; rent

Iff, 617 ; ttrong, 471 ; talvation

1^, 6G6 ; victorious, 470.

Falth/ulness of Christ, 609 ; qf
6oa'« promise, 47, 649, 660.

Fallingfrom grace deprecated,
461, 452, 453.

Family religion, 795 ; wor«Atp,
811.

F«ar,/Uial, 446.

Feasting with Chritt, 886.

Fellowship of Chrises tufer-
ings, 448, 492 ; o/ Christian
joy, 749, 792; tn<A«way, 790,
791.

Flame ef grace spreading, 789.

Following Christ, 786.

Forgiveness,prayerfor, 78 ; joy
o/ 818.

Fermality acknowledged, 302.

Foundatton-«(o7t«, laying, 669,
672, 673 ; CAm<, 670.

Frntntainfor sin, 242; o/IVe, 689.
Freedom from tin, 641.

Friend oftinners, 260, 316 ; Qod
the Saviour our, 350, 773.

Fulnfta of God't grace, 44, 794

;

of Christ, 263.

Full salvation, 417, 578.

Furnace of aJBl'iction, 478, 490,
506.

Gift tfrighteousness, 521.

Clory of heaven, 624.

Glorifying God, 430.

Glorying in Christ, 843.

ffod. Canity in rrtnit]/, 8.

Goas love in redemption, 10.

Ood's government, 22, 48 ;
good-

ness, 68, 60, 93, 94.

God revealed in Christ, 878;
tnantyeatfld »n*f(«, 648.

Gospelfeast, 206—208.
Grace celebrated, 338, 615.

Gratitude to Christ, 128.

Grieving the Spirit acknow-
ledged, 245, 285.

Outdance and protection, 91,

97, 98, 101, 102, 498, 499.

Harvest thanksgiving, 908—910.
Bead, Chritt our, 434.

Heart purUy desired, 687.

Heaven, longingfor, 628.

Heavenly banquet, 681.
Help, prayer /or, 460, 46S, 804.

Highway qf holinett, 761.

Holinett qf Qod, 61 ; Qo^t wiU,
686.

Holy Spirit adored, 182, 203,

204 ; tmplored, 183, 184, 187,

188, 189, 196, 197, 199, 201,

206 ; witness of, 186, 186, 190,

202 ; the Comforter. 190, 191,

195, 813; the promise qf, 192,

415 ; outpouring qf, 193, 194,

198, 200, 717.

Home missions, 716, 922; in
heaven, 703 ; Christian, 816.

Hope in suffering and death,
604 ; in God's mercy, 249, 310;

of heaven, 602, 603 ; ofheaven
in eontlict, 491, 756; offvU
salvation, 620, 688, 696.

Hour ofprayer. 798.
Hunger and thirst for God, 268.

Immanuel, 149.
Incarnation, 139—149.
Inconstancy confessed, 274.

Increasefrom God, 736.

Inebriate, prayerfor, 919.
/neemperance, evils of, 917.

/nvitation to sinners, 210, 264.

/nward toie« qf God, 642.

Jerusalem above, 607, 613 ; (A«
golden, 619—621.

Jesus, name of, 112 ; dying love

of, 155 ; going about doing
good, 240.

Jews, prayer for, 733.

Joy in God, 337 ; in Jesus, 127

;

unspeakable, 851—353 ; tn
sorrow, 607.

Jubilee, the year qf, 211 ; the
song qf, 741.

Judgment, impending, depre-
caAed, 911 ; anticipated, 235,

236, 876-877 ; teat qf Chritt,

853.

Jutt at I am, 255.

King, Christ our, 106, 111.

Kingdom of Christ coming, 719,

721, 722 ; enduring, 713 ; pt'e-

torious, 712 ; universal, 723

;

Q;r 60(2 within, 46, 538, 720.

Kingship of Christ, 29, 137, 708,
718.

Knocking, Christ, 846.

Knowledge qf God sought, 296,

298, 312 ; increase qf, 028.

Lamb qf God, 816, 832.

Law qflove, 524.

LMrA< qf Christ, 306, 807, 591 ; o/
Ood^s presence, 808; o/ fAe

world, Christ, 133,270,724,726.

Litany, 118.

Lord's Supper commended, 695;

bond flf Christian union, 696

;

commemoration qf Christ's

death, 697, 698 ; dumiMton
Aymn, 704.

260

Lottth«attought,92i.
Love qf ChrUt, 670, 671 ; ef Qod

bountUett, 43 ; in the incarna-
tion, 113; to Chritt tought,
808 ; pro/ettion of, 871 ; of
the world deprecated, 482.

Lov^eatt, 765—768.
Luther't hymn, 506L

Majttty qfOod, 88, 88.

Many naiions sprinkled, 726.
Marriage hymn, 814.
ilf(uter, CAri«( our, 432.

Jleaiu ttnavaiKno loitAouf God,
808.

Meeting in Aeaven, 610, 769, 760;
in (Aa name of Christ, 748.

Jtremfter* qf Christ, 434.
jtfercy o/ God boundless, 225 ; cele-

brated, 226; depth qf, 243;
ground qf trust, 250 : of Christ
implored, 283.

Jf«rdef daily acknowledged, 806
—809.

Mercy-seat, the, 884; eominy to

(Ae, 393.

Mighty to save, 669.

ATind of Christ, 483, 630, 681.

Ministry instituted by Christ,

678 ; faithful, 679, 680 ;
prayer

for, 683 ;
prayerfor purity and

success c/, 685; dedicated to

God, 686 ;
^race imploreil, 687.

Miraclet of grace, 299 ; ({^ Aeal-
ing, 328—331.

Missionary hymn, 744.
Morning hymn, 807.

3tornin{7 aTui evening mercies,

806,809.

Nams of Jesus precious, 774.

National confession, 912—914;
humiliation, 916, 916 ; tlianks-

giving, 907.

Nearer home, 632.

ATeamew to tfod, 399.

Needing Christ, 706, 781.

New Year adoration, 889 ; eon-
/esston, 891; consecration, 892

;

retrospect, 893 ; thanksgiving,
800.

iiToiM bui Christ, 257. 596.

0/er({fMlvation, 212.

Offering of Christ, 553.

0/Ace« qf Christ, 120, 121, 125.

Omnipraence of God, 770.

Omni«ctcnce ofGod, 35, 89.

Ordinatton Aymn, 188.

Parade, 605, 622.

Pardon fow^At, 276.

Purdoniny grace celebrated, 874.

Parent*, j-.-oyer/or, 799, SCO, 810.
Parting hymn, 761, 752 ; in

death, 861.

PoscAal Lamb, 168.

Patience in suffering, 481.

Penitence implored, S04.

Penitetit looking to CArt.st,237,&u.

Penitents, prayer for, 383.

Pentecost, 194.

Per/Kl lOM, 546, 562, 572.



DTDIZ TO THE SUBJECTS OF THE HTlfN&

PtrfMion $(mght, 667 ; in vKtrd,

630; nf the Church, 633.
Ptrftctiom of God, 66, 63-86.
Perishing, prayer for the, 711.
Penevering prayer, 890.
Personal ealvation, 2r.6.

PeetUenee, prayer during, 018.
Peter's repentance, 320.
Phyeieian qj the aotU, 328—880.

835.
-• ' t

PUgrima, iie lot of, 611.
Power all given to Christ, 740

;

of Jhrist to save, 237—2:{9; of
Ctod to overcome sin, 311.

Praige to the Saviour, 1, 14, 41,
66, 82, 858. 787; for Ood's
goodness, 87, 869.

Praise for Ood^s grace, 46, 874,
875; saeriftce of, 64; to the
Ood of salvation, 367.

Prayer, 397 ; persevering, 890,
413 ; persevering encouraged,
404 ; power of, 380; secret, 391;
the Lord's, 71—73, 896 ; spirit
of implored, 379.

Presence of Ood, 86, 859 ; tHth
his people, 100, 760, 784 ; in
death, 848, 850 ; of Christ in
auffering. 484, 489; in as-
semblyqf saifUs,15i; abiding,
804.

Present salvation imptored,276,
805, 622.

Persevering grace, 834.
Priesthood of Christ, 180, 181.
(See Offices.)

Primitive Christianity, 842.
Prisoner of Hope, 310.
Prodigal Son, 217, 297.
Promises of Ood, faithful, 47,

479.

Promised land, 685.

Protectum of Ood, 101, 102, 805;
by night, 812, 817.

Providence of Ood, 62 ; trust in,
494—496 ; mysterious, 90.

Purifying blood, 277.

Purity of heart, la, 644. •

Queen, prayerfor, 903, 907.

JUception of members, invitO'
tion, 900 ; welcome, 899.

Recompense of siuffering, 613

;

toU, 428, 437.

Redemption, 2, 627.

Rtftige in Jestis, 117, 132;
trouble, 608, 610.

Remembrance of Chrises death,
701—703.

Repetitance, 209, 252, 401.

Res^nation to Christ's will, 697;
in bereavement, 870.

Rest in Ood, 234, 573.

Restoration of the backslider,
814.

Returreetion,86l,SS3; ofChrist,
170-177.

Returning home, 446.

RtiuUon qf saints, 768.

Reward after death, 866.

Riches of Ood^s word, 084.
Rock of Ages, 100.

Sabbath, eommmnorates (A« r»-

turrection, 650; delight in,

643, 648, 653; earthly and
heavenly, 642; evening, 655,

656 ; foretaste qjT A«aven, 644

;

mor»tnj)r, 654 ; in sanctuary,
646, 661 ; worship, 647, 649, 652.

Sacrifice </ CArite, 166, 167 ;

living, 688; q^OU Testament,
153.

5a/« in (A« arm* tfJesus, 829.
Sain(4 glorified, 601.
SUtMitton, 272, 847, 848; in

Christ, 616, 668.

Samariton, the good, 836.

Sanet^leeUion, 634, 679.

Science Hall dedicated, 677.

Sea, protection at, 930, 981

;

prayer for those at, 932, 933

;

evening hymn at, 986; going to,

929.

Shepherd, the good, 887, 408 ; cf
Israel, 856 ; tf youth, 834, 839.

5%or(neM ((^ tiine, 616.

rSiny>Iie{ty, godly, 406.

Sin, tpotching against, 449, 468.

Sincerity in prayer, 304.

Singing for Jesus, 783.

5inrt«r« exhorted, 220, 227, 232,

233, 235 ; entreated, 221—224.
Sleeping in Jesus, 849, 850.

Slumber qfsoul, 442, 448.

6^oI(it«rf of Christ, 454, d(&, 472.
5on <tf God, 114.

Sorrow, triist in, 476 ; ilk«a{{«io/or,

214, 493 ; blessed, 486.

Sovereign, prayer for, 902.
Sowing the seed, 429, 486.

Spirit o/ bumina, 664.

Spirit, the, implored, 61,85; tf
power, 629; M»ct^/loatioi» ^
the, 670, 680.

Spirit of unity, 792.

Spread of the gospel, 789—741.
Star of Bethlehem, 826.
St<my heart, 291.

Strangers andpilgrims, 630.

Strength in suffering, 502.

Students and teachers, 927.

SubmiMioft to God*« kKII, 497, 600,

601.

Sun cf Righteousneu, 864, S92.

Sympathy, Christian, 881, 768.

reoe^ierv, prayer for, 924.

reac\in(^ o^ C/iri«t, 350.

Te Deum, 74—76. (See Chants.)
Templa qf the Holy Ghost, 640,

646.

Temple, worship in the, 798.
Tenderneu cfoonscieTue, 444, 453.

Thanksgiving, 92, 98, 106, 796,
907, &o.

77ianlbffivin{7 /or salvation, 849,
872, 874, 876, 788. 785, 787, 788.

Thitf, the dying, 241

Thorns, the erown of, 108.
Time, shortjuu of, 288.

Tower. God our, 604, 600L
Traveller's hymn, 936.
7'rinity, the, »-0, 24, 88, 67, 09

;

in their persona* offlees, 15, 19,

21, 27, 84.
Troubles, deliverance from, 486.

Truth of God's word, 688.
Trust in God, 18, 260 ; in Jstus,

775.

I7i^itV^In«MaellnMM0M00d,28O.
i;nion with Christ, 528.
lenity cf Christians, 846, 888,

771 ; prayer for. 886, 407, 409
—412 ; inseparable, 769 ; <i^ tAe

church in Acaven and earth,

006 ; qf Christian worship,

058 ; in tAs Lord^s Supper, 080;
in separation, 761.

Valley tf Iks lAodois tf iMih,
844.

Tisiting a AoMSS, 810.

fTanderin^s lamtinXeA, 279.

Wand»r^s exhorted, 217, 220

;

returning/, 263.

Watching ctgainst sin, 770 ; the

world, 448, 447 ; «nto prayer,

403.

Watchman! what tf (he wight,

738.
Watchnight, 887, 888.
Way, the living, 377.

Weary invited, 213—21& 1

Weekly service, 760.

Will tf God, doing, 435.

IKiedom'e vmys, 840 ; implored;

366.

Witness far ChriH, 54, 423, 638.

Witnesses tf adoption, 185, 186,

190, 202, 288, 330.

Wonders of God's law, 687.

Word of God, true, 633; ricJkes,

634; a lamp, 635; inspired,

637 ; interpreted by the Spirit,

638, 640; applied, 639; studied,

641.

Work, power for, 420, 489 ; re-

compense of, i2d.

Working for Christ, 418, *c. ;

commanded, 421, 782; direction

for, 422 ; consecration to, 424
;

Christ's example, 426.

Works of Ood, 107.

World renounced, 582, 586.

Worship, call to, 12.

Wrath, day tf, 883—888 ; tfOoi,
235 327.

Wrestling Jacob, 285, 260.

yotin^ converts, 382.

Youth, (See Children.)

Zeal, prayerfor, 765.

Zion eoitforted, 745.

Ml



INDEX OF SCRIPTURE TEXTS.

OiHins.
<Bl Yw. Byna.

18 25
12 1 96
16 1 88,89,40
28 16, 17 16
82 24 S66,266»S90

BxoDua.

88 18-28 674, 676
84 6, 6 42,290

DlumoxOMT.
88 26-29 648

Job.

19 26^0 847

Pbauis.

18 0,10
91
28
24
27
86

43
46
46

1-8

4-7

40
104,709
862,868

68
477
108
846
800
18

M8,710

Oh. V«r. Hymn.

EoCLUIAmH.
11 6
12 1

1 l-<
6 8

1-6

82 I
86
40 20te
46 22
66 1,28
60 1»-20
61 1-8
68 7-10

489
819

m
86
r8
148
606
876
•68
780
107
666
181

JuumuB.
81tl-84 661

EziKIBb

16 68, 63 660
18 80 &c 216, 216
34 26, 27 416
86 86 666

48 '

.
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INDEX TO THE MUSIC.

HIM-

AJalon tS
Arlie, my aoul, mtIm SO

Belmonl..... 1
Boyliton 14

Oltuulnf FoanUln f
Ooronation t

Dennii 16
DukeStreet 9
DundM 4

Bvu f

Ckraum Hymn 11

Hftmborff 10

Luther's flymn . 19

Mftrtynlom • 6

Old Hundredth U
Ortonvllle T

Suah ...

Seeaions .

Seymour.
IrUnd.

SteUa
Sun of myioul.

16
18
n
17
18
U

Warwick.

H



BBLMONT.-O. M. Hymn 1.
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0ORONATION.~0. M. Hymn 108.
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6 BVAN.-O. M. Hymn 112.
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6 MARTYRDOM.-O. M. Hymn 424.
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WARWICK.—O. M. Hymn 46.
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DUKE 8TRBBT.-L. M. Hymn 10.
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II SUN OF MY S01TL.-L.M.
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Hymn 804.
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12 . OLD HUNDRBDTH.-L.M. Hymn 50.
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13 SBSSIONS.-L.M. Hymn 285.
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14 BOTLSTON.-8. M.
4—r 1-
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Hymn 82,
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16 DBNNIS.-S. M. Hymn 758.
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16 SARAH.—S. M. Hymn 403.
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17 SHIRLAlTD.-a M. Hymn 661
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Hymn 67Q.
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19 LUTHER'S HYMN.-6- 8's. Hymn 379.
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20 ARISE, MY SOUL, ARISE.- 4-68 <fc 2-88. Hymn 122.
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21 OBRMAN HYMN.-4-Ts. Hymn 412.
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22 SBYMOUR.-4-rs. Hymn 245.
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Hymn 412.
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