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PREFACE TO THE HYMN AND TUNE BOOK.

To meet a long-folt want of the Church for an edition of the Htmn Book with Tuneb, the

Qeneral Conference of 1890 authorized the Book Committee "to proceed with the publication

of such a book."

—

Journal, page 146, sec. 12.

Committees wore formed in Toronto, Montreal and Halifax respectively. That in Montreal was

represented by Mr. C. W. Cuates, whose valuable suggestions were of great service, and that in

Halifax by Mr. A. E. Huestis, who, being in Toronto, was appointed its representative on the

Toronto Committee, upon the members of which devolved the chief responsibility of bringing out the

book.

Hundreds of tunes most in use in the churches were received from choir leaders and others

prominent in musical circles throughout Canada, and from these fifty of diiferent metres, and having

the highest number of recommendations, were accepted. In addition, selections were made from a

variety of sources, English and American as well as Canadian, and care was exercised in adjusting

them BO as to furnish the best expression for the thought contained in the hymn. Where the

Committee could not reach a decision by consent, the matter was fully discussed and then settled by

vote, and tlius a common judgment prevailed over the individual opinion. The book is, therefore,

not the product of one mind merely, but of several, familiar with the subject of music and hymn
singing in the congregation.

The Committee believes it has avoided the serious errors of running into a rut, adopting only

one standard of excellence, or of accepting tunes after the tastes and predilections of only one school

of musicians, and that, thereby, a book ha", been produced that will be useful to the greater number,

and, it is hoiied, may become a favourite with both old and young, in the rural circuits, as well as

the town and city congregations of Canadian Methodism. A firm purpose has been maintained to

make it one of practical use for special as well us for regular services. Thus, while recognizing the

demands of modem culture, the heart singing of the masses has not been overlooked, and so the

familiar melody and the more difficult musical composition may be found side by side throughout

the work.

Special attention is called to the explanations and suggestions of the musical editors, Messrs.

F. H. Torrington and T. C. Jeffers, of the Metropolitan and Central Methodist Churches respec-

tively. These gentlemen stand in the front rank of Canadian musicians, and are eminently

qualified to speak with authority in such matters. They have also put the Church under obligation

for the valuable professional services they have rendered as well as in bearing their share of

responsibility, ns members of the Committee, in selecting and allocating the tunes.

In the matter of copyright tunes, great care has been taken to secure consent to use them,

where the name of the author or owner was known. In some cases a large price has been paid for

the use of tunes, and in others permission has been freely given. If in any case acknowledgment

has been overlooked, or not correctly made, it is hoped that it may be attributed to inadvertency,

for it has been the aim of the Committee «to render honour and right where these are due, as also

to make such a book that any composer might feel it a compliment to have his tune included therein.

The Committee regrets to say that the use of some few familiar tunes, controlled by an English

copyright, has been refused after repeated efforts to secure them, but believes that the tunes substituted

will be equally acc-jptable when well known.

Many thanks are due to Messrs. F. Warrington, J. B. Baxter, and A. E. Huestis for their

attention and labours as specialists in church music, and to Messrs. Richard Brown, T. G. Mason,

W. H. Pearson, and J. B. Boustead as experienced and accomplished connoisseurs in choir and

congregational singing, for their able services upon the Committee; as also to the Rev. John E.

Lanceley and the musical editors ; to Drs. Dewart, Sutherland, Withrow, Briijgs and Lathem, and to

many others whose cheering words and valuable assistance have done much to make the book what

iii



PREFACE TO THE HYMN AND TUNE BOOK.

it is, and what it is hoped it will cuntinue to bo,—an important instruinont in the spiritual progresB

uf the pooijlu iM tlioy Hiii}{ the pmises uf God iu thu Hanctuiiry, the ncliuol, and the home.

It is now sent fortli with many prayers and higli liopes for its success in voicing the finer

feelings of the huiniiu heart under the inspiration of a truly devotional spirit. " I will sing with

thu spirit, and I will sing with tlie understanding also."— 1 Cur. xiv. 15. "In the midst uf the

congregation will I sing thy praise."

—

Ueb. ii. 12.

On behalf of the Committee,

John Kay, Chairman.

A.. 0. Crews, (Secretary.

Toronto, Sept. Ist, 1894.

MUSICAL EDITORS' PREFACE.

The musical editors are not responsible for the selection of the tunes, nor for their union with

the respective hymns, beyond their votes as members of the Committee. The editors' task has

largely consisted of a careful revision of the harmony, notation and adaptation, and a vigilant

correction of the proofs.

In the case of most of the Gospel hymns, of course, much change was neither possible nor

desirable. In a number of the old melodies, where changes in the harmony were necessary, they

have generally been so managed that no confusion will arise even should the old arrangements at

first be sung from memory by congregation or choir. All tunes which wore formerly set too high

have been transposed to a lower key. The editors have also to explain that the absence of separate

stems for the notes of each part, is due to motives of economy, and the desire to bring the price

of the tiook within the reach of all. (See note, page viii.)

It is true that no hymnal has yet appeared which is entirely free from typographical errors,

but there is reaso \ for hoping that this book will contain as few mistakes as any.

The hymns should be given to the choir-master at least twenty minutes before the service, or,

if possible, on the choir practice night.

It has been suggested that if the pastor were to ask, at every service, for hearty congregational

f> lu'ng, much benefit would ensue.

3ome definite method for learning now tunes should bo adopted, an.l tvhen a new tune has

.;e been introduced, the pastor should set it down for the SLCoud hymn during the next three or

four services, and thereafter make use of it at stated intervals until it becomes thoroughly familiar

to the congregation.

It is recommended that the pastor and choir-master meet tocfether at least once a month, tf>

discuss their plans regarding the music of the services.

P. H. TORRINGTON.

T. C. Jeffers.

The hearty thanks of the Committee are due to G. P. Chambers, Esq., for the tune " Maidstone "

;

Sir Arthur Sullivan, for "Bethlehem," "Samuel," and "Noel"; J. Walch, Esq., for "Sawley"and

"Eagley"; Sir H. S. Oakeley, for "Abends"; Rjv. T. Richard Matthews, B.A., for "Saxby";

Messrs. Burns, Gates & Co., for "St. Luke"; Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co., for "St. Gertrude,"

"Barnby," "Supplication," and "Rapture," from the Hymnary ; J. Nisbet & Co., for "Lancashire"

and "Regent Square"; Arthur Henry Brown, Esq., for "Holy Cross," "St. Anatolius," and

"Purleigh," from Hymns Ancient and Modern; Mr. P. G. Dykes, for "St. Agnes," "St. Oswald,"

and "Lux Benigna," tunes by the late Dr. Dykes; Mr. E. S. Elvey, for "St. Crispin" and "St.

George," tunes by the late Sir George Elvey ; Rev. P. G. Wesley, for " Aurclia" and "Faith," tunes

by the late Dr. S. S. Wesley ; Family of the late Dr. Gauntlett, for " Armageddon " and " St George "

:

Rev. E. W. BuUinger, for "Art Thou Weary"; H.J. E. Holmes, Esq., for "Pater Omnium"; Rev.

Dr. Chope, for "St. liees," "St. Sylvester," and the Chant used to the words "The Strain Upraise";

Dr. E. J. Hopkins, for "Sacrament"; Rev. W. J. Blew, for "St. Alphege" from the Church and

Tune Book ; T. C. Jeffers, Esq., for original tune "Bloor"; J. B. Baxter, tor original tune "Queen
Street"; Miss Kate Mcintosh, for original tune "Sunset"; J. Masters & Co., for "Ajalon" and

"Redhead"; Lady Carberry, for "Ellers"; Rev. G. C. "White, for "St. Cross," from Hymns Ancient

and Modern; Maynard, Merrill & Co., for "Foster," from the Church Hymnary; A. II. Mann, Esq.,

for "Lassus." iv
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PREFACE TO THE HYMN-BOOK.

THE union, in 1874, of tho Wesleyan Methodists and the Methodist New Connexion of Canada

in one body, under the name of "The Methodist Church of Canada," and the exjiiration of this

copyright of the English Wesleyan Hymn-Book, the same year, rendered it necessary either to adojit

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 the newly-formed Canadian Methodist Church. Tho subject was

considered at the first General Conference, held in Toronto, in 1874. A Committee was appointed to

prepare materials for a new Hymn-Book, and report to the next General Conference. The report of

this Committee, submitted to the General Conference which met in Montreal, in 1878, dealt mainly

with what hymns in the old Wesleyan Uyinn-Book should be omitted, and wliat abbreviations and

emendations should be made in those rettiined. The Committee recommended that all the hymns

selected for the new Hymn-Book, whether from the original Collection, or from other sources, shou'd

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 be re-appointed, and authorized to complete and publish the Hymn-Book within two years."

Having their authority renewed, and their work definitely specified, the Committee applied them-

selves to carry out to successful completion the important task assigned then» by tho General Confe*-

ence. The main work still to be done was the selecti<jn of new hymns, and the proper classification ot

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

Committee, hold at Cobourg, during September, 1879, a great deal of prayerful thought and earnest

labour were devoted to tho preparation of such a Hymn-Book as would fully meet tho requirements

of the Church in all its services. The work was completed and published within the time specified by

the General Conference, and was received with general favour, as well adapted for public worship,

social services, and private djvotion.

At the first General Conference of the Methodist, Church, held in Belleville, in September, 1883,

it was unanimously agreed "that 'The Methodist Hymn-Book' now used in the Methodist Church of

Canada bo adopted by all tho congregations of the united Church, and that in view of such use, a

suitable preface be supplied in future editions. " The reasons that led to this decision were, doubtless,

tho admitted excellence of the book itself, and the fact that it was copyrighted, and already extensively

used, by the largest of the uniting Churches.

The general scope and character of this book of praise are fitly indicated by the following para-

graphs tiiken from the original preface :

"The influence of hymns of praise upon religious 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 soundneas in doctrine, among 'the people called Methodists.'

"The revision of the 'Collection,' so long used in every section of Wesleyan Methodism, was the

most delicate and diiEcult part of the work. It was surrounded by many hallowed and cherished



PREFACE TO THE HYMN-BOOK

wMDoiatinnN, having boon for a oontury a sourco of consolation and Htrength to multitudos of Qod't

people. Tlio Comiiiittou, thoreforo, woro unanimntis in resolving to leave out no hymn which, by its

adaptfttion to puhiio woriihip, or private duvotion, hiid vindicated a right to a place in the psalmody of

the Church. Hut 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 liavo been divided, and others shortened to a moderate length, by omitting

imperfect or inferior sUtuzus. In a few instances, where some solecism, or offensive confusion vf tigurea,

marred a beautiful hymn, it whs thought bettor to adopt an appropriate emendation, than to perpetuate

a blemish that could be removed without lessening the lyrical or devotional value «f the hymn.

" In this book, all that constitutes the richness and attractive beauty of VVosloyan hymnology haa

been retained ; and over three hundred of the choicest modern and ancient hymns have been added.

In the selection of new hymns, particular attention has boon given to increase the number of those

suitabli) for public worship and special occasions, while having careful regard to lyric il harmony and

doctrinal soundness. The unity and complotuness uf the classitication, the number and excellenoo of

the now hymns, and the carefully prepared headings, indicating the subject of every hymn, must greatly

enbanco the popularity and usofulness of this collection. The Conmutteo, in presenting the result of

thair labours to the Church, choriah 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 devotion of our people ;

and that it will long continue to be an ciroctivo 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."

The cordial thanks of the Committee are tondored to the following authors and publishers, for

permission to insert hymns of which they possess the copyright :—The Right Rev. the Bishop of

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

Punshon, LL.D. ; Miss M. V. G. Havergal ; the Rev. J. Ellorton ; tho 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 bo forgiven by the authors or publishers concerned.

TI
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EDITORIAL NOTK.

Some projudico may possibly exist agiiinst the extensive use of the quartor-note as the unit of

value, in place of the older half-note system. Without this change, our hymnal would have been

altogether too bulky, and would have lost in clearness and simplicity. It will, of course, be understood

that the quarter-note (J), in -j, J and J rhythms, is of equal value to tlie half-note (^'), in g, ^ and $

rhythms, and other notes accorJingly.

11} TUl
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De Fleury S.'i.'), 7'20

Dennis 691,758
Dependence 781
Derbe 892
Devotion 398
Dix 196,432,771,860
Dresden 8,103,077
Dublin... 30:»,310

Duke Street 131, 208, 329, 674,
707,889

Dundaa saz.Sfa
Dundee 165, 280, 701, 840
Dykeir ChMit io E Dox. 17

MCTIIt. I iiMIOHKH OH HllllRir

I.. M air lltrlitrt UaktUu
C. .M Imail Smilh
U-Mii lir, LiiwfU Mamn
H.7,8.7,4.7 J. ntUnrit
6-7s H. Ittdhtail

7.«,7.U,7.«,7.fl Dr. A'firM

I...S1 OrtttivhUilibmu
LM I.SehfUlrr
C). M Jruin llnwlel
8.8.6,8.8.6.. Or. LuittUMatim
(;. .M Ur. Arnr
H. M. D Dr. Uauntltll
(J. M Dr. .V. A riKilil

8.6,8.3 /•;. W. UiUlimier
V.U Ilev. M . Mmlaa
H. M.D Dr.S.S. WttUy
7.0,7.6,7.0,7.0

H.7,8.7,(*.7,8.7. .i/(//(i7(A llayiln

8.7,8.7,8.7,8.7.. .SlKiid'A, /rum
.Varecliiii

CM.. . . C. a. Otowr, an: by

CM ad. by It. Sunptun
6.(1,7.7,7.7 (Jnknowii
CImiit Thmium Taltin

Ss Joniph Barnhyi
L. M Hendrtftiiiliii

CM If. Hheall
L. M Iletthovmt

CM S. Webbt
8.7,8 7,S.7,8.7 "
8-7« "
0.4,11.4.0.6.4 Dr. LairtUMnion
C M. l» .Old vuilody arr. hji

Air A. Sutliiaii

L.M T. C.Jefferx
8.8.7,8.H.7 ./. /i. Calkin
7.0,7.6,7.7,7.0... ad./ruinlhr

German

H. Jl .... Dr. UiwfH Mnion
8.8.0,8.8.6. ..A. 11. D. Troyte
(i-Ss IJiiknntm
7.0,7.6,7.7,7.0. . lundon Tune

llouk

7.6,7.8,7.8,7.0. . Lotidon Tune
Jimk

CM V.Jaekion

6.6,6.8,8.8 Wtinh Uo\i»e
Chajiel Coltfetion

6.0,7,7,7.7 . . Thntnan Turoeu
8. M Ittv. li. Ilarriton
0.*fi.(i.0.i.Dr.lMweUMaHon

O-Ss Henrii Carey
6-78 from the Oerman
10.10,10 10. . . ad./rim Filby
6-7» Unknoim
7 0,7.0,7.0,7.0.... C. K. Kettle

11.8,12.0 Unknown
4-7» Dr. Chope
11.10,11.10 S. Webbe
11.12,11.12 Unknown
12.0,12.9.. ./J. D. Humphrey*
6.6 0,0.6.9..

" "

6-88 Unknr :m
8.7,8.7 J. n. Cornell
CM Oliver lloUlen
L.M Cra*»eliwi
6-8a Joteph Haydn
L. M Unknown
6.6 8,6 6.8 Itth Century

CM A. Cottman
6.6,6.6,8.8. .. Jiev. J. Darwell
8-8s Unknovm
S. M . . H.O. Saegeli
0.4,6.4 Rev. li. Lowry
10.6.11 Saertd Harmnny
6.4,6.4,8.6.4. . . . W. II. Doane
e-7rt C. Koehfr
li. .M ad. from Mozart
0. M Sir J. Sttventon

L. M John Hatton
6 6.9,6.6.9 Unlmown
CM. . . Stoteh P$aHer,l61S
Chant Jtev. Dr. Dykti

runt. Nu. or HYMN.

Ka^ley 623, UOH
Ka-iivr llymn 174
Kut.in 822, .1'23

l'.<;il»» ft), 12A, ttiii

Kden . . . .«7, 147, 207, 801/, 4-a. «'H,

704, (lOA

I'Mlnhiirgh 780
Kliin 278,304,623
Kllu(:«nibe 000
Kllem 656,784
Klin Street '253

KniH MA
Kplphany 146
Kniii 101, 200, 033, 761, HMI
K«-ex 176
Kiichnrlst 848
Ki.plioiiv 181,638
Kvun 24'2. 3(12, 4Ut , .''1U8, (1(18, 888, fVi
ICvan^eliitt. 471, 400, HUO
KviMlli);; llviiin WW
KveiiInK I'lAYir 817,833
KvHiMe Jd^, 268
Kwlriif 477, 621
Kxci'lalnr 440, 630, 742
Kxcelilor 892

I'ulrdeld 401
Kalth . IAD, 415. 604,660
Ke<lcTal .Street. 172. 2.'i7,38,'),762, 860
l''illiiii)rc 806
Ko»l. r 606, 660, 751
I'riendship 773

(ierman Hymn 117, 866
(leni.any . . . . 66, 179, 3i:5, 468, 846
(liessm 4.SII, 551, £60
(iilcad . . .53, 321, 331, 332, 378, 436
lilnria in KxcelKiM I'ox. 19
Ood, be Miri'ilul Dox. 17

Ooderich 70
()n<l Save the (jueen 904
Cloinir llomu 763
(loiinod 434, 825
OroreChurth 2^4,480
t.uide '210,498

Halle. 487

ix

Hallon 677,729
llnniburtt 19'2, .'lOA, (.03, X4!>

Hanover 228, 478,787
Iluipv l»ny 807

llarvmu'ton 39
llarwoiMl 449,512
ll.ives 71

Hil)er '24

Hebron 209,897,916
llelniHlcy 879
Hendon 404

Hesperus 261, 8S2, 645

Hollev 161, A02

Holy Cross 01,219,344,470
Home 307, 633, 708, 718
HouBhton 29,318
Hou);hton 162

Houijhton 78S

Hull. 290,901

Hursley 79, 644, 804, 849, 927

Inni-cents. 606, 822, 907

Interoesslon 711

Invitation 918,925
Irene 628

Irish 46, 303, SCO, 444, 842

Italian Hymn 28

Jacobs' Chant 632

Jerusalem 607

Judah !M

Justilication 627

Unrashire «89, 814. 1)08

Lantfton 234,528,618
Lassiis 043, 679, 709, 886

U-amington 648, 874

Leavitt 893

Leeds 159,683,751

Lenox 122

Leominster. . .85, 260, 839, 616, 759,

853,866

Mxras i^uui .atH cia Vouiita

CM J. Valeh
4-7s Carey
6-8S ZerubbaM Wyvill
0.6,7 7,7.7 Boyyttl

L. M Dr. huuntl Mtttun
7.(1,5.6,6.4.6.. Hett R Lowry
CM H. W.Urealmta
CM.D Uennan
10.111,10.10.. Dr.if.,/ llopkii\t

8.8,8.4 ynttuiim
18.11,13 12.. Ufmian ChuraU
11. 10,11. 10./l«r../ t'. Thriipp
L M Dr. Lowell Maiim
4'7s Thmnai Clnrke
L. M J. U. Woodbury
O-Hs T. Sinaliton
0. M ../<«e If. //. Ilavertial

C M. . . ad./rimt Mendehtuhn
L. M Thoma$ Tallii

8.7,8 7 Geo. C. SteliMnt
8.7,8 7,3 ... If. U. liradbury
7.0,7.0,7.6,7.6.. Alex. Ktiing
6.5..VI1.D S. lf«W>«

10.6 ll.D

S. M. n La Trobt
7.6.7 6,7.7,7.6. Dr. S. .s. We»Uy
L.M II.K.OHrnr
L. M. D. . . . Jtrtiniah InnHllr
CM . . If. tt lo'ter

8.7,8.7,8.7,17. .C. C. Concrrie

4-7i Iffnart Pleyel
I,. M Beethoven
6-8« Ui\known
7.0,7.6,7 8,7.6...*.'. //. Mehul
Chant. ai-r.fcv If. //. W.Dnrley
Chant Rev. Dr. Hukei
11 8,11.8... If. y/. W. Darley
6.6.4,6.6.(1.4 .... Henry Carey
L. M arr.byRev. W.MelUtnnld
8.7.8.7,7.7... Charlet Gounod
I,. M lynare I'lniel

8,(',8.7,4.7 ..Unkiwim

0->i»..Kuytlmann. Harm, by
J. S. Baeh

CM S. Welibe

L. .M Dr. Lowell ilanoii

10.111,11.11 Dr. Cro/I

L. M UnJcnoien
6.6.8.4,6.6.8.4... A. K. Kettle
8.8(t,8.8.(* Hanrovd
L. M. D . . .ad. from Deethooen
11.12,12.10 A. Stone
L. M Ir. Lowell Ma»un
8.7,3.7,4.7 . . Rev. Thoi. Oliver
4 Ts Malan
L. M . . . . //. Baker, Mut. Bae.
4-78 O. Hew
(;. M Arthur H. Brown
L. M ad. from Mozart
10.10,11.11. . . . Dr. GauntUtt
5 5 11,6 5.11...

10.11,1011....
8 8.6,8.8.6 Old Melody
L. M Huguenot .Melody

4-78 arr. by IK. //. Wonk
L. M Rev. Dr. Dyk«$
CM Thnmai Hauling*
6.6,7.7,7.7 . . Freylinghausen
CM. arr. from I^aae Smith
6.6.4,6.6 6.4 F. Oiardini

Chant W. Jaeobt
CM S. Orosvenor
4-7s J. V. WatU
L. M SagleUm

7.0,7,6,7.6,7.6. . Henry Smart
S.H ad byStreatJMA
L.M Dr. A. U.Mann
7.6,7.8,7.8,7.6 J.B.SaU
8-7a Joteph P. Holbrook
S. M Soared Harmony
6.6,6.0,8.8 Ltwit Editn

8. M.D 0. W.Martiti



ALPHABETICAL INDEX OF TUNES.

TUNH
Leoni . .

.

Ho. or nmN.
38

;!

Life 770
Uving Water 205
l.iioca 861
Lucprne 00, 433, 680
Luther's Hymn. . .10, 379, 464, 731
Luther • Hymn »81
Lux Benigna 07
L,v<lia 610
D'ona 785
I^yra Innooentis 823

Magrdalen College 792
Maidstone lOU, 218, 408, 767
liaiichester 61&
Maiionh 8fl, 171, 282, 521
Mariner's 675, »2»
M"rlow 820
Martyn 117, 4ns, 708, 868
Martyrdom.241 ,38I),427,S14,841 913
Massah 108
Mear 235,236
Melnhold 858
Melcoinbe 229, 899, 902
Menrlelsaohn 142
Meroy 198, 411,770
Meribah 2SS, 43!), 611 , 876
Middlesex.. .,17, 132, 189, 582, 732
Miles' i.ane 108
Millennium 6.^8, 891
Missionary 744
Monmouth 62
Montgomery 847
Hor<) Love to Thee 398
Morning Hymn 807
Mornir.g Light (see Webb). . .

Mozart 78, 422, 57S, 641
Murray 588, 676

NashvUle 579, 581, 650

Nearer Home. .06,337, 402, 463, 615
Nettleton 772
Newhaven 26, 203
New Song 2i)3

Newton Ferns »14
Noel 141
Nuremberg 723, 924

Old Hundredth (in O) . . . 7, 60, 069
Old Hundredth (in A) 706
Olives' Brow 485, 764, 852
Olivet 400
Onward (see St. Gertrude)
Orient 213

Ortonville 81*
Ouseley'J Chant Dox. 15

Pater Omnium. 223,267,654,793, 79C
Pembroke 68B
P;ntecost 130 262
Percy 5ti5

Poterborough.34e, 337, 681, 578, 760
PiliCrim's Mission 438
Pilot 826
Pilot 857
Pilton 173,740
Portuguese Hymn 226
Portiii;uese Hymn 479
I'rayer 400,598,824
Precious Name 774
Presoott 933
Purloigh 35, 357, 610, 584

Hktrk. Coupusxr ok Soorci.

0.e.8.4,0.0.8.4.ilnet'«n(J«wi«A
Melody

6-6* P. I'.BlUi
8.8,7.7 German
0.0,8.6,8.8 J. H. Hchein
6-88 (2nd metre) Gtntxan
6-tj« . Martin Luther
8.7 8.7 8.8.7. . .

** "

l6.4,io!4,lb.io.««t). Dr. Dyke*
CM lh\kiwwn
10. 10,11.11 ... Joieph Haydn
4-78 KiUiek

8.8.6,8.8.8.. ..Dr. Wm. tiayet
8-78 W. D. Gilhert
CM Dr. It. Wainwrinht
CM From MthMl
4-78 Italian
CM Tttcker
8-78 S. B. Mar»h
CM Iltwh Wilson
S. M. D . . Rev. W. H. Hatergal
CM Aaron Williatni

7.8,7.8,7.7 German
L. M S. Webbe
8-7a ilendelsmhn
4-7s L. M. GntUehalk
8.8 6,8.8.0. . Dr. Lowell .Mason
0-83 Unk)wvm
CM Shriibsole

0.6,6.6,8.8 Unknown
7.6,7.«,7.0,7.6../)r. L. Maton
6-8s ('2iid metre) G. Daeis
L, M StaiUey
y.4,6.4,6.6.4 . . IK. //, Doane
L. M F. n. Barlhelemon
7.6,7.0,7.6,7.6.... G J. Webb
6-Ss ad. from Mozart
0.0,0.0,8.8 Gertnan

6-8s (2nd metre), . . art. by Dr.
Lowell Mason

S. M, D. ..Isaac B. Woodbun/
8.7,8.7,8.7,8.7 Unknown
6.6.4,6.6 6.4. .Dr. T. Ha»ting»
8.8.6,8.3.6.. ..I'AomiM Turveij
8.7,8.7 Hamnel Umitfi
C W.D.arr. by Sir A. Sullivan
4-7b Johann liudoifAhle

L.M G. Franc.lSiS
L. M
L. M W. B. Bradbun/
O.e.ifi.e.O.I.Dr.LoicellMason
4-lls .. .Sir Arthur Sullivan
8.5,8.3 Hymns of Eastent

Church
CM Dr. Ilastiiigs

Chant. . Sir F. A. G. OuseUy

6-8S H.J. E. Holme*
8.8.6,8.8.6 J. Fpnter
L. M William Boyd
L. M //. Perey Smith
C M. ...iiev. Jiiitph Harrison
P.M Philip PhiUip-i
0-78 U.S. Gould
7.7,8.8,7.7
4-78 Unknown
1010,11.11 J. Heading
4-118 "

4.-8 A.Ahbotl
8.7,8.7 W. II. Doom
CM Unknown
8.8.6,8.8,0 A.H. Brown

Queen Street 23, 121, 211, 737 6.6,6,6,8.8. ..J.B. Baxter

.Rakem 76,324,730
Ra'sigii 405
P^pture 622
'iedhead. 603, 8!)8

lefuge. 117,810
ilegent Square . . 116, 145, 175, 704,

835, 878
Kequies 2U, 243, 375, 592
Retreat 38J, 810
Rhodes 750
Richmond 319, 416, 646, 6U8
Rookingh.am,.127, 152, '285, 080, 827
Rutherfoul. .126, 019, 721, 776, 778

Sabbath 646
Sacrament. ?05
Safet.v 829
Salvator 170, 417, 470, 006, 935
Samuel 21
Sandon 97
Sarah 733

0-88 Isaac B. Woodbury
0-Ss Dr. W. S. Gilbert
S.0,S.6,6.0,6.0.. Joseph Barnby
4-78 /{, Bedliead
8-7s Joseph P. Uolbrook

8.7,8.7,4,7 Henry Smart
8-73 J. Blumenthal
L. M Thomas Hastings
S. M H.G. Trambe'th
7.6,7,6,7.8,7.6 Uiiknoum
L.M . Dr. Miller
7.6,7.6,7.6,7.0. lyUrhan

6-7i. Dr. LoxoeU Maton
9.8,9.8.... Z>c. A'. J. Hopkim
7,0,7.6,7.6,7.6.. W. H. Doane
8.7,8.7,8.7,8.7 . J. P. Judton
6.0,6,6,8.8 Sir A. Sullivan
10,4,10.4,10.10. .C.tf. Purday
S.U W.ArnoUt

TuNK. No. or hyun.

Bawley .. .6, 221, 276, 301, 300, 516,

815, 844
Saxby 191,327
Selena 165, 687, 887
Serenity 663, 569, 688, tiOO

Seville 270, '^71

Seymour 244, 590
Hhawmut 917
Shepherd 834
Sherbourne 317, 335
Sherbrook 2u2
Shirland COl
Siloam 603, 819
Silver .Street 12, 338
Solemnity 802
Solemn Thought 032
Spohr 167,300
Spohr's Chant in K flat. . .Dox. 18
St. Agne8..88, 110, 160,492, 619, 601

702
St. Alban 130, 421, 634, 612
St. Alphege 830
St. Anatolius «i2
St. Ann's 00,239, 448, 0!»U

St. Bees 409, 697
St. Bernard 48, 131, .'•i66

St. Cn.spin....83, 103, 287, 409, 710
St. Cross 283, 532
St. David's 313, 628
St. Flavian 112
St. George 428, 4(!0, 921
St. George .... 690, 624, 741, 910
St. Gertrude 746
St. Luke 129
St. Magnus 713
St. Mark 14,84, 662
St. Martin's. .303, 424, 636, 689, 699
St. Mary's 304
St. Michael 246, 403, 695, 020
St. Oswald 144 169, 832
St. Peter,, lb«,3Ul,S02,00'2, 799, 026
St. PetersUui g i ... .447, 574, 933
St. Philip 204
St. Steplirn ,108, 420, 070, 800
St. Sylvester 831,870
St. Thomii8.2',0{;ii,877,n22,l)ox. 13
Stanley Terrace 342
Steggoll 110, 047, 057, 8!3
Stella, . . .10, 372, 640, 014, 797, 938
Stirling .,'i5, 884
Strain Upraise Dox. 17
Sunset 399
Supplication 496
Symphony 82

Tallis' Cliant Dox. 16
Tallis' Ordinal. . . .1, 4, 42, 39a, 934
Tantum Krgo 30
Te Deum Dox. 15
Thatcher 248, 4;)9

Tichfleld 431, 809
Timna 5S9, 896
Toplady 100, 274
Trinity 557
Troyte's Chant 500

Unity 760

Vernon 863
Vermont 168, 499
Vesper Hymn 724
Victory 457
Vienna 177
Voice of Praise 337

Ward 61, 81, 451, 88'i

Wareham ... 104, 307, 4 1 8, («s, 694
Warrington 03, 650, 600, 928
Warsaw 701
Warwick '279, 648
Watchman 738
Webb 715,743,77"
Weld 56, 336, 544, 722, 794
Weld 149
Wcstcnhanger 526
Willing {,01

Wiltshire . ..,311, 392, 393, 671, 749
Winchester 728
Woodworth 636
Woodworth ..600
Woodworth 254, 265
Worcester 467
Wordsworth 72
Work 782
Worms 606
Worship 473

Zephyr. 230, 630
Zion 746

MKTKE COUTOSEK OB RotntOK

CM J. Waleh
L. U....1UV. T. R. Mntthewi
6-88 J. B. Woodbury
CM W. v. Waliaet
6-7a Spatiith Chant
4-78 C. il. Von H'«i«r

S. M , . ..arr. bu Lou ell Maton
8.7,8.7,4.7. .. IK. B. Bradbury
7.6,7.0,7.3,7.0 Beethoven
6.6.6.11.D Utiknoum
S, M Stanley
CM I.B. Woodbury
S. M Isaac SmiIJi
0.6.4,«.6.4 A. L. Whit*
P.M Philip PhiUibt
CM L. Spohr
Chant ^'

C M Rev. Dr. Dyke*
L, M. . St. Alhan's Tune Book
7.6,7.9.7.0,7.0.. i»r. GauntUtt
7.6,7.6,8.8 A. U.Broum
CM Dr. Croft
4-78 Hev l)r. Dyke*
CM W. Richaramn
L.M .sirG. J. Elvey
L. M Rev. Dr. Dyke*
4-8s Handel
C .M Unknown
S. M, . . . Dr. II. J. Gauntlett
8-78 SirG. J. Elvey
4-Us ,sirA. Sullivan
L. M Latin Melody
CM J. Clarke
S. M Geo. Kingsley
CM Tansur
C JI Dr. John Blow
S. M Day's Psalter, 1538
8,7,8.7 Rev. Dr. Dyke*
CM A. R. Peinagle
6-8s D. S. Bortniantky
7.7.7

CM Rev. W. Jonet
8.7,8,7 Rev. Dr. Dyke*
8.7,8.7,4,7 Uiiktunm
L.M "
6.0,6.0,8.3 Dr. SteggaU
«-8s. from "CrownofJetut"
L. M Dr. Harrisim
Chant Rev. Dr. Dyke*
6,4,0,4,6.0,4 ...K. Mackintoik
S. M Joseph Barnby
L. M Beethoven

Chant Thomas Tallii

CM
8 7,8.7,8.7,8.7. ... Unknown
Chant. ...SirF. A. G. Outeley
S. M Handel
8-7a /{. IK. Beaty
4-88 Unknoum
6-78 T. Halting*
L. M Pieraccini
Chant A. H. D. Troyt*

6.6,0.6,6.6,6.6. . . Dr. L. Maton

8-8s Gertnan
8.7,8.7 C. M. ^^on Weber
H.7,».7,H.1,S.7 . ...Boitniansky
S. M. D Unknoivn
4-78 J. H. Knecht
7.7.7.5,7.7.7.5. . Rev. J. Black

L. M Dr. Lowell Maton
L.M H'. Knapp
L, M , .. Rev. Ralph Harrisun
0.0,(1.0,8.8 Thomas Clark
CM Samuel Stanley
8-7s Dr. Lowell Mason
7 0,7.0,7.6,7.6 G.J. Webb
7.0,7,6,7.7,7.0 Unknown
7.0,7.6,7.8,7.6 "
S.M C, W. Poole
8-03

, ..C.E. Willing
CM Sir George Smart
CM Este'a Psalter
L. M W.B. Bradbury
8.8,8.4 "
8.8,8.0 "

L. M Unknown
L. M. D Church Hymnal
7.6,7.5,7.6,7.5.. Z)r. L. Maton
8.7,8 7,6.6,6.6.7i/(ir»nLueA«r

1.1fi.T,1.1fi.1.Michael Haydn

L.M W.B.Braibur^
8.7,8.7,t.7./>r. ThM.Uattint*

i



CourosEB on souun.

J. Wakh
..Hev. T. R. MnttheWM

J. B. Wuodbury
W. V. WaUaet
Spanhh Chant

C.il. Von Wtbtr
.arr. by LoucU Haton
4.7... IK. B. llradbury
7.3,7.8 Beethoven
l.D Unknoxm

Stanley
I. B. Woudbunt

Jgaac Umith
6.4 H. L. Whit*

I'htlip PhilliLi
LSpohr

Bev. Dr. Dyket
6t. Alhan's Tune book
7.0,~M..Vr. Gaimtlett
8.8 A. U. Brown

Dr. Croft
Jiev. Vr. Dyket
If. Richaraton
Sir 0. J. Elvey
liev. Dr. Di/ket

Ilaiidel

Unknoitin
. Dr. II. J. GauntUtt

Sir G. J. Elvey
tSir A. Sullivan
Latin Melody

J. Clarke
Geo, Kingaley

7'o»i»ur

Dr. John Blow
. . . Day'n Psalter, ISSS

Jiev, Dr. Dyket
A. B. I'einagU

.,..D.S. Burtniatuky

Bev. W. Janet
Bee. Dr. Dyket

4.7 Uiikntnen

i.S.'.'.
'.'.'. Dr. StegpoM

om "Crownofjeiiit"
. ..Dr. llarriiim
..Bev. Dr. Dyket

1.6.4 ... it'. Mackiiitoih
Joseph Bamby

Beethoven

Thomas Tallit

7,8.7. ... Unknoum
.SirF.A.G.Outeley

Uandel
B. W. Beaty

Utiknown
T. Uastingt
Pinraceini

...A.II.D. Troytt

6,C>.5. . . Dr. h. Maeon

German
.C.H. ^on Weber

\! ,S.7 . ...Boi tniamky
Unknomi

...J. II. Knecht
\7.7.b..Beu.J.Black

. . Dr. Lowell Mason
W. Knapp

^e». Balph Uarrisun
Thumax Clark
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HYMN AND TUNE BOOK

Section I.

ADORATION.

TALLIS' ORDINAL. CM. Thomas Taixis.
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Praise to the Redeemer,

O FOR a thousand tongues to sing

My great lledeemer's praise.

The glories of my God and King,

The triumphs of his grace

!

My gracious Master and my God,

Assist me to proclaim,

To spread through all the earth abroad

The honours of thy Name.

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.

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 hearts rejoice;

The humble poor believe.

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

;

Ye blind, behc'd your Saviour come;
And leap, ye lame, for joy.

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

;

r,ook, 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 every soul of man.

—Charles Wesley.
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2 Creation and Redemption.

1 Father, how wide thy glory shines!

How high thy wonders rise

!

Known through the earth by thousand signs,

By thousands through the skies.

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power,

Their motions speak thy skill

;

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 compassion join

In their divinest forms;

5 Here the whole Deity is known,

Nor dares a creature guess

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 Iramanuel's name.

And try their choicest strains.

7 O may I bear some humble part

In that immortal song !

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,

And love command my tongue.

—Inaac Wattii.

3 One God in Three Persons.

1 Hail! Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, in Persons 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,

Thine 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.

6 Mercy, with love and endless grace.

O'er all thy works doth reign;

But mostly tliou delight'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 hearts of all mankind.
—Charles Watlei/.
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TALLIS' ORDIWAL. CM. Thomas Talus, 1661.

Angela and men praising the Trinity.

1 A THOUSAND oracles divine

Their common beams unite,

That sinners may with angels join

To worship God aright:

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

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

.*] Triumphant host ! they never cease

To laud and magnify
The Triune God of holiness,

Whose glory fills the sky.

4 Whose glory to this earth extends,

When God himself imparts,

And the whole Trinity descends

Into our faithful hearts.

5 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-born man,

7 Ye seraphs nearest to the throne.

With rapturous amaze
On us, poor ransomed worms, look down

For heaven's superior praise

;

SAWLEY. CM.

8 The King, whose glorious face ye see,

For us his crown resigned;

The fulness of the Deity,

He died for all mankind

!

—Charles Wenley.

' Adoration of the Trinity.

1 Hail ! holy, holy, holy Lord

!

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;

Thee, 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 abova

5 Hail ! holy, holy, holy Lord,

(Our heavenly song shall be,)

Supreme, essential One, adored

In co-eternal Three

!

—Charlet Weight/.

J. Walch.

Bhming and light from the Trinity.

1 Jeiiovah, God the Father, bless.

And thy own work defend

;

With mercy's outstretched arms embrace
And keep us to the end.

2 Preserve the creatures of thy love.

By providential care

Conducted to the realms above.

To sing thy goodness there.

3 Jehovah, God the Son, reveal

The brightness of thy face;

And all thy pardoned people fill

With plenitude of grace.

Shine forth with all the Deity,

Which dwells in thee alone;

And lift us up, thy face to see

On thy eternal throne.

Jehovah, God the Spirit, shine.

Father and Son to show

;

With bliss ineffable, divine.

Our ravished hearts o'erflow.

Sure earnest of that happiness

Which human hope transcends,

Be thou our everlasting peace,

When grace in glory ends.

—Charlen Wedttj.
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OLD HUNDREDTH. L.M. O. Frano, J 543.

I Psalm c.

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne,

Ye nations bow with sacred joy;

Know that the Lord is God alone,

He can create, and he destroy.

2 His sovereign pover, without our aid,

Made us of clay, and formed us men;

And when like wandering sheep we 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,

Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

4 Wide as the world is thy command

;

Vast as eternity thy love;

Finn as a rock thy truth shall stand,

When rolling years shall cease to move.

—hcuxc WaU».
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8 Adoration of the Divine MajeMy.

1 Eternal Power, whose high abode

Becomes the grandeur of a God,

Infinite lengths beyond the bounds

Where stars revolve their little roimds

!

2 Tliee, while the first archangel sings.

He hides his face behind his wings;

And ranks of shining thrones around

Fall worshipping, and spread the grounr

?> Lord, what shall earth and ashes do?

We would adore our Maker too!

From sin and dust to thee we cry,

The Great, the Holy, and the High.

Earth from afar hath heard thy fame.

And worms have learned to lisp thy name;

But, O! the glories of thy mind

Leave all our soaring thoughts behind

!

God is in heaven, and men below:

Be short our tunes, our words be few

!

A solemn reverence checks our songs,

And praise sits silent on our tongues.

—Isaac Waila,
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G. Fbano, 1543.
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Isaac Smith.
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1 Come, sound his praise abroad,

And hymns of glory sing;

Jehovah is the sovereign God,

The universal King.

2 He formed the deeps unknown;
He gave the seas their bound

;

The watery worlds are all his own,

And all the solid ground.

3 Come, worship at his throne;

Come, bow before the Lord;

We are hia works, and not our own;
He foi-med us by his word.

4 To-day attend his voice.

Nor dare provoke his rod

;

Come, as the people of his choice.

And own your gracious God.
—Itaac IVatta.

Trust in God our Saviour.

1 To God the only wise.

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.

3 He will present our souls,

Unblemished and complete.

Before the glory of his face,

With joys divinely great.

4 Then all the chosen seed

Sliall 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.
—Isaac Watt.^,

ST. MARK. S.M. Geo. Kisgslev.

Song of Moses and the Lamb.

1 Awake, and sing the song

Of Moses and the Lamb;
Wake every heart and every tongue,

To praise the Saviour's name.

2 Sing of his dying love;

Sing of his rising power;

Sing how he intercedes above

For those whose sins he bore.

3 Sing on j'our 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.
— W. Hammond.



Isaac Smith.
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ADORATION.

TUNE: ST. MARK. S.M. (See Hymn U.)

Creating love and redeeming grace,

FatiieH; in whom we live,

In whom we are, and move,

The glory, power, and praise receive

Of thy crea^iing love.

Let all the angel throng
Give thanks to God on high

;

While earth repeats the joyful song,

And echoes through the sky.

Incarnate Deity,

Let all the ransomed race

Render in thanks their lives to thee.

For thy redeeming grace.

The grace to sinners showed.

Ye heavenly choirs, proclaim.

And cry, "Salvation to our God,
Salvation to the Lamb!"

Spirit of Holiness,

Let all thy saints adore

Thy sacred energy, and bless

Thy heart-renewing power.

Not angel tongues can tell

Thy love's ecstatic height,

The glorious joy unspeakable,

The beatific sight.

Eternal, Triune Lord!

Let all the hosts above,

I^et all the sons of men, record

And dwell upon thy love

When heaven and earth are fled

Before thy glorious face.

Sing all the saints thy love hath made
Thine everlasting praise

!

—Charles H'erfey.

LUTHER'S HYMN. 0-8h.
Martin Luther.

^^-

Isaac Watts,

lEO. KiNOSLEY.

^^m
^^^^^^^^^

Genesis xxviii. 16, 17.

Lo! God is here! let us adore,

And own 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.

Lo! God is here! 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.

Gladly the toys of earth we leave.

Wealth, pleasure, fame, for thee alone;

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

O take, O seal them for thine own I

Thou -irt the God, thou art the Lord;

Be thou by all thy works adored.

Being of beings! may our praise

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.

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.

—From Ter/iteegen.

Translated by John Wesley,
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MIDDLESEX. 6-6a.
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ADORATION.
STELLA. 6 8s.

Prom 'Crowm or Jmus."
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19 Prayer to Jehovah in Three Persoivt.

1 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Whom one all-perfect God we own,

Restorer of thine image lost.

Thy various ollices 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 Spirit, are One.

4 O 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

!

—Charles Wesley.

20 PRalm oxlvi.

1 My soul, inspired with sacred love.

The Lord thy God deligh*, to praise;

His gifts I will for him improve,

To him devote my happy days

;

To liim my thanks and praises give.

And only for his glory live.

2 Long as my God shall 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.

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

Whose hope is in the Lord his God;

Who can to him 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, O Sion, reigns.

Supreme in mercy as in power.

The endless theme of heavenly strains.

When time and death shall be no more:

And all eternity shall prove

Too short to utter all his love.

—Charles Wesley.



ADORATION.

SAMUEL. 6.6,6.6,8.8.
Sir ARTHt'B Shllivan.^^^^

f^m^^^0^^^^M
^^i^f^^^^M^̂ ^m^

21 Song qf Praine to the Trinity.

We 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.

To God the Son belongs

Immortal glory too.

Who bought us with his blood

From everlasting woo

:

And now he lives, and now he reigns,

And sees the fruit of all his pains.

To God the 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.

Almighty God, to thee

Be endless honours done;

The undivided Three,

And the mysterious One

:

Where reason fails with all her powers,

There faith prevails, and love adores.

—Imac Walln,

22 The greatnen" and condenreimon of God.

The Lord Jehovah reigns.

His throne is built on high;

The garments ho assumes

Are light and majesty;

His glories shine M'ith beams so brigiit.

No mortal eye can bear the sight.

The thunders 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.

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.

And will this sovereign King

Of glory condescend ?

And will he write his name,

My Father and my Friend?

T love his name, I love his word

:

Join all my powers to praise the Lord

!

10



ADOUATION.

•R RrLLIVAN.

QUEEN STREET. (KMW.HN. J. n. lUXTKR.

^m^^

PNaliii uxlviii. 12, 13.

YoUNO men und inuideuN, raise

Your tuneful voicoH high;

Old men und children, praiso

The Lord of earth and sky

;

Him Three in One, und One in Throe,

Extol to all c'ttTnity,

The universal King
Lot all the world proclaim;

Let every creature sing

His uttrihutPH und name!
Him Three in One, and One in Three,

pjxtol to uU eternity.

HEBER. 11,12,12,10.'

In his great name alone

All excellencies meet,

Who sits u(H)n the throne.

And shall forever sit:

Him Throe in One, and One in Three,

Extol to all eternity.

Glory to (iod belongn;

Glory to 0<k1 bo given,

AIk>vo tho noblest songs

Of all in earth or heaveii I

Him Three in One, and One in Tliree,

Extol to all eternity.

—Charku Weiley,

Stone.

^^^EiH"

p^^^^^e^rJ
Praise to the blessed Trinity.

liar Watts.

24
1 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty!

Gratefully adoring our song shall rise to thee

:

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,

God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity!

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

Casting down their golden crowns arounc' the

glassy sea;

Cherubim and Seraphim falling down before

thee.

Who wert, and art, and evermore shall be.

m^
3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide

thee,

Though the eye of sinful mun thy glory may
not see,

Only thou art holy : there is none beside thee

Perfect in power, in love, and purity!

4 Holy, holy, holy, 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

!

* —Bishop Heher.
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ADORATION.

I

NE^VHAVEN. 6.6.4, 6.6.6.4. Dr. T. Hasiings.

^t) "And Ood mid, Let there he light."

1 Thou, whose almighty Word
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 Thou, who didst come to bring

On thy redeeming wing
Healing and sight,

Health to the sick in mind.
Sight to the inly blind,

—

O now to a.11 mankind
Let there be light!

Spirit of truth and love^

Life-giving, holy Dove,
Speed forth thy flight;

Move on the waters' face,

Spreading the beams of grace,

And in earth's darkest place

Let there be light!

Blessed and holv Three,

Glorious Trinity,

Grace, love, and might, ^
Boundless as ocean's tide.

Boiling in fullest pride,

Through the world far and wide.

Let there be light!

Marriott,

ra

ITALIAN HYMN. 6.6.4,6.6.6.4.

P
F. GlARDINI.
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26
T9

' Worthy is the Lamb that loas xlain."

1 Glory to God on high I

Let heaven and earth reply.

Praise ye his name!
Angels, his love adore,

Who all our sorrows bore;

And saints, cry evermore,

Worthy the Lamb!

2 All thay 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!

Join, all the ransomed race,

Our Lord and God to bless;

Praise ye his name!
In him we will rejoice,

Making a cheerful noise,

Shouting with heart and voice,

Worthy the Lamb!

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!
—Charles We.slty.

12



T. Hasvings.

27

ADORATION.

7'UNE: ITALIAN HYMN. 6.6.4,6.6.6.4. (See Hymn 26.)

Invocation of the Trinity.

Come, thou almighty King,
Help us thy name to sing,

Help us to praise:

Father all-glorioua.

O'er all victorious.

Come, and reign over us,

Ancient of days

!

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

Our prayer attend

:

Come, and thy people bless.

And give thy word success

:

Spirit o£ Holiness,

On us descend

!

3 Come, holy Comforter,

Thy sacred witness bear

In this glad hour

:

Thou who almighty art.

Now rule in every heart, ^

And ne'er from us depart.

Spirit of power

!

4 To thee, great One and Three,

Eternal praises be.

Hence, evermore:

Thy sovereign majesty

May we in glory see.

And to eternity

Love and adore!

—Charles Wesley.

V. GlARDINI.

ST. THOMAS. 8.7,8.7,4.7.
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Psalm xcix.

1 God the Lord is King; l)efore him,

Earth, with all thy nations, wait!

Where the cherubim adore him,

Sitteth he in royal state;

He is holy.

Blessed, only Potentate!

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.

Answered them in all their fear;

He is holy,

As they called, they found him near.

I m ^£j ĝ i

4 Laws divine to them were spoken

From the pillar of the cloud;

Sacred precepts, quickly broken

:

Fiercely thfcn 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 his holy hill.

—Q. Bawson,

13



ADORATION.
HOUGHTON. 10,10,11,11. Dr. Gauntlktt.

Jmitj The glory of the heavenly King.

1 O W0K8ITIP the King all glorious above!

O gratv>t'ully sing his power and his love

!

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days,

Pavilioned in splendour, and girded with praise.

2 O tell of his might, O sing of his grace.

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space;

liis chariots of '/rath the deep thunder-clouds

form;

And dark is his path on the wings of the storm.

Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite?

It breathes 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.

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

!

— Sir R. Grant.

TANTUIv: ERGO. 8.7, 8.7, 8.7, 8.7.
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Psalm Ixvi.

Eart!', with all thy thousand voices.

Praise in songs the eternal King;
Praise his name, whose praise rejoices

Ears that hoar, and tongues that sing,

Lord, from each far-peopled dwelling

Earth shall raise the glad acr .aim

;

All shall kneel, thy greatness \ filing,

Sing thy praise and bless thy name.

Come and hear the wondrous story,

How our mighty God of old,

In the terrors of his glory.

Back the flowing 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.

Bless the Lord, who ever liveth

;

Sound his praise through every land.

Who our dying souls reviveth,

By whose arm upheld we stand.

Now upon this cheerful morrow
We thine altars will adorn.

And the gifts we vowed in sorrow

Pay on joy's returning morn.

Come, each faithful soul, who fearest

Him who fills the eternal throne:

Hear, rejoicing while thou hearest.

What our God for us hath done

:

When we made our supplication,

When our voice in prayer was strong,

Then we found his glad salvation

;

And his mercy fills our tongue.
—E. Churton.

14



ADORATION.
I. Gauntlktt.

TUNE: TANTUM ERGO,

OA Psalm cxlviii.

1 Praise the Lord ! ye heavens, adore him

;

Praise him, angela, in the height;

Sun and moon, rejoice before him

;

Praise him, all ye stars of light;

i -aise the Lord! for he hath spoken.

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed

;

Laws that never shall be broken.

For their guidance he hath made.

2 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

!

Hosts on high, his power proclaim;
Heaven and earth, and all creation,

Laud and magnify his name.
—J. Kempthorne.

32 Psalm xovi.

1 Raise the psalm : let earth adoring,

Through each kindred, tribe, and tongue.

8.7, 8.7, 8.7, 8.7. (Ske Hymn 30.)

To her God his praise restoring.

Raise the new accordant song.

Bless his name, each farthest nation;

Sing his praise, his truth display

:

Tell anew his high salvation

With each new return of day.

2 Tell it out 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,

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

When the Judge, to earth descending.

Righteous judgment shall ordain,

Fraud and wrong shall then have ending.

Truth, immortti truth, shall reign.
—E. Ghurton.

BENEVENTO. 8-7's S. VVebbe.

Praise to the Triune, Ood.

1 Holy, holy, holy Lord,

God the Father, and the Word,
God the Comforter, receive

Blessings more than we can give

!

Mixed with those beyond the sky,

Clianters to the Lord Most High,
We our hearts and voices raise,

Echoing thy eternal praise.

'2 One, inexplicably Three,

Three, in simplest Unity, •

God, incline thy gracious ear.

Us, thy lisping creatures, hear!

Thee while man, the earth-born, sings.

Angels shrink withiii their wings;

Prostrate seraphim above
Breathe unutterable love.

Happy they who never rest.

With thy heavenly presence blest!

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'erwhelmed with love, or soar,

Shout, or silently adore.

—Charles Wesley.

15
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ADORATION.
JUDAH. 7.7,7.7. J V. Watts.
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Praise and prayer to the Trinity.

1 Glory be to Ooci on high,

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 attril)utes confess,

Glorious all, and numberless.

PURLEIGH. 8.8.6,8.8.6.

Hail, by all thy works adored

!

Hail, the everlasting Lord

!

Thee with thankful hearts we prove

God of power, and God of lovo.

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

Lamb of God for sinners slain.

Saviour of offending man.

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

Jesus, in thy name we pray,

Take, O take our sins away

!

Hear, for thou, O Christ, alone.

Art with God the Father one.

One the Holy Ghost with thee,

One supreme, eternal TirREE.
—Charles Wesley.

A. H. Bkown.
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OO The Omnisrience of God.

1 O THAT I could, in every place,

By faith behold Jehovah's face;

My strict Observer see

Present, my heart and leins to try

;

And feel the influence of his eye

For ever fixed on me!

2 Discerning thee, my Saviour, stand

My Advocate at God's right hand,

I never shall remove;
T cannot fall, upheld by thee,

Or sin against the majesty

Of omnipresent Love.

3 Now, Saviour, now appear, appear.

And let me alwaj's 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.
— 'Jharles Wesley.

zzz: 1

f)0 God's (jlorious presence.

1 Tiiou God of poM-er, thou God of love.

Whose glory fills 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 l)loss the Saviour's precious name,.

Through whom this grace is given

:

He bore the curse to sinners due;

He forms their ruined souls anew,

And makes them heirs of heaven.

3 The veil that hides thy glory rend,

And here in saving power descend.

Ana fix thy blest abode

;

Here to our hearts thyself reveal,

And let each waiting spirit feel

The presence of our God.
" Walker..

16



J V. Watts.

~P^ .—-ir

1!

( prove
e.

own.

thou I

le,

>

e,

•Ua Wesley.

H. Rkown.

§

of love,

Ijove,

r
M

)st high,

claim,

IS Maine,,

given

:

le;

w,

iven.

?nd,

WMcr..

37

ADORATION.

TUNE: PURLEIGH. 8.8.6,8.8.6. (See Hymn 35.)

Praise for Divine goodness.

O THOU to whom iichangels raise

A ceaseless song of perfect praise,

Yet tremble as they sing;

To us incline thy gracious ear,

And while, with reverence, we draw near.

Accept the praise we bring.

In vain with all the angel choir.

The ransomed hosts of heaven aspire,

Thy glory to proclaim;

How then shall we approach thy throne?

How make thy countless mercies known.

Or sing thine awful Name?

LEON I. 6.6.8.4,6.6.8.4.

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 wo stand.

And sing thy goodness here.

4 Father, for Jesus' sake receive

The praise which now we gladly give,

Though with a stammering tongue;

Grant us at length to see thy face,

And join with all the ransomed race

In heaven's eternal song.

Ancient Jewish Melody.
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OQ "/ am thy shield, and thy exceeding

OO great reward."

1 The God of Abraham praise.

Who reigns enthroned above,

Ancient of everlasting days.

And God of Love:

Jehovah, Great I AM,
By earth and heaven confest;

I bow and bless the sacred Name,

For ever blest.

2 The God of Abraham praise,

At whose supreme command
From earth I rise, and seek the joys

At his right hand:

I all on earth forsake.

Its wisdom, fame and power;

And him my only portion make,

My shield and tower.

The God of Abraham praise.

Whose all-sufficient 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.

He by himself hath sworn,

I on his oath depend

;

I shall, on eagle's wings upborne.

To heaven ascend:

I shall behold his face,

I shall his power adore.

And sing the wonders of his grace

For evermore.

—T. Olivers.
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ADORATION.

HARVINGTON. 6.6.8.4,6.0.8.4. A. E. Kkttlh.
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39 SECOND PART.

Though nature's .strength decay,

And earth and hell withstand,

To Canaan's bounds I urge my way.

At his command.

The watery deep I pass,

With Jesus in my view;

And through the howling wilderness

My way pursue.

The goodly land I see.

With peace and plenty blest;

A land of sacred liberty.

And endless rest.

There milk and honey flow.

And oil and wine aV mnd.

And trees of life for ever grow.

With mercy crowned.

There dwells the Lord our King,

The Lord our Righteousness,

Triumphant o'er the world and sin.

The Prince of Peace

;

On Sion's sacred height

His kingdom still maintains;

And glorious with his saints in light

For ever reigns.

He keeps his own secure,

He guaixds 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.

— Thos. Olivers.

ST
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40 THIRIJ PART.

Before the great Three-One,

They all exulting stand.

And tell the wonders he hath done,

Thiough all their land

:

The listening spheres attend.

And swell the growing fame.

And sing, in songs which never end.

The wondrous Name.

The God who reigns on high

The great archangels sing;

And " Holy, holy, holy," cry,

"Almighty King!

Who was and is the same.

And evermore shall be;

Jehovah, Father, Great I AM,
We worship thee."

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 flajne,

And sound through all the worlds above.

The slaughtered Lamb.

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 join the heavenly lays).

All might and majesty are thine.

And endless praise.

— Thos. Oliwrs.
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ADORATION.

A. E. Kkttuj,

g=S!-L^

ANTIOCH. CM. From Handeu

'

1 J^»1 d:j1j.^ l

^
.
l#?T^: I ^J3j;j^^|^^

Worshipping the. Lamb.

1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs,

Witli angels round the throne;

Ten thouHiincl thousand are their tongues,

But all their joys are one.

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

"To be exalted thus!"

"Worthy the Lamb!" our hearts reply;

" For he was slain for us."

TALLIS' ORDINAL. CM.

.3 Jesus is worthy to receive

Honour and power divine

;

And blessings, more than we can give,

Be Lord, for ever thine

!

t The whole creation join in one.

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

And to adore the Lamb

!

—Ihooc Watts.

Thomas Taij.is, 1561.

1

Exodus xxxiv. 5, 6.

Great God ! to me the sight afFon

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.

3 Jehovah, Christ, I thee adore,

Who gavest my s iul to be

:

Fountain of being, and of power.

And great in majesty!

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.
—Charlea Wenley.

SECOND PART.

Thy ceaseless, unerhausted love,

Unmerited and free.

Delights our evil to remove,

And help our misery.

2 Thou waitest to be gracious still

;

Thou dost with sinners bear

;

That, saved, we may thy goodness feel.

And all thy grace declare.

.3 Thy goodness and thy truth to me,

To every soul, abound !

A vast, unfathomable sea.

Where all our thoughts are drowned.

4 Its streams the whole jreation reach.

So plenteous is the store

;

Enough for all, enough for each.

Enough for evermore.

5 Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are,

A rook that cannot move!
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.
—Charles Wesley.
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ADORATION.

ABRIDGE. CM.
Imaao Smith.

The/iiinenK of God.

1 BuiN(} of beings, God of Love!
To thee our heai'ts wo raise;

Thy all-HUHtaiuing power w»* prove,

And gladly sing thy praise.

2 Thine, only thine, we pant to he;

Our sacrifice receive;

Made, and pn^soived, and saved by thee,

To theo ourselves we give.

3 Heavenward our every wish aspires;

For all thy mercies' store.

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 liearts abroad

!

So shall we ever live, and nioNc,

And be, with Christ in God.
Charles WtKlc.y.

IRISH. CM.

45
1

Uod the. only ohjert of worship,

O God, our strength, to thee our song
With grateful hearts we raise;

To thee, and thee alone, belong,

All worship, love, and praise.

In trouble's dark and stormy hour
Thine ear hath heard our }>rayer;

And graciously thine arm of power
Hath saved us from despair.

And thou, O ever gracious Lord,

Wilt keep thy promise still.

If, meekly hearkening to thy word.
We seek to do thy will.

Led by the light thy grace imparts,

Ne'er may we bow the kncic

To idols, which our wa^ ward hearts.

Set up instead of thee.

So shall thy choicest gifts, O Lord,

Tliy faithful people bless;

For them shall earth its stores affoi'd.

And heaven its happiness.
—Ilorrkl Auher,

Akranoed fkom Isaac Smith.

" Riyhteov^imMn and peace and joy in

the Holy Gho.1t."

1 Fathkr of me, and all m-inkind,

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 theGreat I AM,
Through all eternity.

3 Thy kingdom come, with power and grace.

To every heart of man

;

Thy peace, and joy, and righteousness.

In 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 go<lliness.

The omnipotence of love.
—Charles Wenley,
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ADORATION.

TUNE: IRISH. CM. (Sek Hymn 46.)

The fait\fidneM of God in kin promi»e.n.

1 Bkoin, iny soul, hohio hoavenly theme;

Awake, my voicn, and sing

Tlie mighty works, or mightier name,

Of our eternal King.

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness,

And sound his power .ibroad

;

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 imiTiortal pen.

4 Engraved as in eternal brass,

The mighty promise shines;

Nor can thu powers of darkness 'rase

'J'hose everlasting lines.

D His every word of grace is strong

As that which built the skies;

The voice that rolls the stars along

Hpeaks 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,
—Isaac WaltH.
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AJ)URAT10N.

OLD HUNDREDTH. L. M. 0. FRANr, 1543.

liintat'wn to vomhip.—Psalm o,

1 All people that on earth do dwell,

Hiiig to the Lord with cheerful voice:

Him serve with feiir, his praise forth tell,

Come ye before him, and rejoice.

2 Know that the Lord is God indeed.

Without our aid he did us make;
We are liis flock, he doth us feed.

And for his sheep lin doth us take.

3 enter then his iijates with praise,

ApprooiOi with joy his courts unto:

Praise, laud, and bless liis 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 stocxl,

And shall from age to age endure.

— AV</ie or Unpkiiu.

WARD. L. M. Dr. L. Mason.

s

i *=* ^ t

m̂
51

fc# ^m^
All holinesH derivedfrom Ood.

1 Holy as thou, O Lord, is none!
Thy holiness is all thy own;
A drop of that unlwunded sea

Is ours, a drop derived from thee

2 And when thy purity we share.

Thy only glory 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,

Ijet all on earth bow down to thee,

And own thy peerless majesty

:

4 Thy power unparallelefl confess.

Established on the Rock of Peace;
The Rock that never shall remove.

The Rock of pure, Almighty Love.

—Charles Wedey,

52 Christ the Creator of all thiiujs.

1 Let all that breathe, Jehovah praise;

Almighty, all-creating Lord

!

Let earth and heaven his power confess.

Brought out of nothing by his woid.

2 He spake the word, and it was done:

The universe liis word obeyed;
His Word is his eternal 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 Whi^refore to thee my heart I give.

For thou thyself dost give the power

;

And if for thee on earth I live,

Thee T shall soon in heaven adore.

—Charles Wfshy..

I
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ADORATION.

ANGELS' SONG. L. M. Orlando flmnoNM.
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53 The ijlory of God,

1 God is a numo my soul iw lores,

The almighty Three, the eternal One;

Nature and gi-ace, with all their powers,

Confess the Infinite Unknown.

2 Thy voice produced the sea and spheres,

Biule the waves roar, the planets shine;

But nothing like thyself appears

Through all these spacious works of thine.

3 Still restless nature dies and gi-ows,

From change to change the creatures run

;

Thy being no succession knows,

And all thy vast designs are one.

4 A glance of thine i-uns through the globe,

Rules the bright worlds, and moves their

frame;

Of light thou form'st thy da2,zling robe,

Thy ministers are living flame.

.") How shall polluted mortal dare

To sing thy glory or thy grute'?

Beneath thy feet we lie afar,

And see but shadows of thy face.

6 Who can behold the blazing light?

Who can approach consuming flame?

Ni^ne but thy Wisdom knows thy might,

None but thy Word can speak thy name.

—Isaac Waftn.

I

54 )Vi'/He.H>iiiig grace, and uncciiHn implored.

1 What shall we offer our good Lonl,

Poor nothings! for 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 alwve,

And let it our full souls o'erflow.

3 So shall our lives thy power proclaim,

Thy grace for every sinner free

;

Till all mankind shall learn thy name,

Shall all stretch out their hands to thee.

4 Open a door wliich 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 O multiply the sower's seed!

And fruit we every hour shall bear,

Throughout the world thy gospel spread,

Thy everlasting truth declare.

6 We all, in perfect love renewed.

Shall know the greatness of thy power;

Stand in the temple of our God

As pillars, and go out no more.

—John Weiley, tranxlateAfrom Sjmiigeiiherg^
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ADORATION.

STIULING. L.M. R. Hahhihon.

:J[rJ^rJ[rJ[15 Jo^^i

'i^im

Ol) Chrixt ghrih'eil.

1 What e(|Uiil honoui's sliiill wo bring

To tluic, O Fyii'd our (Iml, the Liimb?

Since all the iiottss that anj^cls sing

Are far inferior to thy name.

2 Worthy is he that once was slain,

The Prince of Peace, that groaned and died;

WELD. 7.6.7.6,7.7.

Wt)rthy 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 iMilongs to Jesus too,

Though he was charged with madness hero.

4 Immortal praises must Ik? paid.

Instead of scandal and of scorn;

While gh)ry shines around his head,

And a bright crown without a thorn.

.') Honour for ever to the Lamb,
Who lK»re our sin, and curse, and pain;

Let angels bless his sacred name,

And every creature sjiy, Amkn!
—Isaac Wattt.

Glorious God, accept a heart

That pants to sing thy praise!

Thou without beginning art,

And without end of days

:

Thou, a Spirit invisible.

Dost to none thy fulness show;
None thy majesty can tell.

Or all thy Godhead know.

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

Happy in thyself alone.

In goodness infinite.

Thou th)' goodness hast displayed.

On thine every work imprest;

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

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.

Thou art merciful 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.

—Char/et Wedey.
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ADORATroN.
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57
TUNE: WELD.

Knrlh and lleui'r.n pmininy (/oil.

1 Mkk'I' nnd right it in to King,

In MVL'ry time and pliu-R,

(Mory t<) our luavt-nly Kiii^x.

The (5o<l of truth und griu'«:

.loin w« th«n with Hwo«'t Hocord,

All in nnn thiinkHKi^i'iK j<>>>ii

FIdly, holy, holy I^ml,

Ktiirnal praim) \m thin«;|

2 Then, the flmt-born homh of light,

In choral HyniphonirH,

PraiHO hy day, day wiJiout night,

And nt'ver, nover oiiaHe

:

AngnlH and archangels all

PniiHO th« mystic Thre« in Onn;

Hing, and stop, and gaze, an<l fall

0'erwh«lmnd b«foro thy throne

G I LEAD 7.6.7.«, 7.8.7.(1.

7.0.7.6, 7.7.7.M. (Skk Hymn M.)

3 Vying with that happy choir,

Who chant thy prainn al)ove,

\V« on t>agl«>H' wingM a.spin',

'i'ho wingH of faith and love;

Thee ihii/ NJng with glory <!rown«'d,

iV« extol the Nlaught«>r<Hi I^anili;

Ij»»w»>r if our voicf's Hound,

Our suitjt'ot is the Hani»>.

4 Father, 0<k1, thy love we praise,

Which gavM thy Hon to die;

Ji'HUs, full of truth an<l grace,

Alike we glorify;

Spirit, Comforter divine,

Praise by all to thee he given;

Till we in full chorus join,

And earth is turned to heaven.
— (Jhatien HVWcy.

(i'od''s (jooilne.nn and mn'ry unhounded.

Good thou art, and good thou dost,

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.

Mercy o'er thy works presides

;

Thy providence displayed

Still preserves, and still provides

For all thy hands liave made;
Keeps, with most distinguished care,

The mim who on thy love depends;
Watches every numbered hair,

And all hi.s steps attends.

Wlio can sound the depths unknown
Of thy re(l(HMning grace?

Urace that gave thine only Son
To save a ruined race

!

Millions of transgressors poor

Thou hast for Jesus' sake forgiven,

Made them of thy favour sure,

And snatched from hell to heaven.

Millions more thou ready art

To save, and to forgive;

Every soul and every heart

Of man thou wouldst receive;

v^^

—

t:^—9f'

I'atlier, now accept of mine.

Which now, through Christ, I offer thee;

Tell me now, in love divine.

That thou hast pardoned me

—

Charkn Wi'tlei/.

•^O " •''*"<' "'""(r/v/inWs mr his Jiuhjmautt, mid
9)9./ hin (vnyH paxt Jindiiiij out.'"

1 Thou, the great, eternal Goil

Art high al)ove our thought!

W'orthy to be feared, adored.

By all thy hands have wrought:
None can with thyself compare;

Thy glory fills both earth and sky;

AVe, and all thy creatures, are

As nothing in thine eye.

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

Infinitely great, and moi e

Than heart can e'er cf.nceive:

When t''ou wilt +'> work proceed,

Thy purpose firm none can withstand.

Frustrate the determined deed.

Or stay the almighty haml.

3 Thou, O God, art wise alone;

Tliy 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?—(7. We-tky.
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ADORATION.

LUCERNE. 8.S.8, 8.8.8. (2nd Metre.) German.

1

Divine greatness and goodness.

O God, of good the unfathomed Sea

!

"Who would not give hi.s heart to thee?

Who Tt'ould not love thee with his might?
Jesus, Lovbr of mankind,

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

Thou shin'st with everlasting rays;

Before the insufferable blaze

Angels with both wings veil their eyes;

Yet, free as air thy bounty streams

On all thy works; thy mercy's beams
Diffusive, as thy sun's, arise.

Astonished at thy frowning brow.

Earth, hell, and heaven's strong pillars bow;
Terrible majesty is thine!

Who then can that vast love express.

Which bows thee down to me, who less

Than nothing am, till thou art mine?

High throned on heaven's eternal hill.

In number, weight, and measure still

Thou sweetly orderest all that is:

And yet thou deign'st to come to me,

And guide my steps, that I, with thee

Enthroned, may reign in endless bliss.

1 ountain of good, all blessing flows

From thee; no want thy fulness knows;
What but thyself canst thou desire?

Yet, self-sufficient as thou art,

Thou dost desire my worthless heart;

This, only this, dost thou require.

MONMOUTH. 8.8.8,8.8.8. (2nd Metre.)

6 God, of good the unfathomed Sea!

Who would not give his heart to thee?

Who would not love thee with his might?
O Jesus, Lover of mankind,
Who would not his whole soul and mind.

With all his strength, to thee unite?
—Charles Wesley.

61 The Spirit of Christ implored.

Father of everlasting grace.

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.

Send us the Spirit of thy Son,

To make the depths of Godhead known.
To make us share the life diWne

;

Send him the sprinkled blood to apply,

Send him our souls to sanctify.

And show and seal us ever thine.

So shall we pray, and never cease;

So shall we thankfully confess

Thy wisdom, truth, and power, and love;

With joy unspeakable adore.

And bless and praise thee evermore.

And serve thee as thy hosts above

:

Till, added to that heavenly choir.

We raise our songs of triumph higher,

And praise thee' in a nobler strain.

Out-soar the first-born seraph's flight,

And sing, with all our friends in I'^ht,

Thy everlasting love to man.
—Charles Wedey.

O. Davis.
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MONMOUTH. (GoiUinued.)

ADORATION,

Perpetttal praise to the Creator.

1 I'll praise my Maker while I've breath,

And 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.

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely

On Israel's God; he made the sky.

And earth, and seas, with all their train;

WARRINGTON. L. M.

His truth for ever stands secure,

He saves the opprest, he feeds the poor.

And none shall find his promise vain.

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,

And 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.
—Isaac Watts.

Rev. Ralph Harbison.
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The Attributes ofOod injinilc.

O God, thou bottomless abyss!

Thee to perfection who can know?
O height immense! What words suffice

Thy countless attributes to show?

Unfathomable depth thou art;

O plunge me in thy mercy's sea!

Void of true wisdom is my heart

;

With love embrace and cover me.

Eternity thy fountain was,

Which, like thee, no beginning knew

;

Thou wast ere time liegan his race.

Ere glowed with stars the (>thereal blue.

Greatness unspeakable is thine.

Greatness, whose undiminished ray.

When short-lived worlds are lost, shall shine.

When earth and heaven are fled away.
—Charles Wesley.

64 SECOND PART.

Unchangeable, all-perfect Lord,

Essential life's unbounded sea.

What lives and moves, lives by thy word

;

It lives, and moves, and is from thee.

High is thy power above all height;

Whate'er thy will decrees is done

:

Thy wisdom, equal to tliy might.

Only to thee, O God, is known

!

Eeaven's glory is thy awful throne,

Yet earth partakes thy gracious sway

:

Vain man! thy wisdom folly own,
Lost is thy reason's feeble ray.

What our dim eye could never see.

Is plain and naked to thy sight;

What thickest darkness veils, to thee

Shines clearly as the morning light.

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

No variation ever knew;
Heaven, earth, and hell, stand all displayed,

And open to thy piercing view.
—Charles Wesley,
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ADORATION.

GERMANY. L. M.
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Beethoven.
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THIRD PART.

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

The immortal armies of the sky;

Thou laugh'st to scorn the gods of earth,

Thou thunderest, and amazed they fly.

2 With downcast eye the angelic choir

Appear before thy awful face;

Trembling they strike the golden lyre,

And through heaven's vault resound thy
praise.

3 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 doth slowly move,
Thy willing mercy flies apace.

5 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.

—John Wesley, from, Lange.

66 FOURTH PART.

1 Parent of Good, thy bounteous hand
Incessant blessings down distils.

And all in air, or sea, or land.

With plenteous food and gladness fills.

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

Thy power infused doth all sustain;

Even those thy daily favours share.

Who thankless spurn thy easy reign.

3 The sun thou bidd'st his genial 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;

And when created nature dies,

Thy never-ceasing glories shine.
—Charles Wesley,

i
EDEN. L. M.

i
bVo jj J J

m^ .Bj:
^^

Dr. L. Mason.

^
J- i

I I

J J
II
J

I

r

^ 2z: p^ i p-pci^J^f-

lU
I

-^

I I

W^

^^
:Z5 wm

28

:s

r I



ADORATION.

TUNE: EDEN. L. M.

67 The condencennion ofOod.

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

!

2 To thy sure love, thy tender care,

Our flesh, soul, spirit, we resign

;

O fix thy sacred presence there.

And seal the abode for ever thine.

.T O King of glory, thy rich grace

Our feeble thought surpasses far;

Yea, even our crimes, though numberless,

Less numerous than thy mercies are.

4 Still, Lord, thy saving health display,

And arm our souls with heavenly zeal;

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

—Charles Wesley.

ECCLES. 6.6.7.7.7.7.

68 Psalm xxiv.

The earth with all her fulness owns
Jehovah for her sovereign Lord;

The countless myriads of her sons

Rose into being at his word.

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.

But who shall quit this low abode.

Who shall ascend the heavenly place,

And stand upon the mount of God,

And see his Maker face to face?

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.

He shall obtain the starry crown;
And, numbered with the saints above,

The God of his salvation own.

The God of his salvation love

—

G. Wesley.

BOGOKTT.

The Trinity in Unity,

1 Hail, co-essential Three,

In mystic Unity!

Father, Son, and Spirit, haill

God by heaven and earth adored,

God incomprehensible;

II
:One supreme, almighty Lord.

:||

2 Thou sittest on the throne,

Plurality in One;
Saints behold thine open face.

Bright, insufferably bright;

Angp's tremble as they gaze,

||:SinJ£ into a sea of light. :||

8 M

Ah ! when shall we increase

Their heavenly ecstasies'!

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

" Holy, holy, holy," cry,

Ij:
Breathe the praise of silent loye?:||

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,

II
:Then receive us to thy breast. :||

—Charlu Wtahff,
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GODERICH. 11.8, r 8. W. H. W. Darley.
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Thanksjiving in the Savctuary.

1 Be joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth;

O serve him with gladness and fear!

Exult in his presence with music and mirth,

||: With love and devotion draw near.
:||

2 Jehovah is (Jod, and Jehovah alone,

Creator and Ruler o'er all;

And we are hit people, his sceptre we own,

.||: His sheep, and we follow his call.
:||

HAYES. L. M. D.

3 O enter his gates with thanksgiving and song!

Your vows in his teucple proclaim;

His praise with melodious accordance prolong,

|{: And ble^s 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,

II
: And shall to eternity stand.

:||

—Montgomery.

From Beethoven.

peiC lFfFFfi'PCl

The LortSs Prayer,

1 Father of all, whose powerful voice

Culled 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.

2 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.

Thee sovereign Lord let all confesF,

That move in earth, or air, or sky;

Revere thy power, thy goodness bless,

Tremble before thy piercing eye.

All ye, who owe to him your birth,

In praise your every hour employ:

Jehovah reigns ! be glad, O earth

!

And shout, ye morning stars, for joy.

—Charles Wedey.

m



ADORATION.

WORDSWORTH. L. M. D.

SECOND PART.

1 Son of thy Sire's eterff.l love,

Take to thyself thy ^ ghty 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 sliall swifter move

Than we on earth t© do thy will.

3 Father, 'tis thine each day to 3deld

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 our care; we live

Through thee, who know'st our every need;

O feed us with thy grace, and give

Our souls this day the living bread

!

—John Wedeif.

THIRD PART.

1 Eternal, spotless Lamb of God,

Before the world's foundation slain.

Sprinkle us ever with thy blood;

O cleanse, and keep us ever clean

!

To every soul (all praise to thee!)

Our bowels of compassion mo\ o

;

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.

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.

—Charlen Wesley.
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BARNBY. 6-88. J. Barn BY.
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Bj' permiBsion of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.

I rr " 7'e DcMwi lavdamm."

1 Infinite God, to thee we raise

Our hearts in solemn songs of praise;

By all tYiy works on earth 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 martyrs' 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 ' 've thty render thee;

Thy true and only Sor adore,

The same in dignity and power;
And God the Holy Ghost declare.

The saints' eternal Comforter.
—Charles Wesley.

I

75 SECOND PART.

1 Messiah, joy of every heart.

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.

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 contjiin.

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 throne.

4 Seated at God's right hand again.

Thou dost in all his glory reign;

Thou dost, thy Father's imnge, shine

In all the attributes divine;

And thou with judgment clad shalt come
To seal our everlasting doom.

5 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 l9less us by thy sway,

And keep to that tremendous day.

When all thy church shall chant above

The new eternal song of love.

—Charhs Wedey..

.



ADORATION.
RAKEM Ihaao Bakkr WoODBrKY.

D.C.

77
1

THIRD PART.

1 Saviour, we now rejoice in hope,

That thou at laat 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 then with us vouchsafe to stay,

And keep us pure from sin to-day

;

Thy great confirming 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, even I, am crowned above.
—Charles Wesley.

Prayer/or convincing and converting grace.

Father of omnipresent grace.

We seem agreed to seek thy face;

MOZART. 6-88.

But every soul assembled 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 diflference made
Betwixt the living and the dead

;

Thou now dost into some inspire

The pure, benevolent desire

:

O 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, while it is called to-day.

Awake, and stir them up to pray.

Their dire captivity to own,

And from the iron furnace groan.

4 Then, then acknowledge, and set free

The people bought, O Lord, by thee

!

The sheep for whom their Shepherd bled,

For whom we in thy Spirit plead

:

Let all in thee redemption find,

And not a soul be left Ijehind.
—CJiarles Wesley,

From Mozart.

Prayerfor light and forgiveness.

1 Father of everlasting grace,

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 cjy?

" 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.

With all who for redemption groan.

Father, in Jesus' name we pray!

And still we cry and wrestle on.

Till mercy take our sins away:
Hear from thy dwelling-place in heaven,

And now pronounce our sins forgiven.
—Charles Wesley.

an



ADORATION.
HURSLEY. L. M. HmrENOT Melody.
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t/ 7'/ie joy of Owl'i mrmce.

1 Great G(k1, attend, while Ziou sings

Tlie joy that from thy presence springs;

To spend one day with thoe on oarth

Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.

2 Alight I enjoy the meanest place

Within thine house, O God of grace,

Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power,

Should tempt my feet to leave thy door

.3 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 grace will God bestow,

And crown that grace with glory too;

He gives us all things, and withholds

No real good from upright souls.

5 O 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.

—Isaac Wattt.

WARD. L. M.
Slowly.

Paalin Ixxxiv.

1 How pleuwaat, how divinely fair,

O 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.

3 Blest are the souls that find a place

Within the temple of thy grace;

Here they behold thy gertler rays,

And seek thy face, and learn 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.

—Imoc WalU.

Dr. L. Mason.
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ADORATION.

MANOAH. CM. From Meiiitl and Hatdn.

\V. Martin.

rrn

86 Repentancf. and/orgirenemi implored.

1 Come, O thou all-vict«riouH Lord,

Thy power to us make known;

Strike with the hammer of thy word,

And break these hearts of stone

!

2 O that we all might now begin

Our foolishness to mourn

;

And turn at once from every sin,

And to our Saviour turn

!

3 Give us ourselven and thee to know.

In this our gracious day

;

Repentance unto life bestow,

And take our sins away.

4 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.

—Charles Wesley.

O I Prayer/or the impenitent.

1 Thou Son of God, whose flaming eyes

Our inmost thoughts perceive,

Accept the evening sacrifice

Which now to thee we give.

2 Wo bow before thy gracious throne,

And think ourselves sincere;

But sliDW us. Lord, is every one

Thy real worshipper.

;( Is here a soul that knows thee not.

Nor feels Lis want of thee,

A stranger to tlie 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.

T) Speak with that voice which wakes the dead,

And bid the sleeper rise

!

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 " T must for faith incessant cry,

And wrestle, Lord, with thee:

I must be born again, or die

To all eternity."

—Charles Wesley.

37
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CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

Dykkh.

MajeKty and love qfOod,

My GocI, how wonderful thou art,

Thy majesty how briglit,

How gIoru)UH thy mercy-seut

In depths of burning light!

How dread are thine eternal years,

O everlasting Lord,

By prostrate spirits day and night

Incessantly adored I

No earthly father loves like thee,

No mother, e'er so mild,

Bears and forbears, as thou hast done
With me, thy wayward chiiJ.

O how I fear thee, living God,
With deepest, tenderest fears,

And worship thee with trembling hope.

And penitential tears!

Yet I may love thee too, O Lord,

Almighty as thou art;

For thou hast stooped t-o ask of me
The love of my poor heart.

—F. ir. Fah,

0</ The Ovmiscience of Qotl.

1 In all my vast concerns with tliee.

In vain my soul would try

To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee

The notice of thine eye.

'1 Thy all-surrounding sight surveys

.My rising and my rest.

My public walks, my private ways.

The secrets of my breast.

."5 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 O wondrous knowle<lge, deep and high I

Where can a creature hide?

Within thy circling arms I lie,

Beset on every side.

') So let thy grace surround me still

And like a bulwark prove.

To guard my soul from every ill.

Secured by sovereign love.
—haac Waltt,

Section II.

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.
ST. ANN'S. CM. Thi. Croptr.
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CItEATION AND PHOVIDENCK.

TUNE: ST. ANN'S. CM.

90 " Thy jiidgmr.ntH nn n i/rrnt rlff.p."

1 (joD iiu<veH ill II mysturiouH way
His w<»inlerH to |M!i"fonn

;

Hp plant-H liiH f<M)tNt«pN in the sea,

And ri(l«m upon thu Ntunn.

2 Deep in unfathouiahle mines
Of never-failing skill,

He tre<V8ure8 up Iuh bright deHignR,

Anil works liin sov«r«ign will.

3 Ye fearful wiintH, frenh ctturage take'

Th 3 cloudfl ye ho much dread

Are big with mercy, and Nhall break

In bleHHingH on your head.

4 Judge not the ImhI by feeble sense,

Hut trust hini for his grace;

Behind a frowning ))rovidence

He hides a smiling face.

5 His puriKJses will rifu'n fast,

Unfolding every hour;

The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the Hower.

C Blind unV)elief is sure to err.

And scan his work in vain;

UtKi is his own interpreter.

And he will make it plain.

-Cowper.

HOLY CROSS. CM.
Stowlit.

AnTHV'R Hrnry Brown.

Divine guidance and protection.

1 O God of Bethel, by whose hand
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

!

3 Through each perplexing path of life

Our wandering footsteps guide

;

Give us each day our daily broad,

And raiment fit provide.

4 O spread thy covering wings around.

Till all our wanderings cease.

And at our Father's loved alxxle

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.

—Doddridge.

92 Thankniji ring for l^ftH mercies.

1 Whkn all thy mercies, O my God,
My rising soul surveys.

Transported with the view, I'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise.

2 Unnumbei-ed comforts on my soul

Thy tender care bestowed,

Before my infant hear*, conceived

From whom those comforts flowtMl.

.'J 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 be feared than they.

5 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 O eternity's too short

To utt«r all thy praise

!

—AddxKon,



CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

BEDFORD. CM.
Slowly.

W. Whealu
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T/ie goodiieKS of God.

1 Let every tongue thy goodness speak,

Thou sovereign Lord of all;

Thy strengthening hands uphold the weak,
.\nd 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 .nourner rest.

3 The Lord supports our infant days,

And guides our giddy youth

;

Holy and just are all thy ways,

And 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

!

—Isaac Watts.

AUTUMN. 8.7, 8.7, 8.7, 8.7.

94
These ail wait upon thee; that thou nuiyest

give them their meat in due sea.son.

—Psa. civ. 27.

1 Sweet is the memory of thy grace,

My God, my heavenly King;
Let age to age thy righteousness

In sounds of glory sing.

2 God reigns on high, but not confines

His bounty to the skies;

Through the whole earth his goodness
shines.

And every want supplies.

3 With longing eyes the creatures wait
On thee for daily food

;

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 tast" thy richer grace,

Delight to bless thy name.
—Isaac Watts.

Spanish Melody. Fboh Markchio.
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CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

i

TUNE
t/O Psalm xci.

1 Call Jehovah thy salvation,

Rest beneath the Almighty's shade;

In his secret habitation

Dwell, nor ever be dismayed

;

There no tumult can alarm 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;

AUTUMN. 8.7, 8.7, 8.7, 8.7.

Fear thou not the deadly quiver,

When a thousand feel the blow

;

Mercy shall thy soul deliver,

Though ten thousand be laid low.

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.

Montgomery,

NEARER HOME. S. M. D. IsAAO Woodbury.
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96 Tht call ofAbraham.

1 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 pilgi'ims rove.

And seek an undiscovered land.

And house, and friends above.

2 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.

—Charles Wesley.

41



CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

(First Tpnk.) LUX BENIGNA. 10.4,10.4,10.10.
Rkv. J. B. Dykes.
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Divine light and guidance.

1 Lead, kindly light, amid the encircling gloom,

Lead thou me on.

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

Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to see

The distant scene; one step enough for me.

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou
Shouldst lead me on

;

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

!

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

Pride ruled my will : remember not past years.

3 So long thy power hath blessed me, sure it still

Will lead me on
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till

The night is gone,

And with the mom those angel faces smile

Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile.

4 Meanwhile, along the narrow rugged path
Thyself hast trod,

Lead, Saviour, lead me home in childlike faith,

Home to my God,
To rest forever after earthly strife

In the calm light of everlasting life.

—Neuman,

(Second Tpnb.) SAN DON. 10.4,10.4,10.10. C. H. PURDAY.
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CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

CREATION. 688.
F. J. Haydn.
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CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

I

BONN. 7.6, 7.6, 7.7, 7.6. Adapted from tub German.
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100 Psalm cxxi.

1 To the hills I lift mine eyes,

The everlasting hills;

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 Lord
Thac made both earth and heaven.

2 Faithful soul, pray 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.

3 Neither sin, nor earth, nor hell

Thy Keeper can surprise;

Careless slumbers 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.

See the Lord, thy Keeper, stand
Omnipotently near!

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.

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.

—Charles Wexley,

ERNAN. L. M.
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CREATION AND PROVIDENCR

TUNE: ERNAN. L. M.

101 QotPa pnstmee with Kia people.

1 When Israel, of the Lord beloved,

Out from the land of bondage oame,

Her fathers' God before her moved,

An avful guide, in smoke and flame.

2 By day. along the astonished lands

The cloudy pillar glided slow;

By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands

Returned the fiery column's glow.

3 Thus present still, though now unseen,

When brightly shines tho prosperous

day,

Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen.

To temper the deceitful ray.

4 And O, when gathers on our path.

In shade and storm, the frequent

nighty

Be thou, long suffering, slow to wrath,

A burning and a shining light!

—Sir W. Scott.

102 Divine proteetiiM acktunoledged.

1 God of my life, whose gracious power
Through varied deaths my soul hath led.

Or turned aside the fatal hour,

Or lifted up my sinking head;

2 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 tiiee.

3 Oft hath the sea confessed thy power.

And given me back at thy command;
It conld 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.

5 Whither, O whither should I fly.

But to my loving Saviour's breastt

Secure within thine arms to lie,

And safe beneath thy wings to rest.

—Ohariea WetUy.

3

DRESDEN. 1.. M.

^ mm 3§t
From Mobabk^^f ^-c;^

mf \f^f \ ^ F ir^'-M^ i^-^^'^' fi^^^

^ HiiM j=^--^^^^^ c^ gj '
I

i
^'^=p- r

A^^ e=e p:ff \
t^\f ipL^d=^ r.JJr

i
103 Psalm xxxvi.

1 High in the heavens, eternal God,
Thy goodness in full glory shines;

Thy truth shall break through every cloud

That veils and darkens thy designs.

2 For ever firm thy justice stands,

As mountains their foundations keep;

Wise are the wonders of thy hands;

Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

3 Thy providence is kind and large,

Both man and beast thy bounty share;

The 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

lily to the shadow of thy wings.

5 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.

—/moc Wattt.
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CREATION AND PROVIDENCK
WAREHAM. L. M.

W. Knapp.
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Paalm xix.

1 The spacious firmament on high,

With all the blue ethereal sky,

And spangled heavens, a shining frame,

Thpir 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.

3 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 burn,

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

Move round this dark terrestrial ball;

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

6 In reason's ea»* they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice.

For ever dinging, as they shine,

'"The hand that made us is divine."
—Addison.

MAIDSTONE. 8-78.

105 Psalm cxlviL

1 Praise ye the Lord! 'tis good to raise

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.

He counts their numbers, calls their names;
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.

5 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.

JscMc Watts.

W. B. Gilbert.
g



CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

W. Kkapp.
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MAIDSTONE. (CmUinued.)

^mm^^si^jMji .^ifH^ I H "[-'
F

'^^g^^S^^^l^r^#f|^
106

9-i
Thanksgivingfor life's blesnTigs.

1 Happy man whom God doth aid!

God our souls and bodies made;

God on us, in gracious showers,

Blessings every moment pours;

Compasses with angel-bands.

Bids them bear us in their hands

;

Parents, friends, 'twas God bestowed,

life, and all, descend from God.

2 He this flowery carpet spread.

Made the earth on which we tread

;

God refreshes in the air,

, Covers with the clothes we wear,

BYZANTIUM. C. M.

Feeds us with the food we eat,

Cheers us by his light and heat,

Makes his ?un 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?

Worthy thou, our heavenly Lord,

To be honoured and adored;

God of all-creating grace,

Take the everlasting praise!

—Clwrka Wedey.

W. Jackson.
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107 "All thy works shall praise thee."

1 I SING the almighty power of God,

That made the mouatams 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.

3 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 oi-der from thy throne.

5 His hand is my perpetual guard;

He keeps me with his eye

:

Why should I, then, forget the Lord,

Who is for ever nigh?
—Isaac Walts,
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Skction III.

THE LORD JESUS CHBIST: HIS PERSON, OFFICES

AND WORK.

CORONATION. C. M. (First Tcnk.)
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PI

TAe Coronation of Chriiit.

1 All hail the power of Jesus' name!
Let angels prostrate fall

;

Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of all.

2 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race,

Ye ransomed from the fall.

Hail him who saves you by his grace,

And crown him Lord of all.

3 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall

;

MILES LANE. C. M. (Second Tune.)

±m * I »

Gk>, 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.

5 O that writh yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall;

Join in the everlasting song.

And crown him Lord of all

!

—E. Petronet.

SHItrBSOU!.
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

Shbubsole.

BELMONT. C. M Wmiia

" A Name that ia above every aame."

1 Jesus 1 the Name high over all,

In hell, or earth, or sky

;

Angels and men before it fall,

And devils fear and fly.

'2 Jesus! The Name to sinners dear.

The Name to sinners given;

It scatters all their guilty fear.

It turns their hell to heaven.

3 Jesus the prisoner's fetters breaks.

And bruises Satan's head

;

Power into strengthless souls it speaks,

And life into the dead.

ST. AGNES. CM.

4 O that the world might taste and see

The riches of his grace!

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!"
—Charles Wesley.

Dr. Dykrs.

" Unto you therefore which believe

he »«7>rec«0M«."

Jestts, the very i nought of thee

With sweetness fills my breast

;

But sweeter far thy face to see,

And in thy presence rest.

Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame.

Nor can the memory find

A sweeter sound than thy blest name,

O Saviour of mankind

!

O hope of everj' contrite heart,

O joy of all the meek.

To those who fall how kind thou art!

How good to those who seek

!

But those who find thee, find a bliss

Nor tongue nor pen can show

;

The love of Jesus, what it is

Nona but his loved ones know.

Jesus, our only joy be thou.

As thou our prize wilt be;

Jesviz, }.e thou our glory now,
And thiuugh eiernity.

—Bernard of Clairvaux.
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THE LORD JEHVa CHRWT.

1

ANTIOCH. C. M, Fkom Hanpku

m̂ ^^-
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"I I
" TAe Lord reigneth, let the. earth

X X J. rejoice."

1 Joy to th world I 'he Lord is come;
Let earth receive her King:

Let every heart prepare liim room,

And he;i ven and nature ning.

2 Joy to the world ! the Saviour reigns
;

Let men their songs employ

;

While fields and floods, rocics, hills ami plaiiis,

Repeat the sounding juy.

gWl-J'W

3 No more let sin and sorrow grow,

Noi thorns infest the ground

;

He comes to make his blessings flow

Far au t! .e curse is found,

1 He rules the world with truth and grace,

And makes the nations proA

"

The glories of his righteousness.

And wonders of his love.
—Ihcmc Walls,

ST. FLAVIAN. CM.

1

m
M I

112 Th'' name of Jesus.

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer's ear

!

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

2 Dear name ! the rock on which 1 1 uild,

My shield, and hiding-place,

My never-failing treasury, filled

With boundless stores of grace

!

."J Jesus! my Shepherd, Brother, Friend,

My Prophet, Priest, and King;

ABRIDGE. CM.

My Lord, my 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.

5 Till then I would thy love proclaim •

With every fleeting breath

;

And may the music of thy name
Refresh my soul in death.

Newton,

Isaac Smith.
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THE LORD JE8U8 CHRIST.

TUNE: ABRIDGE. CM.

Praise /or redeeming lore.

1 PtiTNOBD in a gulf of dark (hmpair

We wretohea Rtnneis lay,

Without one cheerful bean i of hope,

Or spark of glinunering day.

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

He saw, and, O amazing love!

He flew to our relief.

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

;

Entered the grave in mortal flesh,

And dwell among tho dead.

4 O for this love let rocks and hillit

Their lasting silence break

;

And all harmonious human tonguoH

The Saviour's praises apeak I

6 Angels, asHist our mighty joys,

Strike all your harps of gold I

But when you raise your highest notes,

His love can ne'er bo told.
—Isaac Waftn

114 }fumr t.t God the Son.

1 Hail, Gotl the Son, in glory crowned,
Ere time began to be;

ARIEL. 8.8.e, 8.8.0.

Thnjned with thy Sire, through half thei I

round "i

Of vast et<frnity

!

2 Let heaven i>.nd earth's stupendous frame
Display their Author's power;

Anu each exalte<l seraph-tlanie,

Creator, thee aflora.

3 Thy wondrous love the Godhead showed

,

Contra(;to<l to a span,

—

The co^ternal Son of God,

The mortal Son of man.

i To save us from oi.r lost estate,

Behold his life-blood stream:

Hail, Lord, almighty to create,

Almighty to redeem

!

T) The Mediator's God-like sway
His church below sustains;

Till nature shall her Judge survey,

The King Messiah reigns.

6 Hail, with essential glory crowned,

When time shall cease to be

;

Til. .;aed with thy Father, through the

round
Of whole eternity

!

—iS. WelJey,Ju)^.

L. Mason.
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OrateftU praise to the Saviotir.

1 O COULD I speak the matchless worth,

O could I sound the glories forth,

Which in my Saviour shine

!

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 spilt.

My ransom from the dreadful guilt

Of sin, and wrath divine;

I'd sing his glorious righteousness,

And magnify the wondrous grace

||:Which made salvation mine.
:||

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 days
|{:Make all his glories known.

:||

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

And I shall see his face;

Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

A blest eternity I'll spend,

||:Triumphant in his grace. :||

Medley.
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THE LORD JBBUS OHRIBT.

RBOBNT SQUARE. 8.7.8.7.4.7. Hnrmv Hmabt.

.€-ar.
CJT' g'

" Whom having not neen ye love."

1 O THOU Gkxl of my nalvation,

My Redeemer from all sin,

Moved by thy divine compasHion,

Who hast died my heart to win,

||:I will praise thee;:|{

Where shall I thy praise begin 1

2 Though unseen, I love the Saviour;

He hath brought salvation near

;

Manifests his pardoning favour;

And when Jesus doth appear,

||:Soul and body:||

Shall his glorious image bear,

While the angel choirs are crying,

"Glory to the great I AM,"
I with them will still he vying

—

Glory ! glory to the Lamb

!

||:0 howpreoiou8:||

Is the sound of Jesus' name

!

Angels now are hovering round uh

Unperceived among the throng

;

Wondering at the love that crowned us,

Glad to join the holy song:

II
: Hallelujah !:||

Love and praise to Christ belong!

—T. OUven.

MARTYN, 8-78. (First Tunk.) S. B. Marsh.
FiM.
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

117
TUNE: MARTYN. »-7.

Chrut the mniT* oivly rej^gt.

mf 1 Jkiub, Lover of my aoul,

L«t me to thy boaom fly,

While the nearer waters roll,

While the temp«Ht ntill iit high

:

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,

Till the at<irm of life Iw pant;

d\m. Safe into the haven guido,

ftp O receive my aoul at last I

fi\f 2 Other refuge have I none.

Hangs my helpUiHs soul on thee;

Leave, ahl leave me not alone.

Still support and comfort me

:

/ All my trust on thee is stayed

;

All my help from thoe I bring;

dim. Cover my defenceless head

ff With the shadow of thy wing.

n\f 3 TIiou, O Christ, art all I want,

More than all in thee I hnd

;

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy b thy name,

I am all unrighteousneas;

False and full of sin I am.

Thou art full of truth and grace.

/ 4 Plenteous grace with thee is found,

Grace to cover all my sin;

Let the healing streams abound,

Make and keep me pure within

:

ff Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of t'.de

;

Spring thou up within my heart.

Rise to all eternity.

—CharlM Wetlep.

REFUGE. 8-7s. (Skcond Tcnk.) JOSEPR P. HOLBROOK.



CHOPE. 4 Ts.

THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.
Dr. Chopb.

118 The Litany.

1 Saviour, -when in dust to thee

Low we bow the adoring knee;
When, repentant, to the skies.

Scarce we lift our weeping eyes,

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

Bending from thy throne on high.

Hear our solemn litany

!

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, O turn a favouring eye,

Hear our solemn litany!

3 By the sacred grief that wept
O'er the grave where Lazarus slept;

By the gracious tears that flowed

Over Salem's loved abode;

STEGGALL. 3.6, 6.6, 8.8.

By the mournful word that told

Treachery lurked within thy fold

;

From thy seat above the sky,

Hear our solemn litany!

By thine hour of lone despair,

By thine agony of prayer,

By the purple robe of scorn.

By thy wounds, thy crown of thorn;

By the gloom that veiled the skies

O'er the dreadful sacrifice;

Listen to our humble cry.

Hear our solemn litany

!

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!

—Sir li. Grant.

Dr. Stkogall.
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Jesiis the joy of earth and heaven.

Let earth and heaven agree.

Angels and men be joined,

To celebrate with me
The Saviour of mankind

;

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

Jesus, transporting sound

!

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.

Jesus, harmonious name

!

It charms the hosts above;

They evermore proclaim

And wonder at his love;

'Tis all their happiness to gaze,

I'is heaven to see our Jesus' face.

His name the sinner hears.

And is from sin set free;

'Tis music in his ears,

'Tis life and victory

;

New songs do now his lips employ.

And dances his glad heart for joy.

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

!

I hear, I feel, he died for me.

O unexampled love I

O all-redeeming grace

!

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?

O for a trumpet voice.

On all the world to call

!

To bid their hearts rejoice

In him who died for all;

For all my Lord was crucified,

For all, for all my Saviour died

!

—Cliarle.» Wextey..
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.
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120
TUNE: STEGGALL.

The offices qf Chriit.

Join all the glorious names
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.

But O what gentle means.
What condescending ways,

Doth our Redeemer use
To teach his heavenly grace;

My soul, with joy and wonder see

A^at forms of love he bears for thee

!

Arrayed in mortal flesh

The Covenant-Angel stands,

QUEEN STREET. 6.6, 6.6, 8.8.

6.6, 6.6, 8.8. (See Hymn 119.)

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;

O let my feet ne'er run astray,

Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way f

6 I love my Shepherd's voice;
.

His watchful eye shall keep
My wandering soul among
The thousands of his sheep;

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

—Isaac Watts.

J. B. Baxter.

121 SECOND PART.

1 Great Prophet of my God,
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, ray great High Priest,

Offered his blood aut! died;

My guilty conscien( e seeks

No sacrifice beside

;

His powerful blood did once atone,

And now it pleads before the throne.

3 O thou almighty Lord,

My Conqueror and my King

!

Thy sceptre and thy swoi-d,

"Thy reign of grace, I sing;

Thine is the power; behold, I sit

In willing bonds before thy feet.

Now let my soul arise,

And tread the tempter 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.

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.

—Isaac. Watts,

M
Wesley..
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**Ht ever liveth to make intercesition

for them."

1 Aribk, my soul, arise,

Shake ofiF thy guilty fears

;

Ihe 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 sprinkles now the throne of grace.

:

3 Five bleeding wounds he bears.

Received on Calvary;

TRey pour effectual prayers,

They strongly speak for me

:

CRUSADER'S HYMN. 6.6.8,6.6.8.

mm
"Forgive him, O forgive," they cry,

II

: "Nor let that ransomed sinner die!":||

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,

II
:And tells me I am bom of God.:|t

5 My GU)d 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!:^

—Charles Wedey.

12rH CRNTnBT.

^^ ^i^ jdyyi3ii53^

" The Messiah, the Prince."

1 My heart and voice I raise,

To spread 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 the guilty captives free.

But soon the Victor rose

Triumphant o'er his foes.

And led the vanquished host in chains;

He threw their empire down,
His foes compelled to own.

O'er all the great Messiah reigns.

"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!

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.

-B. RhodM.
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

TUNE: CRUSADER'S HYMN. 6.6.8,6.6.8. (See Hymn 123.)

SBOOND PAST.

Jbrdbalem divine,

When shall I call thee minel
And to thy holy hill attain,

Where weary pilgrims rest.

And in thy glories blest.

With Qod Messiah ever reign 1

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.

ECCLES. 6.6.7.7.7.7.

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 Ix>ve!

Reign, true Messiah, reign!

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 minel

—B. Rhodea.

Bogoett:

Christ our Prophet, Priest and King.

Arise, my soul, arise,

Thy Saviour's sacrifice I

All the names that love could find,

All the forma that love could take,

Jesus in himself hath joined,

||:Thee, my soul, his own to make. :||

Prophet, to me reveal

Thy Father's perfect will

;

Never mortal spake like thee.

Human Prophet, like divine;

Loud and strong their voices be,

II
: Small, and still, and inward thine!:

On thee, my Priest, I call;

Thy blood atoned for all

:

Still the Lamb as slain appears,

Still thou stand'st before the thicone.

Ever oflFering up my prayers,

||: These presenting with thine own.
:||

Jesus, thou art 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 in thy omnipotence. :||

Hail! everlasting Lord,

Divine, incarnate Word

!

Thee let all my powers confess;

Thee my latest breath proclaim;

Help, ye angel-choirs, to bless,

II
: Shout the loved Immanuel's name!:||

—Charles Wealeff.

ii

67



!

il

> I
i

THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

RUTHERFORD. 7.6,7.6,7.6,76. D'Ubhan.
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126 Preserving grace.

O Lamb of God ! still keep me
Near to thy wounded side;

'Tia only there in safety

And peace I can abide.

What foes and snares surround me

!

What lusts and fears within

!

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

'Tis only in thee hiding,

I know my life secure;

Only in thee abiding,

The conflict can endure

;

ROCKINGHAM. L. M.

Thine arm the victory gaineth

O'er every hurtful foe

;

Thy love my heart sustaineth

In all its cares and woe.

3 Soon shall my eyes behold thee

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.
—CharleH Wedey.

Dr. Miller.

JimW VW
-J.^^^
^^N^

Jesus the joy of lonng hearts,

1 Jesus, thou Joy of loving hearts

!

Thou Fount of life ! thou Light of men

!

From the best bliss that eartli imparts,

We turn unfilled to thee again.

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood

;

Thou savest those that on thee call

;

To them that seek thee, thou art good

;

To them that find thee, all in all.

3 We taste thee, O thou Living Bread

!

And long to feast upon thee still

;

We drink of thee, the Fountain-head,
And thirst our souls from thee 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 fast.

5 O Jesus, ever with us stay!

Make all our moments calm and bright;

Chase the dark night of sin away,
Shed o'er the world thy holy light!

—Bernard of Clairvaux.

128 Who loved mc and gave himselffor me."

My Saviour, how shall I proclaim,

How pay the mighty debt I owe?,

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

Too much to thee I cannot give; ,

Too much I cannot do for thee;

Let all thy love, and all thy gi'ief.

Graven on my heart for ever be

!

The meek, the still, the lowly mind,

O may I learn from thee, my God !

.

And love, with softest pity joined,

For those that tramplo on thy blood.

Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy sighs,

O'ertlow my eyes, and heavo my broa«t,

Till loose from flesh and earth I rise.

And ever in thy bosom rest.

—Charles Wedey,
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

ST. LUKE. L. M.

Sai.Ua and angels praising Christ.

1 Thee we adore, eternal Lord

!

We praise thy name with one bccord

;

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 beraphim.

The heavens and all the powers therein.

PENTECOST. L. M.
Slowly.

3 The apostles join the glorious throng;

The prophets swell the immortal song;

The martyrs' noble ai-my raise

Eternal anthems to thy praise.

1 Thee, holy Prophet, Priest, and King!
Thee, Saviour of mankind, they sing:

Thus earth below, and heaven above,

Resound thy glory and thy love.

William Bovd.
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Consecration to Christ.

1 I COME, thou wounded Lamb of God,
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 he

For ever closed to all but thee

!

Seal thou my brejvst, 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

:

O wondrous grace! O boundless love!

5 How can it be, thou heavenly King,

That thou shouldst us to glory bring?

Make slaves the partners of thy throne.

Decked with a never-fading crown?

6 First-born of many brethren thou!

To thee, lo! all our souls we bow;
To thee our hearts and hands we give

:

Thine may we die, thine may we live!

— Translatedfrom the Oerman by J, Wesley.
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131
WhiO i» he that eorukmneth ? It is

Christ that died."

Jesus, thy blood and righteousness

My beauty are, my glorious dress;

'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed,

With joy shall I lift up my head.

Bold shall I stand in thy great day.

For who aught to my charge shall layl

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

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.

MIDDLESEX. 6-88.

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,

Jesu^j hath lived, hath died, for me.
—^nzeiuior/, Trarulated by J, Wesley.

WVWU p \'J^\d \^J \ d j^lj j l^ Jdip Jl'/^

Christ is all, and in ail.

Thou hidden Source of calm repose.

Thou all-sufficient Love Divine,

My help and refuge from my foes,

Secure I am, if thou art mine

;

And lo! from sin, and grief, and shame,

I hide me, Jesus, in thy Name.

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.

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

:

In want my plentiful supply.

In weakness my almighty power;
In bonds my perfect liberty.

My light in Satan's darkest hour;

My joy in grief, my shield in strife.

In death my everlasting life.

—Charlea Wesley.
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TUNE: MIDDLESEX. ft-Ss. (See Hymn 132.)

Christ ilie L'ght of the leorld.

Stupendous height of heavenly love,

Of pitying tenderness divine

!

It brought the Saviour from above,

It caused the springing day to shine;

The Sun of Righteousness to appear.

And gild our gloomy hemisphere.

God did in Christ himself reveal,

To chase our darkness by his light,

Our sin and ignoiu.nce dispel,

Direct our wandering feet aright,

And bring our souls, with pardon blest.

To realms of everlasting rest.

Come then, O 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.

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 unknown

Conduct me to thy dazzling throne.

—Charles Wesley.

ST. BERNARD. CM.

Wesley.
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134 "I am the Way, the Truth, and the Life."

1 Thou art the Way : to thee alone

From sin and death we flee;

And he who would the Father seek.

Must seek him. Lord, by thee.

2 Thou art 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 trust in thee

Nor death nor hell shall harm.

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life

;

Grant us that Way to know,

That Truth to keep, that Life to win.

Whose joys eternal flow.

—O. W. Doane.

i

i
XOO " The desire of our send is to thy name."

1 Thou great Redeemer, dying Lamb,

We love to hear of thee;

No music's like thy charming name,

Nor half mo sweet can be.

2 O may we ever hear thy voice

In mercy to us speak

!

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 shall be our song.

Ctmnieh

'^edey.
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GhrisVs companionfor the tempted.

1 With joy we meditate the grace

Of our High Priest above;

His heart is macle oi tenderness,

And yearns with pitying love.

2 Touched with a sympathy within,

He knows our feeble frame

;

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

3 He in the days of feeble flesh

Poured out his cries and tears

;

And, though exalted, feels afresh

What every member bears.

4 He'll never quench the smoking flax.

But raise it to a flame

;

The bruised reed he never breaks,

Nor scorns the meanest name.

5 Then let our humble faith address

His mercy and his power;

We shall obtain delivering grace

In the distressing hour.

—Isaac Watts.

BETHLEHEM. C. M. D.

-O " King of kings, and Lord of torch."

1 THiS head that once was crowned with

thorns,

Is crowned with glory now

;

A royal diadem adorns

The mighty Victor's brow.

2 The highest place that heaven aflFords,

Is to our Jesus given

;

The King of kings, and Lord of lords,

He reigns o'er earth and hea\'en.

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 suflFer with their Lord below.

They reign with him above;

Their everlasting joy to know
The mystery of his love.

—T. Kelly.

Old Melody, arranged by Sib A. Sullivan.
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138
TUNE: BETHLEHEM. C. M. D.

Conjidence in Chrinl.

Whom Jesus' blood doth sanctify,

Need neither sin nor fear

;

Hid in our Saviov's hand we lie,

And laugh at danger near.

His gup.rdian hand doth hold, protect,

And save, by ways unknown.
The little flock, the saints elect,

Who trust in him alone.

2 Our Prophet, Priast, and King, to thee
Wo 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 heart

The manna of thy love.

—Charles We^ey,

ABRIDGE. C. M.

^ Isaac Smith.

* m W^ m 25 ^^ —(^P
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Luke iv. 18.

1 Hark! the glad sound, the Saviour

comes

!

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 breast inspire.

3 He comes ! 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 inv,ard sight;

And on the eyeballs of the blind

To pour celestial light.

5 He comes ! 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.
—Doddridge,

Joy at the Redeemer\s hirth.

1 Mortals, awake! with angels join,

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.

;5 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.
•") Hark ! the cherubic armies shout.

And glory leads the song;

Good-will and peace are heard throughout
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 born to die.

7 Hail, Prince of Life, forever hail

!

Redeemer, Brother, Friend!
Though earth, and time, and life shall fail,

Thy praise shall never end.
—S. Medley.
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141
" There was with the angel a midtitude of

the heavenly hoct praising God."

1 It 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 !

"

The world in solemn stillnesH lay

To hear the angels sing.

2 Still through the cloven skies they come,

With peaceful wings unfurled,

And still their heavenly music floats

O'er all the weary world

;

Alxive its sjid and lowly plains

They bend on hovering wing.

And ^ ver o'er its Babel sounds
The blessed angels sing.

3 Yet with the woes of sin and strife

The world has suflFered 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

:

O hush the noise, ye men of strife.

And hear the angels sing!

And ye, l)eneath life's crushing load,

Whose forms are bending low.

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

—

Tjook now, for glad and golden hours

Come swiftly on the wing;
O rest Ijeside the weary road.

And hear the angels sing!

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.

—li. Seam.

MENDELSSOHN. 8-7s.
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Hark! the herald -aiiguU siitg, "Glo-ry to the new-1)urn Kiug."

142
1

" C/ory /o Oofl in the Mghent."

Hakk ! tlin heruld-angelH sing

"Glory to the new-born King,
Peivce on earth, and mercy mild

;

God and sinners reconciled."

Joyful, all ye nations, rise,

Join the triumph of the skies

;

With angelic hosts proclaim,

"Christ is born in Bethlehem!"

Christ, by highest heaven adored,

Christ, the everlasting Ix)rd

;

CORNELL. 8.7,8.7.^ ^r-

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see;

Hail the incarnate Deity!

4 Mild he lays his glory by.

Born that man no more may die;

liorn to raise the sons of earth,

Born to give them second birth.

5 Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Sun of righteousness

!

Light and life to all he l)rings.

Risen with healing in his wings.
—Charle.H Weiiley.

( Rejicatfmt Verne at eud.J

J. H. CoRNELI,.
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" On earth peace, good-imll toxoard men."

1 Hark ! what mean those holy voices.

Sweetly sounding through the skies?

Lo ! the angelic host rejoices

;

Heavenly hallelujahs rise.

2 Listen to the wondrous story,

Which they chant in hymns of joy:

"Glory in the highest, glory.

Glory lie to God most high
!"

.3 Peace on earth, good-will from heaven.

Reaching far as man is found;

Souls redeeraed, and sins forgiven,

Loud our golden harps shall sound.

Christ is birn, the great Anointed

;

Heaven and earth his praises sing;

O receive whom God appointed

For your Prophet, Priest, and King.

Hasten, mortals, to adore him;
Learn his name, and taste his joy;

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

"

—J. Cawood.
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ST. OSWALD. «,7, B.7, 8.7, 8.7.
T>R. DvRKfl.
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" The desire of all nalionn nhall comt,"

1 CoMK, thou long-expected Jcsuh,

Horn to set thy people free,

Froin 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.

REGENT SQUARE. 8.7.8.7.4.7.

A

2 Born thy people to deliver,

Born a child and yet a king.

Born to reign in us forever.

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.

> —CharliH Wedty.

Henbv Smart.

145 The Adoration of ChriM.

1 An(iei,s, from the realms of glory,

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:

l{:Come and worship,
:||

Worship Christ, the newborn King.
—Montgomery.
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•xHE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

WELD. 7.6.7.6, 7.8.7.6.^^m

" God teas manifeat in the flesh."

1 Celebrate ImmanuerH name,
The Prince of Life and Peace

;

God with us, our lipa proclaim,

Our faithful hearts confess

:

(3od is in our flesh revealed

;

And earth and heaven in Jesus join

Mortal with immortal filled,

And human with divine.

2 Fulness of the Deity
In our Immanuel dwells,

Dwells in all his saints and me,

When God his Son reveals:

FAITH. 7.6.7.6, 7.7.7.6.

Father, manifest thy Son,

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

3 Let the Spirit of our Head
Through every member flow;

By our Lord inhabited,

His saving power we know

;

Tlien he doth his name express.

And God in us we truly prove,

Filled with all the life of grace.

And all the power of love.
—Charles Wedey.

Dr. S. S. Wksley.

150
ffifpffffw

Christ crucijied,

1 God of unexampled grace,

Redeemer of mankind,
Matter of eternal praise

We in thy passion find

;

Still our choicest strains we brirg,

Still the joyful theme pursue,

Thee the Friend of sinners sing,

Whose love is ever new.

2 Endless scenes of wonder risr

From that mysterious tret.,

Crucified before our eyes.

Where we our Saviour see

:

Jesus, Lord, what hast thou done?
Publish we the death divine,

Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own
Was never love like thine 1

Never love nor sorrow was
Like that my Saviour showed

:

See him stretched on yonder cross.

And crushed Vteneath our load

!

Now discern the Deity,

Now his heavenly birth declare

!

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

My Lord, that suffers there
!

"

—Charles iVesley.
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

ANGELUS. L. M.
J. SCHEFKLER.
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153 .4 xhadow of good things to come."

1 O THOU, whose offering on the tree

The legal offerings all foreshowed,

Borrowed their whole effect from thee,

And drew their A'irtue from thy blood

:

2 The blood of goats, and bullocks slain.

Could never for one sin atone;

To purge the guilty offerer's stain,

Thine was the work, and thine alone.

3 Vain in themselves their duties were;

Their services could never please.

Till joined with thine, and nuule to share

The merits of thy righteousness.

£3. -f^ ,
(Zi
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4 Forward they cast a faithful look

On thy approaching sacrifice

;

And thence their pleasing savour took,

And rose accepted in the skies.

5 Those feeble types, and shadows old,

Are all in thee, the Truth, fulfilled

;

We in thy sacrifice behold

The substance of those rites revealed.

6 Thy meritorious sufferings past,

We see by faith to us brought back

;

And on tny grand oblation cast,

Its saving benefits partake.

—Charlex Wexlcy.

BARNEY. 6-8.S. J. Barnby.
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

TUNE: BARNBY. O-Se.

J. <)~t "Jesiis Christ, and him crucijied."

1 O Love Divine! what hast thou done!

The incarnate God hath died for me!
The Father's co-eterual 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 grief like his

!

Come, feel with me his blood applied

;

My Lord, my Love, is crucified.

SELENA. 6-88.

Is crucified for me and you.

To brinfjf 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.

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 Ijord, my Love, is crucified."

—CkarltH Wesley.

Isaac Baker Woodbttry.
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

CAMBRIDGE. S. M.
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Christ our o)dy tiarrifire.

1 Not all the blood of beasts

On Jewish altars slain,

Could give the guilty conscience

peace,

Or wash away our stain.

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

;

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

3 Believing, we rejoice

To feel the curse remove

;

We bless the Lamb, with cheerful

voice.

And trust his bleeding love.

—laaac Watts,

%^^ m
158 " Behold, I KBiul an Amjel he/ore thee."

1 Thou very Paschal Lamb,
Whose blood for us was shed,

Through whom we out of bondage came,

Thy ransomed people led.

2 Angel of gospel grace.

Fulfil thy character

;

To guard and feed the chosen race.

In Israel's camp appear.

3 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 Tiia;:)na of thy love.
—Charles Wesley.

mp

mp

LEEDS. S. M.
Saorei> Harmony.

mrrm
I

159
1

" This is he th-i -

hvt hi lAifuSur

This, this i i he

By water and i_

Je.su8 is our atorL

•« iir:. >y -. aier only,
' Buid hhod."

•ha! name

Our sanctifying C . « i

See from his wounded side

The mingled current flow!

The water and the blood applied

Shall wash us white as snow.

The water cannot cleanse,

Before the blood wo feel.

To purge the guilt of all our sins.

And our forgiveness seal.

But both in Jesus join,

Who speaks our sins forgiven,

And gives the purity divine

That miakes us meet for heaven.

—Charles Wedey.
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

AJALON. 6-78. (First Tunk.) R. Redhead.
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60 Christ the Bock of ages.

mp 1 Rock of ages, cleft for me,

Let rae hide myself in thee,

Ijet the water and the blood

From thy wounded side which flowed.

Be of sin the double cure.

Save from wrath and make me pure.

mp 2 Could my tears for ever flow,

Could my zeal no languor know,

These for sin could not atone

;

TOPLADY. 6-7s. (Second Tune.)

Thou must save and thou alone

:

In my hand r.o price I bring,

Simply to thy cross I cling.

pp 3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When my eyes shall close in death,

cre8 When I rise to world." unknown,

/f And behold thee on th^ throne.

Rock of ages, cleft for me,

dim. Let me hide myself in viiee.

— loplady.
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THE LORD JESUS CHUIST.

HOLLEY. 4 78. G. Hews.

fer?^j l d:j1j~|^

Lennom of the Cross.

1 Never further than thy cross,

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;

HOUGHTON. 5.5.11, 5.6.11.

Sin, which laid the cross on thee,

Love, which bore the cross for us.

Here we learn to serve and give,

And, rejoicing, self deny;
Here we gather love to live,

Here we gather faith to die.

Pressing onward as we can.

Still to this our hearts must tend;
Where our earliest hopes began.

There our last aspirings end;

Till amid the hosts of light,

We in thee redeemed, complete.

Through thv cross made pure and white.

Cast our crowns before thy feet.

—Mrs. Charles,

Dr. Oauntlett.

" lYho was delivered for our offences."

1 j-LL ye that pass by.

To Jesus draw nigh

;

To you is it nothing tliat Jesus should die?

Your ransom and peace.

Your Saviour he is

;

Come, see if there ever was sorrow like his.

2 He suffered for all

;

O come at his call,

And low at his cross with astonishment

fall.

But lift up your eyes

At Jesus's cries

;

Impassive, he suffers; immortal, he dies.

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

The prayer is acce ited, the sinner is free.

That sinner am I,

Who on Jesus rely,

And come for the pardon God will not deny,

•i My pardon I claim.

For a sinner I am,
A sinner believing in Jesus's name.

He purchased the grace

Which now I embrace;
O Father, thou know'st he hath died in my

place.

5 His death is my plea;

My Advocate see,

And hear the blood speak that hath answered
for me.

My lansom he was.

When he bled on the cross

;

And by losing his life he hath carried my
cause,

—Charles Wesley.
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

CHAMOU N I. 7.fi, 7.«, ".«, 7 (5. C. K. Kettlk.
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Ghrint crowned with thornx.

O Lamb of God, once wounded.
With grief and pain weighed down,

Thy sacred head surrounded
With thorns, thine only crown!

O Liimb of God, what glory,

What bliss, till now was thine

!

Yet, though despised and gory,

I joy to call thee mine.

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!

'Tis I deserve thy place;

Look on me with thy favoui-,

Vouchsafe to me thy grace.

BONAR. 8.8.7, 8.8.7,

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

For this, thy dying sorrow,

Thy pity without end 1

O make me thine forever;

And should I fainting be.

Lord, let me never, never

Outlive my love to thee.

Be near me when I'm dying,

O show thyself to me

;

And, for my succour flying,

Come, Ix)rd, and set me free

:

These fyes, new faith receiving,

From Jesus shall not move

;

For he who dies believing,

Dies safely, through thy love.

—Charles Wesley.

J. B. Calkiv.

A:

V
XOtt "i/c "'«•( wounded for our transijrcnisions

1 Darkly rose the guilty morning,
When, the King of Glory scorning,

Raged the fierce J erusalem

;

See the Christ, his cross up-bearing.

See him stricken, wounded, wearing
The thorn-platted diadem.

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

Slew him on the curse<l tree;

Ours the sin from heaven that called him,

Ours the sin whose burden galled him
In the sa«i Gethsemane.

1

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 neede<l

;

We have pierced, yet trust in thee.

In our joy or tribulation,

By thy precious cross and passion,

By thy blood and agony,

By thy glorious resurrection,

By thy Holy (rhost's protection,

Make us thine eternally.

78
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

DUNDEE. CM. RcoTCH Psalter, 1615.
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165 " There they cnw\fied him."

1 Behold the Saviour of mankind
Nailed to the shameful tree

!

How vast the love that him inclined

To bleed and die for thee!

2 Hark, how he groans! while nature

shakes,

And earth's strong pillars bend

;

I'!'" temple's veil in sunder breaks,

The solid marbles rend.

3 'Tis done! the precious ransom's paid,
" Receive my soul!" he cries;

See where he bows hia sacred head;

He bows his head, and dies

!

4 But soon he'll break death's envious

chain,

And in full glory shine:

O Jjumb of God ! was ever pain.

Was ever love, like thine?

—S. Wetley, fien.
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166 Qodly sorrow cU the Cronn.

1 Alas! and did my Saviour bleed?

And did my Sovereign die?

Would he devote that sacred head

For such a worm as I?

2 Was it for crimes that I have done,

He groaned upon the tree?

Amazing pity ! grace unknown

!

And love beyond degree!

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide.

And shut his glories in,

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died
For man, the creature's sin.

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face

While his dear cross appears

;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulne8.s.

And melt mine eyes to tears.

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.
—haac Watts.
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THE LOUD JESUS CHRIST.

SPOHR. CM. Dr. L. 8poiir.

Power ofa cnic^ed Saviour.

1 Jesus, thou ull-redeeming Lord,

Thy blessing we implore

;

Open the door to preach thy word.

The great effectual door.

2 Gather the outcasts in, and save

From sin and Satan's power

;

And let them now acceptance have,

And know their gracious hour.

3 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 vest

But newly dipt in blood.

.') 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.

G 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,

"I suffered this for you!"
—Charlen Wedey.
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The Cro.-tx o/Chrint.

1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing,

Which before the cross I spend;

Life, and health, and peace possessing,

From the sinner's dying Friend.

2 Truly blessed is the station,

Low before his cross to lie,

While I see divine compassion
Beaming from his gracious eye.

3 Here it is I find my heaven.

While upon the Lamb I gaze;

n

Love T much? I've much forgiven

:

I'm a miracle of grace.

Love and grief my heart dividing,

With my tears his feet I'll bathe

;

Constant still, in faith abiding,

Life deriving from his death.

Here in tender, grateful sorrow

W^ith my Saviour will I stay;

Here new hope and strength will borrow

;

Here will love my fears away.
—Allen and Shirley,

HU.



THE LOUD JESUS CHRIST.

ST. OS\A^ALD. 8.7,8.7. I)H. Dykeh.
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Glorying in the Cromt.

1 In the cross of Christ I glory,

Towering o'er the wrecks of time

;

All the light of sacred story

Gathers round its head sublime.

SALVATOR. 8.7, 8.7, 8.7, S.T.

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me,

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy,

Never shall the cross forsake me;
Still it glows with i)eace and joy.

.'5 When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love U[M)n my way,

From the cross the radiance streaming
Adda more lustre to 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.

—Sir John Bowring,

J. P. JUDSON.

Praise, to the risen Saviour.

Hail! thou once despisM Jesus!

Hail, thou Galilean King

!

Thou didst suflFer to release us

;

Thou didst free salvation bring.

Hail, thou agonizing Saviour,

Bearer of our sin and shame

!

By thy merits we find favour

;

Life is given through thy name.

Paschal Lamb, by God appointed,

^\11 our sins on thee were laid

;

By almighty Love anointed,

Thou hast full atonement ma^ie.

All thy people are forgiven,

Through the virtue of thy blood;

Opened is the gat« of heaven,

Peace ia made 'twixt man and God.

Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory.

There f<jr ever to abide

;

All the heavenly host adore thee,

Seated at tlij' Father's side.

There for sinners thou art pleading,

There thou dost our place prepare

;

Ever for us interceding,

Till in glory we appear.

4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing,

Thou art worthy to receive

;

Loudest praises without ceasing.

Meet it is for us to give.

Help, ye bright angelic spirits

!

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays

;

Help to sing our Saviour's merits

;

Help to chant Immanuel'a praise.

—J, Bakewell,
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

MANOAH. C. M. From MKiirii and Haydn.
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" He it not here, but U riien."

1 Yb humble souls, that seek the Lord,

Chase all your fears away;
And bow with rapture down to see

The place where Jesus lay.

2 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 tune your songs,

The Saviour lives again;

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

;

And through unnumbered years he reigns,

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.

—DwUlndife,

41

fi

'}'»;

FEDERAL STREET. L. M. H. K, Oliver.
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The R(xurrection of Christ.

He dies, the Friend of sinners dies!

Tjo ! Salem's daughters weep around

;

A solemn darkness veils the skies;

A sudden trembling shakes the ground.

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

He shed a thousand drops for you,

A thousand drops of richer blood.

Here's love and grief beyond degree;

The Lord of glory dies for man

!

But, lo ! what sudden joys I see,

Jesus, the dead, revives again

!

4 The rising God forsakes the tomb

;

The tomb in vain forbids his rise;

Clierubic Icfrions guard him home,

And shout him welcome to the skies.

.") Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell

How high your great Deliverer reigns;

Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell.

And led the monster death in chains.

G Say, " Live for ever, wondrous King!
Born to redeem, and strong to save;"

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

And, "Where's thy victory, boasting

grave?" —Isaac Watts,
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

PILTON. 4-78.
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173 SalvcUion through the risen Saviour.

1 Sons of God, triumphan^^ rise,

Shout the finished sacritioe!

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

!

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 grace we prove,

Rise to heaven hj perfect love.

5 There we shall wic'a thee remain,

Partners of thy eadless reign;

There thy faoe unclouded see,

Find our heaven of heavens in thee.

—Charles Wesley.

EASTER HYMN. 4-7s. Carey.
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

ta
EASTER HYMN. (Continwd.)
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174 " Because I live, ye «%«// live aho,"

1 " Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day,"

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! the sun's eclipse is o'er,

Lo ! he sets in blood no more.

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal,

Christ hath burst the gates of hell;

Death in vain forbids his rise,

Christ hath opened Paradise.

^^ ^
- le - - lu
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jah!

2sc: I

4 Lives again our glorious King

,

Where, O death, is now thy sting?

Once he died our souls to save;

Where's thy victory, boasting gravel

5 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.

6 King of glory! Soul of bliss!

Everlasting life is this,

—

Thee to know, thy power to prove,

Thus to sing, and thus to love.

—Charles Wesley.

nn

REGENT SQUARE. 8.7,8.7,4.7. Henry Smabt.

jah!

jahl

1

m

zsc

Jems, victor over death.

1 Come, ye saints, look here and wonder.

See the place where Jesus lay

;

He has burst his bands asunder;

He has borne our sins away;

(|:Joyful tidings !:||

Yes, the Lord has risen to-day.

2 Jesus triumphs ! sing ye praises

;

By his death he overcame

;

Thus the Lord his glory raises,

Thus he fills his foes with shame

:

II
: Sing ye praises !:||

Praises to the Victor's name.

3 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
:||

Shall through heaven's high arches ring.

—T. Kelly.
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

ESSEX. 4-7s. Thomas Clabkb.

" The Lord is risen indeed."

1 Christ, the Lord, is risen again,

Christ hath broken every chain;

Hark ! angelic voices cry,

Singing evermore on high.

Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord

!

2 He who gave for us his life.

Who for us endured the strife,

Is our Paschal Lamb to-day;

We, too, sing for joy, and say.

Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord

!

He who bore all pain and loss.

Comfortless, upon the cross.

Lives in glory now on high.

Pleads for us, and hears our cry

;

Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord

!

Now he bids us tell abroad

How the lost may be restored,

How the penitent forgiven,

How we, too, may enter heaven;

Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord

!

—M. WtiitKe.

VIENNA. 4-78. J. H. Knecht.

1
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Eph. iv. 8.

1 Hail, the day that sees him rise

To his throne above the skies;

Christ the Lamb for sinners given,

Enters now the highest heaven.

2 There for him high triumph waits;

Lift your heads, eternal gates;

He hath conquered death and sin,

Take the King of glory in.

82

3 Lo ! the heaven its Lord receives

;

Yet he loves the earth he leaves
;

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 lips bestow

Blessings on 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 thither rise,

Seeking thee above the skies.

—Charles Wedey.
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

CALEDON. 6.6,6.6,8.8.

178 .. All potcer {k given unto »«e."

1 God is gone up on high,

With a triumphant noise;

The clarions of the sky
Proclaim the angelio 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 earth, rejoice and sing;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

3 High on his holy seat,

He bears the righteous sway;

GERMANY. L. M.

His foes beneath his feet

Shall sink and die away

;

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

His foes and ours 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.
—Charles We«ie]f.

BSBTHOTBT.
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179 The Axcennion of GhrUt.

1 Our Lord is risen from the dead,

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

!

\ \

3 Loose all your bars of massy light.

And wide unfold the ethereal scene

;

He claims these mansions as his right;

Receive the King of glory in!

4 Who is the King of glory 1 Who?
The Lord that all our foes o'ercame;

The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthrew;

And Jesus is the Conqueror's name.

5 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay:

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates;

Ye everlasting doors, give way I

6 Who is the King of glory? Who?
The Lord, of glorious power possessed;

The King of saints, and angels too,

God over all, for ever blessed

!

—Charlea Wtakff,
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

ST. ALBAN. L. M. St. AiiBAN'H TtJNK Book.
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Chrut a sympathizing High ''rietit.

1 Where high the heavenly temple 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 Saviour and the Friend of man.

3 Though now ascended up on high.

He bends on earth a brother's eye

;

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

EUPHONY. 6-8s.

4 Our fellow-suflTerer 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.

—M. Bruce.

T. Singleton.
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THE HOLY SPIRIT.

181
TUNE:

The PriettKood of Ghrint.

EUPHONY, fr-88.

1 Entered the holy place above,

Covered with meritoriuuH 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 Ckxl for ine. :||

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. :||

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,

I

: Shall stand where my Forerunner stands.
:||—Charles Wesley.

Section IV.

THE HOLY SPIRIT.

ARNOLD. C. M.

pTUfTW, m
Dr. IS. Arnold.
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m
Praise to the Holy Spirit.

1 Hail, Holy Ghost, Jehovah, Third
In order of the Three;

Sprung from the Father and the Word
From all eternity

!

2 Thy Godhead brooding o'er the abyss

Of formless waters lay;

Spoke into order all that ia,

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 Fountain, flow.

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

;

Sprung from the Father and the Word
From all eternity!

—S. Wesley, jr.

183 The Divine Spirit's injltiences,

1 Spirit divine, attend our prayers,

And make this house thy home

;

Descend with all thy gracious powers,

O come, great Spirit, come!

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 sucrificial flame;

Let our whole soui an offering he

To our Redeemer's name.

4 Come as the dew ! and sweetly bless

This consecrated hour,

May Imrrenness 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!

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,

O come, great Spirit, come!
—Dr. A. Reed.
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THE HOLY SPIRIT.

ABRIDGE. CM.
IflAAo Smith.

I

ittttrTTfT^

BreoUhing c^fter the Holy Spirit.

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quickening powers;

Kindle a flame of sacred love

In these cold hearts of ours.

2 In vain we tune our 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?

Oui' love S(. faint, so cold to thee.

And tl' '. to us so great!

4 Come, 1 • Bpirit, heavenly Dove,
Wit' an thy quickening powers;

Come, shed abroad tlxe Saviour's love.

And that shall kindle ours.

—Imac Watts.

ST. PETER. CM.

WitneM of the Spirit implored.

Why should the children of a king
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 1

When wilt thou banish my complaints,

And show my sins forgiven)

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

!

—Inaac Wattfi,

A. R. Reinaole.

The Spirit ofAdoption

1 Sovereign of all the worlds on high.

Allow my humble claim

;

Nor, while unworthy I draw nigh,

Disdain a Father's name.

2 " My Father God !

" that gracious sound
Dispels my guilty fear;

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

Come, Holy Spirit, seal the grace

On my expanding heart;

And show that in the Father's love

I share a filial part.

Cheered by a witness so divine.

Unwavering I believe;

And, "Abba, Father," humbly cry;

Nor can the sign deceive.
—Doddiidge.
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THE HOLY SPIRIT.

CREATION. 68i.
F. J. Haydn.
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187 ren», Creator.

1 Creator, Spirit, by whose aid

The world's foundations first were laid,

Come visit every waiting mind.
Come pour thy joys on human kind

;

From sin and sorrow set us free,

And make thy temples worthy thee.

2 O Source of uncreated heat.

The Father's promised Paraclete!

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 energy

!

Thou strength of his almighty 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,

PjDQtect 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 equal adoration be.

Eternal Comforter, to thee

!

188
-Dryden.

Ordination Hymn.

1 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire,

And lighten with celestial fire

!

Thou che 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 dulness of our blinded sight;

Anoint and cheer our soilM face

With the abundance of thy grace;

Keep far our foes, give peace at home;
Where thou art guide no ill can come.

3 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,

O Father, Son, ,ind Holy Spirit!

'Charles Wesley.
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THE HOLY SPIRIT.

MIDDLESEX. 0-8«.
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189 Prayingfor the Sjnnt,

1 CoHE, Holy Ghost, all-quiokening fire,

Come, and in me delight to rest;

Drawn by the lure of strong desire,

O come and consecrate my breeist

!

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.

Eager I ask, I pant for more.

3 Eager for thee I ask and pant.

So strong the principle divine

Carries me out, with sweet constraint,

Till all my hallowed soul is thine

;

Plunged in the Godhead's deepest sea.

And lost 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 pow^ers thy entrance feel.

And deeper stamp thyself the seal.

-- - —Charles Wesley.

190 The Spirit aa Comforter and Wit.nea».

1 I WANT the Spirit of power within,

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 heart

Pardon, and peace, and heavenly joys.

Attend the promised Comforter;

come, and righteousness divine.

And Christ, and all with Christ, are mine!

3 O that the Comforter would come,

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

!

4 Come, Holy Ghost, my heart inspire.

Attest that I am born again

;

Come, and baptize me now with i\re,

Nor let thy former gifts be vain

:

1 cannot rest in sins forgiven

;

Where is the earnest of my heaven f

5 Where the indubitable seal

That ascertains the kingdom minet

The powerful stamp I long to feel,

The signature of love divine

;

O shed it in my heart abroad.

Fulness of love, of heaven, of God

!

—Charles Wesley.
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SAXBY. L. M. Rev. T. Richard Matthkwi, B.A.

The promiwd Con^forler,

1 Jesus, we on the words depend,
Spoken by thee while present here,-

" The Father in my name shall send
The Holy Ohost, the Comforter."

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.

HAMBURG. L.M.
Slowly.

3 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,

O might he now to us bring in.

And fill our souls with power 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.

And change, and make us all like thee.

—GharUii WrMey.

Db. L. Mabon.

^ ^ I ^—t f̂efc^

^ ^=fy#ii ni ^m

Claiming the pramine of the Spirit,

1 Father, if justly still we claim

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.

3 The Spirit of convincing speech.

Of power demonstrative impart

;

Such as may every conscience reach,

And sound the unbelieving heart

:

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'erturn 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.

—Alteredfrom Dr. H. Moore.



THE HOLY SPIRIT.

ST. CRISPIN. L. M. Sin 0. J. Ri.rvT.

1

Power and uurlion t\f the Sftiril.

O Hhihit of the living God,

III nil thy plHiiitudH of grac*s

Where'er the fcmt of miin hftth tr«xl,

Desuend on our ap>)Htate racu.

(live tongues of fire and hearts of lovw,

To preach the nMifnciling word;
(live power and unction from alM)v«s

Where'er the joyful Buuufl iu hear*!.

He darknem, at thy coming, light;

Confusion—order, in thy path

;

Souls without strength inspire with might;

Bid mercy triumph over wrath.

Raptize the nations ; far and nigh

The triumphs of the cross record

;

The name of Jesus glorify,

Till every kindred call him Lord.
—MoiUyomtnj.

DIX. 6 7h.

CoMK, Holy Hpirit, raiae our songH

To reach the wonders of the day,

When with thy Amy cloven tongues

Thou didst those glorious soenes display.

O 'twas a most auspicious hour,

Heason of grace and sweet delight.

When thou didst come with miglity pitwer,

And light of truth divinely bright I

'I \\y this the blest disciples knew
Their risen Head had entered heaven

;

Had now obtaiiKni the promise due.

Fully by G(k1 the Father given.

1 lifird, we believe to us and ours

The apostolic promise given;

W(i wait the Pentecostal powers.

The Holy Ghost sent down from heaven.
•"» Assembled here with one accord,

Calmly we wait the promise<l grace,

The purchase of our dying Lf^rd:

Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the place,

(i If every one that asks may find,

If still thou dost on sinners fall.

Come as a mighty rushing wind;
Great grace l)e now up)n us all.

—Chark» Wedey.

C. KCMJHKR.

Jx=ifc

.:ri

Prayerfor the Coir\forter.

1 Fathkii, glorify thy Son,

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;

90

With us he vouchsafes to dwell,

With us while unseen he stays;

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

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.
—Charles Wedejf,
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MERCY. 4 :•. L. M. nnmoRALK.
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Tht Spit-il the eament oftndlenn re»t,

1 Gracious Spirit, Love divine.

Let thy light within me shine

!

All my guilty fearH remove;
Fill me with thy heavenly love.

2 H|)eak thy pardoning grace to mo
Met the hurdenod sinnor free;

Ijead me to the Lamb of God

;

Wnah me in hia precious blood.

3 Ijife and peace to me impart;

Beal Halvation on myr heart;

Ureathe thyself into my breast,

Earnest of eternal rest.

4 lift me ne^•er from thee stray;

Keep me in the narrow way

;

Fill my soul with joy divine;

Keep me, Lord, forever thine.
— i/. Stalker.

MASSAH. M. D,

The Spirit eiUighteiiiiig, cUaiming, healing.

1 Hoi.v Glumt, with light divine,

Shine up<m 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;

Ijong 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;
C»iHt down every idol-throne,

Keign supreme, and reign alone.

-.4. Reed.

Havkwial.

7

WeaUy.

" They loere allfiled toith the Holy Ohont."

Lord God, the Holy Ghost,

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.

Like mighty rushing wind,

Upon the waves beneath.

Move with one impulse every mind;
One soul, one feeling, breathe;

The young, the old, inspire

With wisdom from above

;

And give us hearts and tongues of fire

To pray, and praise, and love.

Spirit of light, explore

And chase our gloom away,
With lustre shining more and more
Unto the perfect day.

Spirit of truth, be thou
In life and death our guide

;

O Spirit of adoption, now
May we be sanctified.

~-A.K:.igotnery.
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THE HOLY SPIRIT.

BANGOR. 6.6,7.7,7.7.

1

200

Waiting/or the Holy Spirit.

Eternal Spirit, come
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.

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.

Our ruined sculs repair,

And fix thy mansion there

;

Claim us for thy constant shrine,

All thy glorious self reveal;

Life, and power, and love divine,

God in us for ever dwell C. Wenley.

Pentecostal blessings/or all.

Sinners, 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.

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.

Blessings on all he poura.

In never-ceasing showers;

All he waters from above;

Ofiers all his joy and peace.

Settled comfort^ perfect love.

Everlasting righteousness.

All may from him receive

A power to turn and live;

Grace for every soul is free

;

All may hear the Spirit's call;

All the laght and Life may see;

All may feel he died for all.

Father, behold, we claim

The gift in Jesus' name!
Now the promised Comforter

Into all our spirits pour;

Let him fix his mansion here.

Come, and never leave us more.
—Charles Wesley.

i

r^RNELL. 8.7, 8.7. J. H. CoRNBIi.
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THE HOLY SPIRIT.

TUNE: CORN;t:LL. 8.7.8.7.

Ttie Spirit the source of eotuiolation.

1 Holy Ghost, dispel our sadness,

Pierce the clouds of nature's night;

Come, thou Source of joy 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 wish, or God can send.

SHERBROOK. 5.5.5, 11. D.

3 Author of the new creation,

Come with unction und with power;

Make our hearts thy habitation;

On our souls thy graces shower.

4 Hear, O hear our supplication,

BlessM Sp.'ritj God of peace!

Best upon this congregation,

With the fulness of thy grace.

—P. Oerhardl.



THE HOLY SPIRIT.

NEWHAVEN. 6.6.4, 6.6.8.4. Dr. T. HASTiNas.

rrnrrrrii
203 Invocation o/the Holy Spirit.

Come, Holy Ghost, in .ove.

Shed on ua from above
Thine own bright ray!

Divinely good thou art;

Thy sacred gifts impart
To gladden each sad heart

:

O come to-day!

Come, tenderest Friend, and best.

Our most delightful Guest,

With soothing power

:

ST. PHILIP. 77.7.

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

Peace, when deep griefs o'erflow,

Cheer us, this hour!

3 Come, Light serene, and still

Our inmost bosoms fill;

Dwell in each breast;

We know no dawn but thine.

Send forth thy beams divine.

On our d<i,i k souls to shine.

And make us blest!

4 Comu, all the faithful bless;

Let all who Christ confess

His praise employ

:

Give virtue's rich reward

;

Victorious death accord,

And, with our glorious Lord,

Eternal joy!
—Robert II, of France.
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Veni, Sancte Spiritm.

1 Holy Ghost, my Comforter,

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.

3 What without thy aid is wrought,

Skilful deed or wi.He.st thought,

God will count but vain and nought.

4 Cleanse us, Lord, from sinful stain.

On the parchM spirit rain.

Heal the wounded of its pain.

"LIVING WATER." 8.8,7.7.

5 Bend the stubborn will to thine,

Melt the cold with fire divine,

Erring hearts to right inclin:;.

6 Grant us. Lord, who cry to thee

Steadfast in the faith to be.

Give thy gift of chanty.

7 May we live in holiness.

And in death find happinep",

And abide with thee in bliss.

—Miss Wlnhuorth,

from Robert II. of France.

German.
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"LIVING WATER." (Contimted.)^
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The power of the Holy Spirit,

1 LiviNQ "Water, freely flowing,

Fount of gladness, life-bestowing,

Holy Spirit, O 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.

3 Where one contrite tear gives token

Of a heart by sorrow broken.

Breathing forth the breath of prayer,

O blest Spirit! thou art theie.

4 When the word of revelation

Glows wita 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 Grod the eyes that languish

:

When his spirit finds repose,

Comforter, from thee it flows.

6 O Eternal Spirit! 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 we claim, O Power Divine!
Come, and make our hearts thy shrine.

Slotion V.

REPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

1.—WARNING AND INVITING.
ERNAN. L. M. Dr. L. Masoit.
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Sinners innted to the gospel feast.

Come, sinners, to the gospel feast.

Let every soul be Jesus* guest;

Ye need not one be left behind.

For God hath bidden all mankind.
Sent by my Lord, on you I call.

The invitotion is to all;
Come, aU the world; come, sinner, thou;

All things in Christ are ready now.
Come, all ye souls by sin opprest.

Ye restless wanderers after rest,

Ye poor, and maimed, and halt, and blind,

In Christ a hearty welcome find.

My message as from God receive

;

Ye all may come to Christ, and live

;

O let his love your hearts constrain.

Nor suffer him to die in vain I

His love is mighty to compel;

His conquering love consent to feel;

YieUl to his love's resistless power.

And fight against your God no more.

Hee him set forth before your eyes.

That precious, bleeding Sacrifice

!

His offered benefits embrace.

And freely now be saved by gnice

This is the time, no more delay;

This is the acceptable day;

Come in this moment, at his call.

And live for him who died for all.

—Charles Wesley.
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REPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

EDEN. L. M

Isaiah Iv. 1, 2, 3.

1 Ho ! every one that thirsts, draw nigh

;

'Tis Ood invites the fallen race;

Mercy and free salvation buy;
Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace.

2 Come to the living waters, come

!

Sinners, obey your Maker's call;

Return^ ye weary wanderei-s, home,
And find my grace is free for all.

3 See from the Rock a fountain rise!

For you in healing streams it rolls;

Money ye need not bring, nor price,

Ye labouring, burdened, sin-sick souls,

4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give,

Leave all you have and are behind;
Frankly the gift of God receive.

Pardon and peace in Jesus find.

5 " I bid you all my goodness prove

;

My promises for all are free;

Come, taste the manna of my love,.

And let yuur 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."

Wadey,

DUKE STREET. L. M.
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208 " Come, /or all things are now ready."

1 Sinners, obey the gospel-word,

Haste to the supper of your Lord

!

Be wise to know your gracious day;
All things are ready, come away I

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.

3 Ready the Spirit of his love

Just now the hardness to remove,

To apply, and witness with the blood,

And wash and seal th( sons of God.

Ready for you the angels wait.

To triumph in your Slest estate

;

Tuning their harps, cht^y long to praise

The wonders of redeeming grace.

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

:

All heaven is ready to resound,

"The dead's alive! the lost is found!"
—Charlea HWey.
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WARNING AND INVITING.

HEBRON. L. M. Dr. L. Mason.

" Oodiy sorrmo worheth repentance
tOHoimUion"

1 Come, O ye sinners, to your Lord,

In Christ to Paradise restored;

His proffered benefits embrace,
The plenitude of gospel grace

:

2 A pardon written with hi? Mood,
The favour, and the peace of God;
The seeing eye, the feeling sense.

The mystic joys of penitence:

3 The godly grief, the pleasing smcrt,

The meltings of a broken heart;

GUIDE. 8.7.8.7,4.7.

The tears that tell your sins forgiven,

The sighs that waft your souls to heaven:

4 The guiltless shame, the sweet distress

The unutterable tenderness;

The genuine, meek humility;

The wonder, "Why such love to me!"

5 The o'erwhelming power of saving grace.

The sight that veils the seraph's face;

The speechless awe that dares not move,

And all the silent heaven of love.
—Charles Wesley.

210 Invitation to sinnem.

1 CoMK, ye sinners, poor and wretched.

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

;

True belief, and true repentance.

Every grace that brings us nigh,

||; Without money, :||

Come to Jesus Christ and buy.

97

3 Let not conscience make you linger,

Nor of fitness fondly dream

;

All the fitness he requireth.

Is to feel your need of him:
||:Thi8 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

;

II
: Not the righteous,

-.H

Sinners Jesus came to call.

5 Lo! the incarnate God, ascended.

Pleads the merit of his blood

:

Venture on him, venture wholly,

Let no other trust intrude;

||:None but Jesus :||

Can do helpless sinners good.

Hart.
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REPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

QUEEN STREET. 6.6,6.6,8.8. J. B. Baxtbr.
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The Year of Jtibilee.

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow,

The gladly solemn sound;

Ijet all the nationa know,

To earth's remotest bound,

The year of Jubilee is come!

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

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 Lamb of Qod,

The all-atoning Lamb;
Redemption through his blood

Throughout the world proclaim

The year of Jubilee is come

!

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

"EVEN ME." 8.7,8.7,3.

Ye slaves of sin 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

!

Return, ye lansomed sinners, home.
—Charles Wedejf.

W. B. Bbadbuky.

P -* 25^ ^ IS^ ^^
S J ^F f

g ^ J: 221
S- f^^ in:

n:
fZ 0.^

§
-St-

mt

Ev en

--m- ¥ E^
thee

!

J=Bt
SZ.

en thee

!

:»2-

-©-«-

Repeat fourth line of each verne.

mi -<==- -m-

1 i

^
-d-

i

i
98



B. Baxtbr.

^
home.

home.

ace;

)ear

e:

home.

arlea Wedey,

.
Bradbury.

^^

Pp

^

WARNING AND INVITING.

TUNE: "EVEN ME." 8.7,8.7,8.

212
" Him that eometh to me, J toUl

in no wise east otU,

"

1 Habk 1 the Saviour's voice from heaven
SpealcH a pardon full and free;

Come, and thou Hhalt be forgiven;

Boundless mercy flows for thee

—

||:EveatheeI:||

2 See the healing fountain springing

From the Sa 'iour on the tree

;

Pardon, peace, and cleansing bringing.

Lost one, loved one, 'tis for thee

—

||:Even thee !:||

3 Hear his love and mercy speaking,

"Come, and lay thy seal on me;
Though thy heart for sin be breaking,

I have rest and peace for thee

—

11:Even thee !":||

4 Sinner, come, to Jesus flying,

From thy sin and woe be free; ^ ,

Burdened, guilty, woiinded, dying,

Gladly will he welcome thee

—

||:Eventheel:||

6 Every sin shall bo forgiven.

Thou, through grace, a child shalt be;

Child of God, and heir of heaven,

Yes, a mansion waits for thee

—

||: Even thee 1:||

6 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!
:|)

"ART THOU WEARY?
Slowly.m

—

'^^

8.5, 8.3. (First Tune.)
E. W. BrLLmesk
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213 Christ the rest cf the weary.

1 Art thou weary, heavy-laden?

Art thou sore distrest?

" Come to me," saith One, " and coming.

Be at rest."

2 Hath he marks to lead me to him,

If he be my Guide?
" In his feet and hands are wound-prints,

And his side." .

3 Hath he diadem, as IVlonarch,

That his brow adorns 1

•* Yea, a crown, in very surety.

But of thorns."

ORIENT. 8.5, 8.3. (Second Tune.)

f
~^

I s I

i 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 awjiy."

7 Finding, folio «ving, keepinjj;, struggling.

Is he sure to bless?

Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs,

Answer, "Yes."
— Dr. Neale.

From " Hymns ov the Eastern CnnKCH."
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REPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

"COME, YE DISCONSOLATE." 11.10, 11.10. Wkbbk.
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214 Heaverdy halm for earthly woes.

1 'CoMR, ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish;

Come to the meroy-Heat, fervently kneel;

Hei« bring your woundod hearts, here tell

*• your angui.sh

;

Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot

heal.

2 Joy of the desolate, Light of the straying,

Hope of the penitent, fiwleleas and pure.

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying,

" Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot

cure." j

3 Here see the bread of life; see waters flowing

Forth from the throne of Ood, pure from

above;

Come to the feast of love ; come ever knowing

Earth has no sorrow but Heaven can

remove.
—T. Moore,

•;:'A

REQUIES. 8-78. Blitmenthal.
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TUNE: REQUIES. ^7s.

irAy wi// ye e(i«, AotMe oflwratlf"

1 Sinners, turn, why wil> ye diet

Ood, your Maker, asks you why:
Ood, who did your iMting give,

Mode you with hiouelf to live;

He the fatal cause demands,
Anka the work of his own hands,
Why, ye thaiikleMS creatures, why
Will ye cross his love, and diel

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye diel

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?

3 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 your God, and die?

—Charles Wedey.

216 SECOND PART.

1 What could your Redeemer do.

More than he hath done for you?
To procure your peace with God,
Could he more than shed his blood?

GERMAN HYMN. 4-78

After all his waste of love,

All his drawings from above,

Why will you your Lord denyf
Why will you resolve to die 1

Turn, he cries, ye sinners, turn;
By his life your God hath sworn.
He would have you turn and live,

He would all the world receive.

If your death were his delight,

Would he you to life invite?

Would he ask, entreat, and ory,

Why will you resolve to diet

Sinners, turn, while God is near;
Dare not think him insincere:

Now, even now, your Saviour stands;

All day long he spreads his hands;
Cries, " Ye will not happy be

!

No, ye will not come to me I

Me, who life to none deny

:

Why will you resolve to die?"

Can you doubt if God is lovel

If to all his mercies move?
Will you not his word receive 1

Will you not his OATil believel

Hpo! the suffering God appears!

Jesus weeps; believe his tears!

Mingled with his blood, they cry,
" Why will you resolve to die?"

—Charles Wesley.

I'LKYEL.
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217 The wanderer exhorted to return.

1 Brother, hast thou wandered far

From thy Father's happy home,
With thyself and God at war?
Turn thee, brother; homeward come.

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

Squandered life's most golden hours?

Turn thee, brother; God can save!

3 Is a mighty famine now
In thy heart and in thy soul ?

Discontent upon thy brow?
Turn thee; God will make thee whole.

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

Seek him, for he may be found;
Call upon him ; he is near.

—J. F. Clarke.

101



REPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

MAIDSTONE. 8 7a. W. B. OiLsm*.
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" Come, unto me, all ye. that labmir
and are heavy laden, and I

will give you rent.
''

1 Come, ye weary sinners, come,

All who groan beneath your load,

Jesus calls his wanderers home

;

Hasten to your pardoning God

!

Come, ye guilty spirits, oppressed.

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.

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 art

;

Now our groaning souls release.

Write forgiveness on our heart.

—Charlen Wesley,

m
HOLY CROSS. CM.

Slaivlif.

Arthur Henry Brown.
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WARNING AND INVITING.

TUNE: HOLY CROSS. CM.

219
" Rtmtmltfr now thy Creator in the

day* qfthy youth."

1 In life's gay morn, when Hprightly youth

With vital ardour glows,

An«l Hhines in all the fairest churnis

Which beauty can disoloHe;

2 Deep on thy soul, before its powers

Are yet by vice enslaved,

Be thy Creator's glorious name

And character engraved.

.') 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 f age

In mournful sighs deplore,

And sadly muse on former joys.

That now return no more.

SAWLEY. CM.

220 Lrt him return unto the Lord."

1 Return, O wanderer, to thy home,

Thy Father calls for thee;

No longer now an exile roam

In guilt and misery.

2 Return, O wanderer, to thy home,

'Tis Jesus calls for thee

:

The Spirit and the Bride say. Come;

O now for refuge flee.

.'{ Return, O wrtuderer, to thy home,

'Tis madness to delay

;

There are no pardons in the tbmb.

And brief is mercy's day.

—Dr. Hcutings,

J. Wajxh.
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221 ChriHt teaiting to he {fraciow.

1 Jesus, Redeemer of mankind,

Display thy saving power;

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 flesh.

3 Open their eyes thy cross to see,

Their ears, to hear thy cries

:

Sinner, thy Saviour weeps for thee,

For thee he weeps and dies.

4 All the day long he waiting stands.

His rebels to receive;

And shows his wounds, and spreads his

hands,

And bids you turn and live.

5 Turn, and your sins of deepest dye

He will with blood eflface;

Even now he waits the blood to apply

;

Be saved, be saved by grace.

—Charles Wedey.
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REPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

AJALON. »-7s.
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222 RetUmption through hia blood.

1 Wkary souIh, that wander wide
From the central point of bliHs,

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 peace,

Peace 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. •

.3 O believe the record true,

God to you his Son hath given

!

Ye may now be happy too,

Fincl 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 lie!

Blest to all eternity

!

—CharltH Wesley,

PATER OMNIUM. 6-88.
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WARNING AND INVITING.

TUNE: PATER OMNIUM. O-Jta,

223 Praia /or rtdtf.miny lovt.

1 WiiRKK Hhall my wondering houI iNt^inl

How shall I lilt to heavnii uHpiroi

A sUve redoeiiKHl from douth and Hin,

A brand pluokfld from eternal Are,

How Hhall I equal triumplm raiNe,

Or ning my great Deliverer'H praise t

2 O how ghall I the goodneHs tell,

Father, which thou to me hant showed,—
That I, a child of wrath and hell,

I nhould be called a child of (iod,

Should know, should feel my sins forgiven,

Blest with this antupast of heavenl

3 Come, O my guilty l)rethren, come,

Groaning beneath your \otid of sin;

His bleeding heart shall make you room,

His opi>n side shall take you in;

He calls you now, invites you home

;

Come, O my guilty brethren, come!

4 For you thej)urple current flowed

In pardons from his wounded side;

Jjanguished for you the incarnate God,
For you the Prince of glory died

:

Believe, and all your sin's forgiven;

Only believe, and yours is heaven.

—Charhs Wtidey.

CORNELL. 8.7,8.7.

224 ' Ood in lore.

Hrk, sinners, in the gospel glass.

The Friend and Haviour of mankind I

Not one of all the apostate race

But may in him salvation And.

His thoughts and words and actions prove

—

His life and death—that God is lovel

Behold the I^arab of God, who bears

The sins of all the world away!
A servant's form he meekly wears.

He sojourns in a house of clay;

His glory is no longer seen,

But God 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 cornel

Ye all may hide you in my breast;

Believe, and I will give you rest.

"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, whyl"
—CharUn }yfi*lt]/i

J. H. CURNUX.
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The vastness o/QodCs mercy.

1 There's a wideness in God's mercy,
Like the wideness 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.

For the love of God is broader
Than the measure of man's mind;

And the heart of the Eternal
Is most wonderfully kind.

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 Ijord.

—F. W. Faif^r.
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POPTUGUESE HYMN. iai0.11.n. J. RiADIKO.
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228 T^Am ifcm receive<A n'nnera."

1 Thy faithfulness, Lord, each moment we find,

So true to thy word, so loving and kind;

Thy mercy so tender to c.11 the lost race,

II
: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;

||:0 coiao to my Saviour, his grace is for all. :||

3 To save what was lost, from heaven he came;
Comb, sinners, and tri'3t in Jesus's name!
He offers you pardon; h;? bids you be free:

||:"If sin be your burden, O come unto me!":||

4 O let me commend my Saviour to you,

The publican's Friend and Advocate too;

For you he is pleading his merits and death,

II
:With Gk)d interceding for sinners beneath. :||

5 Then let us submit his grace to receive,

Fall down at his feet and gladly believe

:

We all an. forgiven for Jesus's sake;

||:Our title to heaven his merits we take.
:||

—CharltH Wesley.

227 Salvation by gruce.

1 Ye thirsty for God, to Jesus give ear,

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

His kind invitation, ye sinners, embrace,

II
: Accepting salvation, salvation by grace. :||

2 Sent down from above, who governs the skies.

In vehement love to sinners he cries,

" Drink into my Spirit, who happy would be,

||:And all things inherit, by coming to me.":||

3 O Saviour of all, thy word we believe.

And come at thy call, thy grace to receive

:

The blessing is given, wherever thou art;

II :The earnest of heaven is love in the heart. :||

4 To us at thy feet the Comforter give,

Who gaap to admit thy Spirit, and live

;

The weakest believers acknowledge for thine,

||:And fill us with rivers of water divine.
:||

—Charles Wealey.

HANOVER. 10.10.11.11
Dr. Croft.
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WARNING AND INVITING.

HANOVER. (Continued.)
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228 Miradea of healing.

1 Yr neighbours and friends, to Jesus draw near;

His love condescends, by titles so dear,

To call and invite you his triumph to prove,

And freely delight you in Jesua's love.

2 The Shepherd who died his sheep to redeem,

On every side are gathered to him

The weary and burdened, 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.

MELCOMBE. L. M.

4 The deaf hear his voice, and comforting word,

It bids them rejoice in Jesus their Lord

:

" Thy sins are forgiven, accepted thou art;"

They listen, and heaven springs up in their

heart.

5 The lepers from all their spots are made clean;

The dead by his call are raised from their sin;

In Jesus' compassion the sick find a cure, .

And gospel salvation is preached to the poor.

6 O Jesus, ride on, tUl all are subdued;
Thy mercy make known, and sprinkle thy

blood;

Display thy salvation, and teach the new song

To every nation, and people, and* tongue.
—Charles Wedejf.

8. Wkbbe.
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" We pray you in Christ's stead, be ye

reconciled to God.

"

1 God, the offended God Most High,

Ambassadors to rebels sends;

His messengers hia place supply.

And Jesus begs us to be friends.

2 Us, in the stead of Christ, they pray,

Us, in the stead of God, entreat

To cast our arms, our sins, away.

And find forgiveness at his feet.

Our God in Christ! thine embassy

And proffered mercy we embrace;

And gladly reconciled to thee,

Thy condescending goodness praise.

Poor debtors, by our Lord's request,

A full acquittance we receive

;

And criminals, with pardon blest.

We, at our Judge's instance, live.

—Charles Wedey.
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REPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

ZEPHYR. L. M. Bradbury.

^-^l.g^J3 i J.U ^ I«=*^ ^
& ^ fe^KZ Br : !^ 1^-

-J"

^ zsq: za: n m JL inr73

^ 22:

i :=^ zzz.I^^ «=

-r ,^\ #
-^°- -(g- -#>-

?:i: i:^

I
^

=Fi ?ni s- :?2: 32

230 Joy in heaven over a sinner repenting.

1 Who can describe the joys that rise

Through all the courts of paradise

To see a prodigal returr

To see an heir of glory oom?

2 With joy the Father doth approve
The fruit of his eternal love;

The S<|n with joy looks down, and sees

The purchase of his agonies.

3 The Spirit takes delight to view
The contrite soul he forms anew

;

And saints and angels join to sinfi;

The growing empire of their King.
—IsoMC Watts.

231 la&iahlxi. 1, 2, 3.

The Spirit of the Lord our God,
Spirit of power, and health, and love,

The Father hath on Christ bestowed.

And sent him from his throne above.

2 Prophet, and Priest, and King of Peace,

Anointed to declai'e his will,

To minister his pardoning grace.

And every sin-sick soul to heal.

3 Sinners, obey the heavenly call,

Your prison-doors stand open wide

;

Go forth, for he hath ransomed all.

For every soul of man hath died.

'4 'Tis his the drooping soul to raise.

To rescue all by sin opprest,

To clothe them with the robes of praise,

And give their weary spirits rest
j

5 To help their grovelling unbelief.

Beauty for ashes to confer,

The oil of joy for abject grief,

Triimiphant joy for sad despair j

6 To make them trees of righteousness,

The planting of the Lord below,

To spread the honour of his grace,

And on to full perfection grow.
—Charles Wesley.

BOYLSTON. S. M. Dr. Mason.

232
1

Repent, believe, obey/

Return, and come to God,
Cast all your sins away

;

Seek ye the Saviour's cleansing blood

:

Repent, believe, obey!

Say not ye cannot come,

jSor Jesus bled and died,

That none who ask in humble faith

Should ever be denied
I

10$

Say not ye will not come

;

'Tis God vouchsafes to call

;

And fearful will their end be found

On whom his wrath shall fall.

Come, then, whoever will;

Come, while 'tis called to-day;

Seek ye the Saviour's cleansing blood

:

Repent, believe, obey!
—Charles Wesley.
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WARNING AND INVITING.

TUNE: BOYLSTON. S. M. (See Hymn 232.)

Redeeming the time.

Make haste, O man, to live.

For thou so soon must die

;

Time hurries past thee like the breeze

;

How swift its moments fly

!

Make haste, O man, to do
Whatever must be done;

Thou hast no time to lose in sloth.

Thy day will soon be gone.

LANGTON. S. M.

3 Up, then, witJi speed, and work;
Fling ease and self away

;

This is no time for thee to sleep,

Up, watch, and work, and pray!

4 Make haste, man, to live,

Thy time is almost o'er;

O sleep not, dream not, but arise,

The Judge is at the door.

—H. Bouar.

Adapted by Strbatfibld.^ i wrw
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Restfound only in Ood,

O WHERE shall rest be found.

Rest for the weary soul 1

'Twere vain the ocean's depths to sound.

Or seek from pole to pole.

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.

Beyond this vale of tears

There is a life above.

Unmeasured by the flight of years.

And all that life is love.

MEAR. C. M.

There is a death, whose pang
Outlasts the fleeting breath;

O what eternal horrors hang
Around the second death I

Thou God of truth and grace,

Teach us that death to shun.

Lest we be banished from thy face„

For evermoi-e undone.

Here would w- end our quest;

We find alone in thee

The life of perfect love, the rest

Of immortality.
—Montymiiery.

Welsh Air. Aaron Woxtams.

" The toraih to come."

1 Woe to the men on earth who dwell,

Nor dread the Almighty's frown,

When God doth all his wrath reveal,

And shower his judgments down!

2 Sinners, expect those heaviest showers;

To meet your God prepare !

For, lo! the seventh angel pours
His vial in the air.

3 Who then shall live, and face the throne,

And face the Judge severe 1

8

When heaven and earth are fled and gone,
O where shall I appear?

Now, only now, against that hour
We may a place provide;

Beyond the grave, beyond the power
Of hell, our spirits hide

:

Firm in the all-destroying shock.

May view the final scene;

For, lo ! the everlasting Rock
Is cleft to take us in.

—Charles W«»ley.
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REPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.
MISAR. CM. WsiaH Air. Aaron Williams.

236 The laMjudgmeiU amiicipcUed.

1 Tehriblb thought! shall I alone

—

Who may be saved—shall I,

Of all, alas ! whom I have known,
Through sin for ever die?

2, "While all my old companions dear,

I

With whom I once did live,
' Joyful at God's right hand appear,

A blessing to receive :

3 Shall I, amidst a ghastly band.
Dragged to the judgment-aeat,

Far on the left with horror stand,

My fearful doom to meet?

4 Ah, no! I still may turn and live.

For still his wrath delajrs;

He now vouchsafes a kind reprieve,

And offers me his grace.

5 I will accept his offers now,
From every sin depart;

Perform my oft-repeated vow,
And render him my heart.

6 I will improve what T receive,

The grace through Jesus given;
Sure, if with Gkxi on earth I live,

To live with him in heaven.
—Charles Wesley,

ABRIDGE. CM.
2.—PENITENCE AND TRUST,

Isaac SHmt.

*^ Mighty to save."

1 Jesus! Redeemer, Saviour, Lord,
The weary sinner's Friend,

Come to my help, pi-onounce the word,

And bid my troubles end.

2 Deliverance to my soul proclaim,

And life and liberty;

Shed forth the virtue of thy Name,
A.nd Jeaus prove to me

!

8 Salvation in that Name is found.

Balm of my grief and care;

A medicine for my every wound,
All, all I want is there.

4 Faith to be healed thou know'st I have,

for thou that faith hast given;

Thou canst, thou wilt the sinner save.

And make me meet for heaven.

Tliou canst o'ercome this heart of mine;
Thou wilt victorious prove

;

For everlasting strength is thine,

And everlasting love.

Thy powerful Spirit shall subdue
Unconquerable sin;

Cleanse this foul heart, and make it new.
And write thy law within,

Bound down with twice ten thousand ties.

Yet let me heai thy call.

My soul in confidence shall rise,

Sh;i ' rise and break through all.

—Charles Wesley,
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PENITENCE AND TRUST.

TUNE: ABRIDGE. CM. (Skk Hymn 237.)

*' i/iMM ChneA maktih thee whole,"

1 While dead in trespasses I lie,

Thy quickening Spirit give;

Call me, thou Son of Qod, that I

May hear thy voice, and live.

2 While, full of anguish and disease

My weak distempered soul

Thy love compassionately sees,

O let it make me whole

!

ST. ANN'S. CM.

3 To Jesus' Name, if all things now
A tn jibling homage pay,

let my stubborn spirit bow,
My stiff-necked will obey

!

4 Impotent, de^, and dumb, and blind.

And sick, and poor I am

;

But sure a remedy to find

For all in Jesus' Name.
—Chariea Wesley.

Dr. Csons.

Allfulness in Christ

1 Jesus, in thee all fulness dwells,

And all for wretched manj
Fill every want my spirit feels,

And break off every chain

!

2 If thou impart thyself to me,

No other good I need;
If thou, the Son, shalt make me free,

I shall be free indeed.

3 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 redeem my soul

:

Lord, I believe, and not in vain

;

My faith shall make me whole.

5 T too, with thee, shall walk in white;

With all thy saints shall prove
What is the length, and breadth, and height,

And depth of perfect love.

—Charles Wesley.

240 Who went about doing good."

1 Jesus, if still thou art to-day

As yesterday the 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, O 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

;

O let me find thee near!

Jesus, in mercy hear my cry

;

Thou Son of David, hear!

8 Behold me waiting in the way
For thee, the heavenly Light;

Command me to be brought, and say,

"Sinner, receive thy sight!"

—Charles Wesley,
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" Lord, I believe; help thou mine

unbelt^."

1 How aad our state by nature is

!

Our sin, how deep it stains

!

And Satan binds our captive souls

Fast in his slavish chains.

2 But there's a voice of sovereign grace

Sounds from the sacred word

;

" Ho, ye despairing sinners, come,

And trust upon the Lord !

"

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 erd righteousness.

My Saviour, and my all.

—Isaac Watta,

EVAN. C. M. Rev. W. H. Haveroal.
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f r
" The blood ofJesus Cfirist his Son

cleanseth usfrom all sin."

1 There is a fountain filled with blood

Drawn from Immanuel's veins

;

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,

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 O dying Lamb, thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,

^

i 1 F >

Till all the ransomed Church of God
Be saved to sin no more.

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,

And shall be till I die.

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song,

I'll sing thy power to save

;

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue
Lies silent in the grave.

6 Lord, I believe thou hast prepared.

Unworthy though I be.

For me a blood-bought free reward,

A golden harp for me

!

7 'Tis strung and tuned for endless years,.

And formed by power divine.

To sound in God the Father's ears

No other name but thine.
— W, Cowper.
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" TAe Z/ord m lonif-mtfering and

ofgreat mercy."

1 Depth of mercy, can there be

Mercy still reserved for me?

Can m^' God his wrath forbear?

Me, the chief of sinners, spare 1

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 1 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?

Ask my Advocate above

;

See the cause in Jeaus' face,

Now before the throne of grace.

3 Lo! I cumber still the ground;

Lo ! an Advocate is found

;

" Hasten not to cut him down;

Let this barren eoul alone."

There for me the Saviour stands.

Shows his wounds, and spreads his hands;

God is love ! I know, I feel

;

Jesus weeps, and loves me still

!

4 Jesus, answer from above,

Is not all thy nature love?

Wilt thou not the wrong forget,

Suffer me to kiss thy feet?

If I rightly read thy heart,

If thou all compassion art,

Bow thine ear, in 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 repent,

Let me now my fall lament.

Now my foul revolt deplore,

Weep, believe, and sin no more.

—Charles Wesley.
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244 " Oo in peace and ain no more.'*

1 After all that I have done,

Saviour, art thou pacifie<l f

Whither shall my vileness run 1

Hide me, earth, the sinner hide

!

2 I^et me sink into the dust,

Full of holy shame adore;

Jesus Christ, the Good, the Just,

Bids me go and sin no more.

3 confirm the gracious word,
Jesus, Son of Grod and man I

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!

—Charles Wesley,

ST. MICHAEL. S. M.

245 "Agaiiut thee, thee only, have I sinned."

Holy Spirit, pity me,

Pierced with grief for grieving thee;

Present, though I mourn apart,

Listen to a wailing heart.

Sins unnumbered I confess,

Of exceeding sinfulness.

Sins against thyself alone,

Only to Omniscience known:

Deafness to thy whispered calls,

Rashness midst remembered falls,

Transient fears beneath the rod.

Treacherous trifling with my God

;

Tasting that the Lord is good.

Pining then for poisoned food;

At the fountains of the skies,

Craving creaturely supplies

;

Worldly cares at worship-time,

Grovelling aims in works sublime;

Pride, when God is passing by.

Sloth, when souls in darkness die.

O be merciful to me,
Now in bitterness for thee!

Father, pardon through thy Son
Sins against thy Spirit done

!

— W. M. Bunting.

Day's Psalter, 1688.

246 Guilty delay in coming to Christ.

Ah ! whither should I go.

Burdened, and sick, and faint?

To whom should I my trouble show,

And puur out my complaint?

My Saviour bids me come,

Ahl why do I delay?

He calls the weary sinner home.
And yet from him I stay

!

What is it keeps me back.

From which I cannot part;

Which will not let my Saviour take

Possession of my heart?

Some curs^ thing unknown
Must surely lurk within

;

Some idol, which I will not own.
Some secret bosom-sin.

Jesus, the hindrance, show
Which I have feared to see;

Yet let me now consent to know
What keeps me out of thee.

Searcher of hearts, in mine
Thy trying power display

;

Into its darkest corners shine.

And take the veil away.

I now believe in thee

Compassion reigns alone;

According to my faith, to me
O let it. Lord, be done 1

In me is all the bar.

Which thou wouldst fain remove;
Remove it, and I shall declare

That God is only Love.
—Charles Wesley.

A
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PENITB.«iCE AND TRUST.

TUNE: ST. MICHAEL. S. M. (Skb Htmn 24«.)

m
ted."

36)

" Tht low qfChrint eotutraineth lu."

1 Whkn nhall thy love constrain,

And force me to thy hreantt

When Hhall my Roul return again
To her eternal reatt

2 Ah ! what availu my Rtrife,

My wandering to and frol

Thou haHt the words of endless 1>"3;

Ahl whither should I gol

J Thy condescending grace

To me did freely move;
It calls me still to seek thy face,

And stoops to ask my love.

4 Lord, at thy feet I fall;

I groan to be set free

;

I fain would now obey the call,

And give up all for thee.

THATCHER. S. M.

5 My sinful heart to gain,

The God of all that breatho
'

Was found in fashion as a man,
And died a oursM death.

6 And can I yet delay k.

My little afl to give 1

To tear my soul from earth away,

For Jesus to receive?

7 Nay, but I yield, I yield I

I can hold out no more;
I sink, by dying love compelled,

And own thee conqueror.

8 Though late, 1 all forsake,

My friends, my all resign

;

Gracious Re<leemer, take, f ) take,

And seal me ever thin**! •
••

—CknrlM Wwltjf,

Hit NOEL.

\uU,ing.

SB, 1688.

^4o Prayerfor a contrite heart.

1 O THAT I could repent.

With all my idols part.

And to thy gracious eyes present

A humble, contrite heart!

2 A heart with grief 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

!

—Charles Wesley.

249

'edey.

Hope in Ooc^'a mercy,

O UNEXHAUSTED grace

!

love unsearchable

!

I am not gone to my own place,

1 am not yet in hell

!

Earth doth not open yet.

My soul to swallow up;
And, hanging o'er the burning pit^

I still am forced to hope.

I hope at last to find

The kingdom from above.

The settled peace, the constant min'^
The everlasting love;

The sanctifying grace

That makes me meet for home;
I hope to see thy glorious face,

Where sin can never como.

What shall I do to keep "
%

The blessed hope I feel?
^

Still let me pray, and watch, and weep,

And serve thy pleasure still.

O may T never grieve

My kind, long-suftering Lord

!

But steadfastly to Jesus cleave.

And answer all his woi'd.

Lord, if thou hast bestowed
On me this gracious fear.

This horror of offending God,
O keep it always here!

And that I never more
May from thy ways depart.

Enter with all thy mercy's power,

And dwell within my heart.

—Charles Wethym
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Penitent trust in OoiFn mercy.

O MY offpnded God,
Tf now at loHt I see

That I have trampled on thy blood,

And done deMpite to thee

;

If I begin to wake
Out of my deadly sleep,

Into thy arms of mercy take.

And there for evor keep.

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

;

Tlie covenant thou hast ratified

And sealed it with thy bloo<l.

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.
—Charles Wesley,

252

Thou great, tremendous God,
The conscious awe impart

;

The grace be now on me bestowed,

The tender, fleHhly heart.

For Jesus' sake alone

The stony heart remove.
And melt at last, O melt me down

Into the mould of love

!

—Charles Wesley.

Prayerfor a deeper setise o/siti.

1 O THAT I could revere

My much-offended God

!

O that I could but stand in fear

Of thy afflicting rod I

If mercy cannot draw,
Thou by thy threatenings move

And keep an abject soul in awe,

Th.-it will not yield to love.

2 Show me the naked sword
Impending o'er my head

;

O let me tremble at thy word,
And to my ways take heed

!

With sacred horror fly

From every sinful snare

;

Nor ever, ife my Judge's eye,

My .Judge's anger dare.

Repentance andfaith implored.

1 O THAT I could repent!

O that I could believe

!

Thou by thy voice the marble rend.

The rock in sunder cleave

!

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 wickedness.

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 cursdd 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 mode 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.

O might I now embrace
Thy ull-sufBcient power;

And never more to sin give place.

And never grieve thee more.
—Charles Wesley,
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ELM STREET. 8.S, 8.4.

253 Ftdnemi qfblesning in Christ,

1 Jbsuh, ray Saviour, look on me,
For I am weary and opprest;

I oome to oast myself on thee

:

Thou art my Rest.

2 Look down on me, for I am weak,
I feel the toilsome journey's length

;

Thine aid omnipotent I seek

:

Thou art my Strength.

.3 I am bewildered on ray way,
Dark and tempestuous is the night;

O send thou forth some cheering ray:

Thou art my Light.

4 When Satan flings his fiery darts,

I look to thee ; my terrors cease

;

WOODWORTH. 8.8, 8.6.

Thy cross a hiding-place imparts

:

Thou art my Peace.

5 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 All.

—Charlotte Elliott.

W. B. Bradbury.

'
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254f^t The Hinner invited to the Sainoui:

1 Just as thou art, without one trace

Of love, or joy, or inward grace,

Or meetness for the heavenly place,

O 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

—

O weary sinner, come

!

Come, leave thy burden at the cross,

Count all thy gains but empty dross;

His grace repays all earthly loss

—

O needy sinner, come!

Ctmie, hither bring thy boding fears,

Thy aehing heart, thy mournful tears;

'Tis mercy's voice salutes thine ears

—

O trembling sinner, come

!

—Runnel S. Cook,
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255 "Jwit em I am."

1 Just as I hiii, without one plea

But that thy blood was 8he«l for n>e,

And that thou bidd'at me come to thee,

O Lamb of God, I come

!

2 JuHt 08 I am, and waiting nut

To rid my soul of one dark blot.

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,

O Lamb of God, I come

!

.3 Just OS I am, though tossed about

With many a conflict, many a doubt,

With fears within, and f(M>8 without,

O Ijamb of God, I come

!

I conio

!

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind

;

Hi^ht, riches, healing of the mind.

Yea, all I need, in thee to And,

O Ijomb of God, I oomel

5 JuHt as I am, thou wilt receive.

Wilt welcome; pardon, cleanse, relieve;

Because thy promise I believe,

O Lamb of God, I comel

6 Just as I am,—thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down;

Now to be thine, yea, thine alone,

O Lamb of God, I comel

—Chwlolte Elliott.
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"EVEN ME." 8.7,8.7,3.
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PKNITENCE AND TRUST.
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lieve;

Elliott.

RAnBCRY.

m

^i

f\f^ii TUNE: "EVEN
^OO I'mytrfor a permmal Ueimng.

1 Loao, 1 hm»r of showerH of bl«*HHin^

Thou art Kcatt^ritiu, full and free

—

Hhowen, the tltiraty land refreHhing;

Let aomu drops now fall on me

—

Even me.
2 Pamh me not, O Ood, our Father,

Sinful though my heart may b<' I

Thou might'at leave me, but the rather

Let thy meroy fall oa me

—

Even mo.
3 PaRH me not, () graeiouH Baviour,

Let me live and oling to thee t

FEDERAL STREET. L. M.

MB." 8.7, H.7, 3.

I am longing for thy favour;

WhilNt thou'rt calling, O call me!
Evj^n me.

4 PiuM me not, O mighty Spirit,

Thou cauHt make the blind to Hee;

WltnoHHer of JeHUH* merit,

Hpeok some word of power to me—
Even me.

Ti I»ve of Ood HO pure and ohangehmH,
HIimkI of ChriHt HO rich and fnte,

Urave of Uod so strong and boundlenH,

Magnify it all in me

—

Even me. —Mrn. Cwlmr,

H. K. OtmR.s
NHft^-ftH^^
FF^-j=^^^^P
#--fi i f f i

p ^m
Micah vi. 6, 7, 8,

1 Wherewith, O God, -hall I draw near,

And bow myself before thy face?

How in thy purer eyes appear?
What shall I bring to gain thy gracel

2 Will gifts delight the Lord Most High? ,

Will multiplied oblations please?

Thousands of rams his favour buy,
Or slaughtered hecatomlis appease?

.3 Can these avert the wrath of God?
Can these wash out my guilty stain?

Rivers of oil, and seas of blood,

Alas I they all must flow in vain.

4 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.

5 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.

6 What have I then wherein to trust?

I nothing have, I nothing am;
Excluded is my every boast^

My glory swallowed up in shame.

7 Guilty I stand before thy face

;

On me I feel thy wrath abide;

'Tis just the sentence should take place;

•Tig just—but O thy Son hath died !

8 Jesus, the Lamb of God, hath bled

;

He bore our sins upon the tree

;

Beneath our curse he bowed his head

;

'Tis finished I he hath died for me I

9 See where before the throne he stands,

And pours the all-prevailing prayerl

Points to his side, and lifts his hands.
And shows that I am graven there.

—CkarltH Wtdey,

258 "SaliKUioii in of the Lord."

1 LoKO, I despair myself to heal;

I see my sin, but cannot feel;

I cannot, till thy Spirit blow.

And bid the obedient watv rs 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;

I wait the moving of the pool

;

I wait the word that speaks me whole.

4 Speak, gracious Lord, my sickness cure.

Make my infected nature pure;

Peace, righteousness, and joy impart.

And pour thyself into my heart.

—Charles Wesley.
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Psalm li.

1 Show pity, Lord; O Lord, forgive!

Let a repenting rebel live;

Are not thy mercies large and free?

May not a sinner trust in thee?

2 My lips with shame my sins confess

^ (lainst thy law, against thy grace;

'jc -d, should thy judgment be severe,

T vin condemned, but thou art clear.

3 Fjord, I am vile, conceived in sin,

\nd 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,

Would light on some sweet promise there.

Some sure support against despair.

6 A broken heart, my God, my King,
Is all the sacrifice I bring;

The God of grace will ne'er despise

A broken heart for sacrifice.

—Imuvc WaMn.

Jesua the aintier'a Friend,

1 Jesus, the sinner's Friend, to thee,

Lost and undone, for aid I flee

;

Weary of earth, myself, and sin,

Open thine arms, and take me in

!

2 Pity and heal my sin-sick soul

;

'Tis thou alone canst make me whole;
Fallen, till in me thine image shine,

And lost I 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 I 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?
Lord, I am sin, but thou art love;

I give up every plea beside,

—

" Lord, I am lost, but thou hast died."
—Charles Wesley.

i

HESPERUS. L. M. H. Baker, Mtis. Bac.
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261
TUNE: HESPERUS. L. M

Gon/emtion of ain.

1 O THOU that hear'st when sinners cry,

Though all my crimes before thee lie,

Behold me not with angry look,

But blot their memory from thy book 1

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, O Lord, restore,

And guard me that I fall no more.

4 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord,

His help and comfort still afford

;

PENTECOST. L. M
Slowly.

And let a wretch come neai- thy throne,

To plead the merits of thy Son.

5 My soul lies humbled in the dusv,

And owns thy dreadful sentence just;

Look down, O 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 O may thy love inspire my tongue 1

Salvation shall be all my song,

And all my powers shall join to bless

The Lord my strength and righteousness.

—Iscmc Watta^
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262
" Ood he merciful to ine a

sinner.

"

1 With broken heart and contrite sigh,

A trembling sinner. Lord, I cry;

Thy pardoning grace is rich and free

:

O God, be merciful to me

!

2 I smite upon my troubled breast.

With deep and conscious guilt oppressed

;

Christ and his cross my only plea

:

O God, be merciful to me

!

3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes,

Nor dare uplift them to the skies;

f^

But thou dost all my anguish see:

O God, be merciful to me!

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!

5 And when redeemed from sin and hell.

With all the rimsomed throng I dwell,

My raptured simg shall ever be,

That God was merciful to me!

—Elven.

i
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263 yAe loanderer returning to Ood.

1 Jesus, in whom the weary find

Their late but poi'manent 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 Grod, and far removed,

Long have I wandered to and fro;

O'er earth in endless circles roved.

Nor found whereon to rest below

:

Back to my God at last I fly,

For O the waters still are high

!

3 Selfish pursuits, and nature's maze,

The things of earth for thee I 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 inAdolable peace,

'Stablish and keep my settled heart;

In thee may all my wanderings cease.

From thee no more may I depart;

Thy utmost goodness called to prove,

Loved with an everlasting love!

—CharltH Wedey.

264 Prayer for the light of faith.

1 Father of Jesus Christ, the Just,

My Friend and Advocate with thee.

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 Son.

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 ^rooping heart,

And fill me with the life divine;

Now bid the new creation be ;

O God, let there be faith in me

!

—Charles Wedey.
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Jacob wrestling with the Angel.

1 Come, O thou Traveller unknown,
Whom still I hold, but cannot see!

My company before is gone.

And I am left alone with thee

;

With thee all night I 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, and read it there;

But who, I ask thee, who art thou?

Tell me thy name, and tell me now.

3 In vain thou strugglest to get free,

I never will unloose my hold

!

Art thou the man that died for me'!

The secret of thy love unfold

;

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 name?
Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell;

To know it now resolved I am

;

Wrestling, I will not let thee go.

Till I thy name, thy nature know.

5 What though my shrinking flesh complain,

And murmur to contend so long?

I rise superior to my pain,

When I am weak, then I am strong;

And when my all of strength shall fail,

I shall with the God-man prevail,

-^Charles Wesley.

266 SECOND PART.

1 YiKLD 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 *hy Name is Love.

2 'Tis Love! '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.

3 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 Love.

4 I know thee, Saviour, who thou art,

Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend

:

Nor wilt thou with the night depart,

But stay and love me to the end

;

Thy mercies never shall remove;
Thy Nature and thy Name is Love.

5 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 journey end

;

All helplessness, all weakness, I

On thee 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'ercome,

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.

—Charles Wedey.
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PATER OMNIUM. 6-8s, H. J. £. Holmes.

Prayer/or/org-iveiiess of
backsliding.

Weary of wandering from my God,
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.

O Jesus, full of truth and grace.

More full of grace than I of sin.

Yet once again I seek thy face;

Open thine arms and take me in.

And freely my backslidings heal.

And love the faithless sinner still.

Thou know'st the way to bring me back,

My fallen spirit to restore;

O 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.

The stone to flesh again convert;

The veil of sin again remove;
Sprinkle thy blood upon my heart.

And melt it by thy dying love;

This rebel heart by love subdue.

And make it soft, and make it new.

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 I may dread thy gracious power,

And never dare to offend thee more.

—Charkt ITeWey,

Hungering and thirsting for God.

1 Jesus, if still the same thou art.

If all thy 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 chou, my only rest, return

;

Till thou, the Prince of peace, appear,

And I receive the Comforter.

3 Where is the blessedness bestowed
On all that hunger after thee 1

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 wf ulii say;

Answ er the deep unuttered groan.

And show that thou and I are one.

5 Shine on thy work, disperse the gloom,

Light in thy light I 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, for thou shalt weep 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,

—

c. Wesley.

18*



i

i

r



REPENTANCE ANli CONVERSION.

SEVILLE. 6-7h Spanish Chant.

Prayer for converting grace,

1 Jesus, I believe tbee near,

Nov my fallen soul restore;

Now my guilty conscience clear;

Give me back my peace and power;
Stone to flesh again convert,

Write forgiveness on my heart.

2 I believe thy pardoning grace.

As at the begin.iing, free;

Open are thy arms to embrace
Me, the worst of rebels, me

;

In me all the hindrance lies;

Called,—I still refuse to rise.

AJALON. 6-78.

Now the gracious work begin

;

Now for good some token give;

Give me now to feel my sin,

Give me now my sin to leave;

Bid me look on thee and mourn,
Bid 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 lavour I retrieve.

Till by faith again I live.

1
—Charlen Wedey.

B. Bedhead.

272 Prayer for pardon and mlvation.
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273
TUNE: AJALON.

True contrition implored.

1 Saviour, Prince of Israel's race,

See me from thy lofty throne

;

Give the sweet relenting grace.

Soften this obdurate stone;

Stone to flesh, O God, convert

!

Cast a look, and broak 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.

3 Jesus, seek thy wandering sheep,

Make me restless to return;

6-78. (8kk Hvmn !>72.)

Bid me look on thee, and weep.

Bitterly as Peter mourn.

Till I say, by grace restored,

" Now thou know'st I love thee, Ixirdl"

4 Might I in thy sight appear,

As the publican distrest

;

Stand, not daring to draw near,

Smite on my unworthy breast;

Groan the sinner's only plea,

" God be merciful to me !

"

5 O remember me for good,

Passing through the mortal vale;

Show me the atoning blood.

When my strength and spirit fail;

Give my fainting soul to see

Jesus crucified for me.
—Charles Wesk]f.

I pray,

laries Wedey.

I. Bedhead.

TOPLADY. 6-7s. T. Hastings.
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'ea Wedey.

W Inconstancy covfessed.

1 Jesus, Shepherd of the sheep.

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.

3 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.

—Charles Wesley.

275 A present salvation.

1 Why not now, my God, my God'j

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?

2 God of love, in this my day,

For thyself to thee I cry;

Dying, if thou still delay,

Must T not foi" ever die?

Enter now thy poorest home.

Now, my utmost Saviour, come!
—Charles Wedey.
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REPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

SA^VLEY, CM. J. Walch.

Mercy and forgtvenens implored.

1 O THAT I could my Lord receive,

Who did the world redeem;
Who gave his life that I might live

A life concealed in him 1

2 O that I could the blessing prove,

My heart's extreme desire,

Live happy 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 gracious will it be.

Even now, my sins remove.

And 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.
—Charles Wedey.

The cleansing hlood.

1 My God, my God, to thee I ciy;

Thee only would I know;
Thy purifying blood apply,

And wash me white es snow.

2 Touch me, and make the leper clean.

Purge my iniquity;

Unless thou wash my soul from sin,.

I have no part in thee.

3 But art thou not already minel
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 O let me lose myself in thee.

The depth of mercy prove,

Thou vast, unfathomable sea

Of unexhausted love

!

—Charles Wesley.

ELIM. CM.
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TUNE: ELIM. CM.

BachdidingJ^nm Ood lamented.

1 O WHY did I my Saviour leave,

So sooa unfaithful prove?

How could I thy good Spirit grieve,

And sin against thy lovel

2 I forced thee first to disappear,

I turned thee first aside;

Ah ! Lord, if thou hadst still been here,

Thy servant had not died.

3 But O, how soon thy wrath is o'er,

And pardoning lovo takes place!

Assist me, Saviour, to adore

The riches of thy grace.

My humbled soul, when thou art near.

In dust and ashes lies;

How shall a sinful worm appear.

Or meet thy purer eyesi

I loathe myself when Ood I see.

And into nothing fall

;

Content if thou exalted be,

And Christ be all in all.

—Charles Wtaley.

WARWICK. C. M.
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279 Wanderings from Ood lamented.

1 Infinite Power, eternal Lord,

How sovereign is thy hand

!

All nature rose to obey thy word,

And moves at thy command.

2 With steady course the shining sun

Keeps his appointed way;

And all the hours obedient run

The circle of the day.

tJ But, ahl how wide my spirit flies.

And wanders from her God

!

My soul forgets the heavenly prize,

And treads the downward road.

4 The raging fire and stormy sea

Perform thy awful will;
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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 ray heart.

And all my passions, love.

'-laaac Watta.
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DUNDEE. CM. SOOTTH PHALTIH, 1010.

w\

Ur\fa\thfuineM acbtowledged.

FOR a closer walk with Got],

A calm and heavenly frame;
A light, to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb

!

2 Where is the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the Lord?

Where is that soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and his word 1

3 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed,
How sweet their memory still !

But now I find an aching void,

The world can never fill.

4 Return. O holy Dove, return,

Sweet messenger of rest

!

1 hate the sins that made thee mourn.
That drove thee from my breast.

5 The dearest idol I have known,
Whate'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.

— W. Oowper.

MANOAH. C. M.

Prayer for quickening grace,

1 LoNO have I sat beneath the sound!

Of thy salvation. Lord;
But still how weak my faith is found.

And knowledge of thy word

!

2 My gracious Saviour and my God,
How little art thou known

By all the judgments of thy rod,

Or blessings of thy throne

!

3 How cold and feeble is my love

How negligent my fear I

How low my hope of joys above

!

How few afiections 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 shall never die.
—Isaac Wattt.

From Mehcl and Hatdn.
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282
TUNE

A jtrayer/or Uinng faith.

1 Father, I Htrotch my hands to thee,

No other lielp I know

;

If thou withdraw thyself from me,

Ahl whither shall I gol

2 What did thy only Bon endure

Before I drew my breath;

What pain, what labour, to neoure

My 80ul from endless death

!

3 O Jesus, could I this believe,

I now should feel thy power;

Now all my wants thou wouldsfc relieve

In this the accepted hour.

ST. CROSS. L. M.

MANOAH
4

M.

Author of faith, to thee I lift

My weary, lunging eyes;

O let me now receive that gift I

My soul without it dies.

5 Surely thou canst not let mn die;

O speak, and I shall live I

For here I will unweurie<l lie,

Till thou thy Spirit give.

6 How would ray fainting soul rejoice.

Could I but see thy face

!

Now let me hear thy quickening voice,*'*

And taste thy pardoning grace.

J. B. Dykes, Mus.. Doo.
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283 A suffering and faithful Saviour.

1 My sufferings all to thee are known.

Tempted in every point like me

;

Regard my grief, regard thy own

;

Jesus, remember Calvary

!

2 O call to mind thy earnest prayers,

Thy agony, and sweat of blo«xl,

Thy strong and bitter cries and tears.

Thy mortal groan, "My God! my God!"

3 For whom didst thou the cross endure?

Who nailed thy body to the tree?

Did not thy death my life procure?

O let thy mercy answer me

!

4 Have I not heard, have I not known,

That thou, the everlasting Lord,

Whom heaven and earth their Maker own,

A'O always faithful to thy word?

5 Thou wilt not break a bruised reed,

Or quench the smallest spark of grace,

Till through the soul thy power is spreodi

Thy all-victorious righteousness.

6 The day of small and feeble things

I know thou never wilt despise;

I know, with healing in his wings,

The Sun of Righteousness shall rise.

—Charles Wesky.
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GRACE CHURCH. L. M.
I(INA<'R i'MCYKr.

284 Light Mid h«aJin(j implored.

1 When, graoiou» Lord, when shall it l)o,

That I shall find my all in theel

The fulneHM of thy protnine prove,

The seal of thine eternal lovel

2 Tliee, only thee, I fain would find,

And cant the world and flesh behind

;

Thou, odly thou, to me be given,

Of all thou hast in earth or heaven.

ROCKINGHAM. L. M.

3

6

Whom man forsakes, thou wilt not leave.

Heady the outcasts to receive

;

Though all my sinfulness J own.
And all my faults to thee are known.

Ah, wherefore did I ever doubt I

Thou wilt in no wise cost me out,

A helpless soul that comes to thee,

With only sin and misery.

Lord, I am sick,—my sickness cure;

T want,—do thou enrich the poor;
Under thy mighty hand I stoop^

—

O lift the abject sinner up!

Lord, I am blind,—1)6 thou my sight;

Lord, I am weak,—be thou my might;
A helper of the helpless 1m»,

And let me find my all in thee.

—CharlM WtMey.

d=i
Dr. Millkb.

" And hath done despite unto
the Spirit of gtnce.

"

1 Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay.

Though I have done thee such despite,

Nor cast the sinner quite away.
Nor take thine everlasting flight.

2 Though I have steeled my stubborn heart,

And still shook ofiF 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, O the chief of sinners spare I

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,

TJp-raise me with thy gracious hand;
And guide into thy perfect peace.

And bring me to the promised land.

—Charles We^ey.
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286
TUNE; ROCKINGHAM.

Raekniiding cwnfftuni ami iUjtlor*d,

1 Baviour, r now With ahame corifens

My thirat for oronture hnppiiiitHM;

By base desires I wronged thy love,

And forced thy mercy to remove.

2 Yet would I not reganl thy stroke

;

But when thou didst thy grace revoke,

And when thou didst thy face conceal,

Thy absence I ntfused to feel.

3 I knew not that the Lord was gone,

In my own froward will went on,

And lived to the desires of men

;

But thou hast all my wanderings seen.

4 Yet, O the riches of thy grace

!

Thou, who hast seen my evil ways,

ST. CRISPIN. L. M.

L. M. (Mrr. Hvmm 28«.)

Wilt freely my l>aoksliding<i heal.

And panion on my conscience seal.

Far off, yet at thy feet I lie,

Till thou again thy blood apply

;

Till thou reiNtat ray sins forgiven,

As far from Uod as hell from heaven.

() But for thy truth and mercy's sake,

My comfort thou wilt give me back.

And lead uin on from grace to grace,

In all the paths of righteousness;

7 Till, throughly 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.

—Charlen Wentejf.

Sir O. J. Elvky.
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^O I of the Son of Ood."

1 Mv God, if I may call thee mine.

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;

O break not then a bruised reed.

Nor quench the smoking flax In me

!

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, though bound, I come.

4 Give me, O give me, fully, Lord,

Thy resurrection's power to know

;

Free me indeed, repeat the word.

And loose my bands, and let me go.

5 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 I wait to feel.

6 Freed from the power of cancelled sin,

When shall my soul triumphant prove]

Why breaks not out the fire within

In flames of joy, and praise, and love?

—Gharks Weskjf.
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MERIBAH. 8.8.6,8.8.6. Dr. Mason.
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288 The wunens of jMrdon and adaption.

1 Thou great mysterious God unknown,
Whose love hath gently led me on,

Even from my infant days

;

Mine inmost soul expose to view,

And tell me if I ever knew
Thy justifying grace.

2 If I have only known thy fear.

And followed, with a heart sincere.

Thy drawings from above,

—

Now, now the further grace bestow.

And let my sprinkled conscience know
Thy aweet forgiving love.

3 Short of thy love I would not stop,

A stranger to the Gospel hope,

The sense of sin forgiven

;

I would not, Lord, my soul deceive,

Without the inward witness live,

That antepast of heaven.

4 If now the witness were in nie,

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 Wliat«'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 sins,

And take them ail 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 thine hallowing Spirit dwell

For ever in my heart.
—Charles WeMey,

289 Prayer for saving faith.

Author of faith, to thee I cry.

To thee who wouldst not have me die,

But know the truth and live

;

Open mine eyes to see thy face.

Work in my heart thy saving grace,

The life eternal give.

Shut up in unbelief I groan,

And blindly serve a God unknown.
Till thou the veil remove;

The gift unspeakable impai-t.

And write thy name upon my heart.

And manifest thy love.

I know the work is onI_, thine,

The gift of faith is all divine;

But, if on thee we call.

Thou wilt the benefit V>estow,

And give us hearts to feel and know
That thou hast died for all.

Thou bidd'st us knock and enter in.

Come unto thee, and rest from sin.

The blessing seek and find

;

Thou bidd'st us ask thj' grace, and have;

Thou canst, thou wouldst, this moment save

Both me and all mankind.

Be it according to thy word

;

Now let me find my pardoning Ijord,

Let what I ask be given

;

The bar of unbelief remove.

Open the door of faith and love.

And take me into heaven.
—Charles Wesley.
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Thee, Jesus, thee, the sinner's Friend,

I follow on to apprehend.

Renew the glorious strife;

Divinely confident and bold,

Witii faith's strong arm on thee lay hold.

Thee, my eternal life.

Give me the grace, the love I claim

;

Thy Spirit now demands thy Name,
Thou know'st the Spirit's will

;

He helps my «oul'a infirmity.

And strongly intercedes for me
With groans unspeakable.

Prisoner of hope, to thee I turn,

And, calmly confident, I mourn.
And pray, and weep for thee;

Tell me thy love, thy secret tell.

Thy mystic Name in me reveal.

Reveal thyself in me.

Descend, pass by me, and proclaim,

O Lord of Hosts, thy glorious name,

—

The Lord, the gracious Lord,

Long-suffering, merciful, and kind,

The God who always bears in mind
His everlasting word.

Plenteous he is in truth and grace

;

He wills that all the fallen race

Should turn, repent, and live;

His pardoning grace for all is free;

Trailsgression, sin, iniquity,

He freely doth forgive.

Mercy he doth for thousands keep

;

He goes and seeks the one lost slieep.

And brings his wanderer home

;

And every soul that sheep might be

;

Come, then, my Lord, and gather me,

My Jesus, quickly come.
—Charles Weaky.

Turn into flesh my heart of stone;

.Such power belongs to thee alone;

Turn into flesh my heart.

2 O let thy Spirit shed abroad
The love, the perfect love of God,

In this poor heart of mine

!

O might he now descend, and rest,

And dwell for ever in my breast.

And make it all divine

!

3 What shall I do my suit to gain'?

O Lamb of God, for sinners slain,

I plead what thou hast done!

Didst thou not die the death for me?
Jesus, remember Calvary,

And break my heart of stone.
—Oharlen Wedey.

292

291 " / tvill take away the nlony heart.'

1 O Jesus, let me bless thy Name!
All sin, alas! thou know'st I am,
But thou all pity art

;

.1 prayer/or subduing love.

Still, IjoixI, I languish for thy grace:

Reveal the beauties of thy face,

The middle wall remove

;

Appear, and banish my complaint;

Come, and supply my only want.

Fill all my soul with love.

O conquer this rebellious will

;

Willing thou art, and ready still.

Thy help is always nigh

;

The hardness from my heart remove.

And give me, Lord, O give me love.

Or at thy feet I die.

To thee I lift my mournful eye

;

Why am I thus?—O tell me why
I cannot love my God

!

Tlie hindrance must be all in me;
It cannot in my Saviour be

;

Witness that streaming blood.

It cost thy blood my heart to win.

To buy me from the power of sin.

And make me love again

;

Come, then, my Ijord, thy right fissert,

Take to thyself my ransomed heart

;

Nor bleed, nor die in vain.
—Charlts \yt.-.ley.
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NEW SONG. 8.8.6, 8.8.6.
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293
" They nhcdl look upon, me whom

they have pierced."

1 O THOU who hast our sorrows borne,

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 true

;

And let the sight affect, subdue.

And break my stubborn heart.

3 Lover of souls, to rescue mine,

Reveal the charity divine,

That suffered in my stead

;

That made thy soul a sacrifice,

And quenched in death those flaming eyes.

And bowed that sacred head.

4 The veil of unbelief remove,

And by thy manifested love,

And by thy sprinkled blood,

Destroy the love of sin in me.

And get thyself the victory.

And bring me back to God.

5 Now let thy dying love constrain

My soul to love its God again.

Its Grod to glorify;

And, lo! I come thy cross to share,

Echo thy sacrificial prayer.

And with my Saviour die.
—Charles Wesley.

294 " Thou trieat me every moment.

1 By secret influence from above,

Me thou dost every moment prove,

And labour to convert

;

Ready to save, I feel thee nigh.

And sti" 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 every useless load?

Why cannot I this moment give

The heart thou waitest to receive.

And love my loving God ?

3 My loving God, the hindrance show,

Which nature dreads, ahs ! to know,
And lingers to remove;

Stronger than sin, thy grace exert.

And seize, and change, and fill my heart

With all the powers of love.

4 Then shall I answer thy design,

No longer. Lord, my own, but thine

;

Till all thy will be done,

Humbly I pass my trial here,

And ripe in holiness appear

With boldness at thy throne.

—nharlen Wtahy,
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295 Imploring a deeper sense of sin.

1 Father of lights, from whom proceeds

Whate'er thy every creature needs

;

Whose goodness, providently nigh,

Feeds the 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 must all my thoughts survey,

Preventing what my lips would say

;

Thou seest my wants, for help they call.

And, ere I speak, thou know'st them all.

3 Thou know'st the baseness of my 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 checked 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 burden groan;

Abhor the pride that lurks within,

Detest and loathe myself and sin.

Ah! give me, Lord, myself to feel;

My total misery reveal

;

Ah ! give me. Lord, I still would say,

A heart to mourn, a heart to pray;

My business this, my only care.

My life, my every breath, be prayer.
—Charles Wesley..

296 " Lord, show us the Father."

1 O THOU, whom fain my soul would love.

Whom I would gladly die to know.
This veil of unbelief remove.

And show me,—aU thy goodness show

;

Jesus, thyself in me reveal.

Tell me thy name, thy nature tell.

2 Hast thou been with me, Ix)rd, so long,

Yet thee, my Lord, have I not known?
I claim thee with a faltering tongue;

I pray thee, in a feeble groan.

Tell me, O tell me, who thou art.

And speak thy name into my heart!

3 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 thy word.

And now cry out, "It is the Lord!"
—Charles Wesley.
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" / will arise and gc to mi/ Father

1 Yes, from this instant now, I will

To my offended 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 (Juide of my life hnKv 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?

.3 Ah ! canst thou find it in thy heart

To give me up, so long pursued?

Ah ! canst thou finally depart.

And leave thy creature in his blood;

Leave me, out of thy presence cast,

To perish in my sins at last?

4 If thou hast willed me to return,

If weeping at thy feet I fall.

The prodigal thou wilt not spurn,

But pity, and forgive me all.

In answer to my Friend alwve,

In honour of his bleeding love.

—Charles Wesley.

298 Sin hiding God's /at:e.

1 Thou God unsearchable, unknown,

Who still conceal'st thyself from mc.

Hear an apostate spirit groan.

Broke off, and vanished far from thee;

But conscious of my fall I mourn.

And fain I 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.

> A hidden God indeed thou art!

Tliy 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 thine 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,

Anfl show thyself for ever mine.

—Charles Wesley.

299 Salvation a miracle of love.

1 Lay to thy hand, O God of grace

!

O God, the work is worthy thee

!

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 praLse,

In spirit and in truth adore;

While all I am declares thy grace,

And, born of God, I sin no more;

Thy pure and heavenly nature share,

And fruit unto perfection bear.

—Charles Weal«y.
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I

Pflalm xlii.

1 As pants the hart for cooling streams,

When heated in the chase,

So longs my soul, O God, for thee,

And thy refreshing grace.

2 For thee, my God, the living God,

My thirsty soul doth pine
;

O when shall I behold thy face,

Thou Majesty divine!

3 God of my strength, how long shall I,

Like one forgotten, mourn?

ST. PETER. CM.

Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed

To the oppressor's scorn.

4 I sigh to think of happier days,

When thou, O Tx»rd, wast nigh

;

When every heart was tuned to praise,

And none more blest than I.

5 WhJ- 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.
—Taie and Bradi/.

A. R. Reinaolb.

Hosea vi. 1, 2, 3.

1 Come, let us to the Lord our God

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 stormj' wave

;

His arm, though it be strong to smite,

Is also strong to save.

3 Our hearts, if God we seek to know,

Shall know him and rejoice;

His coming like the morn shall be,

Like morning songs his voice.

1 At; dew upon the tender herb,

Diflusing fragrance round;

As showers that usher in the spring.

And cheer the thirsty ground

;

'i So shall his presence bless our souls.

And shed a joyful light;

That hallowed morn shall chase away

The sorrows of the night.

—J, Morrison,
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ST. PETER. CM.
A, R. Rbimaoli.

302 Theform o/godlinesH without the poxoer.

1 Long have I seemed to serve thee, Lord,

With unavailing 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 form of godliness was mine,

The power I never knew.

IRISH. C. M.

3 I rested in the outward law.

Nor knew its deep design

;

The length and breadth I never saw.

And height, of love divine.

4 To please thee thus, at length I see,

Vainly I hoped and strove

;

For what are outward things to thee,

Unless they spring from love?

5 I see the perfect law requires

Truth in the inward parts,

Our full consent, our whole desires.

Our undivided hearts.

C Where am I now, or what my hope 1

What can my weakness do?
Jesus, to thee my soul looks up,

'Tis thou must make it new.
—Charleti Wedey.

Arhanoed FnoM Isaac Simith.
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Salvation not by works.

Still for thy loving-kindness, Lord,

I in thy temple wait;

I look to find thee in thy word.
Or at thy table meet.

Here, in thine own appointed ways,

I wait to learn thy will

;

Silent I stand before thy face,

And hear thee say, " Be still
!

"

"Be still, and know that I am God !'

'Tis all I live to know

;

To feel the virtue of thy blood.

And spread its praise below.

140

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.

") 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.
—Charles Weelty.
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Dr. John Blow, 1670.
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804 Prayerfor true penitence.

1 O FOR that tenderness of heart

Which bows before the Lord,

Acknowledging how just thou art,

And trembles at thy word

!

2 for those humble, contrite tears

Which from repentance flow,

That consciousness of guilt which fears

The long-suspended blow

!

HAMBURG. L.M
Slowly.

Saviour, to me in pity give

The sensible distress.

The pledge thou wilt at last receive,

And bid me die in peace;

Wilt from the dreadful day remove,

Before the evil come;
My spirit hide with saints above,

My body in the tomb.
—Charles .7esley.

Dr. L. Masonv
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305 ' Now is the day of salvation."

1 Why should I till to-morrow stay

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.

10

r-

3 This is the time; I surely may
Salvation find on this glad day;
And knowing thee my Saviour prove

That thou art God, and God is love. •

4 Give then the bliss for which I pray
To-day, while it is called to-day.

The nature pure, the life divine.

And make thy gracious fulness mine.

—Charles Wesley.
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REPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

FILLMORE. L. M. D.
Fint.

Jkkkmiah Inciallh.

Jbsus, my Advocate above,

My Friend before the throne of love,

If now for me prevails thy prayer,

If now I find thee 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.

Fain would I know my utmost ill.

And groan my nature's weight to feel.

To feel the clouds that round me roll,

The night that hangs upon my soul,

HOME

The darkness of my carnal mind.

My will perverse, my passions blind,

Scattered o'er all the earth abroad.

Immeasurably far from God.

3 Sovereign Love, to thee I cry,

Give me thyself, or else I die I

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,

O might I feel thee in my heart.
—Charlei Wedey.

From Mozart.

The eyes of your uuderMaiuiing
being enlightened.

"

Jesus, whose glory's streaming rays.

Though duteous to thy high command,
Not seraphs view with open face.

But veiled before thy presence stand

!

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?

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 seei ig live.

Thy golden sceptre from above
Reach forth ; lo ! my whole heart I bow,

Say to my soul, "Thou art my love;

My chosen 'midst ten thousand, thou."

Jesus, full of grace, the sighs

Of a sick heart with pity view

!

Hark ! how my silence speaks, and cries,

"Mercy, thou God of mercy, show!"

1 know thou canst not but be good

;

How shouldst thou. Lord, thy grace

restrain?

Thou, Lord, whose blood so freely flowed,

To save me from all guilt and pain.

—Charles Wesley.
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QocFa presence our light.

God is in this and every place;

But O how dark and void

To me! 'tis one great wilderness,

This earth without my God.

Empty of him who all things fills,

Till he his light impart.

DUBLIN. CM.

Till he his glorious self reveals,

The veil is on my heart.

O thou who seest and know'st my grief,

Thyself unseen, unknown,
Pity my helpless unbelief

And break my heart of stone 1

Regard me with a gracious eye,

The long-sought blessing give

;

And bid me, at the point to die,

Behold thy face and live.

Now, Jesus, )iow, the Father's love

Shed in ray heart abroad;

The middle wall of sin remove,
Anrl let me into God.

—Charles Wesley.

Sir J. Stevenson.

309 God manifest in Christ.

1 With glorious clouds encompassed round,

Whom angels dimly see.

Will the Unsearchable be found.

Or God appear to me?

2 Will he forsake his throne above,

Himself to wonns impart?

Answer, thou Man of grief and love,

And speak it to my heart

!

3 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?

Come then, and to my soul reveal

The heights and depths of grace.

The wounds which all my sorrows heal,

That dear disfigured face.

Before my eyes of faith confest,

Stand forth a slaughtered Lamb

;

And wrap me in thy crimson vest.

And tell me all thy name.

I view the Lamb in his own light.

Whom angels di^^^ly see,

And gaze, transported at the sight,

Through all eternity.
—Charles Wesley,
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DUBLIN. CM.
Sib J. Stevbnson.

The prinoner of hope.

Lbt the redeenii- 1 g? .o thanks' nnd praise

To a forgiving God

;

My feeble voice I cannot raise

Till washed ia Jesus' blood

:

2 Till, at thy comiiig from above,

My mountain sins depart,

And fear gives place to filial love

And peiuje o'ei-flows my heart.

3 Prisoner of hope, I still attend

The appearing of my Lord,

"WILTSHIRE. CM.

These gloomy doubts and fears to end.

And speak my soul restored :

4 Restored by reconciling grace.

With present j)ard'^n blest,

And fitted }>y true holiness

For my eternal lest.

5 The p( ace which man can le'er conceive.

The love and joy unknown.
Now, Father, to thy servant give,

^Ind claim me for thine owa.
—Charlta Weeley.

Sir Geohgb Smart.

All things possible to God.

1 O THAT thou wouldst the heavens rend,

In majesty come downj
Stretch out thine arm omnipotent.

And seize me for thine own

!

2 Descend, and let thy lightning burn
The stubble of thy iod

;

Thine arm reveal, my sins o'erturn.

And make the mountains How.

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 tb jugh I cannot break my chain,

Or e'er throw off my load,

Tlie things impossible to men
Are possible to God.

Is there a thing too hard for thee.

Almighty Lord of all.

Whose threatening looks dry up the sea.

And make the mountains fall?

Who, who shall in thy presence stand.

And match Omnipotenca?
Ungrasp the hold of thy right hand.
Or pluck the sinner thence]

Sworn to destroy, let earth assail

;

Nearer to save thou art;

Stronger than all the powers of hell.

And greater than my heart.

—Charles Weak]/,.

144



EVKNRON.^̂
^i
i^
J end,

^

sea.

id,

Yeslejf..

312

PENITENCE AND TRUST.

TUNE: WILTSHIRE. CM. (Hbe Hymn .111.)

l<il

Prayer/or rtvealing grace.

1 Thou hidden God, for whom I groan,

—

Till thou thynelf declare,

God inaccessible, unknown,

—

Regard a sinner's prayer

!

2 An unregenerate child of man.
To thee for faith I call;

Pity thy fallen creature's pain,

And raise me from my fall.

3 Thou wilt in me reveal thy name,
Thou wilt thy light afford

;

ST. DAVID'S. 8-8a.

Bound and oppruH.scd, yet thine I am,

The prisoner of the Ln,ni.

Now, Fjoi-d, if thou art jKiwcr, descend,

The mountai ' siu reuKiVf;

My unlieiief .and troubles end,

If thou art Truth and Love.

Show me the 1)1o(m1 that Imught my peace,

The covenant hhxKl apply.

And all my griefs at once shall cease,

And all my ainB shall die.

—Charlen WVWcy.
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Restoration through the Spirit.

1 Come, holy, celestial Dove,

To visit a sorrowful breast.

My burden of guilt to remove,

And bring me assurance and rest.

Thou only hast power to '•elieve

A sinner o'erwhelmed with his load,

The sense of acceptance to give,

And sprinkle his heart with the blood.

2 Thy call if I ever have known.
And sighed from myself to get free,

And groaned the unspeakable groan,

And longed to be happy in thee

;

Fulfil the imperfect desire.

Thy peace to my conscience reveal,

The sense of thy favour inspire.

And give me my pardon to feel.

3 Most merciful Spirit of grace.

Relieve me again, and restore;

My spirit in holiness raise,

To fall and to suiFer no more.

Come, heavenly Comforter, come,

True Witness of mercy divine,

And make me thy permanent home,

And seal me eternally thine.

.
,• 'i —Charles Wesley.

314 Prayerfor restorationfrom backsliding.

How shall a lost sinner in pain
Recover his forfeited peace ?

When brought into bondage again, •-;

What hope of a second release?

Will mercy itself be so kind
To spare such a rebel as me?

And O can I possibly fir

Such plenteous redem, r In thee?

Jesus, in pity draw near.

Come quickly to help a lost soul

;

To comfort a mourner appear.

And make a poor Lazarus whole

!

The balm of thy mercy apply;

Thou seest the sore anguish I feel

;

Save, Lord, or I perish, I die

!

O save, or I sink into hell

!

1 sink, if thou longer delay

Thy pardoning mercy to show

;

Come quickly, and kindly display

The power of thy passion below.

The help of thy Spirit restore,

And show me the life-giving bl<x)d.

And pardon a sinner once more.

And bring me again unto God.
—Charles Wesley.
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Coming to the. Lamb of God.

1 Lamb of God, for sinneis slain.

To tliee I feebly pray;

Heal ine of my grief and pain,

O take my wins away!
From this bondage, Lord, release;

No longer let me be opprest

:

Jesus, Master, seal my peace,

And take me to thy breast!

2 Wilt thou cast a sinner out,

Who humbly comes to thee?

No, ray God, I cannot doubt,

Thy mercy is for me;
Let mo then obtain the grace,

And be of paradise poasest:

Jesus, Master, seal ray peace,

And take me to thy breast!

3 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 peace,

And take me to thy breast!

4 This delight I fain would pi*ove,

And then resign my breath

:

Join the happy few whose love

Was mightier than death.

Let it not my Lord displease,

That I would die to be thy guest

:

Jesus, Master, seal my peace,

And take me to thy bi-east!
—Charles Wenley.

316 *• Go in pea.ce, and sin no more.

"

1 Jebus, Friend of sinners, hear.

Yet once again I pray;

From my debt of sin set clear,

For I have nought to pay;

Speak, O speak, 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 hixtit withdrawn thy grace;

Left me long to wander wide,

An outcast frora thy face;

But I now my sins confess.

And mej'cy, mercy, I implore;

Ijove me freely, seal my peace.

And bid me sin no more.

3 Though my sins as mountains rise,

And swell and reach to heaven,

Mercy is above the skies,

I may be still forgiven;

Infinite my sins' increase.

But greater is thy mercy's store;

Love nie freely, seal my peace.

And bid me sin no more.

4 Sin's deceitfulness hath spread

A hardness «'er my heart;

But if thou thy Spirit shed.

The hardness shall depart;

Shed thy love, thy tenderness.

And let me feel thy softening power;

Love me freely, seal .ny peace,

And bid me sin no more.

5 For this only thing T pray.

And this will I require.

Take the power of sin away.
Fill me with pure desire;

Perfect me in holiness,

Thine image to my soul restore;

Ix)ve rae freely, seal my peace.

And bid me sin no more.
—Charles Wetle^.
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SHERBOURNE. 7.6, 7.«. 7.8, 7.6. Rbrtuovkh.

OJL I VhriM'H death the Kxnner'H jdta. OJ-O

:« IFe«/ey.

ChriM'ii death the ninner'M jdea.

1 I^KT tlie world their virtue boast,

Their works of righteousness,

T, a wretch undone and lost,

Am freely saved by grace;

Other title I disclaim

;

This, only this, is all my plea:

I the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

2 I, like Gideon's fleece, am found
Unwatered still, and dry.

While the dew on all around
Falls plenteous from the sky;

Yet my Lord I cannot blame.

The Saviour's grace for all is free

:

I the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

3 Surely he will lift me up,

For I of him have nee<l

;

I cannot give up my hope.

Though I am cold and dead

;

To bring fire on earth he came;
C) that it now might kindled be!

I the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

4 Jesus, thou for me hast died,

And thou in me wilt live

;

I shall feel thy death applied,

I shall thy life receive;

Yet, when melted in the flame
Of love, this shall be all my plea

:

I the chief of sinners am,

, But Jesus died for ine.

—CharleH Wesley.

The, joy offorijivenexn.

1 LoHD, and is thine anger gone?

And art thou pacified?

After all that I have done,

Dost thou no longer chide?

Infinite thy mercies are;

Beneath the weight I cannot move;
O 'tis more than I can bear,

The sense of pardoning love

!

'1 Let it still my heart constrain.

And all my passions sway;

Keep me, lest I turn again

Out of the narrow way;
Force my violence to be still,

And captivate my every thought

;

Charm, and melt, and change my will,

And bring me down to nought.

3 See my utter helplessness,

And leave me not alone

;

O preserve in perfect peace.

And seal me for thine own

!

More and more thyself reveal,

Thy presence let me always find;

Comfort, and confirm, and heal

My feeble, sin-sick mind.

4 As the 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 I have any liopeof heaven;

Much of love I ought to know.
For I have much forgiven.

—Charles Wedey.
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;Ox«7 The Woman of Canfutn.

1 Lord, regard my earnest cry,

A potsherd of the earth;

A poor guilty worm am \
A Canaanite by birth;

Save me from this tyranny,

From all the power of Satan save

;

Mercy, mercy upon me,

Thou Son of David, have

!

2 Nothing am I in thy sight,

Nothing have I to plead;

Unto dogs it is not right

To oast the children's bread

;

Yet the dogs the orumbs may eat.

That from the master's table fall

;

Let the fragments be my meat;

Thy grace is free for all.

3 Give me, Lord, the victory.

My heart's desire fulfil

;

Let it now be done to me
According to my will

!

Give me living bread to eat.

And say, in answer to my call,

" Canaanite, thy faith is great;

My grace is free for all!"

4 If thy grace for all is free,

Thy call now let me hear;

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!"

..,1,,' .,,i.
—Charles Wesley.

320 The Lord turned and looked upon Peter,"

1 Jesus, let thy pitying eye

Call back a wandering sheep;

False to thee, like Peter, I

Would fain, like Peter, weep;

Let me be by grace restored.

On me be all long-suflfering shown;

Turn, and look upon me, Lord,

And break my heart 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 heart of stone.

3 For thine own compassion's sake

The gracious wonder show

;

Cast my sins behind thy back.

And wash me white as snow

;

Speak my paradise restored.

Redeem me by thy grace alone;

Turn, and look upon me, 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!"

Surely, with that dying word.

He turns, and looks, and cries, "'Tis done!"

O my bleeding, loving Lord,

Thou break'st my heart of stone

!

—Charles Weaky.
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PENITENCE AND TRUST.

.6.7.6, 7.8.7.6,

Healing and purity in Christ,

Wretched, helpless, and diatrest,

Ah! whither shall I fly?

Ever seeking after rest,

I cannot find 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!

2 I am 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.

3 In the wilderness I stray.

My foolish heart is blind

;

Nothing do I know; the way
Of peace I cannot find

;

EATON. 6-8s.

Jesus, Lord, restore my sight,

And take, O take, the veil away

!

Turn my darkness into light,

My midnight into day.

4 Jesus, full of 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.

5 Clothe me with thy holiness,

Thy meek humility;

Put on me my glorious dress,

Endue my soul with thee;

Let thine image be restored,

Thy name and nature let me prove.

With thy fulness, fill me, Lord,

And perfect me in love.
—Charles Wesley.

Zerdbbabel Wyvill.

O^^ Repentance, faith, and pardon sought.

1 O 'tis enough, my God, my God

!

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,

Or sin against thy light and love.

2 O Tiord, if mercy is with thee.

Now let it all on me be shown

;

On rue, 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 Fountain of unexhausted love.

Of infinite compassions, hear

!

My Saviour and my Prince above, ' •

Once more in my behalf appear;

Repentance, faith, and pardon give;

O let me turn again and live!—(7. Weriey.
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EATON. 6-88. Zerubbabkl Wtvill.
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O^O Prayer for Hcdvation hy grace.

1 O God, if thou art love indeed,

Let it once more be proved in me.
That I thy mercy's praise may spread.

For every child of Adam free;

O let me now the gift embrace!
O let me now be saved by grace

!

2 If all long-siiffering thou hast shown
On me, that others may believe,

Now make thy loving-kindness known

;

Now the all-conquoring Spirit give.

Spirit of victory and power.

That I may never grieve thee more.

Grant my importunate 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.

Be it according to thy will

;

Set my imprisoned spirit free;

The counsel of thy grace fulfil;

Into thy glorious liberty

My spirit, soul, and flesh restore.

And I shall never grieve thee more.

—Charles Wesley.

m

RAKEM. 6-8s. Isaac Baker Woodbury,
Fine.

The toanderer returning to Christ.

1 Jesus, thou know'st my sinfulness,

My faults are not concealed from thee;

A sinner in my last distress.

To thy dear wounds I fain would flee

And never, never thence depart,

Close sheltered in thy loving heart.

2 How shall I find the living way,
Lost, and confused, and dark, and blind?

Ah ! Lord, 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

;

I hate it, lord, and yet I love;

When wilt thou rid me of my shame 1

When wilt thou all my load remove?
Destroy the fiend that lurks within,

And speak 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 appointed time shall come.

And thou shalt call thine exile home.
—Charles Wesley.

&

1.-.I)



WtVIIAj,

blest,

y love.

Weslejf.

OODBCRV.^
^
jfind,

lel

ove?

) clean!"

lie.

Wesley,

825

PENITENCE AND TRUST.

TUNE: RAKEM. 6-8b. (See Hymn 324.)

Pleading toilh CkriHt/or nalvtUion.

1 Regardless now of things below,

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! 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;

There, still before the throne thou art.

The Lamb ere earth's foundation slain

;

Take thou, O take this guilty heart!

Thy blood will wash out every stain

;

No cross, no sufferings I decline;

Only let all my heart be thine.

—Charles Wesley.

CALVARY. 6.6,7.7,7.7.
T. TUBVET.
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826 "Out of the depths have I cried vnto thee.

1 Out of the deep I cry,

Just at the point to die;

Hastening to eternal pain,

Jesus, Lord, I cry 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 ray curse and sin remove.

Save me by thy richest grace,

Save me by thy pardoning love.

3 I will not let thee go.

Till I thy mercj 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.

4 Thy love is all my plea,

Thy passion speaks for me

;

By thy pangs and bloody sweat.

By thy depth of grief unknown.

Save me, fainting at thy feet.

Save, O save, thy ransomed one f

5 What hast thou done for me

!

O think on Calvary

!

By thy mortal groans and sighs,

By thy precious death, I pray.

Hear my dying spirit's cries.

Take, O take, my sins away

!

—Charlea Wesley.
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SAXBY. L. M.
Rev. T. Richard Matthews, B.A.
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The /ear of Divine wrath.

1 Thou Man of griefs, remember me,

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;

Remove this load of guilty woe.

Nor let me in my sins expire.

3 I tremble lest the wrath divine,

Which bruises now my sinful soul,

Should bruise this wretched soul of rnkm
Long as eternal ages roll.

4 To thee my last distress I bring,

The heightened fear of death I find

;

The tyrant, brandishing his sting,

Appears, and hell is close behind.

5 I deprecate that death alone.

That endless banishment from thee

;

O save, and give me to thy Son,

Who trembled, wept, and bled for me

!

—GhaAes Wesley.

Christ the soul's Physician.

1 O THOU, whom once they flocked to hear,

Thy words to hear, thy power to feel;

Suffer the sinners to draw near,

And graciously receive us still.

2 They that be whole, thyself hast said.

No need of a physician have;

But I am sick, and want thine aid.

And want thine utmost power to save.

3 Thy power, and truth, and love diving

The same from age to age endure;

A word, a gracious word of thine,

The most inveterate plague can cure.

4 Helpless howe'er my spirit lies,

And long hath 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, O my soul's Physician, thou.

Display thy sanctifying power.

And show me thy salvation now

!

--Charles Wesley.
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PENITENCE ANT) TRUST.

TUNE: DUKE STREET. L, M.

P
329 Jtaw an unchangeable Saviour,

1 Jesus, thy far-extended fame
My drooping soul exults to hear;

Thy name, thy all-reatoring name,
Is music in a sinner's ear.

2 Sinners of old thou didst receive

With comfortable words and kind,

Their sorrows cheer, their wants relieve,

Heal the diseased, and cure the blind.

3 And art thou not the Saviour still.

In every place and age the same]
Hast thou forgot thy gracious skill,

Or lost the virtue of thy namel

4 Faith in thy changeless name I have;

The good, the kind Physician, thou

Art able now our souls to save.

Art willing to restore them now.

5 All my disease, my every sin.

To thee, O Jesus, I confess;

In pardon, Lord, my cure begin,

And perfect it in holiness.

6 That token of thine utmost good
Now, Saviour, now on me bestow

;

And purge my conscience with thy blood.

And wash my nature white as snow.
—Charles Wesley.

330 Prayer of a ain-nck s&ul.

1 God, to whom, in flesh revealed.

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.

3 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 my bosom sin.

4 Lord, if thou wilt, I do believe

Thju canst the saving grace impart;

Thou canst this instant now forgive.

And 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.
—Charles Wesley.

GILEAD. 7.6.7.6, 7.8.7.6.

Wesley^

^3

<a> -

The Pool of Bethesda.

1 Jesus, take my sins away.
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!

Plagued with an infirmity

For many tedious years.

Jesus, cast a pitying eye

!

Thou long hast known my desperate case;

Poor and helpless here I lie.

And wait the healing grace.

3 Long hath thy good Spirit strove

With my distempered soul,

But I 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 ray soul be fully healed.

And throughly cleansed my heart.

—Charles Wedey^
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GILEAD. 7.6.7.6, 7.8.7.6.
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Pleading the. blood of the Lamb.

1 God of my salvation, hear,

And help me to believe!

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 now as newly slain,

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 forever be

:

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,

Thy blood was shed for me.

.3 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 ar-hcu la my name,

My all is sin and misery

:

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,

Thy blood was shed for me.

4 No good word, or work, or thought,

Bring I to gain thy grace;

Pardon I accept unbought.

Thy proffer I embrace;

Coming, as at first 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 only shall be all my plea.

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,

Thy blood was shed for me.
—Charles Wedey,
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PENITENCE AND TRUST.

AMSTERDAM. (Continutd.)
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333 Chastisement leading to repentance.

1 Father, if thou must reprove,

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 my pardoning Lord!"

3 Might we now with pure desire

Thine only love request

;

Now, with willing heart entire.

Return to Christ our rest.

When we our whole hearts resign,

O Jesus, to be filled with thee.

Thou art ours, and we are thine.

Through all eternity.
—Charles Wesley.

334 " Keep me, Lord."

1 Son of God, if thy free grace

Again hath raised me up.

Called me still to seek thy face,

And given me back my hope;

Still thy timely help afford,

And all thy loving-kindness show

:

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,

And never let me go!

2 By me, O my Saviour, stand.

In sore temptation's hour;

Save me with ihine outstretched hand,

And show forth all thy power;

O be mindful of thy word.

Thy all-sufficient grace bestow

:

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,

And never let me go

!

3 Give me, Lord, a holy fear.

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,

And never let me go

!

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

!

—Charles Wesley.
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REPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

SHERBOURNE. 7.6,7.6,7.8,7.6, Beetiiovkn.

335 The Good Samaritan,

1 O THOU good Samaritan,

In thee ia all my hope I

Only thou canst succour man,
Aiid raise the fallen up;

Hearken to my dying cry;

My wounds compassionately see;

Me, a sinner, pass 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.

3 Pity to my dying cries

Hath 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 bade 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 for thy patient care

;

Take me, Jesus, to thine arms,

And keep me ever there.
—Charles Wesley.

V
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BELIEVER8 REJOICING.

"^

336
TUNE: WELD

Pardon for siiM againut light ami love.

I WILL hearken what the Lord
Will say concerning me;

Hast thou not a gracious word
For one who waits on t^oel

Bpeak it to my aoul, that I

May in thee hav«^ peace and power,

Never from my Saviour fly,

And never grieve thee more.

How have I thy Spirit grieved

Since first with me he strove,

Obstinately disbelieved,

And trampled on thy love.

I have sinned aj^ainst the light

;

I have broke from thy embrivce

;

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;

7.6, 7.6, 7.7. 7.6.

Wilt not give the sinner o'er;

Ready art thou now to save; '

Bidd'st me to come, as heretofore

That I thy life may have,

4 O thou meek and gentle Lamb^
Fury is not in thee I

'

Thou continuest still the same, •>

And still thy grace is free;

Still thino arms are open wide,

Wretched sinners to receive; 'j

Thou hast once for sinners died, ^

'

That all may turn and live.

5 Lo! I take thee at tliy word;

My foolishness I mourn

;

I

Unto thee, my loving Lord, :
i

However late, I turn;

Yes, I jrield, I yield at last,

Listen to thy speaking blood

;

Me, with a.11 my sins, I co

On my atoning God I

—JA' 1 Weaietf.

Section VI.

THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

1.—BELIEVERS REJOICING.

NEARER HOME. S. M. D. Isaac Woodbury.

337
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" Come before hit preneiice with singing."

1 Come, ye that love the Lord,

And let your joys be known.
Join in a song with sweet acjord.

While ye surround his throne.

Let those refuse to sing

Who never knew our God

;

But servants of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.

2 The God that rules on high.

That all the earth surveys.

That rides upon the stormy sky.

And calms the roaring soas;

This awful God is ours.

Our Father and our Love

;

He will send down his heavenly powers
To carry us above.

11

There we shall see his face,

And never, never sin;

There, from the rivers of his gi-ace,

Drink endless pleasures in;

Yea, and befoi-e we rise

To that immortal state.

The thoughts of such amazing bliss.

Should constant joys create.

The men of grace havo found
Glory begun below

;

Celestial fruit on earthly ground
From faith and hope may giow
Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry;

We're marching through Immanuel'a ground,

To fairer worlds on high.
—Isaac Watts.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

SILVER STREET. S.M. IsAAO Smith.
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338 " By grcuv. arf ye saved."

Gkace ! 'tis a charming sound,

HarmoniouH to the ear

;

Heaven •with the echo shall resound,

And all the earth shall hear.

LEOMINSTER. S. M. D,

Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man;

And all the steps that grace display,

Which drew the wondrous plan.

Grace taught my roving feet

To tread the heavenly road;

And new supplies each hour \ meet,

While pressing on to God.

Grace all the work shall crown
Through everlasting days

;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,

And well deserves our praise.
—Doddridge.

G. W. Martiw.

iflpgpp ifHI

The assiuume of/orgiven^na.

How can a sinner know
His sins on earth forgiven?

How can ray gracious Saviour show

My name inscribed in heaven?

What we have felt and seen,

With confidence we tell.

And publish to the sons of men
The signs infallible.

We who in Christ believe

That he for us hath died,

We all his unknown peace receive,

And feel his blood applied;

Exults our rising soul,

Disburdened of her load.

And swells unutterably full

Of glory and of God.

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, conquerors of the world, we dwell

In heaven, who dwell in love.

I We by his Spirit prove

And know the things of God,

The things 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.

—Charles Wesley.
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BELIEVERS REJOICING.

ANGELS' SONG. L. M.
ORI.ANIK) OlBltONS.
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340 TAe wayd tj/" Witdom.

1 Happy the man who finds the grace,

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 heavenly understanding gains.

S Wisdom divine ! who tells the price

Of wisdom's costly merchandise?

Wisdom to silver we prefer,

And gol' 1 is dross compared to her.

4 Her hands are filled with length of days,

True riches, and immortal praise,

Iliches of Christ on all bestowed,

And honour that descends from God.

5 To purest joys she all invites.

Chaste, holy, spiritual delights;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,

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.

—Charles Wesley.

341 Tht Beatitudes.

1 Blkst are the humble souls that see

Their emptiness 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.

.3 Blest are the souls that long for grace,

Hur jer 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 defiling power of sin

;

With endless pleasure they shall see

The God of spotless purity.

'> Blest are the sufferers, who partake

Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake;

Their souls shall triunriph in the Lord ;

Glory and joy are their reward.

li There 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.

—Isaac Watts.
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342 Primilivt ChriMianity.

1 Happy the aouls that first believed,

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 suiuu

;

They joyfully conspired to raise

Their ceaseless sacrifice of praise.

3 With grace abundantly endued,

A pure, believir.g multitude.

They all were of one heart and soul.

And only love inspired the whole.

4 O what an age of golden days

!

O what a choice, peculiar race

!

Washed in the Lamb's all-cleansing blood,

Anointed kings and priests to God

!

5 The gates of hell cannot prevail

;

The Church on earth can never fail

;

We, too, may power and grace receive,

Thy faithful witnesses to live.

. HOLY CROSS. CM.

Join every sou) ihat looks to thee,

In lx)nd8 of perfect charity

;

The fulnesH of thy love impart,

To make aud keep us one in heart.
—Charlta Wtnlty.

343 "He that ylorieth, let him glory

in the Lord."

1 L£T not the wise his wisdom boast,

The mighty glory in his might,

The rich in nattering riches trust.

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 1

3 One only gift can justify

The boasting soul that knows his God;
When Jesus doth his blood apply,

I glory in his sprinkled bloiod.

4 The Lord my Righteousness I praise;

I triumph in the love divine,

The wisdom, wealth, and strength of grace,

In Christ to endless ages mine.
—Charten Wenlfij.

Arthttr Hbnbt Brown.
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BBUEVRR8 REJOICING.

TUNE: HOLY CROSS. CM.

844 " The grttUfM q/ thtut i» Charily."

1 Happy th« lionrt where graces reign,

Where love inspiren the breant;

Love iH the brightent of the train,

And perfeotH all the reat.

2 Knowledge, alone, is all in vain,

And all in vain our fear;

Our stubborn sins will Aght 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 This ifl the grace that lives and sings.

When faith and hope shall cease;

Tis this shall strike our joyful stringH

In the sweet realms of bliss.

5 Before we quite forsake our clay,

Or leave this dark abode.

The wings of love bear us away

To see our gracious God.
—Inaac. W<Utit.

PETERBOROUGH. CM.

345 Unity and hajipinfju o/lhr Church,

1 Happy the souls to Jesus joined,

And saved by grace alone;

Walking in all his ways, they find

Their heaven on earth begun.

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 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise.

And bow before thy throne

;

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.

—Charten Wenley.

Rkv. Ralph Harrison.
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o4:l5 Rev. iii. 20.

1 Come, let us, who in Christ believe,

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;

Tlie worst need keep him out no more.

Or force him to depart.

:Si
SI

Bi
i

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.
—Charles Wesley,
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ASHLEY. C, M. Rev. M. Madan.

Glo - ry, honour, praise and pow - er, Be uii - to the Lamb for ev - er; Jesus Christ is

* * *
js^f H-F=|r

^

±^rTh=
f=^^=£fPV-^-^4-^^ppf

P g3=T'JTrg
' d >—gi W ' *J ^ ^ JT^J" i*=3=3 2:

our Redeemer, Hal - le - lu - jah, Hal-le - lu -jah, Hal-le - lu -jah, praise the Lord.

347 Thejoyftu sound of salvation.

1 Salvation! O the joyful sound!
What pleasure to our ears

!

A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.

—

Cho.

2 Salvation ! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around;

While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound.

—

Cho.

3 Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb!
To thee the praise belongs!

Salvation shall inspire our hearts,

And dwell upon our tongues.—Cno.
—Iiiaac Watts.

HOUGHTON. 10,10,11,11. Db. GArNTLETT.
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BELIEVERS REJOICING.

HOUGHTON.
4

OJQ TUNE
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' ' The joy of thy salvation.
"

1 O WHAT shall I do my Saviour to praiRe,

So faithful and true, so plenteous in grace,

So strong to deliver, so good to redeem,

The weakest believer that hangs upon him

!

2 How happy the man whose heart is set free.

The people that can be joyful iu thee

!

Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face,

And still they are talking of Jesus's grace.

:i For thou art their boast, their glory and power;

And I also trust to see the glad hour,

My soul's new creation, a life from the dead.

The day of salvation, that lifts up my head.

4 For Jesus, my Lord, is now my defence;

I trust in his word, none plucks me from thence

;

Since I have found favour, he all things will do;

My King and my Saviour shall make me anew.

f) Yes, Lord, I shall see the bliss of thine own,
Thy secret to me shall soon be made known;
For sorrow and sadness I joy shall receive.

And share in the gladness of all that believe.
—Charlen Wedcy.

349 ThanJagitrinyfor Divine goodne.s.i.

1 O HEAVENLY King, look down from above

!

Assist us to sing thy mercy and love;

So sweetly o'erflowing, so plenteous the storey

Thou still art bestowing, and giving us more.

2 O God of our life, we hallow thy Name

!

Our business and strife is thee to proclaim

;

Accept our thanksgiving for creating grace;

The living, the living shall show forth thy praise.

'^ Our Father and Lord, almighty art thou

;

Preserved by thy woi-d, we worship thee now

;

The bountiful Donor of all we enjoy,

Our tongues to thine honour, and lives we
employ.

COMFORT. 11,12,11,12.

10,10,11,11.

But oh ! above all, thy kindness we prais^.

From sin and from thrall which saves the

lost race

;

Thy Son thou hast given the world to redeem.
And bring us to heaven, whose trust is in him.

') Wherefore of thy love we sing and rejoice,

With angels above we lift up our voice;

Thy love each believer shall gladly adore,

For ever and ever, when time is no more.
—Charles Wesley.

OOU The teaching of Christ.
\

1 Let all men rejoice, by Jesua restored

!

We lift up our voice, and call him our Lortl;

His joy is to bless us, and free us from thrall;

From all that oppress us, he rescues ua 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.

.'5 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, tliough fools, shall not
stray.

His method so plain, ho easy the way;
The simplest believer his promise may prove.

And drink of the river of Jesus's lova

.'J Poor outcasts of men, whose souls were
despised,

And left with disdain, by Jesus are prize«l

;

His gracious creation in us he makes known.
And brings us salvation, and calls us his own.

—(JkarlfH W<:«ky.

" Joy unspeakable and /(ill of glory,''

My God, I am thine ! what a comfort divine.

What a blessing to know that my Jesus is mine I

Tn the heavenly Lamb, thrice happy I am.
And my heart it doth dance at the sound of

his Name.
Tnie pleasures abound in the rapturous sound

;

And whoever hath found it, hath paradise found.

My .Jesus to know, and feel his blood How,
"Tis life everlasting, 'tis heaven below.

.{ Yet onward I haste to the heavenly feast

;

That, that is the fulness, but this is the taste.

And this I shall prove, till with joy I remove
To the heaven of heavens in Jesus's love.

—Ckarks Wesley.
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DUN DAS. 6.0.0,6.6.9,

^̂
flPl '̂^^f#fe

tykjjU " fi> >"hom hdiemny ye rejour."

1 O Huw happy are they
Who the Saviour obey,

Atul havo laid up their treasure above!

Tongue can never expresa

The sweet comfort and peace

l|:Of a Koul in its earUest love. :||

2 That sweet comfort wa.s mine,

When the favour divine

1 received throu^the blood of the Lamb;
When my heart first believed,

"Wliat a joy T received,

||:Wh>at a heaven in Jesus's name!:||

3 'Tw)w 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

Wa.s my joy aud my song;

O that all his salvation might see!

" He hath loved me," I cried,

" He hath puifered and died,

||:To redeem .such a rel)f! ;ir nie.":||

5 O the rapturous height

Of that holy delight

Which I felt in the life-giving blood

!

Of my Saviour posse.st,

T was {)erfectly blest

I!:
As if fillet! with the fulues.s of God.

:i|—Charles Wenley.

fijfjfj The. joy qffaith an earnest of henrcii.

1 O now happy are we.

Who in Jesus agree

To expect his return from above

!

We sit under our Vine
And delightfully join

||:In Hie jiraise of his excellent love. ;||

2 O how pleasant and sweet,

In 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.:||

3 All invited by him,

We now drink of the stream

Ever flowing in bliss from the throne;

Who in Jesus believe,

We the Spirit receive

I

: That proceeds from the Father and Son.
'.H

4 The unspeakable grace

He obtained for our race.

And the spirit of faith he imparts;

Even here we conceive

Ht)w in heaven they live,

!i:By the kingdom of God in our hearts. :||

r> 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 julmit 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, O Lord, from the skies,

And command us to rise,

To the mansions of glory above

;

With our Head to ascend

And eternity spend

i|:In a rcpture of heavenly love. :||

—Charles Wesley,
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BELIEVERS REJOICING.

TUNE: DUNDAS. 6.6.9,6.6.9. (See Hymn 352.)

Birthday Hymn.

1 Come away to the skies,

My beloved, arise,

And rejoice in the day thou wa^it Ijorn;

On this festival day,

Come exulting away,
||:And with singing to Zion return. :||

2 We have laid up our love

And our treasure above,

Though our bodie.s continue below

;

The redeemed of the Lord,
We remember his word,

||:And with singing to Paradise go. :||

3 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. :||

DE FLEURY. 8-83.

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 part,

:Till we meet at the feast of the Lamb. :||

5 Hallelujah we sing,

To our Father and King,
And his rapturous praises repeat;

To the Lamb that was slain,

Hallelujah again,

:Sing all heaven, and fall at his feet!:|{

6 In assurance of hope
We to Jesus look up,

Till his banner unfurled in the air

From our graves we shall see.

And cry out, " It is he !

"

|:And dy up to acknowledge him there. :1|—Charlei U'e/dey.

Fine.

m

irt^. :||

3e:
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Yealey.

355 " Thr, Lord h my Shtpli'rr/.

1 Thou Shepherd of Israel, and mine,

The joy and desire oi my heart,

For closer communion I pine,

I long to reside where thou art

;

The pasture I languish to find.

Where all who their Sheplun-fl oln-y

Are fed, on thy bosom reclined,

And screened from the heat of the day.

Ah ! show me that happiest place.

The place of thy people's alxKle,

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 l)ear.

To suffer ajxd triumph with thee.

3 'Tis there, with the lambs of thy flock,

Tlicre 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,

.\nd never a moment depart;

Concealed in tlie cleft of thy side,

Eternally held in thy heart.
—Charles Wcdty.

OOU fiod our Ini.'il.

1 This, this is the (Jod we adore,

Our faithful, unchangeable Friend;

Whose love is a.s great as his power,

And neither kn>>w8 measure nor end.

'Tis Jesus the First and the Last,

Whoso Spirit shall guide us safe home;
We'll praise him for all that is past,

And trust liim for all that's lio come.
—J. Hart.
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PURLEIGH. 8.8.6, 8.8.6. A. H. Brown.
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Labour, prayer, and praine.

1 How happy, gracious Lord, are wo,

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 alcme.

And only thee to know.

.{ The winter's night and summer's day

(Jlide imperceptibly awfiy.

Too short to sing thy praise

:

Too few we find the happy hours,

And haste to join those heavenly powers.

In everlasting lays.

4 With all who chant thy Name on high,

And, " Holy, Holy, Holy," ciy,

A bright harmonious throng,

We long thy praises to repeat,

And restless sing around thy seat

The new, eternal song.

-Charts' Wesley.

The spirit of praise.

1 Jesi's, thou soul of all our joys.

For whoKi we now lift up our voice.

And all our strength exert.

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

;

tStill let us keep this end in view.

And still the pleasing task pursue,

To please our God alone.

3 Thee let us praise, our common Lord,

And sweetl' jiin, with one accord

Thy goodnes." t ,• pi> ^laim;

JesuN thyself m us nm d,

.\nd .dl our facilities .jhall feel

Thy harmonizing Name.

4 With calmly-reverential joy,

O let us all our lives employ

In setting forth thy love;

.\nd raise in death our triumph higher.

And sing, with all the heavenly choir.

That endless song above

!

—Oharlex Wfsley.

BELMONT, C.l:\-.
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BELIEVERS REJOICING.

BELMONT. (CoiUinued.)

359 The joy of Ood's prexeuce.

1 My God, the spring of all my joys,

The life of my delights,

The glory of my brightest days,

And comfort of my nights

!

2 In darkest shivdes, if thou appear.

My dawning is begun;

Thou art my soul's bright morning star

And thou my rising sun.

3 The <jpening heavens around me shine,

With beams of sacred bliss,

If Jesus shows his mercy mire,

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 cu ;queror through.
—CharlM Wesley.

I

IRISH. C. M.
Arranged prom Isaac cSmith.

1

m

360 Communion tvith God.

1 Talk with us. Lord, thyself reveal,

While here o'er earth we rove;

Hpeak to our hearts, and let us feel

The kindling of thy love.

'2 With thee conversing, we forget

All time, and toil, and care;

I^abour is rest, and pain is sweet,

If thou, my God, art here.

3 Here then, my (lod, vouchsafe to stay,

And bid my heart rejoice;

My bounding heart iiall own thy xway,

And echo to thv \ oice.

1 Thou callest me to si'ek thy face

;

'Tis all I wish to si-ek

;

To attend the whispers of thy grace,

And hear thee inly speak.

5 Let this my every hour employ.

Till I thy glory s<ie;

Enter into my Mastt^r's joy.

And find my heaven in thee.

" CharleH Wedey.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

SAWLEY. C. M. D J. Wmxjh.

The voice o/Jenifi,

1 I HEARD the voice of Jesus say,

"Come unto me and rest;

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down

Thy head upon my breast!"

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 J osus say,

" Behold, I freely give

The living water; thirsty one.

Stoop down, and drink, and live!"

EVAN. CM.

I came to Jesus, and I drank

Of that life-giving stream;

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,

And now I live in him.

3 I heard the voico of Jesus say,

" I am this dark world's light;

Look unto me, thy morn shall rise

And all thy day be bright
!

"

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.
—//. Bonar.

Rev. W. H. Havkimjal.

l^^a^

362 Psalm xxiii.

1 My Shepherd will supply my need,

Jehovah is his name;

In pastures fresh he make.s me feed,

Beside the living stream.

2 He brings my wandering spirit back.

When I forsake his ways;

And leads me, for his murcy's sake.

In paths of truth and grace.

3 When I walk through the shades of death,

Thy presence is my stay;

A word of thy supporting breath

Drives all my fears away.

4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes,

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;

O may thine house be mine abode.

And all my work be praise!

— Tmac Watfi^.
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BELIEVERS REJOKJING.

ST. MARTIN'S. C. M.
Tansur.

363 Psalm xxiii.

—

Another Vernion,

1 The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want,

He makes me down to lie

In pastures green ; he leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

2 My soul he doth restore again,

And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness.

Even for his own name's sake.

3 Yes, though T walk in death's dark vale,

Yet will I fear no ill

;

BALERMA. CM.

For thou art with me, and thy rod

And staflF me comfort still.

4 My table thou hast fumishM
In presence of my foes

;

My head thou dost with oil anoint^

And my cup overflows.

5 Goodness and mercy all my life

Shall surely follow me,

And in God's house forever more
My dwelling-place shall be.

—ScoUinh Vtmion.

Adapted by R. Simpson.
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OOt: The blea/niKjD of tfcUvution,

1 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God in Persons Three,

Bring back the heavenly blessing, 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 O may I see.

Thy grace and mercy prove;

Revived, and cheered, and blessed by thee,

The God of pardoning lo«> e

!

5 Lift up thy countenance serene.

And let thy happy child

Behold, without a cloud between.

The Godhead reconciled.

6 That all-comprising peace bestow

On me, through grace forgiven;

The joys of holiness below.

And then the joys of heaven.
—Charlen Wealty.
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365 Paalin Ixiii

1 O God, my God, iny A thou art

!

Ere sliines the dawn of rising day,

Thy sovereign light within ray heart.

Thy all enlivening power display.

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.

3 In a dry land, behold I place

My V bole desire on thee, O Lord

;

And i,uK,x .. 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.

5 In blessing thee with grateful songs
My happy life shall gl ide away

;

The praise that to thy name belon^;.

Hourly with lifted hands I'll pay.

6 Abundant sweetness, while I sing

Thy love, my ravishefl heart o'erflovrs

;

Secure in thee, my Ood and King,
Of glory that no period knows.

—Ckarlen Wedey.

WAREHAM. L. M.

366

am;

Prayerfor windotn, love, and poiiier.

1 Into thy gracious hands I fall,

And with the arms of faith embrace

;

King of Glory, hear my call,

O raise me, heal me, by thy grace

!

'2 Now righteous through thy wounds I
No condemnation now I dread;

1 taste salvation in thy name,
Alive in thee, my living Head.

:> Still let thy wisdom be my guide,

Nor take thy light from me away

;

Still with me let thy grace abide.

That I from thee may never stray.

I Let thy word richly in me dwell,

Thy peace and love my portion be;
My joy to endure and do thy will,

Till perfect I am found in thee.

') Arm me with thy whole armour, I^ord
;

Support my weakness with thy might;
Teach me to wield thy Spirit's sword.
And shield me in the threatening fight

1 From faith to faith, from grace to grace,

So in thy strength shall I go on

;

Till heaven and eai'th fiee from thy face,

And glorv end what arace begun.
—Charles Wedey.
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367
TUNE: WAREHAM. L. M

Awribing Holmtion to Qod.

1 Glory to Otxl, wliose sovereign grace

Hath uniinated lifelesH ntoncs;

Calletl UH to stand before his face,

And raised us into Abraham's sons!

2 The people that in darkness lay,

In sin and error's deadly shade,

Have see;i a glorious gospel day,

In Jesus" lovely face displayed.

3 Thou only, Lord, the work hast done,

And barerl thine arm in all our sight

;

Hast made the repiobates 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,
Tliat spake at first a world from nought.

5 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.
—CharlM Wesley.

EDEN. L. M.

368
" They that wait upon the. Lord »haU

renew their tlrength."

1 AwAKK, our souls! away, our fears!

Ijet every trembling thought Im) gone!

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.

3 () mighty God, thy matchle!>3 power
Is ever new, and ever young,

And firm endures, while endless years

Their everlasting circles run

!

4 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 tloft to thine abode

;

On wings of lov e our souls shall fly.

Nor tire along the heavenly road.
—IsaAc Wattii.

Dr. L. Masok.
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369»t./ " / "'ill ijii'e thanks unto thee/or ever,"

1 Gon of my life, through all my days,

My grateful powers shall sound thy praise;

My song .shall wak<^ with opening light.

And cheer the dark and silent night,

2 When anxious cares would break my rest,

And uriefs would tear my throbbing breawt,

Thy tuneful praises raised on high.

Shall check the nmrnmr and the sigh.

3 When death oVr nature shall prevail,

And all the powers of language fail,

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break,

And mean the thanks I cannot speak.

But O 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

!

Soon shall I learn the exalted strains

Which echo through the heavenly plains;

And emulate, with joy unknown.
The glowing seraphs round the throne.

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.
—Dodd'ridge.
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370 Jay and peace, through Mieinng.

1 Now I have found the ground wherein

Sure my soul's anchor may remain,

The wounds of Jesus for my sin

Before the world's foundation slairi

;

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 O 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 i

Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries.

4 With faith I plunge me in this sea,

Here is my hope, my joy, my rest

;

Hither, when hell assails, I flee,

I look into my Saviour's breast

;

Away, sad doubt, and anxious feai!

Mercy is all that's written there.

'i Though waves and storms go o'er my heivd,

Though strength, and health, and friends

be goi.3,

Though joys be withered all and deiul,

Though every comfort be withdrawn.

On this my steadfast soul relies,

—

Father, thy mercy never dies.

ikies,

Fixetl on this i^round 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,

Ix)ved with an everlasting love.

— Translated by John Wesleyfrom Rothe.

371 " / ifill love thee, Lord, my strength."

1 TiiEK will T love, my strength, my tower;

Thee will 1 love, my joy, my crown
;

Thee will I love, with all my power,

In all thy works, and tiiee alone;

Thee will I love, till the pt.re fire

Fills my whole soul with chaste desire.

2 I thank thee, uncreated Sun,

That thy bright beams on me have shined

;

T thank thee, who hast overthrown
My foes, and healed my wounded mind;

I thank thee, whose enlivening voice

Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice.

.3 Uphold me in the doubtful race,

Nor suffer me again to stray;

Strengthen my feet with stejidy pace
Still to press forward in thy way

;

My soul and flesh, O Ijonl of might.

Fill, satiate, with thy heav«!nly 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 inspires;

That all my powers, with all their might.

In thy sole glory may unite.

.'j 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 thougli my flesh and heart decay?

Thee shall I love in endless day!

— Translated by John Wesleyfrom Schejter.
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STELLA. 6 8a.
From "Ohowh or Jwnii."

T^Ttttn^t^^^

372 Thanhgiving for pardoning mercy.

1 What am I, O thou glorious God

;

And what my father's house to theo,

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,

Tliat only name to sinners given.

Which lifts poor dying worms to heaven.

^ 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.

—Charles Wesley.

373 Isaiah ix. 2-5.

1 Thb people that in darkness lay.

The confines of eternal night,

12 178

Have seen a joyful gospel day,

The glorious beams of heavenly light

;

His Spirit in our hearts hath shone.

And showed the Father in the Son.

2 Father of everlasting grace,

Thou hast in us thy arm revealed.

Hast multiplied the faithful race,

Who, conscious of their pardon sealed,

Of joy 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,

WTio gives us our triumphal song,

And doth his gifts to all divide,

A lot among the sanctified.

4 Not like the warring sons of men.

With shouts am i garments rolled in blood,

Our Captain doth the fight maintain

;

But, lo! the burning Spirit of God
Kindles in each a secret fire,

And all our sins as smoke expire.

—Charles Weiiey.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

CREATION. 68a.
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874 Praise/or pardoning grace.

1 Gbeat God of wonders ! all thy ways

Display the attributes divine

;

But countless acts of pardoning grace

Beyond thine 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: O may this strange, this wondrous grace,

This matchless miracle of love.

Fill the wide earth with grateful praise,

Ap now it 511s the choirs above

!

Who is a pardoning God like thee ?

Or who has grace so rich and free ?

—Pres. Daviex.

REQUIES. 8-78. BLrifKMTHAT..
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BELIEVERS REJOICING.

REQUIES. (Continued.)
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875 Praisefor delivering grace.

1 Meet and right it is to praise

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 his 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

!

3 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.

4 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.

—Charlei Wealey.

376 Isaiah xxxv.

1 Hark 1 the wastes have found a voice,

Tjonely deserts now rejoice,

Gladsome hallelujahs sing,

All around with praises ring;

Lo ! for us the wilds are glad.

All in cheerful green arrayed

;

Opening sweets they all disclose.

Bud and blossom as tne 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 fearful hearts be strong

;

Jesus will not tarry long;

Fear not lest his truth should fail;

Jesus is unchangeable.

3 God, your God, shall surely come.

Quell your foes, and seal their doom;

He shall come and save you too;

We, O Lord, have found thee true!

Blind we were, but now we see

;

Deaf, we hearken now to thee

;

Dumb, for thee our tongues employ;

Lame, and lo I we leap for joy.

4 Faint we were, and parched with drought,

Water at thy word gushed out

;

Streams of grace our thirst repress.

Starting from the wilderness

;

Still we gasp thy grace to know,

Here forever let it flow,

Make the thirsty land a pool

;

Fix the Spirit in our soul.

—Gharl'H Wenley.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

BANGOR. 6.6,7.7,7.7.

Jf.8U8, to thee we fly,

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.

We lift our joyful eyes,

And see the dazzling prize,

See the purchase of thy blood,

Freely now to sinners given

;

Thou 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,

Now we reign with thee above.

Our anchor sure and fast

Within the veil is cast;

Stands our never-failing hope
Gi-ounded in the holy place

;

We shall after thee mount up,

See the Godhead face to face.
—Charles Wedty.

GILEAD. 7.6.7.6,7.8.7.6.

Rev. i. 4, 5.

1 True and faithful Witness, thee,

O Jesus, we receive;

Fulness of the Deity,

In all thy p Bople live I

First-begotten from the dead,

Call forth thy living witnesses;

King of saints, thine empire spread

O'er all the ransomed race.

2 Grace, the fountain of all good,

\ e happy saints, receive,

With *he streams of peace o'erflowed.

With all that God can give

;

He who is, and was, in pf ace,

And grace, and plenitude of power,

Comes, your favoured souls to bless,

And never leave you more.

3 Let the Spirit before his throne,

Mysterious One and Seven,

In his various gifts sent down.
Be to the churches given

;

Let the pure seraphic joy

From Jesus Christ, the Just, descend;

Holiness without alloy,

And bliss that ne'er shall end.

—Charles Wesley.
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2.—BELIEVERS PRAYING.

LUTHER'S HYMN. 6-88.
i

Martih Lcthbr.

379 " T'Ae Spirit ofgrace and of mpplicatiana"

1 Jesus, thou sovereign Lord of all,

The same through one eternal day.

Attend thy feeblest followers' call,

And O 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 call'dst a world from nought,

The 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 fix 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,

And make our hearts a house of prayer,

The promised Intercessor give.

And let us now thyself receive.

5 Come in thy pletwiing Spirit down

To us who for thy coming stay

;

Of all thy gifts we ask but one,

We ask the con.stant power to pray;

Indulge us, Lord, in this reque.?t,

Thou canst not then deny the rest.

—Charles Weslej/.

380 The power offaithful prayer.

1 O WONDROUS power of faithful prayer.

What tongue can tell the almighty grace

t

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!"

2 "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 Father, we ask in Jesus' name.

In Jesus' power and spirit pray;

Divert thy vengeful thunder's aim, .

O turn thy threatening wrath away!

Our guilt and punishment remove,

And magnify thy pardoning love.

•4 Father, regard thy pleading Son

!

Accept his all-availing prayer.

And send a peaceful answer down.

In honour of our Spokesman there

;

Whose blood proclaims our sins forgiven, I

And speaks thy rebels up to heaven.
j

— Charki Wes'.e.y.
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OOX Compassion/or the suffering.

1 Let God, who comforts the distrest,

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 for the afflicted, sigh

;

The various forms of human woe

Excite our softest sjrmpathy.

Fill every heart with mournful care,

And draw out all our souls in prayer.

f £
i-J , ^
r

3 We wre.stle 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 tlie fallen race arise.

And turn our earth to Paradise.

—Charles Wesley.
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HESPERUS. L. M.
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BELIEVERS PRAYING.

TUNE: HESPERUS. L. M.

Prayerfor young converlM.

1 Author of faith, we seek thy face

For all who feel thy woi-k be;^un

;

Confinn and sti-engthen theiu 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,

If found one moment from their guide.

4 Satan his thousand arts essays,

His agents all their powers employ.

To blast the blooming work '"I grace,

The heavenly oifspring to destroy.

5 Baffle the crooked Serpent's skill,

And turn his sharpest dart aside

;

Hide irom their eyes the deadly ill,

O save them from the demon. Pride

!

6 In safety lead thy little flock,

From hell, the world, and sin secure

;

RETREAT, L. M.

And set their feet upon the nx;k.

And make in thee their going* sure.
—Charles Weaiey.

OOO Prayer/or the peaiteiU.

1 O LET the prisoners' mournful cries

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, i
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 peao«,

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;

O Sun of Righteousness, arise.

And scatter all their doubt and fear!

.~> Pity the day of feeble things;

O gather every halting soul i

And drop salvation from thy wings.

And make the contrite sinner whole.

—Charles Wesley,

THOMiis Hastings.

884 The mercy-neat.

1 From every stoTny wind that blows,

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 Ijesides more sweet;

It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

3 There is a place where spirits blend.

Where friend holds fellowship with friend;

179

Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-seat.

1 Ah ! whither could we flee for aid,

When tempted, desolate, dismayed?
Or how the hosts of hell defeat,

Had suflTering saints no mercy-seati

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.

—H. Stowttl.
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FEDERAL STREET. L. M. H. K> Oum.
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385 " That thty all may he me.

"

1 Unchangrable, almighty Lord,

Our souls upon thy truth we stay;

Accomplish now thy faithful word,
And give, O give us all one way!

2 O let us all join hand in hand.
Who seek redemption in thy blood,

Fast in om mind and spirit stand,

And build the temple of our God

!

3 Then all shall think and speak the same
Delightful lesHon of thy grace,

One undivided Christ proclaim,

And jointly glory in thy praise.

4 O let us take a sof*- mould.
Bleuded and ; i . ..id into thee

;

Under one Shep^ '. make one fold.

Where all is .jve and harmony!

5 Regard thine own eternal prayer,

And send a peaceful 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.
—Charles Wenley.

PETERBOROUGH. C M.

386 " / wM come in and sup with him.
''

1 Saviour of all, to thee we bow,
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 redeeming love.

4 Beneath thy shadow let us sit.

Call us thy friends, and love, and bride.

And bid us freely drink and eat

Thy dainties, and be satisfied.

r> The heavenly manna faith imparts,

Faith makes thy fulness all our own;
We feed upon thee in our hearts,

And find that heaven and thou art one.
—Charles Wedey,

Rev. Ralph Habrisom.
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387
TUNE: PETERBOROUGH. CM.

" / om (Ae good Shepherd."

1 J8BU8, fj^reat Shepherd of the sheep,

To tliee 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 never harm.

.3 We laugh tc worn his cruel power.
While by oar Shepherd's side;

The sheep he never can devour.
Unless he first divide.

4 O do not sufltr 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.
—Charlta Wesley.

388 "Continue ye in my love."

1 Jksus, united by thy grace,

And each to each endeared,
With confidence we seek thy face,

And know our prayer is heard.

MARTYRDOM. C. M.

2 Still let ua 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.

5 To thee inseparably joined.

Let all our spirits cleave;

O may we all the loving mind
That was in thee receive 1

6 Grant this, and then from all below
Insensibly remove

;

Our souls their change shall scarcely know,
Made perfect first in love 1

7 Yet when the fullest joy is given,

The same delight we prove.

In earth, in paradise, in heaven.

Our all in all is love.
—Charles Wesley.
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Prayerfor growth in grace.

1 Try us, O God, and search the ground
Of every sinful heart

;

Whate'er of sin in us is found,

O bid it all depart

!

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 afford,

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 theo, 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 bride;

Give us in heaven a happy lot

With all the sanctified.
—Charles Wesley.
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390 / imVi not let thee yo unleHU thou bUittt nte.'^

:

i

1 Shepherd Divine, our wants relieve,

In this our evil day,

To all thy temi't«d followers give

The power to watch and pray.

2 Long as our Aery trials last,

Long as the cross we bear,

O let our souls on thee be cast

In never-ceasing prayer!

3 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 impart.

Till thou thyself bestow,

Be this the cry of every heart,

"I will not let thee go:

!) "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."

—Charles Wedey,

\

ARNOLD. CM.

*^ i figE^EEg ^
A.

*^ M. S. Arnold.^
fe^fcl=IH^-^-f#=f^rr^:gj£j

i
s

J^
r m

^3 rj J
|

n,^^J^^
r t=i

J-

r m JPi

g|-p-F-^^^^=^g^Mi-H=g#4r-fl4 m
182



J. Waloh.

i

^
urt,

top

ed up,

ies Wedey.

Arnold.

~^

SS

\ (^ ~t|

^

391

BELIEVERS PRAYING.

TUNE: ARNOLD. CM.
9J M. Strrrt prayei:

1 Father of Jchuh CliriHt, my Lord,

I humbly Heek thy face,

Enouuragetl by the Saviour's word

To auk thy pardoning grace.

2 Elntering into my cloHet, I

The buHy world exolude,

In Hccret prayer for morcy cry,

And groan to be renewed.

3 Far from the paths of men, to thee

I solemnly retire;

See, thou who dost in secret see,

And grant my heart's desire.

4 Thy grace I languish to receive,

The Spirit of love and power,

"WILTSHIRE. CM.^^^ t
j;^m

BlamnlniM l)efore thy face to live,

To live and sin no more.

5 Fain would I all thy goodness feel,

And know my sins forgiven,

And do on earth thy perfect will

As angels do in heaven.

6 O Father, glorify thy Son,

And grant what 1 ro(}uire;

For ilesus' 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.

—Charles Wenley,

8iR Oboroe Smart.
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392 "Godii Light."

1 O Sun of Righteousness, arise,

W^ith healing in thy wing!

To my diseased, my fainting soul,

Life and salvation bring.

2 These clouds of pride and sin dispel,

By thy all-piercing beam

;

Lighten my eyes with faith, my heart

With holy hope inflame.

3 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.

5 Eternal, undivided Loi-d,

Co-equal One and Three,

On thee, all faith, all hope be placed

;

All love be paid to thee.

—John Wei*h.y,
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

>VILTSMIRE. CM NiR Gwtnoi Smart.

it

393 Coming to Ike throne u/ijract.

1 Lord, I approach the morcy-seat

Where thou doHt ansver prayer;

There humbly fall befoni thy feet,

For none can perish there.

2 Thy promise ia my only plea,

With this T venture nigh

;

Thou callest burdened Houla to thee,

And such, O Lord, am I.

3 Bowed down l)eneath a load of sin,

By Satan sorely pressed,

By war without, and fears within,

I come to theo for rest.

t Be thou my shield and hiding-place,

That, sheltered near thy side,

I may my fierce accuser face.

And tell him thou hast died.

5 O wondrous love 1 to bleed ond die.

To bear the cross and shame.
That guilty sinners such as I

Might plead thy gracious name.
—J, Newton.

ELIM. CM. H. W. Orbatorex.

i:|

It *

394 Prayerfor sincerity,

1 Lord, when we bend before thy throne,

And our confessions pour,

Teach us to feel the sins we own,
And hate what we deplore.

2 Our broken spirits, pitj'ing, see;

And penitence impart;

And let a kindling glance from thee

Beam hope upon the heart.

3 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.
—./. ;>. Carlyle.
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DEUEVERH PRAYING.

TUNE: ELIM. CM. (Mkic Hvmn 304.)

" Ijoni, inri'fwtt our/ailh."

1 Tnckkahr our fiiith, nliiiighty L
For thou uloiic cuiiNt givu

Thfl faith that tukoii thee at thy word,
The faith hy which we live.

2 Tncn^oHe our faith, that we may claim

Each Htarry promise Huro;

And always triumph in thy name,
And to the end endure.

.3 Increase our faith, O Lord, we pray.

That we may not dt^part

From thy commandH, hut all o))ey

With free and faithful heart.

TALLIS' ORDINAL. CM.

4 Increane our faith, thai never dim
C)r falt«irinff it may l>e;

Crowncnl with Mix |H^rf<^ct p«wce of him
WhoBe mind im ntayod on thee.

r* IncreoHO our faith, that unto thee

More fruit may Htill al>ound;

That in the harvfwt time may \v6

To thy great glory found.

ft Tncroane our faith, O Saviour dear,

Hy thy rich Hovtireign grace.

Till, changing faith for viHion clear,

We see thee face to face.
—Milt* flavergai.

TnoMAit Tallih.
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396 The Ijord'H Prayw.

1 Our Father, God, who art in heaven.

All hallowed be thy name;
Thy kingdom come ; thy will be done

In heaven and earth the uame.

2 Give us this day our daily bread

;

And, as we those forgive

Who sin against us, so may we
Forgiving grace receive.

3 Into temptation lead us not;

From evil set us free

;

And thine the kingdom, thine the power,

And glory, ever be.
—A. Judson.

397 "Lord, teach un to pray,"

1 Prayer is the soul's sincere desire.

Uttered or unexpressed

;

The motion of a hidden fire.

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.

.'t Prayer is the simplest form of speech

That infant lips can try

;

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach

The Majesty on high.

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice

Returning from his ways;

While angels in their songs rejoice.

And cry, "Behold he prays!"

5 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 ciints in prayer appear as one.

In word, in deed, p-nd mind

;

While with the Father and the Son
Sweet fellowship they find.

7 Nor prayer is mode on earth alone;

The Holy Spirit pleads;

And Jesus, on the eternal throne,

For sinners intercedes.

8 O 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.

—Montgomery.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

DEVOTION. 8.4, 6.4, 6.6b4. W. H. DoAtri.
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0€/0 "IwiU love thee, O Lord."

1 More love to thee, O Christ,

More love to thee;

Hear thou the prayer I make,
On bended knee

;

This is my earnest plea,

More love, O Christ, to thee,

«
II

:More love to thee.
:| |

2 Once earthly joy I craved,

(Sought peace and rest; ^

Now thee alone I seek,

Give what is best:

BETHANY. 6.4,6.4,6.6.4. (First

This all my prayer shall be,

More love, O Christ, to thee,

II
: More love to thee.:||

3 Then shall my latest breath

Whisper thy praise;

This be the parting cry

My heart shall raise,

This still its prayer shall be,

More love, O Christ, to thee,

||:More love to thee.:||

—Mrs. E. Prentiss.

Lowxix Mason.

/•m'ratioiis after neameivi to Ood.

m'' 1 '.

'

' i'.j5B, my God, to thee,

jS barer to thee;

7^.'«-i thojigh it be a v^ross

I '.«t raisett me

;

• i. Still all my song shall be,

I|:Kearer, i^v 'jrod, to thee, :||

p Nearer to thee.

p 2 Though, like the 'vanderer,

Daylight all gone,

Darkness be over me.
My rest a stone

;

Yet, in my dreams I'd be
||: Nearer, my God, to thee, :||

p Nearer to thee.

m/ 3 There let the way appear
Steps up to heaven

;

All that thou sendest me
In mercy given

;

ores.

P

mf 4

crea.

li

•P

/5

dim.
II

P

Angels to beckon me
: Nearer, my God, to thee, :||

Nearer to thee.

Then, with my waking thoughts
Bright with thy praise.

Out of my stony griefs

Bethel I'll raise;

So by my woes to bo
: Nearer, my God, to thee,

".H

Nearer to thee.

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.

—Mrs. Sarah F. Adams.
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BBLIEVBR8 PRAYING.

SUNSET. 6.4,6.4,6.6.4. (Sroond Tdnk.) K. MAOKurtoflH.
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400 Trtuling Christfor all thingn.

mf 1 My faith looks up to thee,

Thou Lamb of Calvary,

Saviour divine;

crea. Now hear me while I pray.

Take all my sins away,

/ O let me from this day

dim. Be wholly thine.

tnf 2 May thy rich grace impart

Strength to my fainting heart,

My zeal inspire;

p As thou hast died for me,

cres. O may my love to thee

^ Pure, warm, and changelass be,

dim, A living fire.

tnp 3 While life's dark maze I tread,

And griefs around me spread,

Be thou my guide

;

Bid darkness turn to day,

cTfs. Wipe sorrow's tears away.

Nor let me ever stray

]} From thee aside.

;)/) 4 When ends life's transient dream,

When death's cold sullen stream

Shall o'er me roll,

cres. Blest Saviour, then, in love.

Fear and distrust remove

:

ff O bear me safe above,

A ransomed soul.

—Baff Palmer.
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TFii CHRISTIAN LIFE.

FAIRFIELD. S. M. D.
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401 Prayerfor repentance.

Ah ! when shall I awake

From sin's softnsoothing power,

The slumber from my spirit shake,

And rise to fall no more

!

Awake, no more to sleep,

But stand with constant care,

Ijooking for God my soul to keep,

And watching unto prayer!

could I always pray.

And neyer, never faint.

But simply to my Gk)d display

My every care and want

!

1 know that thou would'st give

More than I can request;

Thou still art ready to receive

My soul to perfect rest.

I know thee willing, Lord,

A sinful world to save

;

A'l may obey thy ^acious word.

May peace and pardon have;

Not one of all the race

But may return to thee.

But at the throne of sovereign grace

May fall and weep, like me.

SECOND PART.

Here will I ever lie,

And tell thee all my care.

And, Father, Abba, Father, cry,

And pour a ceaseless prayer;

Till thou my Sins subdue.

Till thou my sins destroy.

My spirit after God renew,

And fill with peace and joy,

Messiah, Prince of Peace,

Into my poul bring in

The everlasting righteousness

And make an end of sin.

Into all those thnt seek

Redemption through thy blood,

The sanctifying Spirit speak,

The plenitude of Grod.

Let us in patience wait

Till faith shall make us whole

Till thou shalt all things new create,

In each believing soul.

Who can resist thy wllH

Speak, and it shall be done

!

Thou shalt the work of faith fulfil

And (perfect us in one.

—Charles Wedey.
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NEARER HOME. S. M. D. Isaac Woodbvkt.
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402 Prayerfor entire consecration.

1 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 thee, almighty to create.

Almighty to renew.

2 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.

3 I want tj. godly fear,

A quick-discerning eye,

That looks to thee when sin is near,

And sees the Tempter fly;

A spirit still prepared.

And armed with jealous care,

Forever standing on its guard,

And watching unto prayer.

13

SECOND PART.

4 I want a heart to pray,

To pray and never cease;

Never to murmur at thy stay.

Or wish my sufferings less.

This blessing, above all.

Always to pray, I want,

Out of the deep on thee to caU,

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;

A pure desire that all may leaia

And glorify thy grace.

6 I rest upon thy word.

The promise is for me

;

My succour and salvation. Lord,

Shall surely oome from thee;

But let roe still abide,

Nor from my hope remove.

Till thou my patient spirit guide

Into thy perfect love.

—Charlti Wedey.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

ST. MICHAEL. S. M. D.
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403 " Watch aiid pi'ay."

1 Thb praying Spirit breathe,

The watching power impart,

From all entanglements beneath

Call offmy anxious heart.

My feeble mind sustain,

By worldly thoughts opprest;

Appear, and bid me turn again

To my eternal rest.

Swift to my 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.
—Charles Wesley.

HENDON. 4-7s Malan.

404 "Come boldly unto the throne of grace"

1 CoHE, my soul, thy suit prepare,

Jesus loves to answer prayer;

He himself has bid thee pray,

II
:Therefore will not say thee nay. :||

2 Thou art coming to a King,

Large petitions with thee bring;

For his grace and power are such,

II
: None can ever ask too much. :||

3 With my burden I begin,

Lord, remove this load of sin

!

Let thy blood for sinners spilt

||:Set my conscience free from guilt. :||

4 Lord, I come to thee for rest,

Take possession of my breast

;

There thy blood-bought right luaintain,

II
:And without a rival reign. :||

5 While I am a pilgrim here,

Let thy love my spirit cheer;

As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend,

||:Lead me to my journey's end. :||

—/. Newton,
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BELIEVERS PRAYING.

MARTYN. 8-78.
Fin*.

S. B. Mabsh.

405 '^Benot conformed to this vnyrld."

1 God of love, who hearest prayer,

Kindly for thy people caro,

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 o£f our dependence vain

On the help of feeble man;
Every arm of flesh remove;
Stay us on thy only love.

PRAYER. 4-78.

Save us from the great and wise,

Till they sink in their own eyes,

Meekly to thy yoke submit,

T^y their honours at thy feet.

Never let the world break in;

Fix a mighty gulf between

;

Keep us little and unknovm,
Prized and loved by God alone.

Let us Skill to thee look up.

Thee, thy Israel's Strength and Hope;
Nothing know, or seek, beside

Jesus, and him crucifted.
—Charles Wesley.

A. Abbott.

1

406 Prayerfor godly simplirify.

1 Lord, that I may learn of thee.

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.

—Charles Weaky.

Prayer/or unity.

•Jesus, Lord, we look to thee.

Let us in thy name agree;

Show thyself the Prince of Peace;

Bid our jars forever cease.

2 By thy reconciling love.

Every stumbling-block remove;
Each to each unite, endear;

Come, and spread thy banner here.

3 Make us of one heart and mind.

Courteous, pitying, and kind.

Lowly, meek, in thought and word,

Altogether like our Lord.

4 Let us for each other care,

Each the other's burden bear;

To thy church the pattern give,

Show how true believers live.

5 Free from anger and from pride,

Let us thus in God abide;

All the depths of love express,

All the heights of holiness.

—Charles Wesley.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

MAIDSTONE. 8-7b. W. B. Gilbert.

408 Christ the good Shepherd.

1 Happy soul, that, free from harms,

Bests within his Shepherd's arms

!

Who his quiet shall molest 1

Who shall violate his rest?

Jesus doth his spirit bear;

Jesus takes his every care;

He who found the wandering sheep,

Jesus, still delights to keep.

2 O 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 1

Jesus, 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 my Shepherd's voice,

More and more in thee rejoice;

More and more of thee receive;

Ever in thy Spirit live.

Live, till all thy life I know,
Perfect, through my Lord, below;
Gladly then from earth remove.
Gathered to the fold above;
O that I at last may stand
With the sheep at thy right hand;
Take the crown so freely given,

Enter in by thee to heaven I

—Charles Wesley.

ST. BEES. 4-78.
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BELIEVERS PRAYING.
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TUNE: ST, BEES. 4-7«.

409

P

Prayerfar unity and peaett.

1 Father, at thy footstool see

Those who now are one in thee;

Draw us by thy grace alone,

Give, O give us to thy Son

!

2 Jesus, Friend of human kind,

Let us in thy name be joined

;

Each to each unite and bless;

Keep us still in perfect peace.

3 Heavenly, all-alluring Dove,
Shed thy over-shadowing love,

Love, the sealing grace, imprrt;
Dwell within our single hearo.

4 Father, Son, and Holy Ohost,

Be to us what Adam lost;

Let us in thine image rise,

Give us back our paradise.—Charl&i Wesley.

MERCY. 4-7i.

Sloxely.

410 The eommvmum qfiainta.

1 Father, Son, and Spirit, hear

Faith's effectual fervent prayer;

Hear, and our petitions seul,

Let us now the answer feel.

2 Still our fellowship increase;

Knit us in the bond of peace;

Join our new-born spirits, join

Each to each, and all to thine.

3 Build us iu one body up,

Called in one high calling's hope;
One the Spirit whom v/e 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.
—Charles Wesley.

L. M. GomoHALS.
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SECOND PAST.

1 Other ground can no man lay,

Jesus takes our sins away;
Jesus the foundation is,

This shall stand, and only this;

2 Fitly framed in him we are,

All the building rises fair;

Let it to a temple rise,

Worthy him who fills the skies,

3 Husband of the church below,

Christ, if thee our Lord we know,
Unto 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 whole;

Take our body, spirit, soul.
—Charles Wesley.

412 THIRD PART.

1 Christ, our Head, gone up on high.

Be thou in thy Spirit nigh

;

Advocate with God, give ear

To thine own effectual prayer.

2 One the Fathei is with thee;

Knit us in like unity;

Make us, O uniting Son,

One as thou and he are one.

3 Still, O Lord, 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 remove;
Dwell in us, and we shall be
Thine through all eternity.

—Charles Wesley.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

AMSTERDAM. 7.6, 7.6, 7.8, 7.6

m—«
1)r^Nam8.

413 "Pray wilhont ceaninfj."

1 Come, ye followers of the Lord,

In Jesus' service join,

Jesus gives the sacred word,
The ordinance divine;

Let us his command obey,

And ask and have whate'i • 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,

And never, never faint.

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,

Beyond what angel minds can paint.

Pray we, every moment pray.

And never, never faint.

—Charles Wedty.

414
" Men ought cUicays to pray and

jiot/aiiU."

1 Jesus, thou hast bid us pray,

Pray always and not faint

;

With the word a power convey
To utter our complaint;

Quiet shalt thou never know,
Till we from sin are fully freed

:

O avenge us of our foe.

And bruise the Serpent's head I

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 importunately plead

:

O 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 SaUm long oppressed

;

Now thy power almighty show,

Arise, the Woman's conquering Seed i

O avenge us of our foe,

And bruise the Serpent's head l

4 To the never-ceasing cries

Of thine elect attend

;

Send deliverance from the skies.

The mighty Spirit send

;

Though to man thou seemest slow,

Our cries thou seemest not to heed,

O avenge us of our foe.

And bruise the Serpent's head

!

—Charles Wedey.
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BELIEVERS PRAYING.

j£

îd
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FAITH. 7.6.7.6, 7.7.7.6. Da. B. S. WwKun.

415 Prayer/or the promised Comforter,

1 Father of our dying Lord,

Remember us for good;
O fulfll his faithful word,
And hear his speaking blood t

Give us that for which he prays;

Father, glorify thy Son!
Show his truth, and power, and grace,

And send the promise down.

2 True and faithful Witness, thou,

O Christ, thy Spirit give

!

Hast thou not received him now,
That we might now receive?

RICHMOND. 7.6,7.6,7.8,7.6.

Art thou not our living Head)
To thy members life impart;

Shed thy love, thy Spirit shed
In every waiting heart.

3 Holy Ghost, the Comforter,

The gift of Jesus, come

;

Glows our heart to find thee near,

And swells to make thee room;
Present with us thee we feel.

Come, O come, and in us be

!

With us, in us, live and dwell,

To all eternity.
—Charles Wedey,
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416 Ezekiel xxxiv. 26, 27.

1 Us, who climb thy holy hill,

A general blessing make

;

Let the world our influence feel,

Our gospel grace partake

;

Grace, to help in time of need,

Pour out on sinners from above;
All thy Spirit'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.

Which more and more thy praise may show.

Deeper sink, and higher rise.

And to perfection grow.

—Charles Wesley.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

SALVATOR. 8.7, 8.7, 8.7, 8.7.
J. P. Jnmoir.

417 Prayerfor the »aiKt\fying Spirit.

1 CoMK, thou all-inspiring Spirit,

Into every longing heart!

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 siu reveal;

Claim us for thy habitation;

Dwell within each hallowed breast;

Seal us heirs of full salvation,

Fitted for our heavenly rest.

3 Give us quietly to tarry,

Till for all thy glory meet,

Waiting, like attentive Mary,
Happy at the Saviour's feet;

Keep us from the world unspotted.

From all earthly passions free.

Wholly to thyrelf devoted.

Fixed to live and die for thee.

4 Wrestling on in mighty prayer.

Lord, w^ will not let thee go.

Till thou all thy mind declare.

All thy grace on us bestow;
Peace, the seal of sin forgiven,

Joy, and perfect love, impart.

Present, everlasting heaven.
All thou hast, and all thou art

!

—Charles We4ey.

3.—BELIEVERS WORKING.

%VAREHAM, L.M. W. Knapp.



BELIEVERS WORKING.

TUNE: WARBHAM. L. M.

418 Consecration to Christ'* Mrvice.

1 O THOU who earnest from ulwvo
The pure celestial fire to impart,

Kindle a flame of saored love

On the mean altar of my heart.

2 There let it for thy glory burn
With iaextinguiahable blaze;

And trembling to it» source return,

In humble prayer and fervent praise,

3 Jeaus, confirm my heart's desire

To work, and speak, and think for thee;

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.

—Charlta Wuley.

419 Daily eonatenUion.

1 FoBTii in thy name, O Lord, I go,

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,

O let me cheerfully fulfil.

In all my works thy presence find.

And prove thy acceptable will.

3 Thee may I set at my right hand.

Whose eyes my inmost substance see;

And labour on at thy command.
And offer all my works to thee.

4 Give me to bear thy easy yoke.

And every moment wa< .ih and pray,

And still to things eternal look.

And hasten to thy glorious day.

6 For thee delightfully employ
Whate'er thy bounteous grace hath given;

And run my course with even joy,

And closely walk with thee to heaven.
—Charles Wesley.

BEETHOVEN. L. M. From Bkkthoven.

m/lii ^dj î

420 LiviiKj to Christ.

1 My gracious Lord, I own thy right

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 employ
To spread a sounding name abroad.

4 To Christ my Saviour I would live.

To him who for my ransom died;

Nor could all worldly honour give

8uch bliss as crowns me at his side.

.") 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.

—Doddridge.
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THE OHRIHTIAN LIFR.

ST. ALBAN. L.M Ar, AtBAn'ii Tomb Boor.

U.li~IWM

IMrfii^^^^^fc^^

~X^X "f^o ii'ork in my nntyanl,"

1 Go lalMtur ou ; NfRMul ami \w H\wi\\i,

Thy joy to ilo tluj Fiith»'r'H will;

It Ih Uio way th*^ MiiHt«T w«M>t.,

8huul(l not till) Horviint tr»ml it Htillt

2 CiK) liilMur on; 'tin n«>t for nouKht,

Thy <Mirthly Ionh i.-; htfavenly gtiin

;

Meit HmhI thiM>, lovo thoo, pniim) thou not;

Tho MiVHtttr prniHOH; what uru nionl

3 do labour on, while it ih day,

The world'H dark night is hiwtflning on

;

HpiMMl, hjhhhI thy work, cast sloth away

;

It itt not tiuis that houIh aro won.

4 Mon dio in darknoHs at thy sido

Without a hojio tf) choer tho t.omb;

Tako up tho torch, and wavo it wid«i,

Tho torch that lights tiuiR'a thiukoHt gloom.

ft Toil on, faint not, koep watch, and pruy

;

He wise, the erring soul to win;
(!o forth into the world's highway,

Compel the wanderer tt) come in.

<• T«»il on, and in thy toil rejoice;

K«»r t«til uonu«s rest, for exile home;
Soon shalt thou hear the Hridegn>om's voice,

The midnight peal, "Behold I come!"
— //. lionar.

MOZART. 6-8«. Prom Mokabt.

^1^^̂
422 " Teach tiie thy way, Lonl."

1 Bkhold the servant of the Lord

!

I wait thy guiding eye to feel,

To hear and keep thy every word,

To prove and do thy perfect will

;

Joyful fwm 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,

Ijet all my fruit be found of thee;

Let all my works in tliee be wrought,

By thee to full perfection brought.

Here then to thee thy 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 with a single heart and eye,

And to thy glory live and die.
—Charles Wesley.
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BELIEVli^UH WORKINO.

LUCERNE. A-81. C^Nn Mrtrr.) Obrman.

" Ye are my witneiuen,"

1 Thou, Juhuh, thou my brooat iiiHpiro,

Ami touch my lips with hullowod fire,

And looHO thy atiiminflring servant's tongue

;

Prepiini t'le vchsoI oi thy grace,

Atlorii mo with the rolnm of praisp,

And mercy shall \m all my song:

2 Mercy for all who know not God,
Mercy for all in Jesus' blood,

Mercy that earth and heaven transc«)nds

;

Love, that o'erwhehns the saints in light,

The length, and breiulth, and depth, and height

Of love divine, which never ends.

MARTIN'S,

A faithful witness of thy grace.

Well may I fill the allottint space,

And answer all thy great design

;

Walk in the paths by thee pntpared;

Atid find annexed the vuat reward.

The crown of righteousness divine.

4 When I have lived to thee alone,

Pronounce the welcome word, "Well done!"
And lot me take my place above

;

Enter into my Master's joy,

And all eternity employ,

In praise, and ecstasy, and love.

—Charlea Wtdyy.

Tansur,

^ii^^
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424 Renewed consecration to unyrk.

1 Summoned my labour to renew.
And glad to act my part.

Lord, in thy name my work I do.

And with n single heart.

2 End of ray every a«tion thou.

In all things thee I sec;

Accept my hallowed labour now,
I do it unto thee.

3 Whate'er the Father views as thine.

He views with gracious eyes;

Jesus, this mean oblation join

To thy great sacrifice.

Stamped with an infinite desert.

My work he then shall own

;

Well pleased with me, when mine thou lart.

And I his favoured son.
—Charka Wenley,

425 Christ an example of service.

Servant of all, to toil for man
Thou didst not. Lord, refuse

;

Thy majesty did not disdain

To be employed for us.

Thy bright example I pursue,

To thee in all things rise

;

And all I think, or speak, or do,

Is one great sacrifice.

Careless through outward cares I go.

From all distraction free;

My hands are but engaged below.

My heart is still with thee.
—Charles Wesley.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

ST. STEPHEN. CM.
Rkv^. W. Jonis.

^*^*
P

" Thou ?Mst wrought all our works in tw.

"

1 Father, to thee my soul I lift,

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.

3 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

!

—Charles Wesley.

MARTYRDOM. C. M.

i ^
HnoH Wilson.
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427 Bearing the crass patiently.

1 Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee,

And pray to be forgiven,

O 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 theo 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 true 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 forgiven,

O may we lead the pilgrim's life,

And follow thee to heaven!
—/. //. Oumey.
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BELIEVERS WORKING.

m
ST. GEORGE. S. M.

H. J. Gauntlktt, Mub. Doc.
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428 T'Ae recompense of toil.

Servants of Christ, arise,

And gird you for the toil

!

The dew of promise from the skies

Already cheers the soil.

Go where the sick recline.

Where mourning hearts deplore;

And where the sons of sorrow pine,

Dispense your hallowed store.

Be fpith, which looks above.

With prayer, your constant guest;

And wrap the Saviour's changeless love

A mantle round your breaot.

So shall you share the wealth

That earth may ne'er despoil,

And the blest gospel's saving health

Repay your arduous toil.

—JUra. Sigourmy.

BOYLSTON. S. M. Dr. L. Masok.
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429 ''The field is the world."

Sow in the morn thy seed,

At eve hold not thine hand

;

To doubt and fear give thou no heed.

Broadcast it o'er the land.

Beside all waters sow,

The highway furrows stock,

Drop it where thorns and thistles grow.

Scatter it on the rock.

Thou know'st not which may thrive.

The late or early sown;

Grace keeps the precious germs alive,

When and wherever strown.

And duly shall appear,

In verdure, beauty, strength.

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear,

And the full com at length.

Thou canst not toil in vain;

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry,

Shall foster and mature the grain

For garners in the sky.

Thence, when the glorious end,

The day of God, is come.

The angel-reapers shall descend.

And heaven shout "Harvest-home!"

—J, Montgomery,
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

ARMAGEDDON. S. M. D.
Db. OAUNTiinr.

"Do all to the glory o/Ood."

God of almighty love,

By whose sufficient grace

I lift my heart to things above,

And humbly seek thy fac ;

Through Jesus Christ the Just,

My faint desires receive.

And let me in thy goodness trust.

And to thy glory live.

^Vhate'er I say or do,

Thy glory be my aim

;

My offerings all be offered through

The ever-bless6d Name.

Jesus, my single eye

Be fixed on thee alone;

Thy name be praised on earth, on high

;

Thy will by all be done.

3 Spirit of faith, inspire

My consecrated heart

;

Fill me with pure, celestial fire,

With all thou hast, and art

;

My feeble mind transform,

.Ajid perfectly renewed,

Into a saint exalt a worm,

A worm exalt to God

!

—Charles Wesley.

TICHFIELD. 8-78.

fe a?=?H a:

R. W. Beaty.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

GOUNOD. 8.7,8.7,7.7.
C. Gounod.
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484 Christ our living Head.

1 Joined to Christ in mystic union

—

We thy members, thou our Head— -

Sealed by deep and true communion,

Risen with thee, who once were dead-

Saviour, we would humbly claim

All the power of this thy name.

2 Constant sjrmpathy 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 blessM service meet;

Earnest tongues, and arms of power,

Skilful hands, and willing feet^

Evp»* ready to fulfil

All thy word and all thy wilL

4 Everlasting life thou givest^

Everlasting love to see;

They shall live because thcu livest,

And their life is hid with thee.

Safe thy members shall be found.

When their glorious Head is crowned.
—Misa Havergal.

GILEAD. 7.6.7.6,7.8.7.6.



BELIEVERS WORKING.

Gounod.
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435
TUNE: GILEAD. 7.6.7.6,7.8.7.6.

•• / delight to do thy will, Ood."

1 Lo I I come with joy to do

Tlie Master's blessed will;

Him in outward works pursue,

And serve his pleasure still.

Faithful to my Lord's commands,

1 still would choose the better part;

Serve with careful Martha's hands,

And loving Mary's heart..

2 Careful 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

;

Every work I do below,

I do it to the Lord.

3 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 alonf>,

Sweetly waiting at thy feet,

Till all thy will be done.

4 Thou, O 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 kings.

And freely talks with God.

5 O that all the art might know

Of living thus to thee!

Find their heaven begun 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.

—Charles WttUff,

AUTUMN. 8.7, 8.7, 8.7, 8.7. Spanish Melody. From Marechio.

d.

lavergal.
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436 The Master calling.

1 Hark, the voice of Jesus calling,

"Who will go and work to-day?

Fields are white, and harvests waiting,

Who will bear the sheaves away?"

Loud and long the Master calleth,

Rich reward he oflFers free

;

Who will answer, gladly saying,

"Here am I, O Lord, send me"1

14

Let none hear you idly saying,

"There is nothing I can do,"

While the souls of men are dying.

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, O Lord, send me."

—D. March.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

CORNELL. 8.7.8.7. J. H. COBNKLL.
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437 ^010 ajjd afterward.

1 Now, the sowing and the weeping,

Working hard, and waiting long;

Afterward, the golden reaping,

Harveat-hoine 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,

AVounded 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 "F^ter thou!"
—Mim Havergal.

THE PILGRIM'S MISSION. _\ M
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Phiup Phillips.
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Cornell.
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BELIEVERS WORKING.

THE PILGRIM'S MISSION. (Continued.)

^^
CHORUS.

^^^^^^^=̂ ^.^^
Then work, brothers, work, let us slum - ber no long - er. For God's call to
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mm & f IT^ mm^

darkened full soon. But the light of tlie bet - ter life resteth at noon.
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438 A call to labour.

1 LiSTExl the Master beseecheth,

Calling each one by his name;

His voice to each loving heart reacheth,

Its cheerfullest service to claim.

Go where the vineyard demaiideth

Vinedressers' nurture and care;

Or go where the white harvest standeth.

The joy of the reaper to share.—Ciio.

2 Seek those of evil behaviour.

Bid them their lives to amend

;

Go, point the lost world to the Saviour,

And be to the friendless 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.—Cue.

-t?—t?

;5 Work for the good that is nighest,

Dream not of greatness afar

;

That glory is ever the highest

Wliich 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.

—Cho.

4 Offer thy life on the altar.

In the high purpose be strong;

And if the tired spirit should falter.

Then sweeten thy Libour with song.

What if the poor heart complaineth,

'

Soon shall its wailing be o'er

;

For there, in the rest that remaineth.

It shall grieve and be weary no more.

—

Cho.
— W. M. Pun-^hoH.
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439 Working and vritnMsing.

1 Except the Lord conduct the plan,

The best concerted schemes are vain,

And never can succeed

;

We spend our wretched strength for nought;

But if our works in thee be wrought,

They shall bo 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,

O let our deed begin and end

Complete in Jesus' name

!

3 Not in the tombs we pine to dwell,

Not in the dark monastic cell,

By vows and grates confined;

EXCELSIOR. 5.5.5.11. D.

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.

5 O let our faith and love abound

!

O let our lives to all around

With purest lustre shine!

That all the world our works may see

And give the glory, Tx)rd, to thee,

The heavenly Light Divine.

—Charles Wesley.

Samceu Webbk.
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440
1

TUNE: EXCELSIOR. 8.5.6.11. D,

The rel^fo/vjatU and suffering.

Come, let us arise,

And press to the skies;

The summons obey,

My friends, my beloved, and hasten away.

The Master of all

For our service doth call.

And deigns to approve,

With smiles of acceptance, our labour of love.

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.

And freely as Jesus hath given to give.

3 Then let us attend «

>

Our heavenly Friend,

In his menil)ers distrest,

By want, or affliction, or sickness opprest:

The prisoner relieve,

The stranger receive

;

Supply all their wants.

And spend and be spent in assisting his

saints.

4 Thus while we bestow

Our moments below.

Ourselves we forsake

A.nd refuge in Jesus's righteousness take.

His passion alone

The foundation we own;

And pardon we claim,

And eternal redemption, in Jesus's name.
—Charles Wesley.

ce

4.—BELIEVERS WATCHING.

ee

Vesley,

Webbe.

S>'i

BOYLSTON. S.M.
Dr. L. MASoif.
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" Keep that which is committed

to thy triMt."

1 A CHARGB to keep I have,

A God to glorify,

A never-dying soul to save,

And fit it for the sky

:

2 To servo the present age,

My calling to fulfil

;

'^m^m
O may it all my powers engage

To do my Master's will

!

3 Arm me with jealous care,

As in thy sight to live;

And O, thy servant. Lord, prepare

A strict account to give!

4 Help me to watch and pray.

And on thyself rely

;

Assured, if I my trust betray,

I shall forever die.

—Charles Wesley.
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442 " CotUd ye not watch imth me one hour?"

Gracious Redeemer, shake
This slumber from my soul

!

Say to me now, " Awake, awake

!

And Christ shall make thee whole."

Jjay to thy mighty hand,

Alarm me in this hour;
And make me fully understand
The thunder of thy power.

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,

Forever standing on my guard,

And looking up to thee.

O do thou always warn
My soul of danger near

!

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!"

O may I hearken and obey.

And shun the paths of sin

!

Myself I cannot save.

Myself I cannot keep;

But strength in thee I surely have.

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.

—Charles Wesley.

443 " Watch xitUo prayer."

1 Bid me of inen beware.

And to my ways take heed

;

Discern their every secret snare,

And circumspectly tread.

O may I calmly wait

Thy succours from alx)ve

;

And stand against their open hate

And well-dissembled love

!

2 But, above all, afraid

Of my own bosom-foe,

Still let me seek to thee for aid,

To thee my weakness show

;

Hang on thine arm alone.

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 T 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.
—Charles Wesley,
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sŝ ^g:7-^£f s:

~l~ITt Praytrfor a tender coiwciewe.

1 I WANT a principle within
Of jealous, gcidly feai-,

A Hensihility of sin,

A pain to feel it near.

2 T want the first approach to feel

Of pride, or fond desire.

To catch the wandering of my will.

And quench the kindling fire.

.') That I from thee no more may part,

No more thy goodness grieve,

The filial awe, the contrite heart.

The tender conscience give .

ABRIDGE. C. M.

J? q -4

4

w^ ^^
1 Tf to the right or left I stray.

That moment, Ix)rd, reprove,

And let me weep my life away,
For having grieved thy love.

5 Quick as the apple of an eye,

O G(k1, my conscience make I

Awake my soul, when sin is nigh,

And keep it still awake.

6 O may the least omission pain
My well-instructed soul.

And drive me to the blood again.
Which makes the wounderl whole!

—CharltH Wtnley.

Isaac Smith.

g^^g^

445̂J On returning home.

1 Thou, Tjord, hast blest my going out

;

O bless my coining in!

Compass my weakn»;Hs 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.

3 To thee for refuge may I run
From sin's alluring snare;

211

Reiuly its first approach to shun,

And watching mito prayer.

i O thfit I never, never more
Might from thy ways depart!

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;

T ask not life, but let me love.

And lay me down in peace.

—Charles Wesley,



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

ST. ANN'S. CM. TiA. CHAfM.

_ _ I'f^yer /or Jilial fear.

God of all grace and niajosty,

Supremely great and goiMl 1

If I have mercy found with thee,

Through the atoning blo4jd;

2 The guard of all thy mercieH give,

And to my pardon join

A feur lest I should ever grieve

The gracious Spirit Divine.

3 Rather I would, in painful awe,
Beneath thine anger move,

Than sin against the gospel law
Of liberty and love.

4 But, O thou wouldst not have me live

In bondage, grief, or pain;

Thou dost not take delight U) grieve

The lielpleHB houm of men.

Thy will is my salvation, Lord;
O let it now take placet

And let mo tremble at the word
Of reconciling grace.

Still may I walk as in thy sight,

My strict Observer see

;

And thou by reverent love unite,

My child-like heart to thee.

Still let me, till my days are past,

At Jesus* feet aoide

;

So shall he lift me up at lust,

And seat me by his side.
—Charku Wedty.

ST. PETERSBURG. 6-88.
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447 Christians under the eye of the world.

1 Watched by the world's malignant 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.

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.

—Charles Wesley,
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UELIEVEU8 WATCHINCl.

448
TUNE: ST. PETERSBURG. &-8a. (Hic> Hymn 447.)

Th€ humbtt, uxUc\/'hI »pirit.

;nianhkv.

1 Fatiirr, to th«« I lift mine eyoH,

My longing «y<m, and rnHtUwH hoart;

Before the morning watch I riHe,

And wait to taxto how goml thou art,

To obtain tho grace I humbly claim,

The Having power of JeHUn' name.

2 Thin Hlumber from my houI, O Hhalol

Warn by thy Hpirit'.s inwani call

;

Let me to righteousiD'SH awake.

And pray that I no more may fall.

Or give to Hin or Hatan place,

But walk in all thy rightcouH ways.

3 O wouldst thou, TjortI, thy servant guard,

Against each known or Hooret foe!

HARWOOD. 8 8,6, 8.8.tt.

A mind for all aiuiaultii prepared,

A Nol)er, vigilant min«i Ixwtow,

Ever apprized of (lang<T nigh.

And when to Hght, and when to Ay.

4 O never aufTer me to sleep

Hflcuro upon the verge of hell I

But still my watchful spirit ktHtp

In lowly awe and loving /.eal;

And blesH me with a godly fear,

And plant that guardian-angt>l here,

n Attended by the sacred druod,

And wi.so from evil to depart.

Let me from strength to strength proceed,

And rise to purity of heart;

Through all the paths of duty move.
From humble faith to perfect love.

—CharlM Wtidty.

Harwood.

Watchiiiij afjaiimt xin.

1 Br it my only wisdom here.

To serve the Ijord with filial fear,

With loving gratitude

;

Superior sense may I display.

By shunning every evil way.
And walking in the good.

2 O 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.

—Charles Wedty.

450 " Ijord, save, or I perinh.

1 Hklp, Ijord, to whom for help I fly,

And still my tempted soul stand by
Throughout the evil day;

The sacred watchfulness impart.

And keep the issues of my heart.

And stir me up to pray.

My soul with thy whole armour arm

;

In each approach of sin alarm,

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,
O let me see thy gathering frown,

And feel tliy warning ej'e

;

And starting cry, from ruin's brink,

Save, Jesus, or I yield, I sink,

O .save me, or I die

!

t If near the pit I rashly stray,

Befoio I wholly fa'l away.
The keen conviction dart!

Recall me by that pitying look.

That kind, upbraiding glance, which broke
Unfaithful Petei's heart.

5 In me thine utmost mercy show,

And make me like thyself below,

Unblamable in grace;

Ready prepared, and fitted here.

By perfect holiness to appear
Before thy glorious face c. We^ey.

213



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

"WARD. L. M
Slmoly.

Dr. I.. Mason.

Watching against fallingfrom grace.

1 Ah ! Lord, with trembling I coiifoss,

A gracious soul may fall from grace

;

The salt may lose its seasoning power,

And never, never find it more.

CriASSELlUS. L. M.

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.

—Charles Wesley.

Crassklihs.
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452 " My g',-ace is sufficient for thee."

1 Jesus, my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

On whom I cast my every care,

On whom for all things I depend,

Inspire, and then aco'pt, my prayer.

2 If I have tasted of thy giivce,

The grace that sure salvation bi ings,

If ynth me now thy Spirit stays,

And hovering hides me in his wings,

.3 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.

4 When to the right or left I stray.

His voice behind me may I hear,

" Return, and walk in Christ thy way;
Fly back to Christ; for sin is near."

5 His sacred unction from above
Be still my comforter and guide

;

Till all the hardness he remove.

And in my loving heart reside.

6 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.

7 Uphold me. Saviour, or I fall,

O reach me out thy gracious hand

!

Only on thee for help I call,

Only by faith in thee I stand.
—Charles Wesley,
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453

CONFLICT AND SUFFERING.

TUNE: VS'^ARD. L. M. (She Hymn 451.)

"Let the /ear of the Lord be upvn, yon,"

Lord, fill me with an humble fear

;

My utter helplessness reveal

!

Satan and sin are always near,

Thee may I always nearer feel.

O that to thee my constant mind
Might with an even flame aspire,

Pride in its earliest motions find,

And mark the risings of desire

!

O that my tender soul might ily

The firtt abhorred approach of ill.

Quick aa the apple of an eye,

The slightest touch of sin to fejl

!

Till thou anew my soul create,

Still may I strive, ond watch, and pray,

Humbly and confidently wait,

And long to see the perfect day.
—Charlen Wesley.

5.—CONFLICT AND SUFFERING.

ive.

Wedey.

RASSKLira.
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Wedey.

ARMAGEDDON. S. M, D.
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454 " A good soldier o/Jemin Chriii."

1 SoLDiKRS of Christ, arise.

And put your armour on

;

Strong in the strength which God supplies

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.

2 Stand then in his great might,
With all his strength endued;

But taktj CO arm you for the light,

The panoply of God

;

That havmg 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 light.

Of righteousness divine.

Leave no unguarded place.

No weakness of the soul

;

Take every virtue, every grace.

And 1 rtify the whole;

Indissolubly joined.

To battle all proceed

;

But arm yourselves with all the mind
That was in Christ, your Head.

—Charles Wesley,
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But, above all, lay hold

On faith's victorious shield

;

Armed with that adamant and gold,

Be sure to win the field

;

If faith surround your i»<^art,

Satan shall be subdued

;

Repelled his every fiery dart,

And quenched with Jesus' blood.

I Jesus hath died for you

!

What can his love withstand?

Believe, hold fast, your shield, and who
Shall pluck you from his hand?

Beliive tliat Jesus 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.

Ready for all alarms,

Steadfastly set your face,

And always exercise your arms.

And use your every grace.

Pray, without ceasing, pray

;

Your Capttvin gives the 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

!

—Charles Wtdey.

1 In fellowship, alone,

To God with faith draw near;

Approach his courts, besiege his throne

With all the powera of prayer

;

Go to his temple, go,

Nor from his altar move

;

Let every house his worship know,

And every heart his love.

2 To God your spirits dart

;

Your souls in words declare

;

Or groan, to him who reads the heart,

The unutterable prayer;

His mercy now implore.

And now show forth his praise;

Iji shouts, or silent awe, adore

His miracles of grace.

3 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

Forever on your mind

;

Extend the arms of mighty prayer,

In grasping all mankind.

i 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.
—Charlei Wesley.
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457 Tht Christian soldier's prayer,

1 Equip me for the war,

And teuch 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,

Jjet all be wrought in love.

2 O arm me with the mind.

Meek Lamb ! which was in thee

;

And let my knowing zeal be joined

With perfect charity;

With calm and tempered zeal

Ijet me enforce thy call

;

And vindicate thy gracious will,

Which offers life to all.

3 O do not let me trust

In any arm but thine!

Humble, O humble to the dust,

This stublwrn soul of mine

!

A feeble thing of nought.

With lowly shame I own,

The help which upon earth is wrought.

Thou dost it all alone.

4 O may T love like thee

!

In all thy footsteps tread

;

Thou hatest all iniquity.

But nothing thou hast made.

O may I learn the art.

With meeknc s to reprove;

To hate the sin with all my heart,

But still the sinner love.

—Charles Wesley.

458 The Captain of our acUvation,

Jesus, the Conqueror 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 fight 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.
—Charles Wedty.
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459 SECOND PART.

1 TJrgk on your rapid course,

Ye blood-bespri/ikled 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 prizo

!

Through much distress and pain,

Through many a conflict here.

Through blood, ye must the entrance gain;

Yet, O disdain to fear!

" Courage," your Captain cries,

Who all your toil foreknew

;

"Toil ye shall have; yet all despise

I have o'ercome for you."

The world cannot withstand

Its ancient Conqueror;
The world must sink beneath the hand
Which arms us for the war

:

This is our victory!

Before our faith they fall

;

Jesus hath died for you and me

;

Believe, and conquer all.

—Charles Wesley,

ST. GEORGE. S. M.
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460 Conflict v-ith ttpiritnal foes.

Hark, how the watchmen ci-y,

Attend tlie 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!

^1

218

See, in the mountain-top,

The standard of your God

!

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!

He bore the cross for all.

Go up with Christ, your Head

;

Your Captain's footsteps see

;

Follow your Captain, and be led

To certain victory.

All power to him is given;

He ever reigns the same;
Salvation, happiness, and heaven
Are all in Jesus' name.

—Charles Wesley.
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461 8EC0ND PART.

1 Angels your march oppose,

Who still in strength excel,

Your secret, sworn, eternal foes,

Countless, invisible:

But shall believers fearl

But shall believers fly?

Or see the bloody cross appear.

And all their powers defy?

2 Jesus' tremendous 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

;

And conquering them, through J esus' blood,

^"^c still to conquer go.

3 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

;

And thou shalt wear this glorious wreath.

And thou shalt reign with me."
—Gharlen Wesley.

462 "^s the mountains are round
about Jerusalem, so the Lord is round

about his people.
"

Who in the Lord confide,

And feel his sprinkled blood,

In storms and hurricanes abide.

Firm as the mount of God

;

Steadfast, and fixed, and sure.

His Zion cannot move

;

His faithful people stand secure

In Jesus' guardian love.

As round Jerusalam

The hilly bulwarks rise,

So God protects and covers them

From all their enemies.

On eveiy side he stands,

And for his Israel cares

;

And safe in his almighty hands

Their souls forever bears.

But let them still abide

In thee, all-gracious Lord,

Till every soul is sanctified.

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.

—Charles Wesley.

.
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463 2 Tim. iv. 7.

1 "I TUB good fight have fought,"

when shall I declare?

The victory by my Saviour got,

1 long with Paul to share.

O may I triumph so,

When all my warfare's past

;

And, dying, find my latest foe

Under my feet at last

!

2 This blessod word be mine
Just as the port is gained,

" Kept by the power of grace divine,

I have the faith maintained."

The Apostles of my Lord,

To whom ic first was given,

They could not speak a greater word,

Nor all the saints in heaven.
—C'iuurles Wesley,

LUTHER'S HYMN. 6-88. Martin Lutheb.
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TUNE: LUTHER'S HYMN. 6-8b.

464
' Though an hoH should encamp agairut

me, my heart nhall not /ear,"

1 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.:||

2 What though a thousand hosts engage,

A thousand worlds, my soul to shake?

I have a shield shall quell their rage.

And drive the alien armies back

;

Portrayed it bears a bleeding Lamb;
11:1 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 dare believe in Jesus' name.:||

Salvation in his name there 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;

1:1 dare believe in Jesus' name.:||
—Charles Wesley.

vine,

word,

Wedey.

I LUTHEB.

m

"m

RALEIGH. 6-8S. W. S. Gilbert.

465 Deliverance from (rouble.

1 Jesus, to thee our hearts we lift,

(May all our hearts with love o'erflow!)

With thanks for thy continued gift.

That still thy precious name we know,
Rstain our sense of sin forgiven,

And wait for all our inward heaven.

2 What mighty troubles hast thou shown
Thy feeble, tempted followers here

!

We have through fire and wat«r gone.

But saw thee on the floods appoar,

But felt thee present in the flame.

And shouted our Deliverer's name.

3 Thou who hast kept us to this hour,
O keep us faithful to the end

!

When, rolled with majesty and power.
Our Jesus shall from heaven descend,

His friends and witnesses to own,
And seat us on his glorious throne.

—Charlex Wedey.

466 'Be thoufaithful unto death."

1 Thou, Ix)rd, on whom I still depend,
Shalt keep me faithful to the end

;

15

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.

Jesus, in thy great name I go
To conquer death, my final foe

!

And when 1 quit this cumbrous clay,

And soar on angels' wings away,
My soul the second death defies,

And reigns eternal in the skies.

Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard.

What Christ hath for his 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 liord to meet.

Dost thou desire to know and see,

What thy mysterioufi na'.no shall bel

Contending for thy heavenly home.
Thy latest foe in death o'ercome

;

Till then thou searchest out in vain.

What only conquest can explain.
—Charles Wejthy.
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467 " His arm brought salvation."

1 Arm of the Lord, awake, awake

!

Thine own immortal strength put on

!

With terror clothed, hell's kingdom shake.

And caab thy foes with fury down

!

2 As in the ancient days appear

;

The saensd annals speak thy fame;
Be now omnipotently near,

To endless ages still the same.

.") 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 wave.

^ ?=-

I

4 By death and hell pursued in vain,

To tliee the ransomed seed shall come;
Shouting, their heavenly Zion gain,

And pass through death triumphant home.

.'') The pain of life shall there be o'er,

The anguish and distracting care;

There sighing grief shall weep no more,

And sin shall never enter there.

6 Where pure, essential joy is found,

The Lord's redeemed their heads shall

raise,

With everlasting gladness crowned.

And filled with love, and lost in praise.
—CharlM Wcdey,

GERMANY. L. M. Beethovkn.
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468 Psalm xlvi.

1 God is the refuge of his .saints,

Wlien storms of sharp distress invade;

Ere MC. can offer our complaints,

Behold him present with his aid!

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled

Down to the deep, and buried there,

Con^•ulsions shake the solid world.

Our faith shall never yield to fear.

i Loud may the troubled ocean roar;

In sacrtid peace our souls abide

;

While every nation, every shore.

Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide.

There is a stream whose gentle flow

Supplies the city of our God;
Life, love, and joy still gliding through,

And watering our divine abotle.

.') That sacred stream, thy living word,

Thus all our anxious fear controls;

Sweet peace thy promises afford.

And give new strength to fainting souls.

() Zion enjoys her Monarch's love,

Secure against the threatening hour;
Nor can her firm foundation move,

Built on his faithfulness and power.
—Isaac Watts,
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CONFLICT AND SUFFERING.

ST. CRISPIN. L. M. Sm C. J. Elvry.

Xot a.tha)ne(l of Jeaiis.

1 Jk.'^' s and shiill it ever be,

A uortal iiuin ashamed of thee!

Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise,

Whose glories shine through endless days

!

2 A- hamed 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.

Ashamed of Jesus! just as soon

Lot midnight be asliamed of noon;

'Tis midnight with my soul till he.

Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee.

Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear Friend

On whom my hopes of heaven depend

!

No; when I blush, be this my shame,

That I no more revere his name.

."» Ashamed of T'sus! yes, I may,
When I'v guilt to wash away;
No tear * ipe, no good to crave.

No fears to quell, no soul to save.

() Till then—nor is my boasting vain

—

Till then, I lx)ast a Saviour slain

;

And oh ! may this my glory be,

That Christ is not ashamed of me

!

—Joseph Origg.

Jketijoven.

HOLY CROSS. CM.
Slowli).

:s3.

ARTiim Henry Bbowk.
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Prayerfor victoriousfa ith.

1 O FOR a faith that will not shrink.

Though pressed by every foe

!

That will not tremble on the brink

Of any earthly woe;

2 That will not murmur or complain
Beneath the chastening rod,

But, in the hour of grief or pain.

Will lean upon its Gofl

:

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:

i

i

That bears, unmoved, the world's dread

frown.

Nor heeds its scornful smile

;

That seas of trouble cannot drown,

Or Satan's arts beguile

:

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.

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.
—W. //. Bathurat.
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471 " / ilnoio whom I hatie believed,"

1 I'm not ashamed to own my Lord,

Or to defend his cause,

Maintain the honour of his word,

The glory of his cross.

2 Jesus, my Gkxl! I know his name;
His name is all my trust;

Nor will he put my soul to shame,

Nor let my hope be lost.

ARLINGTON. C. M.

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands,

And he can well secure

What I've committed to his hands,

Till the decisive hour.

4 Then will he ovm my worthless name
Before his Fathers face;

And in the new Jerusalem
Appoint my soul a place.

—Inaac Wallg.

Arnk.
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472 "Fight the. goodfight offaith."

1 Am I a soldier of the cross,

A follower of the Lamb,
And shall I fear to own his cause,

Or blush to speak his name?

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?

.'} Are there no foes for me to face?

Must I not stem the flood?

Is this vile world a friend to grace,

To help me on to God?

•1 Sure I must fight, if I would reign;

Increase my courage, Lord;

I'll bear the toll, 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.
—Isaac Waits,

2i24



CONFLICT AND 8UFFKU1NO.

DKUWOIIN. WORSHIP. 7.7,8.7,7.7,8.7. MimiARi. Haydh.

z±rfa U

stands,

mds,

s name

nac Watla.

Arnk.
I

^^

icel

race,

•eign;

ain,

war
die;

11 rise,

e skies,

lac Wails.

1

Pmisiiiij Chriitt in time't of trouble.

Head of thy Church triumphant.

We joyfully tulore thee;

Till thou appear, thy members here
Shall sing like those in glory.

We lift our hearts and voices,

With bleat anticipation,

And cry aloud, and give to God
The praise of our salvation.

While in affliction's furnace,

And passing through the fire.

Thy love we praise, which knows our days,

And ever brings us nigher.

We clap our hands exulting

In thine almighty favour;

The love divine which made us thino

Shall keep us thine forever.

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.

By faith we see the glory

To which thou shalt restore us,

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.
—Charles Wesley,

Christ an Almighty Saviour,

Worship, and thanks, and blessing,

And strength ascribe to Jesus

!

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.

'J 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 temptation

;

With heart and voice in thee rejoice.

The God of our salvation.

3 Thine arm hath safely brought us

A way no more expected,

Tht n when thy sheep passed through the

deep,

By crystal walls protected.

Thy glory was our rearward.

Thy hand our lives did cover.

And we, even we, have passed the sea,

And marched triumphant over.

1 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.
—Charles Wesley.
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475 Bearing the Crtvw.

1 Jesus, T my cross have taken,

All to leave and follow thet;;

Destitute, despised, forsaken,

Thou, from hence, my all alialt be.

Perish every fond ambition,

All I've sought, and hoped, and known;
Yet how rich is my condition,

God and heaven are still my own

!

2 Let the world despise and leave me,
They have left my Saviour, too;

Human hearts and looks deceive me;
Thou art not, like mn n, untrue

;

And, while thou shalt smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love, and might,

Foes may hate, and friends may shun mo;
Show thy face, and all is bright.

SALVATOR. 8.7, 8.7, 8.7, 8.7

Man may trouble and distress me,

'Twill but drive mo to thy breast;

fiife with trials hard may press me,
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

Know, my soul, thy full salvation;

Jlise o'er sin, and fear, and care;

Joy to find in every station

Something still to do or bear.

Haste thee on from ^-r.ice 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,

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

-//. F. Lytr.

J. P. JUDSON.
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HANOVER. 10.10.11.11.
Dr. Croit.
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I
Victory through Christ.

1 Omnipotent Lord, my Saviour and King,

Thy succour aiFord, thy righteousness bring;

Thy promises bind thee compassion to have

;

Now, now let me find thee almighty to save.

2 Rejoicing in hope, and patient in grief,

To thee I look up :!or 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 me.

PORTUGUESE HYMN. 4-lls.

4 He all shall break through; his truth and his

grace

Shall bring me into the plentiful place,

Through much tribulation, through water and

fire.

Through floods of temptation, and flames of

desire.

.5 On Jesus, my power, till then I rely;

All evil before his presence shall fly

;

When I have my Saviour, my sin shall

depart.

And Jesus for ever shall reign in my heart.

—Charles Wesley.
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TUNE: PORTUGUESE HYMN. 4-118.

rx i «/ Go::Vs promises afrmfoundation.

1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord,

Is laid for your faith in his excellent word

!

What more can he say, than to you he hath

said,

l|:To you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled?:||

2 "Fear not, I am with thee; O be not dismayed!

For I am thy God, I will still give +hee aid;

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee

to stand,

l|:Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent hand. :||

3 " When through the deep waters I call theo

to go.

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow;

For I will be with thee thy trials to bless,

I|:And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.
:||

4 " When through fiery trials thy pathway shall

lie,

My grace, all-sufiicient, shall be thy supply;

Tiie flame shall not hurt thee; I only design

|!:Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.
:||

•") " E'en down to old age all my people shall

prove

My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love;

And when hoary hairs shall their temples

adorn,

{{:Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be

borne.
:||

i» " The soul that on Jesus doth lean for repose,

I will not, in danger, desert to his foes;

That soul, though all hell should endeavour to

shake,

|i:I'll never,—no never,—no never forsake !":||

—G. Keith.

GRACE CHURCH. L. M. loKACS PlBTEL.

W±̂^ *m IS-^ ^2=

P mm n:

g^^m ^^^^i
480

r
Abraham cffering up Isaac.

1 Abraham, when severely tried.

His faith by his oliedience showed

;

He with the harsh command complied,

And gave his Isaac back to God.

"2 His son the father offered up.

Son of his age, his only son,

Object of all his joy and hope.

And less beloved than God alone.

.'5 O for a f.-iith like his, that we
The bright example may pursue

;

S29

May gladly give up all to thee.

To whom our more than all is due

!

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.

5 Is there a thing than life more dear?

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 for thee we count but loss;

Lo! at thy word our Isaac dies.

Dies on the altar of thy cross.

—Charles Wcnley,

1
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ANGELS' SONG. L. M. Orlando Gibbons.
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Christ our Helper in .tore trial.

Eternal Beam of Light Divine,

Fountain of unexhausted love,

In whom the Father's glories shine,

Through earth beneath, and heaven above;

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.

Thankful I take the cup from thee.

Prepared and mingled by thy skill

;

Though bitter to the taste it be,

Powerful the wounded soul to heal.

4 Be thou, O Rock of Ages, nigh

!

So shall each murmuring thought be gone;
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 O Death! where is thy sting? Where now
Thy boasted victory, O Grave?

Who shall contend with God? or who
Can hurt whom God delights to save?

—Charlen Wrsley,

III ^

BARTHOLDY. L. M. MENDEIJ5S01IN'.
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482 Conflict with love of the world.

1 Fondly my foolish heart essays

To augin(mt the source of perfect bliss.

Love's all-sufficient sea to raise

With drops of creature happiness.

2 O Love, thy sovereign aid impart.

And guard the gift thyself hast given

!

My portion thou, my treasure, art.

And life, and happiness, and heaven.

.3 Would auglit on earth my wishes share.

Though dear as life the idol bo,

The idol fi-om my breast I'd tear,

Resolved to seek my all in thee.

4 Whate'er I fondly counted mine.

To thee, my Ixjrd, I here restore;

Gladly I all for thee resign;

Give me thyself, I ask no more.
—Charli .1 IVf.nhy.
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CONFLICT AND SUFFERING.

EDEN. L. M. Dr. L. Masow.

4oO The mind of Christ.

1 Tnou Lamb of God, thou Prince of Peace,

For thee my thirsty soul doth pine

;

My longing heart implores thy grace

;

O make me in thy likeness shine

!

2 With fraudless, even, humble mind,
Thy will in all things may I see;

Tn love be every wish resigned,

And hallowed my whole heart to thee.

3 When pain o'er my weak flesh prevails,

With lamb-like patience unn my breast

When grief my wounded soul assails.

In lowly meekness may I rest.

ANGELUS. L. M.

Close by thy side still may I keep,

Howe'er life's various current flow

;

With steadfast eye mark every step,

And follow thee where'er thou go.

Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight hast won;
Alone thou hast the winepress trod

;

In me thy strengthening grace be shown;
O may I conquer through thy blood

!

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 sing.

—J. We.dty, from Richter.

J. SCHEFFLEB.
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Walking mth CTimi through suffering.

O THOU, to whose all-searching sight

Tlie darkness shineth as the light,

Soarch, prove my heart; it pants for thoc;

O burst these bonds, and sot it free!

Wash out its stains, refine its dross,

Nail my affections to the cross;

Hallow each thought; let all within

lie clean, as thou, my Ltird, art clean

!

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 (io<l, art near.

4 When rising fioods my soul o'erflow,

When sinks my heart in waves of woe,
Jesus, thy timely aid impart.

And raise my head, and cheer my heart.

7) Saviour, wlusre'er thy steps I see.

Dauntless, untired, I follow thee;

O let tli\' hand support me still.

And lead me to thy holy hill

!

If rougli and thorny be the way,
My strength proportion to my day

;

Till t«il, and grief, and pain shall cease,

Where all is calm, and joy, and peace.
—Charlet Wislcy.
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OLIVES' BROW. L. M.

J»

W. B. Bradburt.
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" Blemed are they thcJ. montti."

1 Dkem not that they are blest alone;

Whose dayn 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 ov rttow with tears;

And weary hours of woe and pain

Are promises of happier years.

3 There is a day of sunny rest

For every dark and troubled night

;

GIESSEN. 6-8s.

Though grief may bide an evening guest,

Yet joy shall come with early light.

I Nor let the good man's trust depart,

Though life its common gifts deny,

Though with a pierced and broken heart,

And spumed of men, he goes to die.

") For God has marked each sorrowing day,

And numbered every secret tear;

And heaven's long age of bliss shall pay

For all his children suffer here.

— W. C. liryant.



CONFLICT AND SUFFERING.

P

486
TUNE: GIESSEN. 6-88.

Christ's sympathy in suffering.

1 When gathering clouds around I 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 I prized too well,

He shall his pitying aid bestow.

Who felt on earth severer woe,

—

At once betrayed, denied, or fled,

IJy those "who shared his daily bread.

4 And oh! when I have safely passed

Through every conflict but the last,

Still, still unchanging, watch beside

My dying bed—for thou hast died

;

Then point to realms of cloudless day,

And wipe the latest tear away.

—Sir R. Grant.

HALLE. 6-88.
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487 " Comfort ye, comfort ye my jKople."

1 Comfort, ye ministers of grace.

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 t«ars, in joy shall reap.

The Lord dhall comfort all that mourn;

Who nov/ go on their way and weep.

With joy they doubtless shall return.

And bring their sheaves with vast increase,

And have their fruit to holiness.

—Charles Wesley.

2Xi



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

CAREY'S. 6-88. Henry Caret.
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488 ^^ If wo, miffer, ire nhall alxo reiijn irith him."

1 Saviour of all, what hast thou done,

What hast thou suffered on the treel

Why didst thou groan tliy mortal groan,

Obedient unto death for me?

The mystery of thy passion show,

The end of all thy griefs below.

2 Pardon, and grace, and heaven to liuy,

My bleeding Sacrifice expired;

But didst thou not my Pattern die.

That, by thy glorious Spirit fired,

P'aithful to death I might endure.

And make the crown by suifering 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 grave the saint shall rise.

And grasp, through death, the glorious prize.

4 This is the strait and royal way.

That leads us to the courts above;

Here let me evei', ever sttiy.

Till, on the wings of perfect love,

I take my last triumphant flight.

From Calvary's to Zion's height.

—Charles Wesley.

489 The 2ire'<ence of Christ in affUcliou.

1 Peace! doubting heart; my God's I am;

Wlio formed me man, forbids my fear;

The Lord hath called me by my name;

The Lord protects, for ever near;

His blood for me did once atone,

And still he loves and guards his own.

2 When passing through the watery deep,

I ask in faith his promised aid.

The waves an awful distance k'^ep.

And shrink from my devoted head;

l*\'arless their violence I dare

;

They cannot harm, for God is there!

.'> To him mine eye of faith I turn.

And through the fire pursue my way;

The fire forgets its powei- to burn.

The lambent flames around me play;

I own his power, accept the uign.

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,

My soul a sudden calm shall feel.

And hear a whisper, "Peace; be .still!"

5 Still nigh me, O my Saviour, stand!

And guard 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;

Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence.

—Chark-i Wenley,

2.34



CONFLICT AND SUFFERING.
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EVANGELIST. CM. From MKNDRiJiHOHN.

-4
^
Iff^fyg^fflft^^^^^

rr-.-r-f

^a
^^=4EJ

ii za:
s: i^^ sa: I

p
i

f^-^

sc s:

*.*:i-^^i^^^
r-r-rg- ^ ai g^^g

490 Christ in theferyfurvace.

1 TuEE, Jesus, full of truth and grace,

Thee, Saviour, we adore;

Thee in affliction's furnace praise,

And magnify thy power,

2 Thy power, in human weakness shown,

Siiall muki! us all entire;

We now thy guardian presence own.

And walk unburned in fire.

=:e=iS:
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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 f. om above.

We bear the character divine,

The stamp of perfect love.

—Charles Wesley.

EVAN. CM. Rev, W. H, Haveroal.
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491 A title to heavenly 7tian>nonii.

1 When I can read my title clear

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 I can smile at Satan's rage,

And face a frowning world.

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come,

Let storms of sorrow fall,

So I but safely reach my home,

My God, my heaven, my all!

i There I shall bathe my weary soul

In seas of heavenly rest,

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

—Tsaar Watli,
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

ST. AGNES. CM. Dr. Dykes.

I
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" The fellowship of his sufferings,"

1 Out of the depths to thee I cry,

Whose fainting footsteps trod

The paths of our humanity,
Incarnate Son of God

!

2 Thou Man of grief, who once apart
Didst all our sorrows bear,

The trembling hand, the fainting heart,

The agony, and prayer

!

3 This is the consecrated dower
Thy chosen ones obtain.

To know thy resurrection power
Through fellowship of pain.

4 Then, O my soul, in silence wait

!

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.

—Mrs. E. E. Marcy.

BOYLSTON

493

g=i ^^-

s>- i
" He healelh the broken in heart,"

1 O THOU who driest the mourner's tear,

How dark this world would be.

If, when deceived and wounded here.

We could not fly to thee

!

2 The friends who in our sunshine live,

When winter comes, are flown

;

And he who has but tears to give,

Must weep those tears alone.

3 But tliou wilt heal that broken heart.

Which, like the plants that throw
Their fragrance from the wounded part,

Breathes sweetness out of woe.

4 O who could bear life's stormy doom.
Did not thy wing of love

Come brightly wafting through the gloom,

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 Mght
We never saw by day.

— 7'. Moore.

Dr. L. Mason.

494 Trust in Providence.

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 thou go on;

Fix on his work thy st(!adfast eye,

So shall thy work be done.

i No profit canst thou gain

By self-consuming care;

To him commend thy cause, his ear

Attends the softest pra} er.

5 Thy everlasting truth,

Father, thy ceaseless love,

Sees all thy children's wants, and knows
What best for each will prove.

— ./. Wesley, from Gerluirdt.
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Dykes.
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495
TUNE: BOYLSTON

SECOND PART.

iear.

1 Give to the winds thy fears;

Hope, and be undismayed

:

God hears thy sighs, and counts tliy 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 Still heavy is thy heart 1

Still sink thy spirits down?
Cast off the weight, let fear depart,

Bid every care be gone.

4 What though thou rulest notl

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell

Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne,

And ruleth all things well

!

S.M. (8er Hymn 494.)

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

;

O lift thou up the sinking hand,

Confirm the feeble knee 1

8 Let us in life, in death,

Thy steadfast truth declare.

And publish with our latest breath
Thy love ..nd guardian care.

Wedey,from Oerhardt.

sre.

Lve,

SUPPLICATION. S. M.
Joseph Barnby.
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By perniigsion of Messrs. NovpIIo, Ewer k Co,

My times arc in thy hand."

" My times are in thy hand ;

"

My God, I 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 bright.

As best may seem to thee.

"My times are in thy hand;"
Why should I doubt or f ar'J

My Father's hand will never cause

His child a needless tear.

" My times are in thy hand,"

Jesus, the crucified!

The hand my cruel sins had pierced

Is now my guard and guide.

" My times are in thy hand;"
I'll always trust in thee

;

And, after death, at thy right hand
I shall forever be.

— W. F. Lloyd.

16

" The counsel of the Lord
standeth forever,

"

Away, my needless fears,

And doubts no longer mine;
A ray of heavenly light appears,

A messenger divine.

Thrice comfortable hope,

That calms my troubled breast;

My Father's hand prepares the cup.

And what he wills is best.

If what I wish is good.

And suits the will divine,

Ry earth and hell in vain withstood,

I know it shall be mine.

Still let them counsel take

To frustrate his decree.

They cannot keep a blessing back,

By Heaven designed for me.

Here then I doubt no more.

But in his pleasure rest.

Whose wisdom, love, and truth, and
power.

Engage to make me blest.

To accomplish his design

The creatures all agree,

And all the attributes divine

Are now at work for me.
—Charles Wesley.

I
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THE CHRISTIAN LIT^E.

GUrDE. 8.7,8.7.4.7.

W F F iil:^^ :̂g^a
498 Jthovah the pilgrim'it Guide.

1 Guide me, O thou ^ceai Jehovah,

Pilgrim through this barren laud

;

I am weak, but thou art mighty

;

Hold me witli thy powerful haiui

:

||: Bread of heaven !:||

?eed me ( ill I want no more.

2 Open now the crystal fountain,

Whence the healing waters flow

;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar,

Lead me all my journey through

:

||:Strong Deliverer!
:||

Be tliou still my Htrength and slueld.

3 When I tread the verge of Jorda.-i,

Bid vcy anxious fears subside;

Bear me through the swelling current;

I.and me safe on Canaan's side

:

||: Songs of praises :||

I will ever give to thee.

~Wm. WilliamH.

VERMONT. 8.7, 8.7. Wkbkr.
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499 ' Lead me in a plain path."

1 Gently, Ix)rd, O gsntly lead us

Through this gloomy vale of tears

;

A.nd, O Lord, in mercy give us

Thy rich grace in all our fears.

2 When temptation's darts assail us,

When in devious paths we stray,

Leo thy goodness never fail us.

Lead us in thy perfect way.

3 In th.T hour of pain and anguisli,

In the hf>ur when death draws near,

Suffer not our hearts to languish,

Suffer not our souls to fear.

4 When this mortal life is ended.

Bid us in thine arms to rest,

Till, by angel-bands attended,

We awake among the blest.

—
'/. Hcutinga.

238



-r-

Liold.

ent;

VilfiamH.

Wkbkr.

CONFLICT AND 8UFFERIN0.

WOODWORTH. 8.8, 8.4. W. B. BiuDiiiniT.
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500 " Thy will be. done."

1 My God, and Father, while I stray

Far from my home, in life's rough way,

teach me from my heart to say,

||:Thy will be done:.
ij

2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot,

Let me be still and murmur not.

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught,

||:Thy will lie done.
:||

3 If thou shouldst call me to re.sign

What most I prize—it ne'er was mine;

1 only yield thee what was thine:

II
:Thy will bedone.:||

4 Should grief or sickness waste away

My life in premature decay.

My Father, still I strive to say,

||:Thy wi!' Mdone.:||

5 If but my faintinjc; heart be blest

With thy sweet Spirit for its guest.

My God, to thee I leave the rest

:

||:Thy will be done.
:||

6 Renew my will from day to day,

Blend it with thine, and take away
All that now makes it hard to say,

II
:Thy will be done. :||

—Charlotte Elliott.
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THE CUKI8TIAN LIFE.

WILLING. 8 »)•.
C. K. WiLUNO.

OUx " Teach me thy irny."" Teach me thy way."

1 Thy way, not min*', O Lortl,

Howover dark it \w. !

T^'iul me by thine own Imnd,

Chduse out the puth for ine;

Snxiotli let it be or rougli,

It still will be the best,

Winding or straight, it leivds

Pight onward to thy rest.

2 I dare not choose my lot;

I would not, if I might:

Choose thou for me, my Oo(J,

So shall I walk aright.

Th«! kingdom that T seek

Is thine; so let the way
That leiuls to it be thine,

Else I must surely stray.

3 Take thou my cup, and it

With joy or sorrow fill,

As best to thee may 8e(>m;

Choose thou my gocMl and ill.

Not mine, not mine the choice,

Tn things or great or small

;

Bo thou my guide, my strength.

My wisdom, and my all.

— //. Ronar.

HOLLEY. 4-78. G. Hews.

502 ''Ah thy ilays no .thall thy strmi/lh be.''

1 As thy day thy strength shall be

—

This should be enougli for thee

;

He who knows thy frame will spare

Burdens more than thou canst bear.

2 Wlien thy days are veiled in night,

Christ shall give tliee lieavenly light;

Are they wearisome and long?

Yet in him thoa shalt be strong.

.'} Cold and wintry though they prove,

Thine the sunshine of his love;

If with fervid heat opprest.

In his 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.

—Misa Haverijal.
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CONFLICT AND SUFFERING.
REDHEAD R. RlDIIIAD.

503
'^^mm$^\

"Surety he hath honte our grie/H,"

When our hoads aro Im)W(h1 witli woe,

When our bittor teiini o'orHow,

When we mourn the lost, tlio dear,

JoHus, Son of David, hear.

When the heart ia aad within

With the thouf^ht of all its Hin,

When the spirit Hhrinks with fear,

Jesus, Son of David, hoar.

FAITH. 7.6.7.6, 7.7.7.6.

Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn,

Thou our mortal griofs hast Uirne,

Thou hast shed the human tear;

JesuH, Son of David, hear.

Thou hnst lK)wed the dying head.

Thou the blood of life hast bIukI,

Thou hast filled a mortal bier;

Jesus, Stm of David, hear.

—Afilman

Dr. 8. 8. Wkslit.

504 " The Lord M 7)1!/ liork and my Forlre.in."

1 O ALMioiiTY God of Love,

Thy lioly 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 tlieo near,

C(mfident, divinely Iwid,

My soul would scorn to fear;

Nothing sliould my firmness shock

;

Though the gates of hell assail.

Were I built upon the rock,

They never could prevail.

.3 Rook 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 be;

Shelter me from Satan's power,

Till I am fixed on thee.

4 Set upon thyself my feet.

And make me surely stand

;

From temptation's rage and heat

Cover me with thy hand;

505
1

Let me in the cleft be placed,

Never from its shelter m<)%»>;

In thine arms of love embnicud.

Of everlasting love, —Charles Walry.

" Our God irhom ve. nfrre in able, to delii'er

unfrom the huriiingJieryfurnace."

God of Israel's faithful three.

Who braved a tyrant's ire.

Nobly scorned to bow the knee,

And walked (iiiluirt in fire;

Rreathe their faith into my breast.

Arm me in this fiery hour;

Stand, O Son of man, confest

In all thy saving power!

2 lio! on dangers, deaths, and snares

I every moment tread

;

Hell without a veil appears,

And flames around my head

;

Sin increa,ses more and mjro.

Sin in all its strength returns.

Seven times hotter than before

The fiery furnace burns.

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. —c. Wedey.



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

WORMS. 8.7, 8.7, 6.6, 6.6.7. Martin LtrrnKR.

*'A strong towerfrom the enemy,"

1 A MIGHTY fortress is our God,
A bulwark never failing;

Our Helper he, amid the flood

Of mortal ilia prevailing.

For still our ancient foe

Doth seek to work us woe;
His craft and power are great,

And, armed with cruel hate.

On earth is not his equal.

2 Did we in our own strength confide,

Our striving would bo losing;

Were not the right man on our side.

The man of God's own choosing.

Dost ask who that may bel

Christ Jesus, it is he

;

Lord Sabaoth is his name,
From age to age the same,

And he must win the battle.

BONN. 7.6,7.6,7.7,7.6.

And though this world, 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 tremble not for him;
His rage we can endure.

For lo! his doom is sure,

One little word shall fell him.

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 abideth still.

His kingdom is forever.

—Hedge, from Luther.

Adapted froh ths Germait.
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Joy ill Korrow.

1 Father, in the name I pray

Of thy incarnate Love

;

Humbly ask, that as my day
My suflFering strength may prove;

When my sorrows most increase.

Let thy strongest joys be given;

Jesus, come with my distress.

And agony is heaven 1

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 I shine,

Meet, through consecrated pain,

To see the face divine.

—Charles Wuley,
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AMSTERDAM. 7.6, 7.6, 7.8, 7.8.
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508 Isaiah xxxii. 2.

1 To the haven of thy breast,

O Son of man, I fly 1

Be my refuge and my rest,

For O 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.

2 Welcome as the water-spring

To a dry, barren place,

O descend on me, and bring

Thy sweet refreshing grace

!

O'er a parched and weary land

As a great rock extends its shade,

Hide me. Saviour, with thine hand,

And screen my naked head.

3 In the time of my distress

Thou hast my succour been,

In my utter helplessness

Restraining me from sin

;

O how swiftly didst thou move
To save me in the trying hour!

Still protect me with thy love,

And shield me with thy power.

4 First and last in me perform

The work thou host begun

;

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, Ix)rd, I want
The merit of thy death.

—Charles Wesley,

509 The/aith/ulnesx of Christ.

1

948

Cast on the fidelity

Of my redeeming Lord,

I 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 flew,

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 nigh,

Jesus, on thy Word and Name
I steadfastly rely

;

Sure as now the 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,

Thy 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.

—Charles Wuiey.

I

I



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

PURLEIGH. 8.8.6,8.8.6,
A. H. Brown.
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510 Christ our refuge in. trouble.

1 How happy are the little flock,

Who, safe beneath their guardian-rock,

In all commotions rest!

When war's and tumult's waves run high.

Unmoved above the storm they lie.

They lodge in Jesus' breast.

2 Such happiness, O Lord, have we.

By mercy gathered into thee,

Before the floods descend;

And while the bursting cloud comes down,

We mark the vengeful day begun,

And calmly wait the end.

.3 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

!

—Charles Wesley.

511 " Thoti art my Deliverer."

1 O God, thy faithfulness I plead.

My helplessness in time of need.

My great Deliverer, thou

!

Haste to my aid, thine ear incline.

And rescue this poor soul of mine;

I claim the promise now

!

2 Where is the 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?

Answer, O God, for me

!

.} For thou, O Lord, art full of grace

;

Thy love can find a thousand ways

To foolish man unknown;

My soul upon thy love I cast;

T rest me, till the storm is past,

Upon thy love alone.

•1 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.

Charles Wesley.
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CONFLICT AND SUFFERING.

HARWOOD. 8.8.6,8.8.6. Habwood.
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512 Thefaithfidnesn and poicer of Ckrint.

1 Light of the world ! thy beams I ble&s

!

On thee, bright Sun of Righteousness,

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.

3 In thee, O Lord, I put my trust,

Mighty, and merciful, and just;

Thy sacred word is passed

;

And I, who dare thy word receive.

Without committing sin shall live.

Shall live to God at last.

4 I rest in thine almighty power

;

The name of Jesus is a tower,

That hides my life above

;

Thou canst, thou wilt my Helper be

;

My confidence is all in thee,

The faithful God of Love.

5 Wherefore, in never-ceasing prayer.

My soul to thy continual care

I faithfully commend.
Assured that thou through life shalt save,

And show thyself beyond the grave
My everlasting Friend.

—Charles Wesley.

513 Present avfferimj and future glory.

1 Come on, my partners in distress,

My comrades through the wilderness,

Who still your bodies feel

;

Awhile forget your griefs and fears.

And look beyond this vale of tears,

To that celestial h ill.

2 Beyond the bounds of time and space.

Look forward to that heavenly place.

The saints' secure abode

;

On faith's strong eagle-pinions rise,

And force your passage to the skies,

And scale the mount of God.

3 Who suffer with our Master here,

We shall before his face appear,

And by his side sit down;
To patient faith the prize is sure;

And all that to the end endure
The cross, shall wear the crown.

4 Thrice blessed, bliss-inspiring hope

!

It lifts the fainting spirits up

;

It brings to life the dead

;

Our conflicts here shall soon be past,

And you and I ascend at last,

Triumphant with our Head.

5 The gre^t mysterious Deity
We soon with open face shall see;

The beatific sight

Shall fill heaven's sounding courts with

praise.

And wide diffuse the golden blaze

Of everlasting light.

6 The Father shining on his throne,

The glorious, co-eternal Son,

The Spirit, one and seven,

Conspire our raptuie to complete;

And, lol we fall before his feet,

Ami silence heightens heaven.

7 1 n hope of that ecstatic pause,

Jesus, we now sustain the cross,

And at thy f(X)tstool fall

;

Till thou our hidden life reveal.

Till thou our ravished spirits fill,

And God is all in all

!

—Charkti Wtdey.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

6.—FULL SALVATION.
MARTYRDOM. C. M.
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"Create in me a dean heart, Ood."

1 O FOR a heart to praise my God,

A heart from sin set free

!

A heart that always feels thy blood

So freely spilt for me

!

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek.

My great Redeemer's throne,

Where only Christ is heard to speak,

Where Jesus reigns alone

;

3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart,

Believing, true, and clean;

Which neither life nor death can part

From him that dwells within:

4 A heart in every thought renewed,

And full of love divine;

MANCHESTER. C. M.

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,

A copy. Lord, of thine

!

5 Thy tender heart is still the same.

And melts at human woe

:

Jesus, for thee distressed I am,

I want thy love to know.

6 My heart, thou know'st, can never rest,

Till thou create my peace;

Till, of my Eden re-possest,

From every sin I cease.

7 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart;

Come quickly from above;

Write thy new name upon my heart,

Thy new, best name of love.

—Charlea Wesley.

Dr. R. Wainwrioht.
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FULL SALTATION.

TUNE: MANCHESTER. CM.

615 Where sin abounded, grace did
much more abound."

I What shall I do my God to lovef

My loving God to praise'?

The length, and breadth, and height

to prove.

And depth of sovereign grace?

i Tliy sovereign grace to all extends,

Immense and unconfined

;

From age to age it never ends;

It reaches all mankind.

J Throughout the world its breadth is known.
Wide as infinity;

So wide, it never passed by one,

Or it had passed by me.

I My trespass was grown up to heaven

;

But far above the skies.

In Christ abundantly forgiven,

I see thy mercies rise.

SAWLEY. C. M.

5 The depth of all-redeeming love,

What angel-tongue can tell 1

O 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 (juickly from above;

And sink me to perfection's height,

The depth of humble love.
—Charles Wesley.

J. Walch.

m 3^=r=i
^

w
m^m

-̂^—#- ^^^ i I]

S: f=r
i^ jr-A

^
S:

3=*=-"i='=i iTg:Ti~f
~-f a* M

i&-
X

i

516

©- i
Jesus the Saviourfrom sin.

1 Jesus, to theo I now can fly,

On whom my help is laid

;

Oppressed by sins, I lift my eye,

And see the shadows fade.

2 Believing on my Loi-d, I find

A sure and present aid

;

On thee alone my constant mind
Be every moment stayed.

3 Whate'er in me seems wise, or good.

Or strong, I here disclaim

;

I wash my garments in the blood

Of the atoning Lamb.

4 Jesus, my Strength, my Life, my Rest,

On thee will I depend.

Till summoned to the marriage-feast,

When faith in sight shall end.
—Charles Wesley.

517 The rest offaith.

Lord, I believe a rest remains,

To all thy people known:
A rest where pure enjojrment reigns.

And thou art loved alone

:

847

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.

O that I now the rest might know,
Believe, and enter in

!

Now, Saviour, now the power bestow,

And let me cease from sin.

Remove this hardness from my heart,

This unbelief remove;
To me the rest of faith impart.

The Sabbath of thy love.

T would be thine, thou know'st I would,.

And have thee all my own

;

Thee, O my all-sufficient Good

!

I want, and thee alone.

Thy name to me, thy nature grant;

This, only this be given;

Nothing beside my God I want;
Nothing in earth or heaven.

Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

And seal me thine alx)de;

Let all I am in thee be lost;

Let all be lost in God.
—Charles Wesley.
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THE CHRISTIA.< LIFE.

BYZANTIUM. CM.
W. Jackson.
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I

" That Christ may dwell in yotir

hearts byfaith."

1 O JOYFUL sound of gospel grace

!

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, "I quickly come;"
He saith, who cannot lie.

3 The glorious crown of righteousness

To me reached out I view

;

ST. AGNES. CM.

m

Conqueror through him, I soon shall seize,

And wear it as my due.

4 The promised land, from Pisgah's top,

I now exult to see

;

My hope is full—O glorious hope!

—

Of imr:ci laiity.

5 He visits now the house of clay;

He shakes his future home;
O wouldst thou, Lord, on this glad day,

Into thy temple come

!

6 With me I know, I feel, thou art;

But this cannot suffice,

Unless thou pluntest in my heart

A constant paradise.

7 Come, O my Gwl, thyself reveal.

Fill all this mighty void

;

Thou only canst my spirit fill

;

Come, O my God, my God

!

—CharleM Wesley.

Db. Dtkbb.
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" The unspeakable gi/f-"

1 Jesus hath died that I might live,

Might live to G"d alone

;

In him eternal life receive.

And be in spirit one.

2 Saviour, I tliank thee for the grace,

The gift unspeakable

!

And wait with arms of faith to embrace,

And all thy love to feel.

3 My soul breaks out in strong desire

The perfect bliss to prove;

My longing heart is all on fire

To be dissolved in love.

4 Give me thyself; from every Imast,

From every wish set free

:

Let all T am in thee be lost;

But give thyself to me.

5 Thy gifts, alone, cannot suffice;

O let thyself be given

!

Thy presence makes my paradise,

And where thou art is heaven.
—Charles Wedey.
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FULL SALVATION.

Jackson.

520

ihall seize,

8 top,

Bi-

nd day,
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Wenley.
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TUNE: ST.

" The hope of our ca/Ung."

What is our calling's glorious hope,

AGNES. (See Hymn 519.)

But inward holiness'?

For this to Jesus I look up,
I calmly wait for this.

2 I wait, till he shall touch me clean.

Shall life and power impart,
Give me the faith that casts out sin

And purifies the heart.

3 This is the dear redeeminp' grace.

For every sinner free

;

Surely it shall on me take pla«e.

The chief of sinners, me.

MANOAH. C. M

From all iniquity, from all,

He shall my soul redeem;
Tn Jesus I believe, and shall

Believe myself to him.

When Jesus makes ray heart his home,
My sin shall all depart;

And, lo! he saitli, "I quickly come.
To fill and rule thy heart!"

Be it according to thy word

!

Redeem me from all sin;

My heart would now receive thee. Lord

;

Come in, my Lord, come in

!

*-Charlen Wesley.

From Mehci. and Latdn.

The gift o/righteoimne.i>i.

1 I ASK the gift of righteousness,

The sin-subduing power.
Power to believe, and go in peace,

And never grieve thee more.

2 I ask the blood-bought pardon sealed,

The liberty from sin.

The grace infused, the love revealed.

The kingdom fixed within.

'.i Thou hear'st me for salvation pray;

Thou seest my heart's desire

;

Made ready in thy powerful day,

Thy fulness I require.

4 My vehement soul cries out, opprest.

Impatient to be freed

;

Nor can I, Lord, nor will I rest,

Till I am saved indeed.

5 Art thou not able to convert?

Art thou not willing too?

To change this old rebellious heart.

To conquer ;ind renew ?

C Thou canst, thou wilt, I dai-e believe,

So arm me with thy power.

That I to sin shall never cleave.

Shall never feel it more Charkx W'tuky.

522 " Now is the day 0/ xalvatioii.''

1 CoMK, O my God, the promise seal.

This mountain, sin, remove;
Now in my gasping soul i"eveal

The virtue of thy love.

2 I want thy life, thy purity.

Thy righteousness, brought in;

1 ask, desire, and trust in thee.

To be redeemed froin sin.

;? Anger and sloth, desire and pride,

This moment be subdued

;

Be cast into the crimson tide

Of my Redeemer's blood.

4 Saviour, to thee my soul looks up.

My present Saviour, thou

!

Tn all the confidence of hope,

I claim the blessing now.

'> 'Tis done: thou dost this moment save,

With full salvation bless

;

Redemption through thy blood I have,

And spotless love and peace.
—Charles Wesley.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

EAGLEY. CM.
J. Wavcu.

523 Living in union with Chrixl.

1 Jesus, the all-restoring Word,

My fallen spirit's hope,

After thy lovely likeness, Lord,

Ah! when shall I wake up?

2 Thou, O my God, thou only art

The Life, the Truth, the "Way;

QuicVen my soul, instruct my heart.

My sinking footsteps stay.

3 Of all thou hast in earth below,

In heaven above, to give,

AURELIA. S. M. D.

*, 'e me thy only love to know,

in thee to walk and live.

Fill me with all the life of love;

In mystic union join

Me to thyself, and let me prove

The fellowship divine.

Open the intercourse between

My longing soul and thee

;

Never to be broke off again

To all eternity.

-Charles Wesley.

Dk. H. S. Weslev.
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FULL SALVATION.

TUNE: AURELIA. S. M. D.

—m—

524 Tht law of love.

The thing my God doth hate
Thttt I no more may do,

Thy creature, Lord, again create,

And all my soul ronow

:

My soul shall then, like thine,

Abhor the thing unclean,

And, sanctified by love div ine.

For ever cease from sin.

That blessfitl law of thine,

Jeaus, to me impart;

The Spirit's law of life divinii,

O 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.

Thy nature be my law.

Thy spotless sanctity

;

And sweetly every moment draw
My hai)py soul to thee.

Soul of my soul remain,

Who didst for all fulfil.

In me, O Lord, fulfil again

Thy heavenly Father's will.

—Charles

WESTENHANGER. S. M.

Wesley.

525 Tht elearmng blood.

Fatuer, 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, O 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 more.

I cpnnot wash my b- rt.

But by believing t" r-,

And waiting for thy hi toC- impart
The .spotless pun •

,

While at thy en 's I Ue,

Jesus, thy gra . sU »,

Now thy all-cleunbint ' locd apply.

And I am whJte as snow.
—Charles Wesley.

C. W. POOLB

_J 1__
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" Redemption in Ch7",st Jesict."

Jesus, my Truth, my Wuy,
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;

O never l'?t me leave thy side,

Or from thy paths depart

!

Never will T remove
Out of thy hiiiuls my cause

;

But rest in thy redeeming love.

And hang upon thy cross.

4 Teach me the happy art

In all things to depend
On thee; O never, Lord, depart.

But love me to the end 1

5 Through fire and water bring

Into the wealthy place;

And teiich me the new song to sing,

When perfected in grace

!

6 O make me all like thee.

Before I hence remove!
Settle, confirm, and stablish me,

And build me up in love.

7 Ijet me thy witness live.

When sin is all destroyed

;

An<l then my spotless soul receive,

And take me home to (lod.

—Charles Wt4ey.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

ARMAGEDDON. S. M. D.
Dr. Gauntlkt.
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527 ' Redemption through hli hlooil."

Prison KK8 of hope, arise,

And see your Lord appear;

Ix)! on the wingH of love he Hies,

And bringH redemption near.

Redemption in his blood

He calls you to receive

:

" Look unto me, the pardoning God
j

Believe," he cries, "iKilieve!"

The reconciling word
We thankfully embrace;

Rejoice in our redeeming Lord,

A bhxKl-besprinkled race.

LANGTON. S. M.

We yield to be set free;

Thy counsel we approve;

Salvation, praise, ascribe to thee,

And glory in thy love.

Jesus, to thee we look,

Till saved from sin's remains;

Reject the inbred tyrant's yoke,

And cast away his chains.

Our nature shall no more
O'er us dominion have;

By faith we apprehend the power
Which shall for ever save.

—Charles Wedty.

Adapted by Streatfikld.
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528 Purity of heart.

Blest are the pure in heart,

For they shall see our Gcxl;

The secret of the Ix)rd is theirs

;

Their soul is his abode.

The Tx)rd who left the heavens

His life and peace to bring,

Who dwelt in lowliness with men.
Their Pattern, and their Xing;

He to the lowly soul

Doth still himself impart,

And for his temple and his throne

Selects the pure in heart.

Jjord, we thy presence seek,

May ours this blessing be

;

O give the pure and lowly heart

A temple meet for thee

!

-./. Keble.
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FULL MALVATION.
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529
TUNE: ARMAGEDDON.

The. Spirit qfpoimir anil IiuIIiipum,

O COMK, (ind dwell in iiu',

Hpirit of jKtwer within!

Ana bring tho glorioiiH Iil)erly

From sorrow, fear, and sin.

The seed of Hin's (liHeaHc,

Spirit of health, remove,
•Spirit of finiNhtxl holinesM,

Spirit of perfect love.

Hasten the joyful day,

Which shall my Hins conHume,
When old things shiiU be passed away,
And all things new become.

ZEPHYR. L. M.

S. M. D. (Rra Hymn (127.)

Tlie original offence

Out of my R'tul erase;

Enter thyself, and drive it heace,

And take up all the place.

i I want the witness, Lonl,

That all I do is right,

According to thy will and word,

Well-pleasing in thy sight;

I ask no higlier stattf';

Indulge me but in this.

And soon or later then translate

To my eternal bliss.

—CharltH WeHleij.

Bradbury.
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Tht mind tluit wan in Chriit.

1 What ! never speak one evil word,

Or rash, or idle, or unkind

!

O how shall I, most gracious Lord,

This mark of true perfection find

!

2 Tliy sinless mind in me reveal,

Tliy Spirit's plenitude impart;

And all my spotless life shall tell

The abundance of a loving heart.

.3 Saviour, I long to testify

The fulness of thy saving grace

;

O might thy Spirit the blo<xi apply.

Which bought for me tho sacred peaco

!

4 Forgive and make my nature wholn

;

My inbred malady remove;
To perfect health restore my soul,

To perfect holiness and love.
—CharltH Wexley.

531 Full eonnecration to Chrint.

'eble.

1 Come, Saviour, Jesus, from al)ove!

Assist me with thy heavenly grace,

Empty my heart of earthly love.

And for thyself prepare the place.

17

let thy sacred presence fill,

And set my hanging spirit fiee,

Which pants to have no other will,

But day and night to feast on thee

!

^Vhile 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

!

That path with humble speed I'll seek,

In which my Saviour's footsteps shine;

Nor will I hear, nor will T speak.

Of any other love but thine.

Henceforth may no profane delight

Divide this consecrated soul

;

Possess it tl'.ou, who hast the right.

As Lord and Master of the whole.

Wealth, honour, pleasure, and what else

This short enduring world can give.

Tempt as ye will, my soul repels,

To Christ alono resolved to live.

Nothing on earth do I desire,

But thy pure love within my breast;

This, only this, will I require.

And freely give up all the rest.

—Dr. Byrom.

I
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TilE CHUISTIAN LIFE.

ST. CROSS. L. M.
I)b. Dykm.
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532 Freedomfrom the. honduife. o/sm.

1 O THAT my load of hiii wcni gone!

O thiit I could at last Hubinit

At Jesus* feet to lay it down,

To lay ray soul at Jesus' feet!

2 When shall mine eyes l)ehold the Tiamhl

The God of my salvation see?

Weary, O Lord, thou kiiow'st T am

;

Yet still 1 cannot come to thee.

3 Rest for my soul 1 long to find

:

Saviour of all, if mine thou art,

(live me thy meek and lowly mind.

And stamp thine image on my heart

,

'1 Jireak off the yoke of inbretl sin,

And fully set my spirit free;

JSC

-sc r i

I oannot rest till pure within,

Til! T am wholly lost in thee.

5 Fain would I learn of thee, njy God;

Thy light and easy burden prove,

The cross, all stained with liallowed blood,

The labour of thy dying love.

6 T would, but thou must give the |)Ower,

My heart from every sin release;

liring near, O Ijorfl, the joyful hour,

And fill me with thy perfect pe»ice.

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 I

--Charles Wesley.

From Mozart.
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FULL SALVATION.

TUNE;
600 " A glorioiM Churrh, iu>t hnnuij
tjO »}tot or xtn-inkU."

1 Jkhuh, from whom all blt'twinffH How,
(Jnmt Buildnr of thy Church bnlow,

If now thy Hpirib tnoven my bntiwt,

Hear, and fulfil thine own nM|U()Ht.

'J The fflw that truly call thee Lord,

And wait thy nanotifying word,
And thee their utinoHt Saviour own,
Unite and perfect them in one.

S O let them all thy mind exprenfi,

Stand forth thy ohoHen witneHHeHj

Thy power unto salvation «how,
And perfect holineHS Inflow •

4 Call them into thy wondrous light,

Worthy to walk with thee in white;

ST. A LEAN. L. M.

HOME. L. M.
Make up thy jewelti, Lord, and show
Thy gloriouH, ii{M)cleHii Church below.

fi From every sinful wrinkle free,

IltHleemed from all iniquity,

The fellowship of saints make known,
And, O my God, may I be one I

tJ I»rd, if I now thy drawings feel,

And lisk aooording 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 «s heard; it shall lt)e so;"

The word hath passed thy lips, and I

Shall with thy people live and die.
—Charlen Wealtjf,

St. Alban's Titnk Book.

534
'* The very Ood ofjmact sanctify

you irholli

1 O THOU, our Saviour, Brother, Friend,

Behold a cloud of incense rise

!

The prayers of saints to heaven a.scen(l,

Grateful, accepted sacrifice.

2 Regard our prayers for Zion'.s peace;

Shed in our hearts thy love abroad

;

Thy gifts abundantly increase;

Enlarge, and fill us all with God.

'< 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 ca. 'ing sure;

O let us oil be saints ii.<leed,

And pure as thou thyself ait pure.

Conformed in all things i. our Head,

f) Take the dear purchase of thy blood

;

Thy blood shall wash us white as snow,

Present us sanctified to God,
And perfected in love below.

G That blood which cleanses from all sin.

That efficacious blood apply.

And wash, and make us wholly clean.

And chan^'e, 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

!

—Charlen Wedey.

535 The consecration qfthe l\fe.

1 God of my life, what just return

Can sinful dust and ashes giveY

I only live my sin to mourn

;

To love my God I only live.

- To thee, benign and saving Power,

I consecrate my lengthened days

;

While, marked with blessings, every hour
Shall speak thy co-extended praise.

•H Be all my added life employed
Thine image in my soul to see;

Fill with thyself the mighty void;

Enlarge my heart to compass thee.

4 The blessing of thy love bestow

;

For this my cries shall never fail;

AVrestling, 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 with thy promised Father come.

6 Prepare, and then possess my heart;

O take me, seize me from alwve

;

Thee may I love, for God thou art

;

Thee may I feel, for God is ]x)ve.

—Charles WeaUff.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

^ArOODWORTH, L. M. W. B. Bradbury.

^O^ " ^Am is the vnll of God, even your

1 He wills that I should holy be;

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, O God, my soul is stayed,

And waits to prove thine utmost will;

The promise, by thy mercy made.
Thou canst, thou wilt, in me fulfil.

4 No more I stagger at thy power,

Or doubt thy truth, which cannot move

;

Hasten the long-expected hour,

And bless me with thy perfect love.

5 Jesus, thy loving Spirit alone

Can lead me forth, and make me free;

Burst every bond through which I groan.

And set my heart at liberty.

6 Now let thy Spirit bring me in

;

And give thy servant to possess

ECCLES. 6.6.7.7.7.7,

The land of rest from inbred sin.

The land of perfect holiness.

Lord, I believe thy power the same

;

The same thy truth 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.
—Charlen Wesleff,

537 Prayerfor afaithful, tender heart.

1 O Jesus, let thy dying cry

Pierce to the bottom of my heart,

Its evils cure, its wants supply,

And bid my unbelief depart.

2 Slay the dire root and seed of sin

;

Prepare for thee the holiest place;

Then, O essential Love, come in.

And fill thy house with endless praise

!

3 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 griefs to feel,

A heart that cannot faithless prove,

A heart where Christ alone may dwell.

All praise, all meekness, and all lo\e.
—Charles iVe.dey,

BofiGETT.

c



JURY.

FULL SALVATION.

538

re:

hole;

Wesley.

TUNE:
The kingdom ofChrint within.

1 Jesus, thou art my King

!

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,

O look with pity down

!

Help, O help, attend my call.

Captive lead captivity;

King of glory. Lord of all,

II
: Christ, be Ijord, be K.ing to me!:||

3 1 pant to feel thy sway.

And only thee obey;
Thee my spirit gasps to meet;

This my one, my ceaseless prayer.

Make, O make my heart thy seat,

II
:0 set up thy kingdom there !:||

4 Triumph and reign in me,
And spread thy victorj';

Hell, and death, and sin control.

Pride, and wrath, and every foe,

AUSTRIA. 8.7, 8.7, 8.7, 8.7.

ECCLES. 6.6.7.7.7.7.

All subdue; through all my soul

II
: Conquering, and to conquer go. :||—Charlea Wealef.

OO*/ Looking to Chriitt,

1 Author of faith, appear;

Be thou its finisher!

Upward still for this we gaze.

Till we feel the stamp divine,

Thee behold with open face,

II
: 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,

||:Save us, to the utmost save.
:||

3 O that our life might be
One looking up to thee!

Ever hastening to the day
When our eyes shall see thee near;

Come, Redeemer, come away,
||: Glorious in thy saints appear.

:|I—Charles Wesley.

F. J. Haydn.
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" Created in Christ JtsHH unto good works

LovK Divine, all loves excelling,

Joy 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.

Come, almighty to deliver,

liet us all thy grace receive;

Suddenly return, and never,

Never more, thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing,

Serve thee as thy hosts al>ove.

Pray, and praise thee, without ceasing,

Glory in thy perfect love.

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,

Ix)st in wonder, love, and praise.
—Charles Wealty,
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

AJALON. 6-7e. R. Redhkad.

Freedom from sin.

1 Since tho Son hath made rae free,

Let me taste my liberty;

Thee behold with open face,

Triumph in thy saving grace;

Thy great will delight to prove,

Glory in thy perfect love.

2 Abba, Father! hear thy child,

Late in Jesus reconciled

;

BROMLEY. 7.6, 7.«, 7.7, 7.6.

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.

3 Lord, I will not let thee go,

Till the blessing thou bestow;
Hear my Advocate divine;

Lo! to his my suit I join;

Joined to his, it cannot fail

;

Bless me ; for I will prevail

!

4 Holy Ghost, no more delay

;

Come, and in thy temple stay

!

Now thine inward witness bear.

Strong, and permanent, and clear;

Spring of Life, thyself impart;

Rise eternal in my heart!
—Charles Wedey.

LoNKON TrNK Book.

542 The Mill x/nall ivice,

1 Ope\, Lord, my inward ear.

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 Frf)in the world of sin, and noise,

And hurry, I withdraw;
For the small and inward voice

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.

Show nu% as my soul can bear,

The depth of inbred sin;

All the unbelief declare,

The pride that lurks within:

Take nie whom thyself hast bought.

Bring iiito captivity

Every high aspiring thought.

That would not stoop to thee.

Ijord, my time is in thy hand;
My soul to thee convert;

Thou canst make me untlorstand.

Though T am slow of heart:

Thine, in whom I live and move.

Thine the wo''k, the praise is thine;

Thou art Wisdom, Powei-, and Ix)ve,

And all tlum art is mine.
— (Jharles Wesley.

o
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543
TUNE: BROMLEY.

Deut. xxxiii. '26-29.

1 None is like Jeshurun's God,

So great, so strong, so high,

TiO ! he spreads his wings abroad,

He rides upon the sky

;

Israel is his first-born son

;

Go<l, the Almighty God, is thine;

See him to thy help come down,

The excellence divine.

2 Thee the great Jehovah deigns

To succour and defend;

Thee the eternal God sustains,

Thy Maker and thy Friend

;

Israel, what hast thou to dread?

Safe from all impending harms,

Hound thee and beneath are spread

The everlasting arms.

3 Got! is thine; disdain to fear

The enemy within;

God shall in thy flesh appear,

And make an end of sin

:

WELD. 7.6, 7.6, 7.7, 7.6.

7.6, 7.6, 7.7, 7.6. (Ske Hymn 542.)

God the man of sin shall slay,

Fill thee with triumphant joy

;

God shall thrust him out and say,

"Destroy them all, destroy!"

4 All the struggle then is o'er,

And wars and fightings cease;

Israel then shall sin 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.

.') Blest, O Israel, art thou;

What people is like thee?

Saved from sin, by Jesus, now
Thou ait, and still shalt be

:

.1 esus is thy seven-fold shield,

Jesus is thy flaming sword,

Eartli, and hell, and sin shall yield.

To God's almighty word.

-Charles Wesley,

Orrrr " Purifyinu their hvartn by faith.'

1 Now, even now, I yield, I yicUd,

With all my i.ins to part;

.Icsus, speak my pardon sealed.

And pui ify my heart;

Purges the love of sin away,

Then I into nothing fall;

Then I s('(i the perfect day,

And Christ is all in all.

Jesus, now our hearts inspire

With that pure love of thine;

Kindle now the heavenly fire,

To brighten and refine;

Purify ouv faith like gold;

All the dross of sin remove;

Molt our spirits down, and mould

Into thy perfect k)ve.

-CharliS WeiUy.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

BONN. 7.6,7.6,7.7,7.6. Adapted from the German.

U'gf^iFfFififf^^Ffflg^^^^^ 3^

545 " Ye are the temple of the living God.'''

1 Who hath slighted or contemned
The day of feeble things'?

I shall be by grace redeemed

;

'Tis grace salvation brings:

When to me my Lord shall come,
fciin for ever shall depart;

Jesus takes up all the room
In a believing heart.

RICHMOND. 7.0, 7.0, T.S, 7.6.

2 Son of God, arise, arise.

And to thy temple come!
Look, and with thy flaming eyes

The man of sin consume

:

Wlay him with thy Spirit, Lord;
Reign thou in my heart alone;

Speak the .sanctifying word.

And .seal me all thine own.
—Churlix Wenley.
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word,

' Perfect love casteth out /ear,'

1 Ever fainting with desire,

For thee, O Christ, I call;

Thee I restlessly require,

I want ray God, my All

!

Jesus, dear redeeming Lord,

T wait thy comintf av.m above;

Help me, Saviour, sp< ^k iii.

And perfect me in Ji>vc.

2 Wilt thou suffer me U) ^o
Lamenting a!l ir.y rl..y^.'>.

Shall 1 never, never 1, Juw
Thy sanctifying .:!•'.{

Wilt thou not th( ii.^lic a.*ferii,

The darkness from n»y t'.'ul rcicove'

Help nif!, Sa%iour, speal. \hr "Mrc!,

And perfect me in ''.
-e

."} Thou, my Life, my treasure be,

My portion here beio\\-

;

Nothing would I seek but thee.

Thee only would I know.
My exceeding great Reward,

My Heaven on earth, my Heaven above:

Help me. Saviour, speak the word,

And perfect me in love.

t Grant me now the bliss to feel

Of those that are in thee;

. '/on of GimI, thyself revtml.

Engrave thy name on me;
As in heaven be here atlored.

And let me now the promise prove:

Help me. Saviour, speak the word,

And perfect me in love.
—Char/ex Wex/ity,

'200



PULL SALVATION.

TUNE: RICHMOND. 7.6,7.6,7.8,76. (See Hymn 546.)

547
" / determined net to know any thiwj

among you, nave Jeaun Christ,

and him criicijied."

1 Vain, delusive world, adieu,

With all of creature-good

!

Only Jesus I pursue,

Who bought ni«^ with his blood;

All thy pleasures I forego,

1 trample on thy wealth and pride:

Only Jesus 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 di«'d

:

Only Jesus will I know.
And Jesus crucified.

LEAMINGTON. 7.0,7.6,7.8,7.6.

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,
And Jesus crucified.

4 Here will I set up my rest;

My fluctuating 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.

—Charkx Wedey.

J. B. Sale.
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548
1

God 7nanifi'..st in thrjtesh.

Onck thou didst on earth appear.

For all mankind to atone;

Now be manifested here.

And bid our sin be gone!

Come, and by thy presence cha,s(^

Its nature with its guilt and power;
Jesus, .show thy open face,

And sin shall be no more.

2 Thtiii niy soul, with strange delight.

Shall comprehend and feel

What the length, and breadth, and
Of love unspeakable:

height

261

Then T shall th ret know.
Which angels woi i si'arch out in vain

;

(iod was man, and served below,

That man with God might reign!

.'5 Father, Son, and Spirit, come,

And with thine own abide;

Holy Ghost, to make thee room,

Our hearts we t>pen wide;

Thee, and only tlu ' '•ecjuest.

To every asking sinner given;

Come, our life, and peace, and rest,

Our all in earth and heaven.
—CTiar/e.f Wenley.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

STELLA. «-8i.

^^m
From "Crown of Jesus."

Confidence in, OorVs faithfulness,

1 Prisoners of hope, lift up your heads

!

The day of liberty draws iiearj

Jesus, who on the serpent treads.

Shall soon in your behalf appear:

The Lord will to his temple come,

Prepare your hearts to make him room.

2 Ye all shall find, wliom in his word

Himself hath caused to put your trust.

The Father of our dying Lord

Is ever to his promise just;

F.uthful, if we our sins confess,

To cleanse from all unrighteousness.

3 Yes, Lord, s-e must believe thee kind.

Thou never canst unfaithful prov.;

;

Surely we shall thy mercy find
j

Who ask, shall all receive thy love;

Nor canst thou it to me deny,

I ask, the chief of sinners, I.

4 O ye of fearful hearts, be strong

!

Your downcast eyes and hands lift ujk

Ye shall not be forgotten long;

Hope to the end, in Jesus hope!

Tell him, ye wait his grace to prove,

And cannot fail, if G(»(l is love.

— Charles Wmlty.

SECOND PART.

1 Prisoners of hope, be strong, be bold

!

Cast off your doubts, disdain to fear

!

Dare to believe; on Christ lay hold;

Wrestle with Chr] .t in mighty prayer;

Tell him, " We will not let thee go,

Till we thy name, thy nature know."

2 Lord, we believe, and wait the hour

Which all thy great salvation brings;

The Spirit of love, and health, and power.

Shall come, and make us priests and kings;

Thou wilt perform thy faithful word,

"The servant shall be as his Lord."

'A The promise stands for ever sure.

And we shall in thine image shine,

Partakers of a nature pure.

Holy, angelical, divine;

In spirit joined to thee the Son,

As thou 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 thy woid,

"The servant shall be as his Lord."
—Charlta Wedey,

5
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Wenley.

The eoveuniU of /orgioeiieiys.

1 Forgive us for thy mercy's sake,

Our multitude of sins forgive

!

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 miglity wonders show

;

Our inbred enemies expel,

And conquering tlu>m to conquer go,

Till all of pride and wrath be slain,

And not one evil thought remain.

3 O 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.

-Charles Wenk;/.

PffJjU The Uviiuj water.

1 .Tksus, 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.

'1 Thee let nie drink, and thirst no more

For drops of finite happiness;

Spring up, O Well, in heavenly power,

In strciiius of pure perennial peact;.

In joy, that none can take away.

In life, which shall for ever stay.

15 Thy mind throughout my life be sliown,

Wliile listening to tlus sufferer's cry.

The widow's and the orphan's groan.

On mercy's wings [ swiftly fly.

The poor and helpless to veW*^^, t

My life, my all, for them to jgif*«.

4 Thus may I show the Spirit within.

Which purges me from every stam

;

Unspotted from the world and sin,

My faith's integrity maintain;

The truth of my religion prove.

By perfect purity and love.

—Charleu Wesley
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

CONFIDENCE. 6-88.
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653
ForgivewMH and sanctificoUlon

through Christ.

1 O God of our forefathers, liear,

And make thy faithful mercies known

!

To thee, throuf^li Jesus, we draw near,

Thy suffering, well-belov^t' .^'lon,

Tn whom thy smiling face we s.'e,

In whom thou art well pleased with me.

2 With solemn faith wo offer up,

And spread (lefore thy glorious eyes,

That only ground of all our hope,

That precious, bleeding Sacrifice,

Which ])rings thy grace on sinners down.
And perfects all our souls in one.

3 Acceptance through his only name.
Forgiveness in his blood, we have;

But more abundant life we claim

Through him who died our souis to sa\c,

To sanctify us by his blood.

And fill with all the life of God.

4 Fatlier, 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.

—Char/ex Wedey.

554 Mark ix. 23.

1 All things are possible to him
That can in Jesus" name believe:

Lord, I no more thy truth blaspheme,

Thy truth I lovingly recive;

I can, I do believe in thee.

All things are possible to me.

2 The 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!

If nothing is too hard for thee,

All things are possible to me.

•i Though earth and hell the word gainsay,

The word of God can never fail

;

The Lamb shall take my sins away

;

'Tis certain, though impossiblej

The thing impos8iV)le shall be;

All things are possible to me.

4 Thy mouth, O 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 Lord shall be

;

All things are possible to me. .

.") All things are possible to God,
'J'o Christ, the power of G<xl in man,

To me, when I am all renewed.
When I in Christ am formed again,

Ai ' witness, from all sin set free.

All things are possible to me.
—Chorht Wenley.
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PERCY. L. M. H. Perct Smith,
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Col. iii. 1-4.

Ye faithful souls, who Jesus know,
If risen indeed with him ye are,

Superior to the joys below,

His resurrection's power declare.

2 Your faith by holy tempers prove,

By actions show your sins forgiven;

And seek tlie glorious things alxtve,

And follow Christy your Head, to heaven

3 There your exalted Saviour see.

Seated at God's right hand again,

In all hia 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 "eceive,

Ye nothing seek or want beside;

Dead to the world and sin ye live;

Your creature-love is crucified.

fi 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 the skies.

—CharUs Wesley,

•WARRINGTON. Rkv. Ralph Harbison.
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556 Ezekiel xxxvi. 25.

1 Gon of all power, and truth, and grace,

Which shall from age to age endure.

Whose wni-d, when heaven and earth shall

pass.

Remains and stands for ever sure;

2 That I thy mercy may proclaim.

That all maiikintl thy truth may see,

Hallow thy great and glorious name.

And perfect holiness in me.

Tliy sfinctifying Spirit pour.

To quench my thirst, and make me clean;

Now, Father, let the gracious shower
Descend, and make me pure from sin.

Purge me from every sinful blot;

My idols all be oust aside;

Cleanse me from every sinful thought,

From all the filth of self and pride.

Give me a new, a perfect licart.

From doubt, and fear, and sorrow free;

The mind which was in Christ impart,

And let my spirit cleave to thee.

O that I now from sin released.

Thy word may to the utmost pr»»ve.

Enter into the promised rest.

The Canaan of thy perfect love!

—Charles Wedey.
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557
" The. (lod that annwere.th hyf)r,

Itt him be Ood."

1 Thou G(»fl that answereHt by fire,

On tliee in Jesua' name wo cull;

Fulfil our faithful lirnta'desiro,

And let on us thy fcipirit tall.

2 Bound on tho altar of thy cross,

Our old offondinjj; nature lies;

Now, for the liononr of thy cause,

Come, and consume the sacrifict^!

3 O that the fire from heaven might full,

Our sins its ready victims find,

Hcize on our ains, and burn up all,

Nor leave the least remains behind!

4 Then shall our prostrate souls adore,

The Lord, he is tho God, confess;

He is the God of savinj,' power;
He is the God of hallowing grace.

—Charles Wesley.

ARNOLD. C. M.

558 SKUOSI) PART.

1 Holy, and true, and righteous Lord,

I wait to prove thy perfect will

;

Bo mindful of thy gracious word.

And stump 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,

Ijost in a.stonishment and love.

•\ Confound, o'erpower me by thy grace;

I would be by mys«^lf abhorred;

All might, all majinty, all praise.

All glury be to C tist my Lord.

\ Now let mo gain perfection's height;

Now let me into nothing fall

;

As less than nothing in thy sight,

And feel that Christ is all in all.

—Charles WtJilfy.

T)r. R. Arwot.d.
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OO*/ j)aW with me."

1 FoH ever here my rest shall Iw,

Clo.se to thy bleeding side;

This all my hope, and all my plea.

For me the Saviour died

!

2 My dying Saviour, and ray God,
Fountain for guilt and sin.

Sprinkle 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, my heiid, my heart.

1 The atonement of tliy blood apply,

Till faith to sight improve,

Till hope in full fruition die.

And all my soul be love.
—Charles Weslty.



FULL SALVATION.

RHAOCINI. ABENDS. L. M.

id,

I seftl.

ace;

it;

let iVMlff^.

ARHOT.D.

^
m

own;

IWMkf.

=rrsfc

sf-

Sir H. H. Oaki.kv.

ffj^g^^^
^i^^^^^m

Si^^^^
560 Ezekicl xvi. 62, 63.

1 O OoD, moat merciful and truf,

Thy nature to my soul impart;
Stablish with me the covenant new,
And write perfection on my heart

!

2 To real holineHH restored,

O let me gain my Saviour's mind;
And, in the knowledge of my Lord,

FulneHS of life eternal find.

3 llemember, Tiord, my sins no more,
That them T may no more forget

;

PETERBOROUGH. CM.

^^l^^^^^i?

Put sunk ill guiltless shame adore,

With speechless wonder, at thy feet.

i O'erwhelmed with thy stupendous grace,

I shall not in thy presence move;
IJut breathe unutteral)le praise.

And rapturous awe, and silent love.

.") Pai-doned for all that I have done,

My mouth as in the dust I hide;

And glory give to God alone.

My (Jod for ever pacified!
—Charlen We^hy.

Rev. Ralph Harrison.
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561 " }'(• a,r>\ ChriKt'ii."

1 Lkt him to whom we now belong

His sovereign right jussert,

And take up every thankful song,

And every loving heart.

li He justly claims us for his own,
Who Ijought us with a price;

The Christian lives to Christ alone,

To Christ alone he dies.

;> Jesus, thine own at last receive,

Fulfil our hearts' desire,

.\jid let us to thy g)ory live.

And in thy cause expire.

4 Our souls and bodies v/e resign;

With joy we render thee

Our till, no longer ours, but thine

To all eternity.
—Charki IVesley.
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TEIE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

BEDFORD.
Slotoly.

CM. W. Whsall.

562 Prayer/or cleansing.

1 O Jesus, at thy feet we wait,

Till thou shalt bid us rise.

Restored to our u winning state,

To love's sweet paradise.

2 Saviour from sin, we thee receive.

From all indwelling sin;

Thy blood, we steadfastly believe.

Shall make us throughly clean.

3 Since thou wouldst have us free from
And pure as those above.

sm,

Make haste to bring thy nature in,

And porfect us in love.

4 The counsel of thy love fulfil;

Come quickly, gracious Lord,

Be it eccording to thy will.

According to thy word!

5 O that the perfect grace were given,

The love diffused abroad I

O that our hearts were all a heaven.

For ever filled with God

!

—Charles Wesley.

SERENITY. CM.m W. V. Wallace,
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563 Matt. iii. 12.

1 Come, thou omniscient Son of Man,
Display thy sifting power;

Come with thy Spirit's winnowing fan,

And throughly purge thy floor.

2 The chaff of sin, the accursed thing.

Far from our souls be driven!

The wheat into thy garner bring,

And lay us up for heaven.

? Tjook through uie with thy eyes of flame.

The clouds and darkness chase

;

And iell me what by sin I am.

And what I am by grace.

Whate'er offends thy glorious eyes.

Far from our hearts remove;

As dust before the whirlwind flies

Disperse it by thy love.

Then let us all thy fulness know.
From every sin set free;

Saved to the utmost, saved below,

And perfectly like thee.
—Charles Wenley..
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564

Weiley..

The ba,ptism of the Holy Ohoat andfire.

1 My God ! I know, I feel thee mine,

And will not quit 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

!

Spirit of health, and life, and power,

And perfect liberty

!

4 Jesus, thine all-victorious love

Shed in my heart abroad;

Then shall my feet no longer rove,

Rooted 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 O that in me the sacred fire

Might now begin to glow.

Burn up the dross of base desire.

And make the mountains flow

!

7 O that it now from heaven might fall.

And all my sins consume

!

Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call.

Spirit of burning, come!

18

8 Refining fire, go through my heart.

Illuminate my soul;

Scatter thy life through every part.

And sanctify the whole.

—Charles We«ley.

665 '/Ac power offaith.

1 God of eternal truth and grace.

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 in the presence of our Lord

The life of angels live.

'A That mighty faith on me bestow.

Which cannot ask in vain;

Which holds, and will not let thee go,

Till I my suit obtain

:

4 Till thou into my soul inspire

The perfect lovo unknown.

And tell my infinite desire,

"Whate'er thou wilt, be done."

5 But is it possible that I

Should live and sin no morel

Loi-d, if on thee I dare rely,

The faith shall bring the power.

6 On me that faith divine bestow,

Which doth the mountain move

;

And all my spotless life shall show,

The omnipotence of love.

—Charles Wesley,



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

ST. BERNARD. CM. \V. RiCIIARDSOK.

~)
I d i~d I ^ Vj^^ ^̂iuiLLnMi

3^ e em s>-=-i

j N j r^Ti^ i

566
$

JZ. W i
Salvation through faith in Chrint,

1 Father of Jesus Christ, my Lord,
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 he 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.

4 In hope, against all human hope,

Self-desperate, I believe:

Thy quickening word shall raise me up,

Thou shalt thy Spirit give.

5 The thing surpasses all my thought.

But faithful is my Lord;
Through unbelief I stagger not,

For God hath spoke the word.

6 Faith, mighty faith, the promise sees.

An 1 looks to that alone;

Laughs at impossibilities,

And cries, " It shall be done !

"

EVAN. CM.

7 Obedient faith, that waits on thee,

Thou never wilt reprove

;

But thou wilt form thy Son in me.
And perfect me in love.

—Charles Wesky.

567 ^^ Let us go on to perfection."

^

1 Deepen the wound thy hands have made
In this weak, helpless soul,

Till mercy, with its balmy aid.

Descends to make me whole.

"2 The sharpness of thy two^ged sword
Enable me to endure.

Till bold to say. My hallowing Lord
Hath wrought a perfect cure.

3 I see the exceeding broad command.
Which all contains in one;

Enlarge my heart to understand
The mystery unknown.

4 O that with all thy saints I might
By sweet experience prove.

What is the length, and breadth, and height,

And depth, of perfect. love!
—Charleti Wexky.

Rkv. W. H. Haveroal.^^^^^^^
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TUNE : EVAN. C. M.

\'eiiky.

The greeU salvation.

1 I KNOW that my Redeemer lives,

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 willl

The counsel of his grace in me
He suraly 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.

—Charles Wesley.
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569 All power given to Christ.

1 Jesus, my Lord, mighty to save,

What can my hopes withstand,

While thee my Advocate I have,

Enthroned at God's right hand?

2 Nature is subject to thy word;

All power to thee is given.

The uncontrolled, almighty Lord

Of hell, and earth, and heaven.

S And shall my sins thy will oppose"

Master, thy right maintain;

O let not thy usurping foes

In me thy servant reign

!

4 Come, then, and claim me for thine own;

Saviour, thy right assert;

Come, gracious Lord, set up thy throne,

And reign v/ithin my heart!

5 So shall I blass 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 passion show,

The triumphs of thy love.

—Charles Wesley.
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570 The love of Christ.

1 Jesus, thy boundless love to me
No thought can reach, no tongue declare;

O knit my thankful heart to thee,

And reign without a rival there!

Thine wholly, thine alone, I am,
Be thou alone my constant flame.

2 O grant that nothing in my soul

May dwell, but thy pure love alone

:

O may thy love possess me whole,

My joy, my treasure, and my crown:
Strange flames far from my heart remove

;

My every act, word, thought, be love

!

3 O Love, how cheering is thy ray;

All pain before thy presence flies.

Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away,

WTjere'er thy healing beams arise;

O Jesus, nothing may I see,

Nothing desire, or seek, but thee!

4 Unwearied may I this pursue,

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 there.
—Charles Weshij.

571 SECOND PART.

1 O Saviour, thou thy love to me
In shame, in want, in pain, hast showed

:

For me on the accurst tree,

Thou pouredst forth thy guiltless blood;

Thy wounds upon my heart impress.

Nor aught shall the loved stamp efiface.

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! soften, melt this rock, and may
Thy blood wash all these stains away

!

'^ O 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.

•t Still let thy love point out my way;
How wondrous things thy love hath

wrought

!

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 £hat love is near.

5 In suffering be thy love my peace;

In weakners be thy love my power;

And when the storms of life shall cease,

Jesus, in that important hour.

In death as life be thou my guide.

And save me, who for me hast died.
—Charles Wesley.
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572 yAe f%dness of love.

1 O Love, I languish at thy stay

!

I pine for thee with lingering smart;

Weary and faint through long delay,

When wilt thou come into my heart?

From sin and sorrow set me free.

And swallow up my soul in theel

2 Come, O thou universal Good!

Balm of the wounded conscience, come

!

The hungry, dying spirit's food.

The weary, wandering pilgrim's home;

Haven to take the shipwrecked in;

My everlasting rest from sin.

3 Be thou, O Love, whate'er I want;

Support my 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 the dead.

4 Come, O my comfort and delight!

Mj' strength and health, my shield and

sun;

My boast, and confidence, and might,

My joy, my glory, and my crown;

My gospel hope, my calling's prize.

My tree of life, my paradise

!

6 The secret of the Lord thou art,

The m3'8tery 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, ray present heaven.

—Charles Wesley.

573 Rest in the love of Christ,

1 Thou hidden love of God, whose height.

Whose depth unfathomed, no man knows

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 Thy 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.

.'5 '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;

O when shall all my wanderings end,

And all my steps to thee-ward tend?

\ Is there a thing beneath the sun

That strives with thee my heart to share?

Ah ! 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.

—John Wesley, from Terattegm.
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674 £xoduB xxxiii. 18-23.

1 O God, my hope, my heavenly rest.

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;

O may I see thy smiling face

!

Thy nature in my soul proclaioi,

Revea' y love, thy glorious name.

Mr :; /^.rt. e-Ss.

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 in Jesus' wounded side.

4 O put me in the cleft; empower
My soul the glorious sight to bear!

Descend in this accepted hour;
Pass by me and thy name declare

;

Thy wrath withdraw, thy hand remove.

And show thyself the God of Ixive.
—Charlf.n Weiiley.

Fkoh Mozart.

To thee, great God of Love, I bow,

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 soul for all thy presence cries.

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 1

What, but one drop ! one transient sight

!

I want a sun, a sea of light.

3 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 j

Shall see and put the Godlfad on,

The nature of thy sinless Son I

I This, this is our high calling's prize!

Thine image in thy Son I claim

;

And still to higher glories rise,

Till, all transformed, I know thy name.
And glide to all my heaven above.

My highest heaven in Jesus' love.
—Charles Wesle]/.
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576 " / am crucified toith Chrint"

1 Jesus, my life! thyself apply,

Thy holy Spirit breathe;

My vile affections 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.

3 More of thy life, and more, I have.

As the old Adam dies;

Bury me, Saviour, in thy gprave,

That I with thee may rise.

1 Reign in me. Lord, thy foes control,

Who would not own thy sway

;

Diffuse thine image through my soul,

Shine to the perfect day.

5 Scatter the last remains of sin,

And seal me thine abode;
O make me glorious all within,

A temple built by God

!

—Charles Wesley.

HALLON. CM.
S. Webbb.

577 Faith for full nalvation.

1 LoKD, I believe thy every word,
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.

l\ Still let me live thy blood to show,

Which purges every stain

;

And gladly linger out below

A few more years in piiin.

i 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.

G For this in steadfast hope I wait;

Now, Lord, my soul restore

;

Now the new heavens and earth create^

And I shall sin no moT'e.
—Gharleii Wuxlcy,
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1 Jesus, the Life, the Truth, the Way,
III whom I now beheve.

As taught by thee, in faith I pray,

Expecting to receive.

2 T'ly will by me on earth be done,

As by the choirs above.

Who always see thee on thy throne,

And glory in thy love.

3 I ask in confidence the grace.

That I may do thy will,

Afc angels, who behold thy face,

And all thy words fulfil.

NASHVILLE. 6-88. (2m) Metrk.)

i Wlitiu thou the work of faith hast wrought,

I shall be pure within;

Nor sin in deed, or word, or thought.

For angels never sin.

.') From thee no more shall I depart,

No more unfaithful prove;

But love thee with a constant heart.

For angels always love.

(J The graces of my second birth

To me shall all be given;

And I shall do thy will on earth,

As angels do in heaven.
-('Iia.rli's Wedey,

Adapted hv Lowell Mason.

lipteggi^
579 77ie xanctifyiny Spirit.

1 CoMK, Holy Ghost, all-quickening fire!

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 co-eval beam.
Be Christ in me, and I in him.

Till perfect we are made in one.

.'5 When wilt thou my whole heart subdue ?

Come, Lord, and form my soul anew,
Emptied of pride, and wrath, and hell

;

Tjess than the least of all thy store

Of mercies, I myself abhor;

All, all my vileness may I feel.

4 Humble, and teachable, and mild,

O may I as a little child,

My lowly Master's steps pursue

!

Be anger to my soul unknown

;

Hate, envy, jealousy, be gone

;

In love create thou all things new.
— Cliarlei Wesley,
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LUCERNE. ft-8«. (2- t Mrthr.) (iKHMAN.

580 HKOOM) PART.

1 Lkt earth no more my heart divide,

With Christ may I ho crucified,

To thee with ray whole soul aspire

;

Dead to the world and all its toys,

Its idle pomp, and fading joys.

Be thou alone my one desire

:

2 Be thou my joy, bo thou my dread

;

Tn battle cover thou my head,

Nor earth, nor hell, I the.n shall fear;

I then shall turn my steady face

;

Want, pain defy, enjoy disgrace.

Glory in dissolution near.

NASHVILLE. H-88. (2ni) Mktrk.)

3 My will be swallowed up in thee

;

Tjight in thy light still may I see.

Beholding thee with open face;

Called the full power of faith to prove,

fjet all my hallowed heart be love.

And all my spotless life be praise.

i Come, Holy Ghost, all-quickening fire!

My consecrated heart inspire,

Sprinkled with the atoning blood;

•Still to my soul thyself reveal,

Thy mighty working may I feel.

And know that I am one with God.
—Charle.M We.Kley.

Adaptkd bv LowKLii Mason.

O Jesus, source of calm repose.

Thy like nor man nor angel knows

;

Fairest among ten thousand fair

!

Even those whom death's siwl fetters bound.

Whom thickest darkness compassed round.

Find light and life, if thou appear.

Lord over all, sent to fulfil

Thy gracious Father's sovereign will,

"To thy dread sceptre will I bow;
With duteous reverence at thy feet.

Like humble Mary, lo! I sit;

Speak, Lord, thy servant heareth now.

3 Renew thine image. Lord, in me.
Lowly and gentle may I be;

No charms but these to thee are dear

;

No anger mayest thou ever find.

No pride, in my unruffled mind,

But faith, and heaven-born peace, be there
.'

\ A patient, a victorious mind.
That life and all things casts behind,

Springs forth obedient to thy call

;

A heart that no desire can move,
But still to adore, believe, and love.

Give me, my Lord, my Life, my All!
—Charlen Wexle.y.
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582 Hetiouncing the world for Chrint.

1 Mastkr, I own thy lawful olaim,

Thine, wholly thine, I long to be I

Thou seeat, at last, I willing am.

Where'er thou goest, to follow thee;

Myself in all things to deny,

Thine, wholly thine, to live and die.

"2 Whate'er my sinful flesh requires,

For thee I cheerfully forego;

My covetous and vain desires.

My hopes of happiness below;

My senses' and my passions' food.

And all my thirst for croature good.

3 Pleasure, and wealth, and praise no more

Shall lead my captive soul astray

;

My fond pursuits I all give o'er.

Thee, only thee, resolved to obey;

My own in all things to resign,

And know no other will but thine.

4 Wherefore to thee I all resign;

Being thou art, and Love, and Power;

Thy only will be done, not mine;

Thee, Lord, let heaven and earth adore I

FIdw back the rivers to the sea.

And let my all be lost in thee

!

•

—

Charles Wfxlf.y.

583 TKt living Saeri/tet,

1 O QoD, what offering shall I give

To thee, the Lord of earth and skies*

My spirit, soul, and flesh receive,

A holy, living sacrifice;

Hinall as it is, 'tis all my store;

More should'st thou have, if I had more.

2 Now, then, ray (Jod, thou hast my soul

;

No longer mine, but thine I am

;

Guard thou thine own, possess it whole

;

Cheer it with hope, with love inflame;

Thou hast my spirit ; there display

Thy glory to the perfect day.

3 Thpu hast my flesh, thy hallowed shrine,

Devoted solely to thy will;

Here let thy light for ever shine,

This house still let thy presence fill;

O Source of life, live, dwell, and move

In me, till all my life be love

!

4 Send down thy likeness from above.

And let this my adorning be;

Clothe me with wisdom, patience, love,

With lowliness and purity,

Than gold and pearls more precious far.

And brighter than the morning star.

5 Ijord, 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

!

—Charku Wtnlty.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

PEMBROKE. 8.8.6,8.8.6.
J. FOSTXR.

686
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TAe Beatitudes,

1 Saviour, on me the want bestow,

"Which all that feel shall surely know <

Their sias on earth forgiven;

(Jive me to prove the kingdom mine,
And taste, in holiness divine,

The happiness of heaven.

2 Meeken my soul, thou heavenly Lamb,
That I in the new earth may claim
My hundred-fcld reward;

My rich inheritance possess,

Go-heir with the great Prince of Peace,

Co-partnei- v/ith my Lord.

3 Me with that restless thirst inspire.

That sacred, infinite desire.

And feast my hungry heart;

ADMAH. 6-88.

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 gain,

And to eternal life retain

The mercy of my Gk»d.

o 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!
—Charlen

LowKLL Mason.
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PULL SALVATION.

TUNE:

UO 4 " None qf im liveth to hinuelf.

"

1 Saviour from sin, I wait to prove

That Jesus is thy healing name;
To lose, when perfected in love,

Whate'er I have, or can, or am

:

I stay me on thy faithful word,
" The servant shall be as his Lord."

2 Answer that gracious end in me,
For which thy 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 savel

ADMAH. 6-88.

That perfect love might cast out fear?

That I thy mind in me might have?
In holiness show forth thy praise.

And serve thee all my spotless days?

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?
Come, then, n.y Master, and my God,
Take the dear purchase of thy blood.

Thy own peculiar servant claim,

For thy own truth and mercy's sake;

Hallow in me thy glorious name;
Me for thine own this moment take.

And change, and throughly purify

;

Thine only may I live and die.
—Charles Wedey,
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TIMNA. 8-88.
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yAe /ozintav of life.

1 A FOUNTAIN of life and of grace

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,

Thi't flow from his heavenly throne.

ST. GEORGE. S-Ts.

As soon aa 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 his love,

The life of eternity know,
Angelical happineis prove,

And witness a heaven below.

—Charles We»Uy.

Sib G. Elvky.
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590 " Be not afraid, only belie re."

1 Drooping soul, shake off thy fears

;

Fearful soul, be strong, be bold

;

Tarry till the Lord appears,

Never, never quit thy hold!

Murmur not at his delay.

Dp re not set thy God a time

;

Calmly for his coming stay.

Leave it, leave it all to him.

2 Every one that seeks shall find,

—

Every one that asks sliall have,

Christ, the Saviour of mankind,
Willing, able, all to save;

I shall his salvation see

I in faith on Jesus call;

I from sin shall be set free,

Perfectly set free from all.

Lord, my times are i.i thy hand;
Weak ar>d helpless as I am.

Surely thou canst make me stand;

I believb in Jesus' name.
Saviour, in temptation thou,

Thou hast saved me heretofore;

Thou from sin dost save me now.
Thou shalt save me evermore.

—Charles Wedey.
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D.C.

a

iley.

591
TUNE: ST. GEORGE. 8-7a. (Sm Hymn 590.)

" Chritt shall give thee light."

. Light of Life, seraphic fire,

Love Divine, thyself impart;

Every fainting soul inspire,

Shine in every drooping heart.

Every mournful sinner cheer,

Scatter all our guilty gloom;
Son of God, appear, appear.

To thy human temples come!

REQUIES. »-78. ^

Come, in this accepted hour,

Bring thy heavenly kingdom in;

Fill us with the glorious po- er,

Rooting out the seeds of hiu.

Nothing more can we require.

We will covet nothing less

;

Be thou all our heart's desire,

All our joy, and all our peace.

—Charles Wesley,

Blumenthal.
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Coiuecration.

1 God of all-redeeming grace,

By thy pardoning love compelled,

Up to thee our souk we raise.

Up to thee our bodies yield

;

Now our sacrifice receive

;

Now accept us through thy Son,

While to thee alone we live,

While we die to thee alone.

2 Meet it is, and just, and right,

That we should be wholly thine.

In thine only will delight.

In thy blessed service join

;

O that every work and word
Might proclaim how gowl thou art!

'• Holiness unto the Lord "

Still be written on our heart.
—Charles Wesley.

593 " Fe are not your oiim."

1 Not your own, but his ye are,

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 salvation is 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 alone,

Wlio hath claimed you for his own.

Toach us, Master, how to give

All we have and are to thee

;

Grant us, Saviour, while we live.

Wholly, only thine to be.

Henceforth be our calling high

Thee to serve and glorify;

Ours no longer, but thine own

.

Thine forever, thine alone

!

—Miss HaverfjaJ.

A
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CHOPE. 4-78.
Dr. Cbopb.
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594 The new and living way.

1 Holy Lamb, who thee receive,

Who in thee begin to live,

Day and night they cry to thee.

As thou art, so let us be

!

2 Fix, O fix each wavering mind I

To thy cross our spirits bind;

Earthly passions far remove;
Swallow up our souls in love.

3 Dust and ashes though we be,

Full of sin and misery,

Thine we are, thou Son of God

;

Take the purchase of thy blooo I

4 Who in heart on thee believes.

He the atonement now receives;

He with joy beholds thy face.

Triumphs in thy pardoning grace.

5 Jesus, when thy light we see,

All our soul's athirst for thee;

When thy quickening power we prove,

AU our heart dissolves in love.

6 Boundless wisdom, power divine,

Ix)ve unspeakable, are thine

:

Praise by all to thee be given.

Sons of earth, and hosts of heaven

!

—Mrs. Dober, tranglated by J, Wetiey.

INNOCENTS. 4-7s.
Arranged by W. H. Monk.

3^-^l^ \^J^i ^ Qli ^
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595 The hope of Christ'h coming.

1 Jesus comes with all his grace.

Comes to save a fallen race;

Object of our glorious hope,

Jesus comes to lift us up.

2 He hath our salvation wrought.

He our captive souls hath bought;
He hath reconciled to God;
He hath washed us in his blood.

3 We are now his lawful right.

Walk as children of the light;

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 in holiness.

5 Let us then n joice in hope,

Steadily to Christ look up;
Trust to be redeemed from sin.

Wait, till le appear within.

6 Hasten, Lord, the perfect day

!

Let thy every servant say,

I have now obtained the power,

Born of God to sin no more.
—Gharka Wesley.
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PULL SALVATION.

Gbopk.

m
596

TUNE: INNOCENTS. 4-78. (See Hymn 595.)

None but Chrixt.

Saviour of the sin-sick soul,

Give me faith to make me whole;

Finish thy great work of grace,

Cut it short in righteousness.

Speak the second time, "Be clean!"

Take away my inbred sin

;

Every stumbling-block remove;
Cast it out by perfect love.

Nothing less will I require,

Nothing more can I desire;

None but Christ to me be given

!

None but Christ in earth or heaven 1

Oh ! that I might now decrease

!

Oh ! that all I am might cease

!

Let me into nothing fall

;

Let my Lord be all in all 1

—Charles Wedey.

ST. BEES. 4-78. Db. Dtki

prove.

ven!

J. Wtdey.

H. Monk.

^^ r-T^^^1^ ^ * ^ a—I

597 The meek and lowly heart,

1 When, my Saviour, shall I be
Perfectly resigned to thee?

Poor and vile in my own eyes.

Only in thy wisdom wise?

PRAYER. 4-78.

Only thee content to know,
Ignorant of all below

;

Only guided by thy light,

Only mighty in thy might.

So I may thy Spirit know.
Let him as he listeth blow;
Let the manner be unknown,
So I may with thee be one

:

Fully in my life express

All the heights of holiness

;

Sweetly let my spirit prove
All the depths of humble love.

—Charles Wedty.

A. Abbott.
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598

Wesley.

Giving up all for Christ.

1 Jesus, all-atoning Lamb,
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;

19

Let me choose the better part;

Let me give thee all my heart.

Whom have I on earth below?
Thee, and only thee, I know

;

Whom have I in heaven but theo?

Thou art all in all to me.

All my treasure is above

;

All my riches is thy love

;

Who the worth of love can tell?

Infinite, unsearchable!

Thou, O Love, my portion art;

Lord, thou know'st my simple heart!

Other comforts I despise;

Love be all my paradise.

—Charles Wesley.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

SEYMOUR. 4-7«. C. M. VoK Wkber.

^^^^
599 Entire eonaecrcUion to Christ's aerviee,

1 Take my life and let it be

Consecrated, Lord, to thee:

i Take my momenta and ray days,

Let them flow in ceaseless praise.

2 Take my hands and let them move

At the impuLe of thy love

:

Take my feet and let them be

Swift and beautiful for thee.

3 Take my silver and my gold

—

Not a mite would I withhold

:

WARRINGTON. L. M.

Take my intellect and UHe

Every power as thou shalt choose.

Take my voice and let me sing
^

Always, only, for my King:

Take my lips and let them be

Filled with messages from thee.

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.

Take my love, my Lord, I pour

At thy feet its treasure store

:

Take myself, and I will be,

Ever, only, all for thee.

—Miss Havergal.

Bev. Ralph Harbison.
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600 Cowiecration sealed • % the cross.

1 Lord, I am thine, entirely thine,

Purchased 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

Among the children of thy grace;

A wretched sinner, lost to God,

But ransomed by Immanuel's blood.

3 Thine would I live, thine would I die,

Be thine through all eternity;

The vow is 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 Gtxl,

Thee, Lord and Master, now I call.

And consecrate to thee my all.

5 Do thou assist a feeble worm
The great engagement to perform

;

Thy grace can full assistance lend,

And on that grace I dare depend.

—S. Davies.
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7.—THE HOPE OF HEAVEN.

ST. AGNES. CM. Db. Dtkis.
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i ^ ^^ S
The Sainln glor\fied.

1 Give me the wings of faith to rise

Within the veil, and see

The saints above, how great their joys,

How bright their glories be.

2 Once they were mourners heie below,

And poured out cries and tears

:

They wrestled hard, as we do now.
With sins, and doubts, and fears.

3 I 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.
—lacuic WoUts,

Harbison.

m̂
die,

|e blood

jod,

111,

t. Davies.

ST. PETER. CM. A. K. Reinagul

^^^^^

The hope of heaven.

1 How happy every child of grace,

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, O by faith I see

The land of rest, the saints' delight,

The heaven prepared for me

!

;> A stranger in the world below,

I calmly sojourn here

;

Nor can its happiness or woe
Provoke my hope or fear.

4 Its evils in a moment end,

Its joys as soon are past

;

But, O the bliss to which I tend

Eternally shall last

!

5 To that Jerusalem above
With singing I repair;

While in the flesh, my hope and love,

My heart and soul, are there

:

G There my exalted Saviour stands,

My merciful High Priest,

And still extends his wounded hands
To take me to his breast.

—Charles Wesley.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

SILOAM. CM. WoODBrRY.
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SKOOND PART.

1 What is there here to court my stay,

Or hold me back from home,

While angela beckon me away,

And Jesus bids me cornel

2 There we in Jesus' praise shall join,

Hia boundless love proclaim,

And solemnize in songs divine

The marriage of the Lamb.

3 O what a blessM hope is ours!

While here on earth we stay,

We more than taste the heavenly powers,

And antedate that day.

4 We feel the resurrection near.

Our life in Christ concealed,

And with his glorious presence here,

Our earthen vessels filled.

5 O would he more of heaven bestow.

And let the vessel break,

And let our ransomed spirits go
To meet the (Jod we seek

!

6 In rapturous awe on him to gaze,

Who bought the sight for me

;

And shout, and wonder at his grace,

Through all eternity

!

—Charles IVenley.

FOSTER. CM.

" The glory which shall he revealed in u».'

And let this feeble body fail,

And let it droop and die;

My soul shall quit the mournful vale,

And soar to worlds on high.

Shall join the disembodied saints,

And find its longnscught rest,

—

That only bliss for which it pants,

In my Redeemer's breast.

In hope of that immortal crown,

I now the cross sustain,

And gladly wander up and down,
And smile at toil and pain.

I suffer out my threescore years.

Till my Deliverer come.

And wipe away his servant's tears,

And take his exile home.

what are all my sufferings here.

If, Lord, thou count me meet
With that enraptured host to appear,

And worship at thy feet!

Give joy or grief, give ease or pain

—

Take life or friends awuy,

1 come, to find them all again

In that eternal da}'.
—Charles Wesley.

M. B. Foster.
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rlea Wesley.

B. Foster.
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605
TUNE

The Paradvtf. qf Ood,

FOSTER. C. M.

1 O WHAT hath Jesus bought for me

!

Before my ravished eyes

Rivera 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 wiio come
Eternally shall live.

3 I see a world of spirits bright,

Who reap the pleasures there

;

They all are robed in purest white,

And conquering palms they bear.

ELLACOMBE. C. M. D.

4 Adorned by their Redeemer's grace,

They close pursue the Jjamb

;

And every shining front displays

The unutterable name. i

6 They drink the vivifying stream,

They pluck the ambrosial fruit,

And each records the praise of him
Who tuned his golden lute.

6 At once they strike the harmonious lyre.

And hymn the great Three-One

;

He hears, he smiles, and all the choir

Fall down l>efore his throne.
—Chart za Wf.dr.y,

German.

" Of whom the wholefamily in heaven
and earth i« named."

1 Come, let us join our friends above
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 bowj

Part of his host have crossed the flood.

And part are crossing now.

3 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.

4 Our old companions in distress

We haste again to see.

And eager long for our release.

And full felicity:

Even now by faith we join our hands
With those that went befofe

;

And greet the blood-besprinkled brnds
On the eternal shore.

5 Our spirits too shall quickly join.

Like theirs with glory crowned.
And shout to see our Captain's sign,

To hear his trumpet sound.

O that we now might grasp our Guide

!

O that the word were given

!

Come, Lord of hosts, the waves divide,

And land us all in heaven!
—Charles Wesley.
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JERUSALEM. CM. 8. Grohvbnor.
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1 Jerusalem, my happy home!
Name ever dear to me

;

When shall my labours have an end,

In joy, and peace, and theel

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walh
And pearly gates behold?

Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong,

And streets of shining gold?

3 O when, thou city of my God,
Shall I thy courts ascend,

Where congregations ne'er break up,

And Sabbaths have no end?

EVAN. C. M.

There happier bowers than Eden's bloom.

Nor sin nor sorrow know;
Blest seats, through rude and stormy scenes^

I onward press to you.

Apostles, prophets, martyrs, there

Around my Saviour stand

;

And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.

.Jerusalem, my happy home!
My soul still pants for thee;

When shall my labours have an end.

In joy, and peace, and thee?
—Dickson.

Rev. W. H. H/ veroal.

llie prospect of the heaoenly Canaan.

1 On Jordan's stormy banks I stand.

And cast a wishful eye

To Canaan's fair and happy land.

Where my possessions lie.

2 Oh ! the transporting, rapturous scene.

That rises to my sight;

Sweet fields arrayed in living green.

And rivers of delight.

O'er all those wide-extended plains

Shines one eternal day;
There (iod the Son forever reigns,

And scatters night away.

No chilling winds, or poisonous breath.

Can reach that healthful shore;

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,

Are felt and feared no more.

Wlien shall I reach that happy place,

And be forever blest?

When shall I see my Father's face.

And in his bosom rest?

Filled with delight, my raptured soul

Would here no longer stay

;

Though Jordan's waves around nie roll.

Fearless I'd launch away.
—S. Stennett.
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The heavtiUjf Ca)iaan,

TllRKE is a land of puro delight,

Where saints immortal reign

;

Infinite day excludes tiiv night,

And pleasures banish pain.

There everlasting spring abides,

And never-withering flowers;

Death, like a narrow sea, divides

This heavenly land from ours.

Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood

Stand dressed in living green;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood.

While Jordan rolled between.

But timoi JUS mortals start and shrink

To crohs this narrow sea;

And linger, shivering on the brink,

And fear to launch away.

O could we make our doubts remove,

Those gloomy thoughts that rise.

And see the Canaan that we love

With imbeclouded eyes!

Could we but climb where Moses stood,

And view the landscape o'er,

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood,

Should fright us from the shore.
—Isaac Watts.

610 The joy of meeting in heaven.

1 OuB souls are in his mighty hand.

And he shall keep them still;

And you and I shall surely stand

li:With him on Zion's hill.:||

2 Him eye to eye we there shall see;

Our face like his shall shine

:

Oh ! what a glorious company,
||:When saints and angels join!:||

3 Oh ! what a joyful meeting there

!

In robes 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.
:||

5 Then let us hasten to the day
When all shall be brought home;

Come, O Redeemer, come way!

||:0 Jesus, quickly come!:||
—Charles Wesley.
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" They WKfe pilgrinm and itrangtrn."

1 How happy is the pilgrim's lot!

How free from evory anxious thought,

From worldly hope and fear!

Confined to neither court nor cell,

His soul disdains on earth to dwell,

He only sojourns hero.

2 This happiness in part is mine,

Already saved from low design,

Prom every creature-lovo

;

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;

DARWELL. 6.6,6.6,8.8.

I trample on their whole delight,

And seek a country out of sight,

A country in the skies.

1 Tiicre is my house and portion fair.

My treasure and my heart are there.

And my abiding home;

For me my elder brethren stay.

Ami 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, O my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

Receive me to thy breast!

—John Wedty.

Rev. J. Darwell.
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612
TUNE:

The hrnituly fountry,

1 CoMK, all who «Vr hiivo Het

Your fiu}OH ZioM wtirti,

In Jnnun let uh mtMtt,

And prniHO our uoninion Lonl

;

Tn JOHUH l«t UH Htill |L(0 oil,

Till till appear Iwfore iuH throne.

2 Nearor and nearer Htill,

Wo to our country come;
To that celeHtial hill,

The weary pilgriin'H home,

The new JeruHalem alM>v<>,

The Heat of everlaHting love,

3 The ranwinied hohh of (lod,

All earthly thiiigH we nuornj

DARVVELL. «.«. «.H, M.H

And to our high alxide

With HongH of prniNA return;

From strength to htnnigth we Htill prooeed.

With orowuM uf joy upon our head.

4 The peace and joy of faith

Ymh:\\ moment niay we feel

;

lledeemi'd fntm Hin and wrath,

From earth, and death, and hell,

We to our Father'n houHe repair,

To meet our elder Brother there.

5 Our Brother, Saviour, Head,
Our all in all, in ho;

And in his steps who tread.

We soon hiH face Hhall Hee

;

Bhali Hee him with our gloriouH friends,

And then in heaven our journey ends.

—CharlM Wt^tg.

ADMAH. 6-8s.
Lowitt Masok.

kWELIi.

m

Journeying to the heai'enly Jerusalem.

Leader of faithful souIh, and Guide
Of all who travel to the sky.

Come, and with us, even us, abide,

Who would on tJbee alone rely

;

On thee alone our spirits stay,

While held in life's uneven way.

Strangers and pilgrims here below,

This earth, we know, ia not our plac(>

But hasten through the vale of woe.

And, restless to behold thy face.

Swift to our heavenly country move,
Our everlasting home above.

We've no abiding city here.

But seek a city out of sight;

Thither our steady course we steer,

Aspiring to the plains of light,

Jerusalem, the saints' abode.

Whose founder is the living God.

I Through thee, who all our sins hast borne,

Freely and graciously forgiven,

With songs to Zion we return,

Contending for our native heaven,

That palace of our glorious King,
We find it nearer while we sing.

5 Raised by the breath of love divine.

We urge our way with strength renewed;
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.
—Charkx Wtdty.
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STELLA. 6-88. From "Crown of Jesus."

614 Rev. iii. 12.

1 Saviour, on me tlie grace bestow,

To trample on my mortal foe;

Conqueror of death with thee to rise.

And claim my station in the skies,

Fixed as the throne which ne'er can move,

A pillar in thy church above.

2 Inscribing "vith the city's name,
The heavenly New Jerusalem,

To me the victor's title give,

NEARER HOME. S. M. D.

Among thy glorious saints to live,

And all their happiness to know,
A citizen of heaven Itelow.

^ When thou h^dst all thy foes o'ercome,

Returning to thy glorious home.

Thou didst receive the full reward,

That I migiiL share it with my Lord,

And thus thy own new name obtain,

And one with thee forever reign.
—Charles Wesley.

Isaac Woodbttht.

" Forever with the Lord!"
Amen ! so let it be

!

Life from the deiid is in that word,

'Tis immortality

!

Here in the body pent,

Absent from him I roam.

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent

A day's march nearer home.

My Father's house on high.

Home of my soul, how near!

At times, to faith'.s unclouded eye,

Thy golden gates appear.

Ah ! then my spirit faints

To reach the land I love,

—

The bright inheritance of saints,

Jerusalem aljove

!

'•Forever with the Lord!"
Fathef, 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 tliou me, and I shall stand.

Fight, and I must prevail.

t So when my latest breath

S'.all rend the veil in twain,

Ry death I shall escape from death,

And life eternal gain.

Knowing as 1 am known.
How shall I love that word,

And oft repeat before the throne,
" Forever with the Lord !

"

—Montgomery.
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LEOMINSTER. S. M. D. G. W. Martin.
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Then, O my Lord, pre - pare, My soul for that great day

!
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O wash me in thy

^ ^ jzz::

precious

43«-

blood, And

616
1

ptz^ m
take my sins way

!

=t== it=

" The time is short."

A PEW more years shall roll,

A few more seasons come;
And we shall be with those that rest,

Asleep within the tomb.

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.

A few more storms shall beat

On this -vild rocl:y shore

;

And we shall be where tempests cease,

And surges swell no morj".

lEm i
A few more struggles here,

A few more partings o'er,

A few more toils, a few more teal's,

And we shall weep no more.

A few more Sabbaths here

Shall cheer us on our way;
And we shall reach the endless rest,

The eternal Sabbath-day.

Then, O my Lord, prepare

^ly soul for that great day

!

O wash me in thy precious blood,

And take my sins away ! —H. Bonar.

( Use last verse as a refrain.

)

T M

TUNE: NEARER HOME. S. M. D. (See Hymn 6ir).)

Ld,

ome.ri/.

617
' A home not made irilh hands,

eternal in the heavcn-i."

Wk know, by faith, we know,
If this frail liouso of clay,

This tjibernacle, sink below
In ruinous decay,

We hav" a house above.

Not made with moi'tal hands

;

And firm, as our Redeemer's love,

That heavenly fabric stands.

It stands securely high,

Indisaolubly sure;

Our glorious mansion in the sky
Shall evermore endure.

Full of immortal hope.

We urge the restless strife,

And hasten to be swallowinl up
Of everlasting life.

O let us put on thee

In perfect holiness.

And rise prepared thy face to see,

Thy bright, unclouded face.

Thy grace with glory crown,

Who hast the earnest given;

And then triumphantly come down.
And take our souls to heaven

!

—Charles Weslei/.
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LANGTON. S. M.
Adaptkd by Strkatfikld.

No night in heaven.

1 There is no night in heaven:
In that blest world above

"Work never c< .» bring weariness,

For work 1' self is love.

RUTHERFORD. 7.6,7.6,7.6.7.5.

There is no grief in heaven;

For life is one glad day,

And tears are of those former things

Which all have passed away.

There is no sin in heaven

;

Behold that blessed throng,

All holy in their spotless robes,

All holy in their song.

There is no death in heaven

;

For they who gain that shore

Have won their immortality.

And they can die no more.
—Huntingdon.

D'Ubhaw.

/•"I (^ "Here, we hare no continviiig city,O J- */ bur we seek one to come.

"

1 Brief 1:"o is here our portion;

Brief sorrow, short-lived care
;

The life that knows no ending,

The tearless life, is there.

O happy retribution!

Sliort toil, eternal rest

;

Fur mortals and for sinners

A mansion with the blest

!

2 And now we fight the battle,

But then shall wear the crown
Of full and evf^riasting

And passionless renown

;

But he whom now we trust in

Shall then be seen and known
;

And they that know and see him
Shall have him for their own.

296

The morning shall awaken.
The shadows shall decay.

And each true-hearted servant

Shall shine as doth the day.

There (jro<l, our King and Portion,

In fulness of his grace,

Shall we behold forever.

And woi-ship face to face.

O sweet and bless&d country,

The home of God's elect!

O sweet and blessed country
That eager hearts exjiectl

Jesus, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest

;

Who art, with God the Father,

And Spirit, ever blest.

—Bernard of Chujny,
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620
TUNE: RUTHERFORD.
SKCOND PART.

1 For thee, O dear, dear country,
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 O one, O only mansion

!

O paradise of joy

!

Where tears are ever banished.

And smiles have no alloy

;

7.6, 7.6, 7.6, 7.6. (Sek Hymn 619.)

The Lamb is all thy splendour,
The Crucified thy praise;

His laud and benetliction

Thy ransomed people raise.

3 Jerusalem the glorious 1

Glory of the elect!

O dear and future vision

That eager hearts expect

!

Even now by faith I see thee.

Even here thy walls discern

;

To thee my thoughts are kindled,

And strive, and pant, and yearn.
—Neale, from Bernard of Ctngny.

m
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E"WING. 7.6,7.6,7.6,7.6.
Alexander EwiNn.

]!:

M-

my-

W •~i~p^ i m^
T^^~f'-

--m± lt==¥ mi

.-i' j'jjj

THIRD PART,

1 JEursALEM the golden,

With milk and honey blest,

Beneath thy contemplation
Hink heiirt and voice opprest;

I know not, O I kr.ow nob
What social joys are there!

What riuliancy of glory.

What light beyond compare.

2 They stjind, those halls of Zion,

All jubilant with song,

And bright with many an angel,

And all the martyr throng;

297

The Prince is ever in them,
The dayliglib is serene;

The pastures of the bleasM
Are decked in glorious sheen.

There is the throne of David

;

And there, from caio released.

The song of them that triumpii,

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.
—Neale,from Btrnard of Cliigny.
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RAPTURE. 8.6,8.6,6.6,6.6.
J. Barn BY.

622
By permission of Me:

The paradise above.

1 O paradise! O paradise!

Who doth not era v'R for rest?

Who would not seek the happy hind
Wliere they that loved are blest.

Chorus.—Where loyal hearts and true

Stand ever in the light,

All rapture through and thi-ougl

In God's moso holy sight?

2 O paradise ! O paradise

!

The world is growing old

;

Who would not be ai rest and free

Where love is never cold?

—

Cho.

No\ filo, Ewer & Co.

3 O paradise ! O paradise

!

'Tis weaiy waiting here;

I long to be where Jesus is,

To feel, to see him here.

—

Cho.

4 O paradise! paradise!

I want to sin no more,

I want to be as pure on earth

As on thy spotless shore.

—

Cho.

5 O paradise ! O paradise I

I greatly long to see

The special place my dearest Lord
In love prepares for nie.

—

Cho.
—F. W. Faher.

ELIM. CM.
H. W. Greatorkx.
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623 Rev. 13i:

I How bright these glorious spirits siiine

!

Whence all their white array?

How came they to the blissful seats

Of everlasting day ?

2 Lo! these are they from sufferings great,

Wlio came to realms of light,

And in the blood of Christ liave washed
Those robes which shine so bright.

3 Now, with triumphal palms, they stand

Before the throne on high,

And serve the God they love, amidst

The glories of the sky.

1 The Lamb which dwells amidst the throne

Shall o'er them still preside;

Feed them with nourishment divine,

A nd all their footsteps guide.

n In pastures green he'll lead his flock.

Where living streams appear

;

And God the Lord from every eye

Shall wipe off every tear.

— WaftH and Cameron.

298



^

THE HOPE OF HEAVEN.

^S=i

&

throixe

imeron.

ST. GEORGE. 8-7«. Sm O. Elvbt.

624 TAe glorified in heaven.

1 Lift your eyes of faith, and see

Sainta and angels joined in one;

What a countless company

Stand before yon dazzling throne

!

Each before his Saviour stands;

All in sjxjtless robes arrayed,

Palms they carry in their hands.

Crowns of glory on their head.

2 Saints begin the endless song,

Cry aloud in heavenly lays,

Glory doth to God belong;

God, the glorious SaWour, praise

:

All salvation from him canje
;

Him who reigns enthroned on high;

Glory to the dying Lamb,

Let the \orning stars reply.

3 Angel-powers the throne surround,

Next the saints in glory the\'

;

Lulled with the transporting sound,

They their silent homage pay

;

Prostrate on their face before

God and his Messiah fall

;

Then in hymns of pr!>,ise adore.

Shout the Limb that died for all

!

I Be it so, they all reply.

Him let all our orders praise;

Him that did for sinners die.

Saviour of the favoured race

!

Render we our God his r;ght,

Glory, wisdom, thanks, and power.

Honour, majesty, and might;

Praise him, praise him evermore

!

—Charles Wedey.

625
These are they that came out of

great tribulation.

"

1 Who are these arrayed in white,

Brighter than the noon-day sun?

Foremost of the sons of light,

Nearest the eternal throne 1

These are they that bore the cross.

Nobly for their Master stood

;

Sufferers in his righteous cause,

Followers of the Lamb of God.

2 Out of great distress they came.

Washed their robes by faith below

Tn the blood of yonder Lamb,

Blocxi 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.

•S 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.

—Charles Wesley.
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

IRENE. 6.0,7.7,7.7. FnoM Freylinohausen.

The abiding home

1 How happy, Lord, are we.

Who build alone on thee

!

What can our foundation shock '2

Though the shattered earth rdmove,

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 skies.

;) High on Immanuel's land

We see the fabric stand;

From a tottering world remove

To a steadfast mansion there;

Our inheritance above

Cannot ^^ass from heir to heir.

—Charles Wesley.

JUSTIFICATION. L. M. Eaoleton.

=^i^:^p^^i^
627 The redeemed in heaven.

1 Lo ! round the throne a glorious band,

The saints in countless myriads stand;

Of every tongue redeemed to God,

||: Arrayed in garments washed in blood. Jl

2 Through tribulation gi'eat they came

;

They Ijore the cross, despised the shame

;

But now from all their labours rest,

J):
In God's eternal glory blest.

:||

3 They see the Saviour face to face

;

They sing the triumphs of his grace

;

And day and night with cefiseless praise,

||:To him their loud hosannas raise.
:||

4 O may we tread the sacred road

That holy saints and martyrs trod;

Wage to the end the glorious strife,

||:And win, like them, a crown of life!;||

—Mary L. Duncan.
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ST. DAVID'S. 8-8s. Handkl.
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628 Rev. xxi. 1-4.

1 Away with our sorrow and fear!

We Boon shall recover our home;

The city of saints shall appear,

The day of eternity come

:

From earth we shall quickly remove,

And mount 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 her Lord

;

The city so holy and clean,

No sorrow can breathe in the air
j

No gloom of a£9iction or sin,

No shadow of evil, is there.

3 By faith we already behold

That lovely Jerusalem here;

Her walls are of jasper and gold.

As crystal her buildings are clear;

Immovably founded ia grace,

She stands, as she ever hath stood.

And brightlj' her Builder displays,

And flames with the glory of God.

4 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:

20

m^ I

The Lamb is their Light and their Sun;

And, lo! by reflection they shine.

With Jesus ineffably one.

And bright in effulgence divine

!

—Charles WeMey.

629 Longing /or heaven.

1 I LONO to behold him arrayed

With glory and light from above»

The King in his beauty displayed,

His beauty of holiest love

:

I languish and sigh to be there.

Where Jesus hath fixed his abode;

O when shall we meet in the air,

And fly to the mountain of God?

2 With him I on Zion shall stand,

For Jesus hath spoken the word.

The breadth of Immanuel's land

Survey by the light of my Lord

;

But when, on thy bosom reclined.

Thy face I am strengthened to see.

My fulness of rapture I find.

My heaven of heavens, ia thee.

3 How happy the jieople that dwell

Secure in the city above

!

No pain the inhabitants feel,

No 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

!

—Charles Wesley.
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Sami'ki, VVKmtK.
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' Strangem ami 2>i/'j>'i>n^.

"

1 Come, let ua anew
Our journey pursut*,

With vigour arise,

And press to our permunont place in the skioN.

Of heavenly birth,

Though wandering on earth,

Tliis is not our place

;

But strangers and pilgrims ourstilvcs we confess,

2 At Jesus's call.

We gave up our all

;

And still we forego,

l''or 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 alwve

:

A country of joy.

Without any alloy.

We thither repair;

( )ur hoarl« and our treivsure ahviuly iire there.

We march hand in hand
To Inuuanuel's land;

No matter wliat cheer

We meet with on earth; fcr eternity's near.

1 The rougher our way.

The shorter our stay

;

The tempests that rise

Sliall gloriously hurry our souls t<» the skieK.

The fiercer the blast.

The sooner 'tis past
;

Tlie troubles that come
Sli.ill shorten our journey, and hasten us home.

—Uharlex Wedty.

COMPANION. p. M.

631 The songs cf hcaren.

Come, let us ascend, my companion 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.

1 ty faith we are come to our permanent home

;

By hope we the rapture improve

;

By love we still rise, and look down on the skies,

For the heaven of heavens is love.

;J Who on earth can conceive how happy we live,

Tn tlie palace of God, the gieat King?
What a concert of praise, when our Jesus's grace

TIio whole heavenly company sing!

I What a rapturous song, when the glorified

throng

Tn the spiiit of harmony join;

.loin all the glad choirs, hearts, voices, and lyres,

And tlio burden is, " Mercy divine
!"

n ilalhilujah, they cry, to the King of the sky,

To the great everliustiiig I AIM
;

'I'o tlie Lamb that was slain, and liveth again.

Hallelujah to God and the Lamb!
(> C)ur foreheads proclaim his ineffable name;

Our bodies his glory display;

A day without night we feast in his sight,

And eternity seems as a day ! —C. Wcxley.
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SOLEMN THOUGHT. P.M. (Kimt Tunk.)
Philip Piiili.ii'h.
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"'Xow ia our /lalralion warar thoii,

when im belli' red."

1 Onk sweetly solemn thought

Comes to nie o'er and o'er,

—

I am nearer home to-day

Than I ever have Ixjen before.

2 Nearer my Father's hou.se,

Whore the many mansions be;

Nearer the great white throne;

Nearer the crystal sea;

3 Nearer the lK)und of life.

Where we lay our burdens down;

fl^^gl^
Nearer leaving the cross

;

Nearer gaining the crown.

\ But lying darkly between.

Winding down through the night.

Is the deep and unknown stream.

That l«)ads at last to the light.

T) Father, perfect my trust

!

Strengthen the might of ray faith

;

Ijtit me f<M!l as 1 would when I stand

On the rock of the shore of death.

—Phmhe Carey.

DOUBLE CHANT. P. M. (SErovn TrsE.) VV. Jacors.
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Se(;tion VII.

CHRISTUN ORDINANCES AND INSTITUTIONS.

1.—THE HOLY SCIlIFrUllES.
ERNAN. L. M. 1>R. Ij. Mason.
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I

I
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TAe excellency of Christ's religion.

1 Let everlasting glories crown
Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord

;

Thy hands have brought salvation down,
And writ the blessing in thy word.

2 In vain our trembling conscience seeks

Some solid ground to rest upon

,

With long despair our spirit breaks.

Till we apply to thee alone.

ARNOLD. C. M

3 How well thy blessM truths agree

!

How wise and holy thy commands

!

Thy promises, how firm they be

!

How firm our hope and comfort 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.
—Isaac ]Vatta.

Dr. S. Arnold.

634 The riches of Ood's Word,

1 Father of mercies, in thy word
What endless glory shines!

Forever be thy name adored

For these celestial lines.

2 Here may the wretched sons of want
Exhaustless riches find

;

Riches, above what earth can grant,

And lasting as the mind.

3 Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows,

And yields a free repast;

Sublimer sweets tlian nature knows
Invite the longing taste.

4 Here the lledeeraer's welcome voice

Spreads heavenly pcuice around

;

And life and everlasting joys

Attend the blissful sound.

5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord,

Be thou forever near

;

Teach me to love thy sacred word.

And view my Saviour there.
—Miss SteeU^
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THK HOLY SCUIPTURK8.

635
TUNE: ARNOLD. CM. (Skk Hvmn im.)

t9j " Thy word is a lamp nnto my feet
."

1 How procious in tho l)o<>k flivinc,

By inspiriition given;

Bright a.s a lump ita doctrines Hliine

To guide our aouln to heaven.

2 It Hweetly cheers our drooping heartH,

In thin dark vale of tearu;

Life, light, and joy it Htill imparts,

And quells our rising fears.

I) This lamp, through all tho tedious night

Of life, shall guide our way,

Till we Imhold tho clearer light

Of an eternal day.

FauKM.
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ST. MARTIN'S. CM.
TANHnR.

636 ' He, shall teach you all thingn."

^teeU.

1 OoMK, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire,

Let us thine influence prove;

Source of the old prophetic fire.

Fountain of Light and Love.

2 Come, Holy Ghost, for moved by thee

Tlie prophets wrote and spoke.

Unlock the Truth, thyself the Key,

Unseal tho sacred Book.

3 Expand thy wings, celestial Dove,

Brood o'er our nature's night;

On our disordered spirits move.

And let there now be light.

4 (jtod, through himself, we then shall know,

If thou within us shine;

And sound, with all thy saints below,

The depths of love divine.

—Charles Wesley,

/>O^ " Open thou mine, eyes that I may behold

\J^ I wotidrotta thinys out of thy law.''

1 Fathkr of all, in whom alone

Wo 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.

."5 Now let our darkness comprehend

The light that shines so clear

;

Now the revealing Spirit send,

And give us ears to hear.

t Before us make thy goodness pass.

Which here by faith we know

;

Ijct us in Jesus see thy face.

And die to all below.

—Charles Wesley.

m
'Aim
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CHRISTIAN OIIDINANCKH.

EUPHONY. 6-8t. T. RiNni.vroir.

j
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638
" iVo prophecy of the. Scripture in of

any jirivate interpretation."

1 Come, O thou Propliet of the Lord,

Thou great Interpretor Divine

!

Explain tliine own transniitted wortl

;

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, wo bow

:

||:Speak, Lord, thy servants hearken now.:||

3 Come, 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,

||:Who was, and is for evermore.
:||

—J. Wenley, from the Fn iirh of

Madame liotiriijnon.

639 " Ye. shall know the truth."

1 Inspirer of the ancient seers,

Who wrote from thee the sacred page,

The same through all succeeding years,

To us, in our degenerate age,

The Spirit of thy word impart,

i|:An(i breathe thy life into our heart. ;|[

2 While now thine oracles we read.

With earnest prayer and strong desire,

() let thy Spirit fr m thee proceed.

Our souls to awiKven and inspire

!

Our weakness help, our darkness chase,

||: And guide us by the light of grace.
:||

.'5 Whene'er in error's paths we rove,

The living God 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.
:||

•t The sacred lessons of thy grace,

Transmitted through thy word, repeat;

And train us up in all thy ways,

To make us in thy will complete;

Fulfil thy love's redeeming plan,

II
: And bring us to a perfect man.

:||

—Jiaac Wattn^
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640 yAc .S>Vi< o/ Trnlh.

I SpiHiT of Trutli, eswntiiil (i(Ml,

Who didst tliy aiicii'iit Haiiits inspire,

Sho<l ill tln'ir lieiirts thy love ahroad,

And touch their hallowe<i lipH with fire

Our Oo<l from all eteinity,

World without end, wo worship thee!

MOZART. e-8H.

Still we believe. Almighty Lord,

Whose presence fills Iwth earth and
heaven,

The meaning of tlio written word
fs by thy inspiration given;

Thou only dost thyself explain

The seori't mind of (.iod to man.
—Charltn Weidey.

From Mozart,

i^i^g-ga

Wattn.

The 1^1 ndi/ of Ood't Wvnl.

I When tjuiet in my house I sit,

Thy book be my companion still;

My joy thy sayings to rep«\at.

Talk o'er the records of thy will,

And search the oracles divine,

Till every heart-felt word b<; mine.

'2 () may the gracious words divine

Subject of all my converse b(! I

So will the Lord his follower join,

.\nd walk and talk himself with me;
So shall my heart his presence prove,

And burn with everlastiLig lo\e.

i Oft as I lay me down to rest,
(

O may the rec mciling word
Sweetly compose my weary breast

!

While, on the l)osora of my Lord,

I sink in blissful dreams away,
And visions of eternal day.

i Tlising to sing my Saviour's praise,

Thee may I publish all day long;

And let thy precious word of grace

Flow from my heart, and fill my tongue,

Fill all my life with purest love.

And join nit; to the Church alx)ve.

—OharleH Wcxlfy.
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CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES.

2.—THE LORD'S DAY.
ST. ALBAN. L. M. St. Alban's Thne Book.

Si^^^M ^e:-

Frrc L il^
f

rsi

t-i^^ Jlr^W4^jJjL^. J m
& U "»—

l

- g~ u <¥^f- ^m IFi^
642 TAe earthly and the heavenly Sabbalh.

1 Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows,

On this thy day, in thia thy house

:

And own, as grateful sacrifice.

The songs which from thy servants rise.

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we 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;

LASSUS. L.M.

No sighs shall mingle with the songs

Which warble from immortal tongues.

No rude alarms of raging foes;

No cares to break the long repose

;

No midnight shade, no cloudeid sun,

But sacred, high, eternal noon.

O 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.
—Doddridge.

A. II, Mann, Mus. Ban.

^^^m^^^^m^^
^i m

:d
^s='l^"^£=^-V"yg^^0'grJ

fe^
r. r

1^?
-/S2_

mn22= f

643 The Sabbath a delight,

1 SwKKT is the work, my God, my King,

To praise thy name, give thanks and sing,

To show thy love by morning light.

And talk of all thy truth at night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest.

No mortal cares disturb my breast

;

O may my heart in tune be found,

Like David's harp of solemn sound

!

3 My heart shall triumph in the Lord,

And bless his works, and bless his word

;

Thy works of grace, how bright they shine

!

How deep thy counsels, how divine

!

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.

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.

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.

—Isaac Walls.
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THE LORD'S DAY.

m

HURSLEY. L. M. HUOUENOT MeIjODT.
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644 Sabbath worship a/oretaitte of htavea,

1 Again our weekly labours end,

And we the Habbath'a call attend;

Improve, our souls, the sacred rest,

And seek to be forever blest.

2 This day let our devotions rise

To heaven, a grateful sacrifice

;

And God that peace divine bestow,

Which none but they who feel it know.

isz:

^ SI
3 Tliis 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

!

—/. Slennett.

m

HESPERUS. L, M. H. Baker, Mus. Bac.

m
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ly die;

Ith

Watts.

645 The Sabbath reM.

1 SwEKT is the sunlight after rain,

And sweet the sleep which follows pain;

And sweetly steals the Sabbath rest

Upon the world's work-wearied breast.

2 Of heaven the sign, of earth the calm

;

Tlie poor man's birthright, and his balm;
God's witness of celestial things;

A riUM with healing in its wings.

3 New rising in this gospel time.

And in its sevenfold light sublime.

Elest day of God ! we hail its dawn,
To gratitude and worship drawn.

l O nought of gloom and nought of pride

Should with the sacred hours abide;

At work for God, in loved employ,

We lose the duty in the joy.

T) Breathe on us. Lord ! our sins forgive.

And make us strong in faith to live

;

Our utmost, sorest need supply,

And make us strong in faith to die.
—Pumhmt.
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CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES.

SABBATH. 6-78.
Dr. L. Mason.

^ *^ T^^ ^
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646 Tht SabbcUh in the Kaiwhiari/.

1 Safely through another week,

God haa brought us on our way;
I^et us now a blessing seek,

Waiting in hia courts to-day

;

II
: Day of all the week the best,

Emblem of eternal rest. :||

2 While we pray for pardoning grace,

Through our great Redeemer's name,
Show thy reconciled face,

Take away our sin and shame

;

||:From our worklly cares set free,

May we rest this day in thee. :||

STEGGALL. 6.6, 6.6, 8.8.

—I J-

$ pi^^^=3E£gHL^dEE^^E^m

3 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;

II
: Here aflFord us, Lord, a taste

Of our everlasting feast. :||

4 May thy gospel's joyful sound
Conquer sinners, comfort saints;

Make the fruits of gi'ace abound,

Bring relief for all complaints

:

jj:Thus may all our Sabbaths prove.

Till we join the Church above.
:||—J. Newton.

Dr. Steogall,
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THE LORD'S DAY.

647
TUNE;

Sahbalh tvorship and praige.

STEGGALL. 6.6, 6.6, 8.8.

Awake, yo saints, awake

!

And hail this sacred day;
In loftiest songs of praise

Your joyful homage pay

;

Come, bless the day that God hath
The type of heaven's eternal rest.

On this auspicious morn
The Lord of life arose;

•WARWICK. CM.

blest,

He burst the bars of death,

And vanquished all our foes;

And now he pleads our cause above.

And reaps the fruit of all his love.

All hail, triumphant Lord

!

Heaven with hoaannas rings,

And earth, in humbler strains.

Thy praise responsive sings;

V7orthy the Lamb, that once was slain,

Through endless years to live and reign.

—Elizabeth Scott.

Samcbl STANtrr.
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648 This ia the day the Lord hath made."

1 Comb, let us join with one accord

In hymns around the throne

;

This is the day our rising Lord
Hath made and called his own.

2 This is the day which Gwl hath blessfc

The brightest of the seven

;

Type of that everlasting rest

The saints enjoy in heaven.

3 Then let us in his name sing on,

And hasten to that day
When our Redeemer shall come down,

And shadows pass away.

Not one, but all our days below,

Let us in hymns employ

;

And in our Lord rejoicing go

To his eternal joy.
—Charles Wedty,

649 Joyful Sabbath worHhlp.

1 With joy we hail the sacred day
Which God has called his own;

With joy the summons we obey
To worship at his throne.

2 Thy chosen temples. Lord, how fair!

As here thy servants throng

To breathe the humble, fervent prayer.

And pour the grateful song.

3 Spirit of grace, O deign to dwell

Within thy Church below!

!Muke her in holiness excel.

With pure devotion glow.

4 Let peace within her walls be found

;

Ijet 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

!

With joy the summons we obey
To worship at thy throne.

—Hatriet Auber.
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CHRISTIAN ORDINANCEy.

FOSTER. CM. M. B. Foster.

650 Praine tu the Lord of Sabbath.

1 The Lonl of Sabbath let us praise,

In concert with the blest,

Who. joyful, in harmonious lays

Employ an endless rest.

12 Thus, Lord, while we remember thee.

In faith and love we grow

;

By hymns of praise we learn to be
Triumphant here below.

3 On tMs 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 great to speak a world from nought;
'Twas greater to redeem

!

—S. Weidey,jr.

CAMBRIDGE. S. M.
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651 Feanting with Christ on the Lord's Day.

Welcome, sweet day of rest,

That saw the Lord arise

;

Welcome to this reviving breast,

And these rejoicing eyes.

The King himself comes near.

And feasts his saints to^ay;

Here we may sit, and see him here.

And love, and praise, and pray.

One day amidst the place

Where thou, my Lord, hast been

Is sweeter than ten thousand days
Of pleasurable sin.

My willing soul would stay

In such a frame as this,

And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss.

fisoMC WeUls.
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THE LORD'S DAY.

TUNE: CAMBRIDGE. S. M. (See Hyjjx 051.)

Orttttfvl praise on the Sabbath.

Hail to the Sabbath day,

The day divinely given,

When men to God their homage pay,

And earth drawa near to heaven.

Lord, in this sacred hour.

Within thy courts we bend,

And U10H8 thy love, and own thy power.

Our Father and our Friend.

But thou art not alone

In courts by mortals trod

;

AURELIA. 7.0, 7.0, 7.0, ,.0.

Nor 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 light.

—S. O. Bullfinch..

T)r. R. R. We8IJ5Y.
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\)OfJ the holy of the Lord.

"

1 O DAY of rest and gladness,

O day of joy and light,

O 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 in One.

9. On thee, at the creation.

The light first had its birth;

On thee for our salvation,

Christ rose from depths of earth

;

On thee our Lord victorious.

The Spirit sent from heaven

;

And thus on thee most glorious

A triple light wps given.

3 To-day on weary nations

The heavenly manna falls;

To holy convocations

The silver trumpet calls,

Where gospel-light is glowing

With pure and radiant beams.

And living wuter flowing

With soul-refreshing streams.

4 New graces ever gaining

From this our day of rest.

We reach the rest remtkining

To spirits of the blest;

To Holy Ghost be praises,

To Father, and to Son;

The Church her voice upraises

To thee, blest Three in One.

—Bishop Wordavoorth,

'^i
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CHRI;!iTlAN CUDINANCES.

PATER OMNIUM. 6-Mfc.
H. J. E. HOLMKS.

Sabbath Morning womJiip,

1 GuEAT God, this hallowed day of thiiif

Demands our souls' collected powers;

May we employ in works divine

These solemn and devoted hours;

O may our souls adoring own
The grace which calls us to thy throne

!

2 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

:

O may thy gi'ace our hearts refine,

And fix our thoughts on things divine!

.T Thy Spirit's gracious aid impart,

And let thy word, with power divine,

Engage the ear, and warm the heart.

And make the day entirely thine!

Thus may our souls adoring own
The grace which calls us to thy throne

!

—Mina Steele.

GERMAN HYMN. 4-78.

Ht3
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Sabbath Evening loorship.

1 Softly fades the twilight ray

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 worshipper

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.

—S. F. Smith.
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THE HOUSE OF GOD.

ELLERS. 10.10.10.10. K. J. HOPRINH,
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656
1

Closing hymn /or Sabbath Evening.

Saviour, again to thy dear name we raise

With one accord our parting hymn of praise

;

We stand to bless thee ere our worship cease,

Then, lowly kneeling, wait thy word of peace.

Grant us thy peace upon our homeward way

;

With thee began, with thee shall end the day

;

Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from
shame,

That in this house have called upon thy nam*'.

.3 Grant us thy peivce, Lord, through the coming
night.

Turn thou for us its darkness int<j light;

From harm and danger keep thy children free

;

For dark and light are Ixith alike to thee.

1 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life,

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife;

Then, when thy \oice shall bid our conflict

cease,

Call us, O Lord, tt> thine eternal peace.
Klhrtoti.

-THE HOUSE OF GOD.
STEGGALL. 6.6, 6.6, 8.8.

1^
Dr. STRflOAiJi.
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657 Psalm Ixxxiv.

Lord of the worlds above,

How pleasant and how fair

The dwellings of thy love.

Thy earthly temples, are

!

To thine alx)de my heart aspires,

With warm desires to see ray God.

O happy souls that i)ray

Where God delights to hear!

O happy men that pay
Their constant service there

!

They praise thee still, and happy tho}'

Who love the way to Zion's hill

!

They go from strength to strength.

Through this dark vale of teai-s.

Till each o'ercomes at length.

Till each in heaven appears:

O glorious seat! thou God, our King,
Shalt thither bring our willing feet.

4 God is our sun and shield.

Our li^'ht iind our defence

;

With gifts liis hands are filled,

We draw our blessings thence

:

He shall bestow upon our race

His f.avin,;; grace, and glory too.

5 The Lord his people loves

;

His hand no goofl withhold..

From those his heart approves,

From holy, humble souls:

Thrice happy he, O Lord of hosts,

Whose spirit trusts alone in thee

!

—Isaac Watts.
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MILLENNIUM. 0.0,0.0,8.8.
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658 "One Aord, one faith, one baptism.'"

1 One sole baptismal sign,

One Jjord below, above,

One faith, one hope divine.

One only watchword, love;

Prom different temples though it rise.

One song jvscendeth to the skies.

2 Our Sacrifice is one;

One Priest before the throne.

The slain, the risen Son,

Redeemer, Lord alone;

Thou who didst raise him from the dead,

Unite thy people in their Head.

.'5 O may that holy prayer,

His tenderest and his last.

His constant, latest care

Ere to his throne he passed,

Nu 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.

—Q. BobiiiMm.

NASHVILLE. O-Sa. (2nd Metre.)
Adapted by Lowkll Mason.



THE HOUSE OF GOD.

i

i

TUNE: NASHVILLE.

OOt/ Psttlin Ixxxiv.—Another vf.rn%0H.

1 How lovely are thy tents, O fjord!

Where'er thou choostwt to record

Thy name, or place thy houtte of prayer

;

My Boul outflieH the angel-choir,

Atid fairtH, o'orpowered with strong desire,

To meet thy special presence there.

2 Happy the men to whom 'tis given,

To dwell within that gate of heaven.

And in thy house record thy praise

;

Whose strength and confidence thou art,

Who feel thee, Saviour, in their heart.

The Way, 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.

6-8s. (2nd Metre.)

Better a day thy courts within
Than thousands in the tents of sin

;

How base the noblest pletwures there I

How great the weakest child of thine!

His meane'^it toMk is all divine,

And kings and priests thy servants are.

The Tiord 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.

Tiord of hosts, how blest is he
tV'ho steadfastly believes in thee!

He all thy promises shall gain

,

The soul that on thy love is cast

Thy perfect love on earth shall taste.

And soon with thee in gloiy reign.
—Charka Wenley,

FAITH. 7.6.7.6, 7.7.7.6. Dr. S. S. Weslbt.

ri
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Psahn xlviii.

1 Great is our redeeming Lord,
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, spread his name abroad.
And all his greatness show.

2 For thy loving-kindness, Lord,
We in thy temple stay;

Here thy faithful love record.

Thy saving power display

:

With thy name thy praise is known,
Glorious thy perfections shine

;

Earth's remotest bounds shall own
Thy works are all divine.

21

See the gospel Church secure.

And founded on a rock

;

All her promises are sure;

Her bulwarks who can shock '(

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.
—Charles Weslev.
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CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES.

SHIRLAND. S. M.
Rtanlkv.

" The Church of the living Oo<i."

1 I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord,

The hou8e of thine abode.

The Church our bleat Redeemer Hiives

With his own precious blood.

2 I love thy Church, O God

!

Her walls before thee stand.

Dear as the apple of thine eye,

And graven on thine hand.

3 For her my tears shall fall.

For lier my prayers ascend;

To her my cares and toils be given.

Till toils and cares shall end.

Beyond my highest joy

I prize her heavenly ways,

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,

Her hymns of love and praise.

Sure as thy truth shall last,

To Zion shall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield.

And brighter bliss of heaven.
— Timothy hmijht. ^

ST. MARK. S. M. Ok(i. KiN(isij:r.

g-j I iJ=^z^:l^^=^^^^
id: jnr

f^

662
Ood is known in her pcUacen

/or a refuge."

Great is the Lord our God,
And let his praise be great;

He makes his churches his abode,

His most delightful seat.

These temples of his grace,

How beautiful they stand

!

The honours of our native place.

And bulwarks of our land.

In Zion God is known
A refuge in distress

;

How bright has his salvation shone
Through all her palaces

!

In every new distress

We'll to his house repair;

We'll think upon his wondrous grace.

And seek deliverance there.
—Isaac Watts,
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THE HOUSE OF OOD.

663
TUNE: ST. MARK. S. M. (Sir Hymn 6«'i.

Paalm uxxii.

1 Glad woh my hoart to hear

My old conipaniutm say,

Cumo, ill the house of God appear,

For 'tiH an holy day.

Thither the trilMss repair,

Where all are wont to meet,

And joyful in the houHe of prayer

Bend at the mercy-seat.

Pray for Jerusalem,

The oity of our God

;

AUSTRIA. 8.7, 8.7, 8.7, 8.7.

The Lord from heaven \ie kind to them
Tliat love the dear abode.

\ Within these walls may peace

And harmony \w found

;

Zion, in all thy palaces,

Prosperity abound

!

For friends and brethren dear.

Our prayer nhall never cease;

Oft as they meet for worship here,

God send his people peace

!

—Afontgomerff,

P. J. Haydn.i^^^^^^ IS
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Zion, fhe city of Ood,

1 Glorious things of thee are spoken,

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 reposel

With salvation's walls surrounded,

Thou may'st smile at all thy foes.

2 See the streams of living waters,

Springing from eternal love.

Still supply 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.

Round each habitation hovering,

See the cloud and fire appear,

For ft glory and a covering,

Showing 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 hia throne on high.

Newton,

'i'l

4 4
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rHUlHTIAN OUDINANCEH.

SALVATOn. 8,7,8.7,8.7,8.7.
J. P. Jnrflow.

6G5 laaiuh Ix. 18, 19, '2M.

Hear what God tho Lord hath Hpukeii

:

" O inv peoplo, faint and f«w,

GorufortleHH, afflicted, broken,

Fair abodes I build for you.

Hcenes of heartfelt tribulation

Shall no more perplex your ways;
You shall name your walls • Salvation,'

And your gates shall . 11 be ' Praise.'

'* There, like streams that feed the garden,

Pleasures without end shall flow;

For the I»rd, your faith rewarding.

All his bounty shall bestow.

Htill in undiHturlMjd poHsesHion,

Peace and ri^hteouHneHS shall reign;

Never shall you feel oppression.

Hear the voice of war again.

;J " Ye, no more your suns descending,

Waning moons no more shall see

;

lUit, your griefs forever ending,

Find eternal noon in me

;

Ood shall rise, and, shining o'er you,

Change to day the gloom of night

;

He, the Lord, shall be your glory,

God your everlasting light."

— W, Coivper.

ST. THOMAS. 8.7,8.7,4.7.

—^--^-^1
I I '

I

^

Jehovah, the defence o/Zion.

1 ZiON stands with hills surrounded,

Zion, kept by power divine

;

All her foes shall be confounded.
Though the world in arms combine

;

||: Happy Zion, :||

What a favoured lot is thine

!

2 Every human tie may perish

;

Friend to friend unfaithful prove;

Mothers cease their own to cherish

;

Heaven and earth at lost 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

;

Thou art precious in his sight;

II
: God fs with thee, :||

God, thine everlasting light.

—T. Kelly.

^
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THE HOUSE OP OOD.

AMSTERDAM. 7. fl, 7.6, 7.8, 7.8.

miMif\?;W^nw^

Dr. Narh.
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^^^
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667

^Vifrt had the churrheH rent, and
were ed\/ied."

1 O THAT now the Church wore blest

With faith and faith's increase

!

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.

WAREHAM. L. M.

2 With the humble filial fear

Be mixed the joy of grace.

While we gladly persevere

In all thy righteous ways;

Thus let each in thee abide,

Let each improve the blessing given.

Till thy Church is multiplied

Beyond the stars of heaven.

—Charles Wesley.

4j-^^r^^
W. Knapp.

True worship not co)\fined to anyplace,

1 O THOU, to whom, in ancient time,

The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung,

Whom kings adored in songs 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.

From every place below the skies,

The grateful song, the fer /ent prayer,

The incense of the heart, may rise

To heaven, and find acceptance there.

() thou, to whom, in ancient time.

The holy prophet's harp was strung,

To thee at last in every clime,

Shall temples rise and praise be sung.
—J. Pierpont.

y
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CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES.

OLD HUNDREDTH. L. M.
G. Franc, 1543.

669
Laying thefoundation-stone

of a Church.

1 This stone to thee in faith we la}''^;

To thae this temple, Lord, we build;

Thy power and goodness here display,

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;

And when thou hearest. Lord, forgive

!

3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim

The bless^ gospel of thy Son,

Still, by the power of his great name.
Be mighty signs and wonders done.

4 Hosanna! to their heavenly King,
When children's voices raise that song,

Hosanna! let their angels sing,

And heaven with earth the strain prolong.

5 But will indeed Jehovah deign
Here to abide, no transient guest?

Here will the world's B.* deemer reign 1

And here the Holy Spirit rest?

6 Thy glory never hence depart;

Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone;

Thy kingdom come to every heart;

In every bosom fix thy throne

!

—Montgomery.

ST. STEPHEN. CM.

^ ^ S
Rev. W. Jones.
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670 Christ the surefoundation-stone.

Behold the sure foundation-stone

Which God in Zion lays,

To build our heavenly hopes upon.

And his eternal praise.

Chosen of God, to sinners dear.

We now adore thy name

;

We trust our whole salvation here.

Nor can we suffer 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 What though the gates of hell withstood.

Yet must this building rise;

'Tis thine own work, almighty God,

And wondrous in our eyes.

—Isaac Watts.
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"WILTSHIRE. CM.
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Sir Gbobok Smart.
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Dedication of a Church.

1 O THOU, whose own vast temple stands

Built over earth and sea,

Accept the walls that human hands
Have raised to worship thee!

2 Lord, from thine inmost glory send,

Within these courts to bide,

The peace that dwelleth without end.

Serenely by thy side!

ABENDS. L. M.

i
^

3 May erring minds that worship here

Be taught the better way;
And they who mourn, and they who fear,

Be strengthened as they pray.

4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm.
And pure devotion rise.

While round these hallowed walls the storm
Of earthbom passion dies.

— W. G. Bryant.
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672 Laying the fotindcdion of a Church.

1 O Lord of hosts, whose glory fills

The bounds of the eternal hills,

And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands,

To dwell in temples made with hands;

'1 (Irant 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

Tliat 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 The heads that guide endue with skill

;

The hands that work preserve from ill

;

That we, who these foundations lay.

May raise the topstone in its day.

Neale,

i
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AMSTERDAM. 7.6, 7.6, 7.8, 7.6.
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673 Laying a/oundation-Mone.

1 Thou, who hast in Zion laid

The true foundation-stone,

And with those a covenant made,

Who build on that alone

;

Hear us, architect di\'ine.

Great builder of thy church below

!

Now upon thy servants shine,

"Who seek thy praise to show.

2 Earth is thine; her thousand hills

Thy mighty hand sustains;

Heaven thy awful presence fills;

O'er all thj' glory reigns

;

Yet the place of old prepared

By royal David's favoured son

Thy peculiar blessing shared,

And stofKl thy chosen throne.

3 We, like Jesse's son, would raise

A temple to the Lorrl

;

Sound throughout its courts his praise,

His saving name record ;

Dedicate a house to him,

Who, once in mortal weakness shrined,

Sorrowed, suffered, 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 write on this accepted stone

;

Us into thy hands receive.

Our temple make thy thronis.

—Mrs. Hnlmer.
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674 ITAe dedication of a Church.

1 Great God, thy watchful care we bless,

Which guards these sacred courts in peace

;

Nor dare tumultuous foes invade,

To fill thy worshippers with dread.

2 These walla we to thy honour raise.

Long may they echo to thy praise

!

MARINERS. 4-7fi

And thou, descending, fill the place

With choicest tokens of thy grace.

3 And in the great decisive day,

When God the nations shall survey,

May it l)efore the world appear.

That crowds were born to glory here.

—Doddridge.

675 Dedication of a Church.

1 Lord of hosts ! to thee we raise

Hero 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.

3 Here to thee a temple stand,

While the sea shall gird the land

;

Here reveal thy mercy sure,

While the sun and moon endure.

4 Hallelujah ! earth and sky

To the joyful sound reply;

Hallelujah 1 hence ascend

Prayer and praise till time shall end.

— Afontgoinery.
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MURRAY. 6.6,6.6,8.8. Okrman.
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676 DediccUion of a Church.

Great King o£ glory, come,

And with thy favour crown
This temple as thy home,

This people as thine own;
Beneath this roof, O deign to show
How God can dwell with men below

!

Hire 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.

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.

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 thy abounding grace.
—B. Framis.

DRESDEN, L. M.
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Dedication of a Hall of Science.

The Lord our God alone is strong;

His hands build not for one brief day

;

His wondrous works, through ages long,

His wisdom and his power display.

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.

Beyond the heavens he sits alone,

The universe obeys his nod

;

The lightning-rifts disclose his throne,

And thunders voice the name of God.
•

Thou sovereign God, receive this gift

Thy willing servants offer thee

;

Acc(ipt the prayers that thousands lift.

And let these halls thy temple be.

And let those learn, who here shall meet,

True wisdom is with reverence crowned,
And Science walks with humble feet

To seek the God that Faith hath found.

—C. T. WiiichiMtr.
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T'^ trMCt(u<ton of the Christian miuistry.

1 The Saviour, when to heaven he rose,

In splendid triumph o'er his foes,

Scattered his ^fts on men below,

And wide his royal bounties flow.

2 Hence sprung the Apostles' honoured name;
Sacred beyond .heroic fame;

In lowlier forn.s before our eyes,

Pastors from hence, and teachers rise.

3 From Christ their varied gifts derive,

And fed by Christ their graces live;

I

F lp ^ip^p it^fl P^^
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i
While guarded by his mighty hand,

Midst all the rage of hell they stand.

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.

Jesus, now teach our hearts to know
The spring whence all these blessings flow;

Pastors and people shout thy praise

Through the long round of endless days.

—Doddridge.

i
.
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LASSUS. L.M, A. II. Mans, Mus. Bao.

679
"I have not xhunned to dedare unto

you all the comisel of Ood."

1 Shall I, for fear of feeble man,
The Spirit's course in nie restrain?

Or, undismayed, in deed and word
Be a true witness for my Lord?

2 Awed by a mortal's frown, shall I
Conceal the word of God most high?
How then before thee shall I dare
To stand, or how thine anger bear?

3 Shall I, to aoothe tlie unholy throng,

Soften thy truths, and smooth my tongue.

To gain earth's gilded toys, or flee

The cross, endured, my God, by thee?

i What then is he whose acorn I dread,

Whose wrath or hate makes me afraid?

A man ! an heir of death ! a slave

To sin ! a bubble on the wave

!

h 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.

—J. We-iley, tramlattdfrom Winkkr.
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ROCKINGHAM. L. M.
Db. Miliab.
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1 Saviour of men, thy searching eye

Doth all my inmost thoughts descry;

Doth aught on earth my wishes raise,

Or the yorld's pleasures, or its praise?

2 The love of Christ doth me constrain

To seek the wandering souls of men;

With cries, entreaties, tears to save,

To snatch them from the gaping grave.

3 Fof this let men revile my name.

No cross I shun, I fear no shame;

All hail, reproach, and welcome, pain!

Only thy terrors, Lord, restrain.

4 My life, my blood, I here present,

if for thy truth they may be spent;

Fulfil thy sovereign counsel. Lord

!

Thy will be done, thy name adored

!

5 Give me thy strength, O God of power;

Tiien let winds blow, or thunders roar,

Thy faithful witness will I be

;

'Tis fixed,—I can do all through thee

!

—J, J. Winkler.

Sympathyfor the erring.

1 Jesus, thy wandering sheep behold

!

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 shepherd near to guide

The sick, and spiritless, and faint.

3 Thou, only thou, the kind and good

And sheep-redeeming Shepherd art;

Collect thy flock, and give 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.

") Thy only glory let them seek

;

O let their hearts with love o'erflow

Let them believe and therefore speak,

And spread thy mercy's praise below.
—Charles Wesley.

BOYLSTON. a M.
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I)r. Mason.
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THE MINISTRY.

682 leaiah lii. 7-10.

1 How beauteous are their feet

Who stand on Zion's hill;

Who bring salvation in their tongues,

And words of peace reveal

!

S How cheering is their voice,

How sweet the tidings are

!

"Zion, behold thy Saviour King;

He reigns and triumphs here."

) How blessM are our ears

That hear this joyful sound,

Which kings and prophets waited for,

And sought, but never found

!

LEEDS. S. M.

TUNE: BOYLSTON
4

&M.
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How blee 'M are our eyes

That see .lis heavenly light I

Prophets and kings desired long,

But died without the sight.

The watchmen join their voice,

And tuneful notes employ;

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs.

And deserts learn the joy.

The Ijord makes bare his arm

Through all the earth abroad

;

Let all the nations now behold

Their Saviour and their God.
—InoMC Watta.

Sacred Harhont.^^
tiiUFnciPj^

^^ i

683 Prayerfor MinUtem of the Oospel.

1 Jesus, thy servants bless.

Who, sent by thee, proclaim

The peace, and joy, and righteousness

Experienced in thy name;

The kingdom of our God,

Which thy great Spirit imparts,

The power of thy victorious blood,

Which reigns in faithful hearts.

2 Their souls with faith supply,

With life and liberty;

And then they preach and testify

The things concerning thee;

And live for this alone,

Thy grace to minister.

And all thou hast for sinners done

In life and death declare.

—Charlen Wedey.

684 Matt. ix. 38.

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.

Give the pure gospel word.

The word of general grace

;

Thee let them preach, the common Ix)rd,^

The Saviour of our race.

O let them spread thy name,

Their mission fully prove,

Thy universal grace proclaim,

Thy all-redeeming love

!

On all mankind, forgiven.

Empower them still to call

;

And tell each creature under heaven.

That thou hast died for all.

—Charles Wesley.

1
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CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES.

BELMONT. CM.
Wrbbe.

" Pray for un, that the v>ord

of the Lord may have free coitrie and
be glorified."

1 Jksus, the word of mercy give,

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 gospel grace,

The joy of perfect love.

3 Jesus, lot all thy servants shine

Illustrious as the sun;

And, bright with borrowed rays div'.ne,

Their glorious circuit run

:

4 Beyond the reach of mortals, spread

Their light where'er they go;

And heavenly influences shed

On all the world below.

5 As giants may they run their race,

Exulting in their might;

As burning luminaries, chase

The gloom of hellish night

:

6 As the bright Sun of Righteousness,

Their healing wings display

;

And let their lustre still increase

Unto the perfect day.
—Charles Wenley,

6

LANCASHIRE. 7.6,7.6,7.6,7.6. Henry Smart.

^^^^^^^^m. 3 ]

686.- / loill clothe her prienti vnth nalvation."

1 Lord of the living harvest

That whitens o'er the plain.

Where angels soon shall gather

Their sheaves 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, O Christ, to be
Content to bear the burden
Of weary days 'or thee

:

We ask no other wages.

When thou shalt call us home.
But to have shared the travail

Which makes thy kingdom come.

3 Come 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 people
Through all this happy land.

—J. S. B. Mowell.

1 S
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BAPTISM.

SELENA. 6-8r. Isaac Bakkr Woodbitbt.
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687 "He that winneth mvl» is xime"

1 Give me the faith which can remove
And sink the mountain to a plain

;

Give me the child-like praying love,

Which longs 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 of hell,

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 blessid hands receive;

And let me live to preach thy word,
And let me to thy glory live;

My every sacred moment spend

In publishing J;he sinner's Friend.

5 Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart

With boundless charity divine;

So shall I all my strength exert.

And love them with a zeal like thine;

And lead them to thy open side.

The sheep for whom their Shepherd died.
—Charles Wesley.

SERENITY. CM.
5.—BAPTISM.

W. V, Wallace.

688
" Suffer the little children to

come unto me."

P^^z^..^^

1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand
With all-engaging charms

;

Hark how he calls the tender lambs.
And folds them in his arms!

2 "Permit them to approach," he cries,

" Nor scorn their humble name;

For 'twas to bless such souls as these.

The Lord of angels came."

3 We bring them. Lord, in thankful hands.

And yield them up to thee;

Joyful that we ourselves are thine,

Thine let our offspring be.
—Doddridge,

881



CHRISTIAN ORDINAi>ICEri.

ST. MARTIN'S. C. M.
Tanbitr.

i^^^^i^ i

689
" ^4 Qod. unto thee, and thy

seed ajUr thee
"

1 Mow large the protn'de, how divine,

To Abr'am and his seed 1

" [ am a God to "ihee and thine,

Supplying all their need."

2 The words of hia unchanginj» love

From age to age endmr

;

The Angel of the Covenant pi-oves

And seals the blessing sure.

3 Jesus tlie ancient faith conflnns,

To our great father given;

He takes our children to his arms,

And calls them heirs of heaven.

4 O Go<], how faitliful arts tljy ways!
Thy love endures the same;

Nor from the promise of thy grace

Blots out our children's name.
—Inaar Watts,

ST. ANN'S. CM. Tin. Citonfl.

"Baptizing them in the name
of the Father, and of the Son, and of the

Holy Ghost."

1 O Lord, while we confess the worth
Of this the outward seal,

Do thou 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, O Tjord, who now partake
Of resurrection life.

With every sin, for thy dear sake,

Would be at constant strife.

Baptized into the Father's name,
We'd walk as sons of God

;

Baptized in thine, we own thy claim
As ransomed by thy bl(Mxl.

Baptized into the Holy Ghost,
We'd keep his temple pure,

And make thy grace our only boast.

And by thy strength endure.

—Mary Bowly,

a32



BAPTISM.

DENNIS. S. M.

P
H. 0. Namlm.
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691 Prayer for spiritutU bajUivn.

1 Father, our child we place

Where we thy children kneel;

For thou hast made the sign of grace

To Ai'n?, to us, the seal.

2 Rites cannot change the heart,

Undo the evil done,

Or with thd uttered name impart

The nature of thy Son.

Be grace from Christ our Lord,

And love from God supreme,

By the communing Spirit poured

Tn a perpetual stream.

So cleanse our offering;

Then will we, at thy call.

This pledge accepted, daily bring

Ourselves, our house, our all.

— \V. M. ButUiny.

AJALON. 6-7i. B. Redhead.

1^ j JlJpj-^ l ^ Ja«T?i^
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692

g=pig±eij£yt#=^=p=p^^^^
Dedication of in/aiUa iti baptism.

1 Lord of all, with pure intent.

From their tenderest infancy

In thy temple we present

Whom we first received from thee;

Through thy well-belov^ Son,

Ours acknowledge for thine own.

22

2 Sealed with the baptismal seal,

Purchased by the atoning blood,

Jesus, in our children dwell,

IMake their heart the house of Gcxl

;

Fill thy consecrated shrine.

Father, Son, and Spirit divine.

—Charlen We'ley.
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CHRWTIAN 0UD1NANCE8.

HAMBURG. L.M
Slowly.

Dn. L. MAitny.

w%^^irU^^ ,(i \ » \^^i=^̂ ^^̂ M^m
imrgjg#t^^^ f̂%iz^^fe^

Baptium of a child.

1 This cliild we d(<dicate to thw*,

O God of grace and purity!

Shield it from sin and tlireatening wrong,
And let thy lovo its life prolong.

2 O may thy Spirii- gently draw
Its willing 80ul to keep thy law 1

May virtue, piety, and truth.

Dawn even with its dawning youth.

WAREHAM. L.M.

3 We, too, before thy graciouH night.

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 jmit.

Cheered by each promise thou hast given,

And labouring for the prize in heaven.

—S, Oilman.

—N. W. Knapi'.

694 The haptium of adulln,

1 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
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.
Sent to baptize into thy name

;

We now thy promised presence find.

3 Father I in the.se 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;

Efioctuate 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 O that the souls baptized therein

May now thy truth and mercy feel

!

May rise and wash away their sin

;

Come, Holy Ghost, their i)ardon seal!

—Charlen Wenley,
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6.—THE LOKD'U »UPi*Ji;U.

ST. MICHAEL. S. M. Dat'h pHAtnm.

m^m
^^^ ^^^P
^^m^

" Thin do ill rememlntmcf. of Mb,"

CoMR, all who truly bear

The name of Christ your Lord,

HIr hiHt mysterious supper share,

And keep his kindest word.

Hereby your faith approve
In Jesus crucified;

" In memory of my dying love,

Do this," he said,— and died.

za.

s,_u

\

Then let us still profess

Our Master's honoured name;
Stand forth his faithful witnesses.

True followers of the Lamb.

In proof that such we are,

His saying we receive,

And thus to all mankind declare

We do in Christ believe.

Who thus our faith employ,

His sufferings to record,

Even now we mournfully enjoy
Communion with our Lord.

We too with him are dead,

And shall with him arise;

The cross on which he bows hlH head
Shall lift us to the skies.

—Charlen Wtnlty.
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CASSEL. fi--8. From thr Okrmah.
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O*/\5 "One Body in Chrixt.
"

1 All who bear the Saviour's name,
Here their common faith proclaim;

Though diverse in tongue or rite,

Here, one body, we unite

;

Breaking thus one mystic bread.

Members of one common Head.

Come, the blessM emblems share,

Which the Saviour's death declare;

Come, on truth immortal feed

;

For his flesh is meat indeed

;

Saviour, witness with the sign,

That our ransomed souls are thine.

^-Josiah Conder.
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CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES.

BARNBY. 6-8s.
J. Barnbt.
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697
" Christ was once offered to bear

the ninn of many."

1 Victim DMne, thy grace we claim,

While thus thy precious death we show

;

Once offere^I 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 ror guilty sinners slain;

RICHMOND. 7.6,7.6,7.8,7.6.

r
The blood of sprinkling speaks, and prays,

All prevalent for helpless man;
Thy blood is still our ransom found,

And speaks salvation all around.

We need not now go up to heaven,

To bring the long-sought Saviour down;
Thou art to all already given,

Thou dost even now thy banquet crown;

To every faithful soul appear.

And show thy real presence here!
—Charles Wesley.

B
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698

1

" An-i when they were come to the,

place which is called Calvary, there they

rrticijied him."

Lamb of God, whose bleeding love

We now recall to mind.
Send the answer from above,

And let us mercy find

;

Think on us, who think on thee.

And eveiy struggling soul release

:

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace I

2 By thine agonizing pain
And bloody sweat, we pray,

By thy dying love to man,
Take all our sins away

;

Burst our bonds, and set us free;

From all initiuity release:

O 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:

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace!
—Charles Wesley.
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Wesley.

THE LORD'S SUPPER.

ST. MARTIN'S. CM.
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699 " / am that Bread of Life."

Jesus, at whose supreme command
We now approach to God,

Before us in thy vesture stand,

Thy vesture dipped in blood!

Obedient to thy gracious word.

We break the hallowed bread.

Commemorate thee, our dying Lord,

And trust on thee to feed.

Now, Saviour, now thyself reveal.

And make thy nature known;

BELMONT. CM.

Affix thy blessed Spirit's seal,

And stamp us for thine own.

4 The tokens of thy dying love

O let us all receive

!

And feel the quickening Spirit move,
And joyfully believe!

5 The living bread, sent down from heaven,

In us vouchsafe to be

;

Thy flesh for all the world is given,

And all may live by thee.
—Charles Wesley,
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The covenant sealed with blood.

1 "The promise of my Father's love

Shall stand forever good,"

He said ; and gave his soul to death,

And sealed the grace with blood.

•J 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.

t 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 Ills testament of love

Made his own life the seal.

—Isaac Watts,
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CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES.

DUNDEE. CM. Scotch Psalter.

Il
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I VfX Cfrate/ul remembruTice of Chrint's decUh.

1 According to thy gracious word,

In meek humility,

This will I do, my djnng Lord,

I will remember thee

!

2 Thy body, broken for my sake,

My bread from heaven shall be;

Thy testamental cup I take,

And thus remember thee

!

3 Gethsemane can I forget 1

Or there thy conflict see,

Thine agony and bloody sweat,

jiNnd not remember theel

ST. AGNES. CM.

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes,

And rest on Calvary,

O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice,

I must remember thee

!

5 Remember thee, and all thy pains,

And all thy love to me;
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains.

Will I remember thee!

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb,
And mind and memory flee.

When thou shalt in thy kingdom come,

Jesus, remember me!
—Montgomery.

Dr. Dtkes.
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702
" Chri»t our Paxsorer in nacrififedfor m;

therefore let us keep the feast."

1 In memory of the Saviour's love.

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 whicli our souls are fed,

The cup in token of his blood

Tliat was for sinners shed.

.S Under his banner thus we sing,

The wonders of his love,

And thu'' anticipate by faith

The heavenly feast above.
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THE LORD'S SUPPER.

BENEDICTION. 8.7,8.7,8.7,8.7. S. Webbe.

703
" He shall briwf all things to

your remembraiice."

1 Come, thou everlasting Spirit,

Bring to every thankful mind
All the Saviour's dying merit.

All his sufferings for mankind!
True Recorder of his passion.

Now the living faith impart

;

Now reveal his great salvation;

Preach his gospel to our heart.

REGENT SQUARE. 8.7.8.7.4.7.

2 Come, thou Witness of his dying

;

Come, Remembrancer Divine

!

Let us feel thy power, applying

Christ to every soul,—and mine

!

Ijct us groan thine inward groaning;

Look on him we pierced, and grieve;

All receive the grace atoning.

All the sprinkled blood receive.

—Charle>t Wexle.y.

Henrt Smart.

Prai/er for a partiwj hltmiuj.

1 Now in parting, Father, bless us;

Saviour, still thy peace bestow

;

(Iracious Conifoi'ter, be with us,

As we from thy table go,

iJiSave and bless us, :||

Father, Son, and Spirit, now.

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 lov e.

— //. Bonar.
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THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

SACRAMENT. 9.8,9.8. Edwabd Johk Hopkins.
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Bread and wine emblems of Gh-nst.

1 Bread of the world, in mercy broken

!

Wine of the soul, in mercy shed

!

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.

—Binhop Heher.

Section VIIL

THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

11

OLD HUNDREDTH. L. M.
G. Franc.
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706 Paalin Ixxii.

1 Great God, whose universal sway
The known and unknown worlds obey,

Now give the kingdom to thy Son,

Extend hia power, exalt his throne.

2 The sceptre well becomes his hands

;

All hea^ en submits to his commands:
His jus ice shall avenge the poor.

And pride and rage prevail no more.

^ m
Ml

3 With power he vindicates the just,

And treads the oppressor in the dust

:

His worship and his fear shall lust

Till the full course of time be past.

4 As rain on meadows newly mown,
So shall he send his influence down

:

His grace on fainting souls distils.

Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills.

5 The heathen lands, that lie beneath

The shades of overspreading death.

Revive at his first dawning light

;

And deserts blcdsom at the sight.

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.
—Idaac Watts,

,S4()
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THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

DUKE STREET. L. M.
John Hattok.

SECOND PARY.

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun
Doth his successive journeys run;
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,

Till sun.^ shall rise and set no more.

2 For him shall endlesf, prayer be made,
And praises throng to crown his head

;

His name like sweet perfume shall rise

With every morning sacrifice.

3 Peoples and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love with sweetest song;

And infant voices shall proclaim

Their young hosannas to his name. •

HOME. L. M.

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns

;

The prisoner leaps to lose his chains;

The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are blest.

5 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 jojrful strain.

—Isaac Walts.

Fboh Mozabt.

Christ our conquering King.

1 The Lord is King, and earth submits,

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,

O'er earth's rebellious sons he reigns

;

He mildly rules the hosts of heaven,

And holds the powers of hell in chains

.'5 In vain doth Satan rage his hour.

Beyond his chain he cannot go;

Our Jesus shall stir up his power.

And soon avenge us uf our foe.

4 Come, glorious Lord, the rebels spurn,

Scatter thy foes, victorious King

!

And Oath 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.
—Charles Wesley.

i I If

841



THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

L.ASSUS. L.M. A. H. Makk, Mub. Bac.
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709 Psalm xix.

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord,

In every star thy wisdom shines

;

But when our eyes behold thy word,

We read thy name in fairer lines.

2 The rolling sun, the changing light,

And night and day thy power confess

;

But the blest volume thou hast writ

Reveals thy justice and thy gi'ace.

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 sun.

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise,
|

Bless the dark world with heavenly light;
j

Thy gospel makes the simple wise;
|

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. |

—Inaac Watts.
|

INTERCESSION. L. M.

710 Psalm xivi.

1 Let Zion in her king rejoice.

Though Satan rage, and kingdoms rise;

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 the works 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 aw es the trembling world to peace.

4 He breaks the bow, he cuts the spear;

Chariots he burns with heavenly 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;

J will be known and feared abroad;
For still my throne in Zion stands."

C) O 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.
—Fxaac Watt^.

Rev. Dr. Dykes.

ii^PP^
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THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

1

711
TUNE: INTERCESSION. L. M.

Sympathy for the perinhing.

1 Shepherd of souls, with pitying eye

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, n. . 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 perish, whom thyself hast bought,

Their souls for lock of knowledge die.

4 The pit its mouth hath opened wide.

To swallow up its careless prey;

Why should ihey die, when thou hast died»

Hast died to hear their sins away 1

5 Extend to these thy pardoning grace;

To these be thy salvation showed

;

O add them to thy chosen race

!

O sprinkle all their hearts with blo<i<I

!

6 Still let the publicans draw near;

Open the door of faith and heaven,

And grant their hear s thy word to hear,

And witness all their sins forgiven.

-Charles Wenley. If

ANGELUS. L. M.

-c^-
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n^'t iy "He must reign till he hath put all

I X^ enemies under his feet."

1 Eternal Father, thou hast said,

That Christ all glory shall obtain

;

That he who once a sufi'erer bled

Shall o'er the world a conqueror reign.

12 We wait thy triumph, Saviour King;

Long ages have prepared thy way;

Now all abroa<i thy banner fling,

Set time's great battle in array.

.'J Thy hosts are mustered to the field

;

"The Cross! the Cross!" the battle-call:

The old grim towers of darkness yield.

And soon shall totter to their fall.

4 On mountain tops the watch-fii'es glow,

Where scattered wide the watchmen

stand

;

Voice echoes voice, and onward flow

The joyous shouts from land to land.

5 O fill thy Church with faith ami powe?'!

Bid her long night of weeping cease;

To groaning nations haste the hour

Of life and freedom, light and peace.

G Come, Spirit, make thy wonders known,

Fulfil the Father's high decree;

Then earth, tin' might of hell o'erthrown.

Shall keep lier last great jubilee.

— fi«i/ Pa/men

IB
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THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

ST. MAGNUS. CM. J. Clakkk.
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713 The Church immovMe.

1 O WHERE are kings and empires ; .v,

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, OGod!

Though earthquake shocks are threatening

her,

And tempests are abroad

;

4 Unshaken as eternal hills,

Immovable she stands,

A mountain that shall fill the earth,

A house not made by hands.
-A. C. Coxe.

714 Isaiah ii. 1-5.

1 Behold ! the mountain of the Lord
In latter days shall rise

On mountain-tops above the hills.

And draw the wondering eyes.

WEBB. 7.6,7.6,7.6,7.6.

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

;

His 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 pruning-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, O house of Jacob ! come
To worship at liis shrine;

And walking in the light of God,

With holy beauties shine.
—M, Bnice.

0. J. Webb.
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THE KINGDOM OF CHRIS!

.

FitoM Mozart.

718 Christ, Kimi of .idiiiti ami amjclK.

1 O Christ, the T^ord of hoaven, to tliee,

Clothed with all Majesty divine,

Eternal power und glory be.

Eternal praiae of right is thine

!

L' lleigii, Prince of Life! that onoo thy brow
Ditlst yield to wear the wounding thorn;

Reign throned beside the Father now,
Adored tho Son of God first-born 1

'\ From angel hosts that round thee stand,

With t'orins more pure than spotless snow.
From the bright burning sf;iaph band,

Ijet praise in loftiest numbers flow.

4 To thee, the Lamb, our nu)rtal songs.

Born of deep, fervent love, shall rise

;

All honour to thy name belongs.

Our lips would sound it to the skies.

f) .Jesus! all earth shall speak the word;
.Jesus! all heaven resound it still;

Inimanuel, Saviour, Conrjueror, Lord,

Thy praise the universe shall fill.

—Ray PcUmer.

719 Lookingfor Christ'it comiiuj.

1 Jksus, thy Church, with longing eyes,

For thy expected coming waits;

Wlien will the promised light arise,

And glory beam from Zion's gatesi

2 Even now, when tempests round us fall.

And wintry clouds o'ercast the sky,

Tliy words we joyfully recall,

And know that our redemption's nigh.

.'i Come, gracious Lord, our hearts renew,

Our foes repel, our wrongs redress;

Man's rooted enmity subdue.

And crown thy gospel with success.

4 O 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.

Tt Teach us, in watchfulness and prayer,

To wait for thine appointed hour;

And fit us by thy grace to share

The triumphs of thy conquering power.

— W. JL liathursL

DE FLEURY. 8-88.

FiM.
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720
TUNE : DE

" Tht kiiigdmn qf Ooil in within yoii."

igh.

1 All glory to God in tho nky,

And puuoe upon earth bo rmtorod!

() JesuH, exalted on high,

Appear our omnipotent Jjord I

Who, meanly in Hethleheni iMini,

Didst Htoop to ntdeeni a lost riioe,

f »nce more to thy creatures nUurn,

And reign in thy kingdom of grace.

'J () wouldnt thou again be niadit known,
Again in thy Spirit dencend,

And Hot up in each of thine own
A kingdom that never Nhall end!

RUTHERFORD. 7.6,7.6,7.0.7.6.

FLEUR Y. 8 M».

Thou only art able to bloHn,

And make tlie glad naiionn ob«*y.

And bid the dint enmity ceaxe.

And lx)W the wliole world to tliy .sway.

.'l Come then to thy HervantH again.

Who hmg thy appearing to know;
Thy quiet and peaceable reign

In mercy eHtabliHh IkjIow:

All Horrow In^fore thee Hhall Hy,

And anger and hatred be o'er,

And envy and malice nhall die,

And discord afflict uh no more.
—CharltH WfxUy.

D'Ubhan.

>d,

•wer.

ithumf.

B.C.

PHahn l.\xii

Hail to the liord's Anointed

;

Great David's greater Son

!

Hail, in the time appointed,

His reign on earth begun

!

He comes to break oppression,

To set the captive free,

To take away transgres.sion,

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 ligiit,

Whose souls, condemned and dyinj

Were precious in his sight.

He shall come down like showers
Upon the fruitful earth

;

Love, joy, and hope, like flowers.

Spring in his path to birth.

Uefore him, on tho mountains,
Shall peace the herald go;

And righteousness in tt)untain.s,

From hill to valley flow.

Arabia's desert rangei-

To him shall bow the knee;

The Ethiopian stranger

His glory come to see

:

With offerings of devotion
Ships from the isles shall nit>et.

To pour the wealth of ocean

In tribute at his feet.

Kings shall fall down before him.

And gold and incense bring;

All nations .shall adore him,

His praise ail people sing:

For him shall prayer unceasing

And daily vows ascend;

His kingdom still increasing,

A kingdom without end.

O'er every foe victorious.

He on his throne shall rest

;

From age to ago more glorious,

All-blessing and all-blest.

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove;

His name shall stand forevef,

His changeless name of I^ne.
—Mandjomery.
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THE KINODOM OF CHKI8T.

WELD. 7.tt, 7.6, 7.7, 7.fl.

" Thy kimjilom come."

Saviour, whom our hoarts udore,

To bloss our earth again.

Now assume thy royal power.

And o'er the nations reign;

Chri.st, the world's desire and hope.

Power complete to thee is given

;

Set the last great empire up.

Eternal Lord of heaven.

Where they all thy laws havt^ spurned,

Where they thy name profane,

Where the ruined world hath mourned
With blood of millions slain.

Open there the ethereal scene,

Claim the heathen trilx^s for thine;

There the endless reign begin

With majesty divine.

3 Universal Saviour, thou
Wilt all thy creatures blesnj

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 all mankind udore.
—Charles Wmley.

NUREMBERG. 4-78.

fefeE :4:

r Egm f:=^f

JoiiANN Rudolf Amle.
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723 Chrixt'D univemcU rei'jn.

Hasten, Lord, the glorious time.

When, beneath Messiah's sway,
Every nation, every clime.

Shall the gospel call oliey.

Mightiest kini,'s his power shall own;
Heathen tribes his name adore;

Satan and his host, o'erthrown.

Bound in chains, shall hurt no more.

Then shall wars and tumults cease;

Then be banished grief and pain;

Righteousness, and joy, and peace,

Undisturbed, shall ever reign.

Bless we, then, our gracious Ix)rd;

Ever praise his glorious name

;

All his mighty acts record,

All his wondrous love proclaim.

— Ilarriit A iiher.
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VESPER HYMN. 8.7,8.7,8.7,1.7. DoHTNIANHKI.
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724 CTm< the Liijht of the Geutilns,

1 TiKiiiT of those whose dreary dwolling

Borders on the sliiwles of chuith,

Come, and by thy love's revealing

Dissipate the clouds l)eneath:

The new heaven and earth's Creat<jr,

In our deepest darkness rise,

Scattering all the night of nature,

Pouring eyesight on our eyes.

2 Still we wait for thine appearing;

Tiife and joy thy beams impart,

Chasing all our fears, and cheering

Every poor benighted heart:

Come, and manifest the favour

God hath for our rans(»med race;

Come, thou universal Saviour,

Come, and bring the gospel grace.

3 Save us in thy great compassion,

O thou mild, pacific Prince!

Give the knowledge of salvation,

Give the pardon of our sins:

iiy thy all-restoring merit

Every burd<;ned soul release

;

Every weary, wandering spirit

Guide into thy perfect peace.

—Charlen Wenley,

2.S

725 "So shall he Hjninkk many natioiit."

1 Saviour, sprinkle many nations,

Fruitful let thy sorrows be;

l?y thy pains and consolations

Draw the Gentiles unto thee;

( )f thy cross the wondrous story

Bo to all the nations told

;

Let them see thee in thy gloiy,

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 even,

As the new-mown grass for rain.

Thee they seek, as God of heaven.

Thee, as man for sinners slain.

3 Saviour, lol the isles are waiting,

Stretched the hand, and strained the si;

For thy Spirit, new creatirig,

Love's pure Hame, and wisdoni h light;

Give the word, and of the pre* cir r

Speed the foot, and touch the congue.

Till on earth, by every creature.

Glory to the Lamb be sung.

—A. O. Coxe.

;ht,
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THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

ADVENT HYMN. 8.7,8.7,4.7.
J. TiLLEAKD.

^^m ^^m f

m~i f-=f^^ Z ^i i
r g
^

cres. ^^^^^^L^d:m M

^^4^^^^^^^ g_it^ i_^m
^i^Hfci^

dim.

726 The victones of the (jonpel.

1 O'er the gloomy hills of darkness,

Cheered by no celestial ray,

Sun of Righteousness, arifiing,

Bring the bright, tY glorious day!

||:Send the gospel
'.H

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;

|i:And redemption,:!!

Freely purchased, win the day.

'^ Fly abroad, thou mighty gospe'

!

Win and conquer, never ceas»-

;

May thy lasting, wide duminiuii

Multiply and still increase

:

||:Sway thy sceptre,
'.H

Saviour, all the world around

!

— ir. Wi/liamn.

727 Rev. xix. 11.

1 CoMK, thou CoiKjueror of the nations,

Now on thy white horse appear

;

Earthquakes, dearths, and desolations

Signify thy coming near

;

||;TrueandfaitV;il!:||

Stablish thy dominion here.

2 Thine the kingdom, power, and glory

;

Thine the ransomed nations are;

Let the heathen fall before thee,

Let the isles thy power declare

;

||:Judge and conquer
:||

All nuvnkind in righteous war.

S Thee let all mankind admire.

Object of our joy and dread!

Flame thine eyes with heavenly fire.

Many crowns upon thy head

;

II
: But thine essence :||

None, except thyself, can reatl.

4 On tl-y 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 worthy to receive;

II
: Reign triumphant, -.y

King of kings, forever live!

—Char/i's Wesley;
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WINCHESTER. C. M.
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728

i m ¥
" vlW iiations shall call Mm bleuM,"

1 Jesus, immortal King, arise;

Assert thy rightful sway.

Till earth, sulxlued, its tribute brings,

And distant lands obey.

2 liide forth, victorious Conqueror, ride.

Till all thy foes submit.

And all the powers o^ hell resign

Their trophies at thy feet.

3 Send forth thy word, and let it fly

The spacious earth around,

P i

Till every soul beneath the sky
Shall hear the joyful sound.

O may the great Redeemer's name
Through every clime be known!

And heathen gods, forsaken, fall,

And Jesus reign alone.

From sea to sea, from shore to shore,

Be thou, O Christ, adored

!

And earth, with all her millions, shout
Hosannas to the Tiord.

— A. C H. Stymovr,

" n

i^ \

ires/ey.

HALLON. CM.
S. Webbb,
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" //e nhM have dominionfrom sea lo /tea."

1 Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart.

Star of the coming day.

Arise, and with thy morning beams
Chase all our griefs away

!

2 Como, blessed Lord, let every shore

And answering island sing

The praises of thy royal name.

And own thee as their King.

3 Bid the wl'.ole earth, responsive now
To the bright world atijove.

I

i
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.

5 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits

Of grace and peace divine

;

Be thine the crown of glory now,

The palm of victory thine

!

—Sir E. Denny,
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THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

RAKEM. 6-88
Isaac Baker Woodbury.

Fine.
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1 Eternal Lord of earth and skies,

We wait thy Spirit'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 the earth shall be
Forever subjected to thee.

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.

O might it now from thee proceed,

With thee, into the souls of men

!

Throughout the world thy gospel spread;

And let thy glorious Spirit reign.

On all the ransomed race bestowed

;

And let the world be filled with God

!

—Charles Wesley.

LUTHER'S HYMN. 6-8s.
Martin Luther.

'^-^tf^^^^^^^ Ŵ »^

731 All nations shall sertJe him."

1 Loun f>ver all, if thou hast made.
Hast ransomed every soul of man.

Why is the grace so long delayed ?

Why unfulfilled the saving plan 1

The bliss for Adam's race designed,

||:When will it reach to all mankind ?:||

2 Art thou the God of Jews alone?

And not the GofI of Gentiles too?

To Gentiles make thy gootlness known

;

Thy judgments to the nations show;
Awake them by the g<jspel call

;

||: Light of the world, illumine all!:||

'^ As lightning launched from east to west.

The coming of tliy kingdom be;
To thee, by angel-hosts confest,

Bow every soul and every knee;
Thy glory let all ilesh behold,

||:And then fill up thy heavenly fold.
;||

—Charlex Wexlcy.

\
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THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

MIDDLESEX. 6-88,

ft

Romans xi. 15.27.

1 Father of faithful Abraham, hear

Our earnest suit for Abraham's seed

;

Justly they claim the softest prayer

From us, adopted in tlieir stead,

SARAH. S. M.

4^ E^i
'rrr^^^^r

Who mercy through their fall obtain,

And Christ by their rejection gain.

2 But hast thou finally forsook,

Forever cast thy own away?
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.

} 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 world may their reception find

Life from the dead for all mankind.
—Charles Wesley.

W. Abnold,
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Prayer for the Jews.

Mkssiaii, full of grace,

Riuleemed by thee, we plead

The promise made to Abraham's race.

To souls for ages dead.

Their bones, as quite dried up,

Throughout the vale appear;

Cut off and lost their last faint hope
To see thy kingdom here.

Open their graves, and bring

The outcasts forth, to own
Thou art their Lord, their God and King,

Their true Anointed One.

To save the race forlorn,

Thy glorious arm display

;

And show the world a nation born,

A nation in a day.
—Charles Wesley.

m
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THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

AURELIA. S. M. D. Dr. 8. 8. Wesley,
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734 "So mightily grew the Word of God
and prevailed."

Jesus, the word bestow,

The true immortal seed;

Thy gospel then shall greatly grow,

And all our land o'erspread;

Through earth extended wide

Shall mightily prevail,

Destroy the works of self and pride.

And shake the gates of hell.

Its energy exert

In the believing soul

;

DiflFuse thy grace through every part,

And sanctify the whole:

P» utmost virtue show

In t!Ui'5 consummate love.

And tiii wit'. :ill thy life below,

And givc us thrones above.

—Charlen Weiili i,

785
i6« v.'iu// he O'lejlocl and

oru; .-^'hepherd,"

1 Fatiieh rt£ Loi icd^esd grace,

Thou li lit li vutt fulfilled

Thy promise made to Adam'« race.

In God incarnate seo'?d,

A few from every la . J

At first to Salem came,

And, sa V the wonders of thy hand,

And mivf the tongues of flame.

Yet still we wait the end,

The coming of our Lord;

The full accomplishment attend

Of thy prophetic word.

Tliy promise deeper lies

In unexhausted grace

;

And new discovered worlds arise

To sing their Saviour's praise.

Reloved 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 see

In thine eternal Son.

—Charlr.'i We.xhy.

\
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THE KINGDOM OP CHRIST.

BOYLSTON. S. M.D. Dn. L. Masok.
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736 " The hand of the. Lord teas with them."

1 Lord, if at thy command
The word of life we sow,

AVatered by thy almighty hand,

The seed shall surely grow

:

The virtue of thy grace

A large increase shall give,

And multiply the faithful race

Who to thy glory live.

Now then the ceaseless shower

Of gospel blessings send,

And let the soul-converting poM'er

Thy ministers attend.

<~*u multitudes confer

The heart-renewmg love,

And by the joy of g •
t ^-e prepare,

For fuller joys a wve.
—Charier) Wciley.

ake

Wexinj.

QUEEN STREET. 6.6,6.6,8.8.
.J. T5. luxiin.
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rro^ "77ie Lord added to the Church duily

' ^ * * thoxe who were saved, "

1 Saviour, we know thou art

In v\('\y age the same;

Now, Lord, in ours exert

The \ irtue of thy name

;

And daily, througli thy word, increase

Thy bl<Jod-besprinkIed witnesses.

2 Thy people saved below,

From every sinful stain.

Shall multiply and grow,

Tf thy conini.iixl ordain;

5? ^

Atid one into a thousand rise,

And spread thy praise through oarth

and skies.

'.) In many a soul, and mine,

'i'lou hast displayt^d thy power,

liut to thy people join

Ten thousand thousand more,

Saved from the guilt and strength of sin,

Tn life and hesrrt entirely clean.

—Charles Wedcy.
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THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

WATCHMAN. 8-7a.
Dr. Mason.
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738 " Watchman, what of fhr nvjht?"

1 Watchman, tell us of the night,

What its signs of promise Hif.

Traveller, o'er yon mou t.un's height

See that glory-beaming st .: !

Watchman, does its beauteous ray

Aught of hope or joy foretell?

Traveller, yes; it brings the day,

Promised day of Israel.

2 Watchman, tell us of the night

;

Higher yet that star ascends.

Traveller, blessedness and light,

Peace and truth, its course portends

!

BENEVENTO. STs.

Watchman, will its beams alone

Gild the spot that gave them birthl

Traveller, ages are its own,

See, ' t bursts o'er all the earth

!

Watchman, tell us of the night

For the morning seems to dawn.

Traveller, darkness takes its flight;

Doubt and tei-ror are withdrawn.

Watchman, let thy wandenng cease;

Hie thee tothy quiet home!

Traveller, lo! the Prince of Peace,

Lo! the Son of God is come!
—Sir J . liiiirriiiif.

S V.'EnnE.
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739
TUNE: BENEVENTO. /8.

The spread of ChriM's kingdom.

1 Sek how great a flame aspires,

Kindled by a spark of grace!

Jesus' love the nations fires,

Sets the kingdoms on a blaze;

To bring fire on earth he came,

Kindled in some hearts it is;

O that all might catch the fli;ine,

All partake the glorious bliss!

2 When he first the work begun,

Small and feeble was his day

;

New the word doth swiftly run.

Now it wins its widening way:

More and more it spreads and grows,

Ever mighty to prevail,

Sin's strongholds it now o'erthrowa,

Shakes the trembling gates of hell.

.'5 Sons of God, your Saviour praise!

Ho the door hath opene<l wide

;

He hath given the word ol grace,

Jesus' word is glorified

:

Jesus, mighty to redeem.

He alone the work hath wrought;

Worthy 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 its spreads along the skies.

Hangs o'er all the thirsty land

:

Li» ! the promise of a shower

Drops already from above

;

Rut the Lord will shortly pour

All the Spirit of his love

!

—Charles Wesley.

PILTON. 4-7s.

740
" For 7ie hath put all things

under /tjs feet."

1 Earth, rejoice, our Lord is King!

Sons of men, his praises sing!

Sing ye in triumphant strains,

Jesus the Messiah reigns!

2 Power is all to Jesus given,

Lord of hell, and earth, and heaven,

Every knee to him shall \tr>w ;

Satan, hear, and tremble now

!

.') Angels and archangels join,

All triumphantly combine,

All in Jesus' praise agree,

Carrying on his victory.

1 Though tbe sons of night blaspheme.

More there are with us than them;

(jod with us, we cannot fear;

Fear, ye finnids, for Christ h- here!

.") Lo! to faith's enlightened sight,

All tiie mountain Hanws with light.

Hell is nigh, but Oofl is nigher.

Circling us with hosts of fire.

C Christ the Saviour is come down,

Points us to the victor's crown.

Bids us take our seats above,

More than conquerors in his love.

—Chnrh:s Wpk
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THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

ST. GEORGE. 8-7«.
Sir G. Klvey.

741
" Hallelujah f for the Lord Ood

omnipotent reiymth,"

1 Hark! the song of jubilee;

Loud as mighty thunders roar,

Or the fulness of the sea,

When it breaks upon the shore

:

Hallelujah! for the Loi'd

G»)d omnipotent shall reign
j

Hallelujah ! let the word

Echo I'ound the earth and main.

2 Hallelujah I—hark ! the sound,

From the centre In the skies,

Wakes above, benear,n, around,

All creation's harmonics:

See Jehovah's banner furled,

Sheathed his sword; he speaks
—

'tis

done,

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'n last enemy shall fall;

Hallelujah! Christ in God,

God in Christ, is all in all.

—Montijomery.

EXCELSIOR. 5.3.5.11. D.
RamttrI Webhj:.



THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

TUNE: EXC
I Tr^ The triumpha of the goaptl.

1 All thanks be to God,

Who HcatttTS abroad,

Throughout every place,

By the least of his servants, his savour of

grace

!

Who the victory gave,

The praise let him have.

For the work he hath done;

All honour and glory to Jesus alone!

2 Our conquering Lord

Hath prospered his word.

Hath made it prevail,

And mightily shaken the kingdom of hell.

His arm he hath bared.

And a people prepared.

His glory to show,

And witness the power of his passion below,

ELSIOR
3

5.5.5.11. D.

And shall we not sing

Our Saviour and Kingi

Thy witnesses, we
With rapture ascribe our salvation to thee.

Thou, Jesus, hast blessed,

And believers increased.

Who thankfully own.

We are freelv forgiven tlirough mei-cy alone.

4 O that all men might know
His tokens l)elow,

Our Saviour confesH,

And embrace the glad tidings of pardon and

peace

!

Then, then let it spread,

Thy knowledge and dread.

Till the earth is o'erflowed,

And the universe filled with the glory of God.
—Gharlen Wede.y.

AA^EBB. 7.6, 7.6. 7.6, 7.6. G. .J. Webb.

m

1

743 Thf, coming of Ghrvifs kingdom.

1 The morning light is breaking;

The darkness disappears

;

The sons of earth arf wakin*

To penitential tears

:

Each breeze that sweeps the (n;ean

Brings tidings from afar,

Of nations in commotion,

Prepared for Zion s war.

2 Soe heathen nations lit-nding

Before the God we love,

And thousand hearts ascending

In gratitude above

;

While sinners, now confessing.

The gospel call obey.

And see-k the Saviour's blessing,

A nation in a day.

.'5 Blest river of salvationi.

Pursue thine onwan! way;

Flow thou to every nation.

Nor in thy richness stay;

Stay not till all the lo>»ly

Triumphant rf^ach their home

;

Stay not till all the holy

Proclaim, " The Lord is come !
'"

— .S'. F. Ifniith.



THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

MISSIONARY. 7.6,7.6,7.6,7.6.
Dk. L. Mason.
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744 Minxionary Hymn.

1 From Greenland's icy mountains,

From Ifulia'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 ua to deliver

Their land from error's chain.

2 What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's Isle,

Tiiough e\ery prospect pleases,

And only man is vile!

In vain with lavish kiniiness

The gifts of God uk; .strewn;

The heathen in his blindness

Bows down to wood and stone.

i5ia

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted

With wLsdom from on high,

Shall we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny^

Salvation! O salvation!

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till earth's remotest nation

Has learnt Messiah's name.

1 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,

And ou, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glory.

It spreads from pole to pole;

Till, o'er our ransomed nature,

The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to rei<>;n.

— Hishoji Ih'.her.

ZION, 8.7,8.7,4,7.

^ _fe^i^^^^^i^g^MS^
^Dr. Tiios. Hastinos.
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THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.
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745
TUNE;

" The Lord «hall eon{/ort Zim."

On the mountain-top appearing,

\m\ tlin Haorcd lutriild Ht^imis,

W«ilconi() newH to Zion bearing,

Zion, long in hostile lands

:

|{: Mourning captive!

God hiiUHulf Hhall looHe thy bandH. :||

HoH thy night been long and mournfiii?

Have thy friendH unfaithful provtnl {

Have thy foes bcsen proud and scornful.

By thy sigliH and tears unmoved t

||: Cease thy mourning;
Zion still is well beloved. :ll

ZION. H.7, 8.7, 4,7.

'.\ Gcxi, ihy Oo«l, will now restore thee;

Ho himself appears thy Friend;

All thy f<H's shall flee V)efore tlu-e;

Here their Ixjosts and triumphs end:

II
; Great deliverance

Zion's King will surely send. :||

4 Pe<u.« and joy shall now attend thee;

All thy warfare now is past;

(Sod thy Saviour will defend theej

Victory is thine at last:

||:A11 thy conflicts

End in everlasting rest.
:||

-v. Kdly.

Uehn:

HASTINtiS.

r

'BM

m
m

ST. GERTRUDE. 4-IIh.

6.

Sir Authur Suujvan.

'^^m

&^^^!¥S ^^^mm^

CnORlTS.
I

I

I

Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war. Looking unto Jesus, who is gone before!

w^^^d^m^^mmmm^
Uy porinissioii of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.

I T:0 The, Christian solditr's hattk-hymn.

1 Onward, Christian .soldiers, marching as to war.

Looking unto Jesus, who is gone before

!

Christ, the Royal Master, leads against the foe;

Forward into battle see his banners yo,

—

Cho.

2 Like a mighty army, moves the Church of God

;

Brothers, we are treading where the saints

have trod

;

We are not divided, all one body we.

One in hope and doctrine, one in charity.—Cue.

3 Crowns ami thrones may perish, kingdoms
rise and wane.

But the Church of Jesus constant will remain;

(ifites of hell can never 'gainst that Church
prevail

;

We have Christ's own promise, which can

never fail.

—

Cho.

4 .Onward, then, ye people, join our happy throng;

Blend with ours your voices in the triumph song.

Gloiy, praise, and honour, men and angels sing.

Through tihe countless ages, unto Christ the

King.

—

Cho. —S. Baring Gould.
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Sectiov IX.

SOCIAL AND FAMILY WORSHIP.

1.—CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP AND PRAYER.

BELMONT. CM.
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747 TAe communton o/* aahUii,

1 All praise to our redeeming Lord

Who joins ua by his grace,

Add bids us, each to each restored,

Together seek his face.

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.

3 The gift which he on one bestows.

We 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

;

United 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 unknown,

A joy unspeakable.

6 And if our fellowship below

In Jesus be so sweet.

What heights of rapture shall we know,

Whei round his throne we meet!

—Charles Wtsley.

748 '< There am I in the midnt."

1 See, Jesus, thy disciples see,

The promised blessing give!

Met in thy name, we look to thee.

Expecting to receive.

2 Thee we expect, our faithful Lord,

Who in thy name are joined;

We wait, according tc thy Vord,

Thee in the midst to find.

3 With us thou art assembled here;

But, O thyself reveal

!

Son of the living God, appear!

Let us thy presence feel.

4 Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day,

And these dry bones shall live

;

Speak peace into our hearts, and say.

The Holy Ghost receive!

5 Whom now we seek, O may we meet

!

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

;

" O be not faithless, but believe

In me, who died for you
!

"

—Charles Wesley.

7'
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CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP AND PRAYER.

WILTSHIRE. CM Sn Okobox Sbiart.

it

'• And rejoice in hope of the
glory of Ood."

1 Lift up your hearts to things above,

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.

PETERBOROUGH. CM.

4 () let us stir each othei' up.

Our faith by works to approw

,

By holy, purifying hope.

And the sweet task of love

!

5 Let all who for the promise wait,

The Holy Ghost receive;

And, raised to our unsmning state,

With God in Eden live!

6 Lii'e 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.

—Charles We-iley.

Bev. Ralph Habbison.

1 Behold us. Lord, a little space

From daily tasks set free,

And met within thy holy place.

To rest awhile with thee.

2 Around us rolls the ceaseless tide

Of business, toil, and care.

And scarcely can we turn aside

For one brief hour of prayer.

3 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 mai-t,

The wealth of land and sea;

The worlds of science and of art.

Revealed and ruled by thee.

5 Then let ua prove our heavenly birth

In all we do and know

;

And claim the kingdom of the earth

For thee, and not thy foe.

6 Work shall be prayer, if all bo wrought
As thou wouldst have it done

;

And prayer, by thee inspired and taught,

Itself with work be one.
— J. Ellerton.
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SOCIAL AND FAMILY WORSHIP.

FOSTER. CM. M. B. Foster.
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751 Unity m separation.

1 Blest be the dear uniting love,

That will not let us part

!

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 O may we ever walk in him,

And nothing know beside!

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.

5 Partakers of the Saviour's grace,

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 more.
—Charles Wesley.

752 The dose of service.

1 God of all consolation, take

The glory of thy grace

;

Thy gifts to thee we render back
In ceaseless songs of praise.

2 Through thee we now together came,.

In singleness of heart;

We met, O Jesus, in thy name.
And in thy name we part.

3 We part in body, not in mind

;

Our minds continue one;

And, each to each in Jesus joined,

We hand in hand go on.

4 Subsists as in us all one soul.

No power can make us twain

;

And mountains rise, and oceans roll.

To sever us, in vain.

5 Our 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.
—Charles Wesley.

BOYLSTON. S. M. D. Dr. L. Mason.
U. V.
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CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP AND PRAYER.

753
1

TUNE:
ChrUtians meeting ej/ler sepnration.

And are we yet alive,

BOYLSTON.

e.sley.

-(S?-

And see each other's facel

Glory and praise to Jesus give

For his redeeming grace

!

Preserved by power divine

To full salvation here,

Again in Jebus' praise we join,

And in his sight appear.

What troubles have we seen,

What conflicts have we post,

Fightings without, and fears within.

Since we assembled last

!

S. M. D.

But out of all the Lord

Hath brought us by his love;

And still he doth his help afford.

And hides our life above.

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.

—Charleis Wedey.

Sacred Harhont.

m R IJ sj Jl^
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754 United prayerfar Chriafs presence.

1 Jesus, we look to thee.

Thy 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 the name of pride

Or selfishness we meet

;

From nature's paths we turn aside.

And worldly thoughts forget.

We meet, the grace to take

Which thou hast freely given

;

24

We meet on earth for thy dear sake.

That we may meet in heaven.

Present we know thou art,

But O thyself reveal

!

Now, Lord, let every bounding heart

The mighty comfort feel.

O may thy quickening voice

The death of sin remove;

And bid our inmost souls rejoice

In hope of perfect love

!

—Charhn Wesley.

755 Zealfor God.

1 Jesus, I fain would find

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.

—Charles Wesley.
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SOCIAL AND FAMILY WORSHIP.

RHODES. S. M. H. O. Trambeth.
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PaxA merci<is andfuture proitpects.

1 Saviour 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.

3 Awhile in flesh disjoined.

Our friends that went before

We soon in paradise shall find,

And meet to part no more.

4 O what a mighty change

Shall Jesus' sufferers know.

While o'er the happy plains they range,

Incapable of woe!

Yo 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

Forever from our eyes.

—Charles Wesley.

757 Consecraiion,

1 Lord, in the strength of grace.

With a glad heart and free.

Myself, my residue of days,

I consecrate to thee.

2 Thy ransomed servant, I

Restore to thee thy own;

And, from thiii moment, live or die

To serve my God alone.

—Charles We.4ey.

DENNIS. S. M.

iS
H. G. Nakokm.
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CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP AND PRAYER.

I

758
TUNE;

Sympathy and mutual love.

1 Blest be the tie that binds

Our hearts in Christian love;

Tlie fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

2 Before our Father's throne,

We pour our ardent prayers;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,

Our comforts and our cares.

3 We share our mutual woes,

Our mutual burdens Ijear;

And often for each othei* flows

The sympathizing tear.

DENNIS. S. M.

4 When wp asunder part.

It gives us inward pain;

But we shall still be joined in heart,

And hope to meet again.

5 This glorious hope revives,

Our courage by the way;

While each in expectation lives,

And longs to see the day.

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain.

And sin we shall be free;

And perfect love and friendship reign

Through all eternity.

—J. Fawcett.

m

LEOMINSTER. S. M. D.
G. W. Mabtik.
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The inaeparoMe unton of saiiUa,

And let our bodies part.

To different 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 walk with him in white.

O let us still proceed

In Jesus' work below

;

And, following our triumphant Head,

To further conquests go

!

The vineyard of their Lord

Before his labourers lies;

And, lo ! we see the vast reward

Which waits us in the skies.

867

O 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.

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-born.

We shall with them be blest,

And, crowned with endless joy, return

To our eternal rest.

—Charles Wedey,



SOCIAL AND FAMILY WORSHIP.

UNITY. 6.5, 6.8, 6.8, 6.8, LowKix Mahon.

I

Parting on earth—meeting in heaven.

When shall we meet again,

Meet ne'er to sever?

When shall peace wreathe her chain

Round us forever?

Our hearts will ne'er repose,

Safe from each blast that blows.

In this dark vale of woes,

Never—no, never!

When shall love freely flow

Pure as life's river?

When shall sweet friendship glow
Changeless forever?

Where joys celestial thrill,

Where bliss each heart shall fill,

And fears of parting chill.

Never—no, never!

ERNAN. L. M.

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!

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 close

Never—no, never!
—A. A. WatU.

Dr. L. Mason.

^
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The highioay of hdineaa.

1 Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone.

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.

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.

The more I strove against its power,

I felt its weight and guilt the more;
Till late I heard my S^'^lour say,
" Come hither, soul, I am the way."

Lo! glad I come; and thou, blest Lamb,
Shalt take me tr thee, as I am

;

Nothing but sin have I to give j

Nothing but love shall I receive.

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."
f. Cenniek.

7
1
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CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP AND PRAYER.

FEDERAL. STREET. L. M. H. K. OUTIB.

762 Psalm Ivi. 13.

1 My soul, through my Redeemer's care,

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 soul shall live for God aloi e;

And all within me shout his praise.

—Chcurlea WtaUy.

GOING HOME." L. M.

m

nick.

Arranobd by Rev. W. McDoNATiD.

(I'm go-ing home, I'm go-ing home, I'm go-ing home to die no more;)
( To die no more, to die no more, I'm go - ing home to die no more,

j

763 The heavenly home.

1 My heavenly home is bright and fair;

Nor pain nor death can enter there;

Its glittering towers the sun outshine;

That heivenly mansion shall be mine.

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.

3 Let others seek a home below,

Which ilames 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.

— Wm, Hunter.
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EDEN. L.M. Dr. L. Masoit.
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764 Healing aiid comfort in Christ.

1 At even, ere the sun was set,

The sick, O Lord, around thee lay;

O in what divers pains they met!

O with what joy they went away!

2 Once more 'tis eventide, and we
Oppressed with various ilia draw near;

What if thy form we cannot seel

We know and feel that thou art here.

.3 O 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 the world they break not free

;

OLIVES' BROW. L. M. (Second Tunk.)

And some have friends who give them pain.

Yet have not sought a friend in thee

;

•5 And all, O Lord, crave perfect rest,

And to be wholly free from sin;

And they who fain would serve thee best

Are conscious most of wrong within.

6 O 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;

No word from thee can fruitless fall

;

Hear in this solemn evening hour.

And in thy mercy heal us all.

—//. Twellx.

W. B. Bradbury.
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CHRISTIAN KELLOWaHIP AND PRAYEK.

BKNEVEN' 0. 8-7t.
B. Wbbbk.

pain,

BSt

(ied;

1

lide;

765 The Love-Feast.

llx.

UKY.

1 Come, and let us sweetly join,

Christ to praise in hymns divine!

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 love.

2 Strive we, in affection strive;

Let the purer flame revive.

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 future 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,

Jjights 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.

—Ghurlex Wesley,

766 SECOND VART.

1 Come, thou high and lofty Lord

!

Lowly, meek, incarnate Word!
Humbly stoop to earth again,

Come and visit abject men!
Jesus, dear expected Guest,

Thou art bidden to the feast;

For thyself our hearts prepare.

Come, and sit, and banquet there.

2 Jesus, we thy promise claim,

We are met in thy great name

;

In the midst do thou appear.

Manifest thy presence here

!

Sanctify us, Jjord, and bless.

Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace.

Thou thyself within us move.

Make our feast a feast of love.

•'i Make us all in thee complete,

Make us all for glory meet.

Meet to appear before thy sight.

Partners with the saints in light

Call, O call us each by name.

To the marriage of the Lamb;
Let us lean upon thy breast.

Love be there our endless feast!
—Charleit Wedey,
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MAIDSTONE. »-7i. W. I). OlMlBST.

Let us join, 'tis God comraandH,

Let UH join our hearts 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.

Tjet us then as brethren love,

Faithfully his gifts improve,

Carry on the earnest strife,

Walk in holiness of life;

Still forget the things behind,

Follow Christ in heart and mind,
Toward the mark unwearied press,

Seize the crown of righteousness.

Plead wo thus for faith alone,

Faith which by our works is shown;
God it is who justifies;

Only faith the grace applies

;

Active faith that lives within.

Conquers earth, and hell, and sin,

Sanctities and makes us whole.

Forms the Saviour in the soul.

Let us for this faith contend

;

Sure salvation is its end

;

Heaven already is begun,

Everlasting life is won.
Only let us persevere,

Till we see our Lord appear;

Never from the Rock remove,

Saved by faith, which works by love.

—Ghar/eM Wuiley.

MARTYN. 8-78.
Pint.

8. B. Marsh.



CHRISTIAN FELIX)W8HII» AND PHAYKU.

768
TUNE: NIARTYN. H-7».

lOURTH PART.

ley.

3H.

1

1 Partni hs of a gUtriouH hopo,

Lift your hoarUi uiid voio»H up,

Jointly lot uh mo, und sing

Christ our Prophet, Priont, and King:
MonumentH of Jbhuh' grnoe,

Hpeak we by our lives his praimt;

Walk in him we have received,

Hhuw we not in vain believed.

2 While we walk with Ood in light,

(lod uur hearts doth still unite;

Dearent fellowship we prove,

Fellowship in Jesus' love

:

Sweetly eiujh, with each combined,
In the Imnds of duty joined.

Feels the cleansing blood applied.

Daily feels that Christ hath died.

3 Still, O Ti«>rd, our faith increane,

Cleanse from all unrighteousness;

Thee the unholy cannot see

;

Make, O make us meet for thee!

Kvcry vile affection kill,

Root out every seed of ill.

Utterly abolish sin,

Write thy law of love within.

4 Hence may uM our actions flow.

Love the proof that Christ we know

;

Mutual love the token be.

Lord, that we belong to thee:

MERCY. 4-7s.

fUmely.

Love, thine image, love impart.

Stamp it on our fiuie and heart;

Only K>v€ to us bo given,

Ijord, we ask no other heaven.
—CharlM Wtidfy.

769 Meeting in ChriMt'it name,

1 Qlory be to God alK)ve,

Uod from whom all blesHingH flow;

Make we mention of his love,

Publish we his praise below

;

Called together by his gmce,

We are met in Jcmuu' name;
See with joy each other s face.

Foliov/ers of the dying Lamb.

2 Ijet us then sweet counsel tnko,

How to make our calling sun;.

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.
.

.') More and more let love abound

;

Let us never, never rest.

Till we are in Jesus found,

Of our panulise posaept;

He removes the flaming sword.

Calls us back, from Eden driven

;

To his image here restored,

Soon he takes us up to heaven.
—Charlet Wenhy.

L. M. GOTTSCHALK.

s

770 The seme of God!a presence.

1 Whbk this song of praise shall cease,

Let thy children, Lord, depart
With the blessing of thy peace.

And thy love in every heart.

2 Oh ! where'er our path may lie,

Father, let us not forget

That we walk i>eneath thine eye,

That thy care upholds us yet.

3 Blind are we, and weak, and frail,

Be thine aid forever near;

May the fear to sin prevail

Over every other fear.

— W. a. Bryant.
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DIX. 6-78,
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771 United in love.

1 Centre of our hopes thou art,

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 forever 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.

—Charles Wesleif.

NETTLETON. 8.7, 8.7, 8.7, 8.7.
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CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP AND PRAYER.

KOOHXB.

t—0- 22: 772
TUNE: NETTLETON. 8.7,8.7,8.7,8.7,

" Hitherto hath the Lord helped vs."

1 Comb, thou Fount of every blessing,

Tune my heart to sing thy grace,

Streams of mercy, never ceasing,

Call for songs of loudest praise.

Teaoh me some celestial measure.

Sung by ransomed hosts above;

O the vast, the boundless treasure

Of my Lord's unchanging love.

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer;
Hither by thy help I've come;

And I hope by thy good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger.

Wandering from the fold of Gtod;

He, to rescue me from danger,

Interposed his precious blood.

O to grace how great a debtor

Daily I'm constrained to bel

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;

Hero's my heart, O take and seal it,

Seal it for thy courts above

!

—Ji. Sobinaoiu

rd;

Wesley.

FRIENDSHIP. 8.7,8.7,8.7,8.7.
C. C. CONVEBSE.

^^^^m

m

^

773 " Casting all you,''care \tpon him.''

1 What a Friend we have in Jesus,

All our sins and griefs to bear

!

What a privilege to carry

Everything to God in prayer!

O what peace we often forfeit,

O what needless pain we bear.

All because we do not carry

Everything to God in prayer!

2 Have we trials and temptations?

Is there t'ouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged,

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

876

Can we find a friend so faithful

Who will all our sorrows share?

.Tesus knows our every weakness.

Take it to the Ix)rd in prayer.

',\ Are we weak and heavy-laden,

Cumbered with a lotid of care?

Precious Saviour, still our refuge.

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?

Take it to the Lord in prayer

;

In his arms he'll take and shield thee.

Thou wilt find a solace there.

—Joseph Scriren.
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PRECIOUS NAME. 8.7,8.7 W. H. DOANH,

^^^^iS^B^^tpj=^^^^
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CBOAUS.

mmm ^^m
Precious name, O how sweet!

^̂ I
9=fi^ ^M

Fi^cious name,

m
O how sweet!

Hope of

9—W

^m fr—fr ^-^M^ «^
O how sweet

!

Hope of earth and joy of heav'n.

O how sweet, how sweet.

earth and joy of heav'n. Precious name,
Precious name,

J J J-

Tht preciom name of Jesus.

1 Take the name of Jesus with you,

Child of sorrow and of woe;

It will joy and comfort give you;

Take it, then, where'er you go.—Ciio.

2 Take the name of Jesus ever,

As a shield from every snare;

If temptations round you gather,

Breathe that holy name in prayer.—Cno.

3 O the precious name of Jtsus,

How it thrills our souhi with joy.

When his loving arms reoeivo us,

And his songs our tongues employ !

—

Cho.

4 At the name oi Jesur^ bowing.

Falling prostr-ato Vj his feet.

King of kings in heaven we'll crown him.

When our journey is complete.

—

Cho.
—Mrs, L. Baxter.

"ART THOU WEARY?" 8.5,8.3,

Slowly,

E. W. BULLINGKR.
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TUNE: "ART THOU
I I O Trunting JeauafuUy,

1 I AH trusting thee, Lord Jesus,

Trusting only thee;

Trusting thee for full salvation,

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 cleansmg

In the crimson flood

;

Trusting thee to make me holy

By thy blood.

RUTHERFORD. 7.6, 7.6, 7.0, 7.6.

WEARY ?" 8.5, 8.3.

4 T am trusting thee to guide me;

Thou alone canst lead;

Every day and hoi: supplying

All my need.

5 I am trusting thee for power;

Thine can never fail;

Strength which thou thyself dost give me,

Must prevail.

6 I am trusting thee, Lord Jesus;

Never let me fall

!

I am trusting thee forever,

And for all.

—Miss Havtrijul.

D'Urhak.
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776 *' Without me ye can do nothvig."

1 I NEED thee, precious Jesus

!

For I am full of sin;

My soul is dark aad guilty,

My heart is dead within

:

I need the cleansing fountain.

Where I can always flee

—

The blood of Christ most precious,

The sinner's perfect plea.

2 T need thee, blessM Jesus!

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.

4 I need thee, blessSd Jesus I

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.

—H. Bonar.
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WEBB. 7.6, 7.6, 7.6, 7.6. G. J. Wkbb.

777 •' Quit you like men."

1 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus

!

Ye soldiers of the cross!

Lift high his royal banner;
It must not suffer loss:

From victory unto victory

His army will he lead,

Till every foe is vanquished,

And Christ is Lord indeed.

2 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus

!

Stand in his 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.

Strand up! stand up for Jesus!

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

Shall reign eternally.
—O. Dii^eld, jun.

RUTHERFORD. 7.6,7.6,76,7.6. IVUrhak.

mi^-'t'^m\f \^"^^^^niMMm^
778 Praise to the Saviour.

1 O Saviour, precious Saviour,

Whom, yet unseen, we love!

O Name of might and favour,

All other names ' bove:

"We worship thee, we bless thee.

To thee alone we sing;

We praise thee, and confess thee

Our holy Lord and King I

2 O Bringer of salvation,

Who wondrously hast wrought.
Thyself the revelation

Of love beyond our thought

:

m

In thee all fulness dwelleth,

AH gr?x:e and power divine;

The glory that excelleth,

O S!on of God, is thine.

O grant the consummation
Of this our song above,

in ei.dless adoration,

And everlasting love

:

Then shall we praise and bless thee,

Where perfect praises ring.

And evermore confess thee,

Our Saviour and our King!
—Miss Hattergal.



•

i

CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP AND PRAYER.

LIFE. 6-6b. (First Tunk.) P. P. Bliss.

779 low much owest thou unto my Lord? "

3;:

:^

1 I GAVE my life for thee,

My precious blood I shed,

That thou might'st ransomed be,

And quickened from the dead.

]|:I gave my life for thee;

What hast thou given for meV.\\

2 I spent long years for thee

In weariness and woe,

That an eternity

Of joy thou mightest know.

J|:I spent long years for thee;

Hast thou spent one for me1:\\

3 And I have brought to thee,

Down from my home above.

Salvation full and free,

My pardon and my love.

II
: Great gifts I brought to thee;

What hast thou brought to me?:||

4 Oh, let thy life be given,

Thy years for me be spent.

World-fetters all be riven.

And joy with suffering blent.

||:I gave myself for thee;

Give thou thyself to me!:||

—Misa Hai'ergal.

I

LIFE. 6-63. Nkw Abranoement. (Second Tune.)

gFJ^j^--^B

sg ^^^^^^^ ^
I gave, I gave, my life for thee ; What hast thou giv'n for me

379



SOCIAL AND FAMILY WORSHIP.

EDINBURGH. 7.0.6.5.6.4.6.
Rev. Uobert Lowry.
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One more day's work for Je-ans,
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O.ie more day's work for Je - sus, One more day's work for Je - sub,

i^^
One less of life for me

!

'^^M
780 A day'n toorle/or Jems.

1 One more day's work for Je.su8,

One less of life for me

!

But heaven ia nearer,

And Christ is dearer

Than yesterday, to me

;

His love and light

Fill all my soul to-night.—Ciio.

2 One more day's work for Jesus

!

How sweet the work has been,

To tell the story,

To show the glory,

Where Christ's flock enter in

!

How it did shine

In this poor heart of mine!—Ciio.

3 One more day's work for Jesus!

O yes, a weary day;
But heaven shines clearer,

And rest comes nearer,

At each step of the way;
And Christ in all,

Before his face I fall.

—

Cho.

4 O blessed work for Jesus 1

O 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!

—

Cho.
—Aiitia Warner.

DEPENDENCE. 6.4,6.4. Rev. R. liOWRY.

I need thee, I need thee; Every hour I need thee; bless me now, my Saviour, I come to thee!

fPI^^^^Pp



CHRTSTTAN FELLOWSHIP AND PRAYER.

781
TUNE: DEPENDENCE. 6.4,6.4.

/ need thee erery hour.

1 T NEED thee every hour,

Must gracious Lord

;

No tender voice like thine

Can peace afford.—Ciio.

2 I need thee every liour,

Stay thou near by

;

Temptations lose their power

When thou art nigh.

—

Cho.

3 I aeed thee every hour,

In joy or pain

;

Come quickly and abide,

Or life is vain.—Cue.

4 I need thee every hour;

Teach me thy will

;

And thy rich promises •

In me fulfil.

—

Cho.

5 I need thee every hour,

Most Holy One;

O make me thine indeed,

Thou blessed Son!—Ciio.

—Urn. Hawks.

WORK. 7.6, 7.6, 7.6, 7.S.
Dr. Mason.
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782
' The nhjht coineth when no man

can work."

mf 1 WoiiK, for the night is coming,

Work through the morning hours;

Work, while the dew is sparkling,

Work 'mid springing flowers

;

cres. Work, when the day grows brighter,

Work in the glowing sun

;

dim' Work, for the night is coming,

p When man's work is done.

vif 2 Work, for the night is coming,

Work through the sunny noon

;

Fill bi'ightest hours with labour,

Rest comes sure and soon.

25

cres. Give every flpng minute

Something to keep in storie

;

dim. Work, for the night is coming,

p When man works no more.

mf 3 Work, for the night is coming.

Under the sunset skies;

cres. While their bright tints are glowing,

Work, for daylight flies.

dim. Work till the last beam fadeth,

Fadeth to shine no more

;

p Work while the night is darkening,

pp When man's work is o'er.

—AniHK I.. WMt.t:
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SOCIAL AND FAMILY WORSHIP.

CECIL.IA. 4-lOa. Adapted from FiiiBv.

783 With my nong will I praise him."

SiNOiNO for Jesus, our Saviour and King,
Singing for Jesus, the Lord whom we love

;

All adoration we joyously bring,

Longing to praise as we'll praise him above.

Singing for Jesus, 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.

Singing for Jesus, and striving to win
Many to love him, and join in the song;

ELLERS. 10.10.10.10.

Calling the weary and wandering in.

Rolling the chorus of gladness along.

Singing for Jesus, our Shepherd and Guide,

Singing for gladness of heart that he gives;

Singing for wonder and praise that he died,

Singing for blessing and joy that he lives.

Singing for Jesus, still singing with joy!

Thus will we praise him, and tell of his love.

Till he shall call us to brighter employ,
Singing for Jesus forever above.

—Jifiaa Havergal.

E. J. Hopkins.
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784" Abide with uh; for it is toward
evenin//."

to/" 1 Abide wit v me, fast falls the eventide;

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me
abide

!

When other helpeis fail, and comforts flee,

dim. Help of the helpless, O abide with me I

tnp 2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day;

cres. Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass

away;
Change and decay in all around I see;

dim. O thou who changest not, abide with me

!

m/ 3 I need thy presence every passing hour

;

cres. What but thy grace can foil the tempter's

power?

Who like thyself my guide and stay

can be?

/ Through cloud and sunshine, O abide

with me!

y 4 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless,

Ills have no weight, and tears no
bitterness

;

cres. Where is death's sting? where, grave,

thy victory?

ff I triumph still, if thou abide with me!

pj) 5 Reveal thyself before my closing eyes

;

cres. Shine through the gloom, and point m^
to th3 skies,

/ Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's

vain shadows flee

;

dim. In life and death, O Lord, abide with me!
—//. F. Lyte.
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CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP AND PRAYER.

LYONS. 10.10, 11.11 Hatdh.
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785 Thanksgiving for iv^nitt love.

1 Yb servants of God, your Master proclaim,

And publish abroad his wonderful name;
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol;

His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all.

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save;

And still he is nigh ; his presence we have

;

The great congregation his prai^.es shall sing.

Ascribing salvation to Jesus, our King.

3 " Salvation to God, who sits on the throne,"

Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son;
The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim.

Fall down on their faces, and worship the
Lamb.

4 Then let us adore, and give him his right,

All glory and power, all wisdom and miglit,

All honour and blessing, with angels above,

And thanks never ceasing for infinite love.
—Charles Wesley.

786

HANOVER. 10.10.11.11.

" These are they which follow the Lamb."

1 Appointed by thee, we meet in thy name.
And meekly agree to follow the Lamb,
To trace thy example, the world to disdain.

And constantly trample on pleasure and pain.

2 Rejoicing in hope, we humbly go on.

And daily take up the pledge of our crown

;

In doing and bearing the will of our Lord,
We still are preparing to meet our reward.

3 O Jesus, appear! no longer delay
To sanctify here, and bear us away;
The end of our meeting on earth let us see,

Triumphantly sitting in glory with thee!
—Charles Wesley.

Dr. Croft.

United prayer and praise.

All thanks to the Lamb, who gives 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.

In him we have peace, in him we have power.
Preserved by his grace throughout the dark

hour;
In all our temptations he keeps us to prove
His utmost salvation, his fulness of love.

O what shall we do our Saviour to love!

To make us anew, come, Lord, from above!
The fruit of thy passion, thy holiness give,

(iive us the salvation of all that believe.

Come, Jesus, and loose the stammerer's tongue.
And teach even us the spiritual song;
JiBt us without ceasing give thanks for thy

grace.

And glory, and blessing, and honour, and
praise. —Charles Wesley.
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SOCIAL AND FAMILY WORBHIP.

HOUGHTON. 10.11,10.11. (InRwiuLAB). Dii (Iauntmctt.

itit^^m

Accepted in the Beloved,

1 All praise to the Lamb I accepted I am,
Through faith in the Saviour's adorable name

;

In him I confide, his blood is applied

;

For me he hath suffered, for me he hath died.

DARWELL. 6.6,6.6.8.8.

Not a cloud doth arise, to darken my skies,

Or hide for a moment my Lord from my eyes

;

In him I am blest, I lean on his breast,

And lol in his love I continue to rest.

—Gharleii Wesley.

Rkv. J. T)arwkll.

j=3~jijrjijz^-i-#h#ty-W

The bleasinga of unity.

Behold, how good a thing,

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 unity

!

Where unity takes place.

The joys of heaven we prove;

This is the gospel grace,

The unction from above,

The Spirit on all believers shed,

Descending swift from Christ our Head

Grace every morning new,

And every night, we feel

The soft, refreshing dew
That falls on Hermon's hill

!

On Zion it doth sweetly fall

;

The grace of one descends on all.

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.

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.

The riches of his grace

In fellowship are given

To Zion's chosen race,

The citizens of heaven

;

He fills them with the choicest store,

He gives them life for evermore.
—Charles Wexli
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790
TUNE: DARWELL. fl.fl, 6.«, 8.8, (8b« Hymh 780.)

Chrintian unity andfdlownhip.

1 Jksus, accept the praine

That to thy name belongs;

Matter of all our laya,

Subject of all our Hongn;

Through thee we now to{>;ether came,

And part exulting in thy Name.

2 In flesh we part awhile,

But Btill in spirit joined,

To embrace the happy toil

Thou hast to each assigned

;

And while we do thy blessed will,

We bear our heaven about us still.

3 O let us thus go on
In all thy pleasant ways,

And, armed with patience, run

With joy the appointed race!

Keep UM, ana every seeking soul,

Till all attain the heavenly goal.

There we shall meet again,

When all our toils are o'er.

And death, and grief, and pain,

And parting are no more;
We nhall with all our brethren rise.

And grasp thee in the flaming skies.

Then let us wait the sound
That shall our souls release;

And labour to be found

Of him in spotless peace,

In perfect holiness renewed.

Adorned with Christ, and meet for God.

—Charlen WMley.

^ WARSAW. 6.6, 6.6, 8.8. Thomas Cr.ARK. .

-fi>-

Pffffg

791 Mutual sympathy and aid.

1 Thou God of truth and love.

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?

And why together brought
To see each other's face?

To join with softest sympathy,
And mix our friendly souls in thee?

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 lovel

Surely thou didst unite

Our kindred spirits here,

That we hereafter might
Before thy throne appear j

Meet at the marriage of the Lamb,
And all thy glorious love proolaioL

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.
—Charles Wesley.
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SOCIAL AND FAMILY WORSHIP.

MAGDALEN COLLEGE. 8.8.6.8.8.6.
Wm. Hatis, Mui. Doc.

mn=p^m^̂ ^^^̂ mm

I c7^ The Spirit qf unity atid love.

1 Come, Wisdom, Power, and Grace Divine

Come, Jesus, in thy name to join

A happy, chosen band

;

Who fain would prove thine utmost will,

And all thy righteous laws fulfil.

In love's benign command.

2 If pure essential Love thou art.

Thy nature into every heart.

Thy loving self, inspire;

Bid uU our simple souls be one,

United in a bond unknown,

Baptized with heavenly Are.

.3 Supply what every member wants;

To found the fellowship of sa'nts,

Thy Spirit, Lord, supply;

So shall we all thy love receive,

Together to thy glory live.

And to thy glory dio.

—Charlt* Wuley.

PATER OMNIUM. 6-8fc

^fe^g^ ^s-m

H. J. K. HOLMKS.

m
^^mm

" Peter and John went up
into the temple at the hour o/prayer.'^

1 Who Jesus our example know,

And his Apostles' footsteps trace,

We gladly to the temple go.

Frequent the consecrated place

At every solemn hour of prayer.

And meet the God of mercy there.

386

2 His offering pure we call to mind.

There on the golden altar laid.

Whose Godhead with the manhoo<i joined

For every soul atonement made;
And have whate'er we ask of God,

Through faith in that all-saving blood.

—Charles Wevley.
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WELD. 7.U, 7.0. 7.7, 7.«.
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The/ulHMs o/Ood.

1 GiVB me tlie enlarged deHire,

And open, Ix)rd, my soul,

Thy own fulneua to require,

And comprehend the whole;

Stretch my faith's capacity

Wider, and yet wider Btill

;

Then with all that is in thee

My soul forever All I

—GharltH WtMty.

2.—THE FAMILY CTRCLR

F

ARIEL. 8.8.6,8.8.6. Dh. L. Masow.M^
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795 Family Religion.

1 T AND my house will serve the Lord;
But first obedient to his word

I must myself appear

;

By actions, words, and tempers show,
That I my heavenly Master know,

||:And serve with heart sincere. :||

2 1 must the fair example e?t;

From those that on my pleasure wait
The stumbling-block remove

;

Their duty by my life explain

;

And still in all my works maintain
||:Thedigmty of !ove.:||

3 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. :||

—C'harlei Wedey.
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SOCIAL AND FAMILY WORSHIP.

PATER OMNIUM. 6-8a. H. J. K. Holmes.

1 I/O Thanksgivingfor life.

\ Fountain of life and all my joy,

Jesus, thy mercies I embrace

;

The breath thou giv'st, for thee employ,
And wait to taste thy perfect grace

j

No more forsaken and forlorn,

I bless the day that I was bom.

2 Preserved, through faith, by power divine,

A miracle of grace I stand

!

I prove the strength of Jesus mine

!

Jesus, upheld by thy right hand.

Though in the flesh I feel the thorn,

I bless the day that I was born.

3 Weary of life through inbred sin,

I was, but now defy its power

;

When as a flood the foe comes in,

My soul is more than conqueror;

I tread him down with holy scorn.

And bless the day that I was born.

\ Come, Lord, and make me pure within,

And let me now be filled with God!
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 da\' that I was born!
—Charles Weshy.
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THE FAMIIA' CIKCLE.

TUNE: STELLA. 6-Ss.

''rayer/or children.

1 CoMK, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
To whom we for our children cry

;

Tne good desired and wanted most,
Out of thy richest grace supply

;

The sacred discipline be given.

To train and bring them up for heaven.

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.

3 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 filled with God.

—Gharhs Wenley.

798 Dedication of children to Christ.

Captain of our salvation, take
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.

3 Our sons henceforth be wholly thine,

And serve and love thee all their days;
Infuse the principle divine

JL.a all who here expect thy grace

;

Let each improve the grace bestowed;
Rise every child a man of God

!

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 spreiul,

Freely as they receive to give.

And preach the death by which we live.

—Charles Wesley,

ST. PETER. CM.
A. R. IlEi:iAOiJ!.

^P
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799 Prayerfor parents.

1 God only wise, almighty, good,

Send forth thy truth and light,

To point us out the narrow road.

And guide our steps aright

:

2 To steer our dangerous course between
The rocks on either hand

;

And fix us in the golden mean,
And bring our charge to land.

"l Made apt, by thy sufficient grace.

To teach as taught by thee,

Wo 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 chis we ask, in faith sincere.

The wisdom from above,

To touch their hearts with filial fear

And pure, ingenuous love

:

G To watch their will, to sense inclined

;

Withhold the hurtful food;

And gently bend their tender mind,
And draw their souls to God.

—Charlen Wesley.

389



SOCIAL AND FAMILY WORSHIP.

ST. STEPHEN. CM. Rkv. W. Jonxs.
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Parental respomibilitjf,

1 Father of Lights! thy needful aid

To us that ask impart;

Mir /rustful of ourselves, afraid

'Ji 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, ve fall.

Our only help in danger's hour.

Our only strength, thou art;

Above the world, and Satan's power,
And greater than our heart.

Us from ourselves thou canst secure,

In nature's slippery ways;
And make our feeble footsteps sure

By thy sufficient grace.

If on thy promised grace alone

We faithfully depend,

Thou surely wilt preserve thy own,
And keep them to the end

:

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.

—Charles Wailey.

COMPANION. P.M. 6.6.9,6.6.9.

m

Gratitudefor lifers mercien.

1 Away with our ears!

The glad mornii g appears,

When an heir of salvation was born

!

From Jehovah I came,

For his glory I am,

And to him I with singing return.

2 Thee, .Tesus, 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.

With thanks I rejoice

In thy fatherly choice

Of my state and condition below

;

If of parents I came
Who honoured thy name,

'Twiis thy wisdom appointed it so.

4 T 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.
—Charleit Wef'Uy.

^
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THE FAMILY CIRCLE.

TUNE: COMPANION. P.M. 6.6.9,6.6.9. (Ske ITymn 801.)

aXOOMD PAKT.

1 O THE infinite cares,

And temptations, and snares,

Thy hand hath conducted me through

!

O 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

!

Gathered into the fold.

With thy people enrolled,

With thy people to live and to die!

3 O the goodness of Grod

In employing a clod

His tribute of glory to raise

!

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!

With my pastoral crook

I went over the brook.

And, behold, I am spread into bands!

5 Who, I ask in amaze.

Hath begotten me these?

And inquire, from what quarter they cameT

My full heart it replies.

They are born from the skies.

And gives glory to Gk)d and the Lamb.
—Charles Weslty.

DUNDAS. 6.6.9,6.6.9.

I? ft '^>i I K l i . 1 K >i

803 THIRD PART.

1 All honour and praise

To tlie 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. :jj

2 In a 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. :||

.'< 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 devotetl to him. :||

— Charles Wesley.
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HURSLEY. L. M. (FxasiToNB). Hvaxmum Melody.
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804 7%e Saviour's abiding presence.

mf 1 Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear,

It is not night if thou be near;

cre8. O may no earth-born cloud arise,

To hide thee from thy servant's eyes

!

p 2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep

My wearied eyelids gently 8t«ep,

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest

Forev6»' on my Saviour's breaat

!

^nf 3 Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without thee I cannot live;

cres. Abide with me when night is nigh,

dim. For without thee I dare not die.

mp 4 If some poor wandering child of thine

Have spurned to-day the voice divine,

area. Now, Lord, the gracious work begin

;

Let him no more lie down in sin.

m/ 5 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor

With blessings from thy boundless store;

dhn. Be every mourner's sleep to-night,

pp Like infants' slumbers, pure and light.

m/ 6 Come near and bless .us when we wake.

Ere through the world our way we take;

cres. Till, in the ocef.n of thy love,

/ We lose ourselves i*". heaven above.

—J. Keble.

ABENDS. L. M. (Second Tdnk.)
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THE FAMILY CIRCLE.

EDEN. L. M. Dr. L. Mason.

m

m

i

Divine care and protection acknowledged.

1 How do thy mercies close me round

!

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 sufifering life my Master led;

The Son of God, the Son of Man,
He had not where to lay his head.

3 But lo ! a place he hath prepared

For me, whom watchful angels keep;

Yea, he himself becomes my guard

;

He smooths my bed, and gives me sleep.

Jesus protects; my fears, be gone;

What can the Rock of ages move!
Safe in thy arms I lay me down.

Thine everlasting arms of love.

.5 While thou art intimately nigh,

Who, who shall violate my rest?

Sin, earth, and hell I now defy •

I lean upon my Saviour's breast.

6 I rest beneath the Almighty's shade;

My griefs expire, my troubles cease;

Thou, Lord, on whom my soul is stayed,

Wilt keep mo still in perfect peace.
—Charles Wesley.

ERNAN. L. M. Dr. L. Mason.

Keble.

-r-

^ 806 Oratitiide for daily mercies.

1 Nkw every morning is the love

Our wakening and uprising prove

;

Through sleep and darkness safely brought,

Restored to life, and power, and thought.

2 New mercies each returning day
Hover around us while we pray;

New perils past, new sins forgiven,

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven.

If on our daily course 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 dawn on every cross and care.

The trivial round, the common task,

Will furnish all we ought t*^ ask;

Room to deny ourselves ; a road

To bring us, daily, nearer God.

Only, O Tjord, in thy great love

Fit us for perfect rest above

;

And help us, this and every day,

To live more nearly as we pray.
—John Keble,

."tg.^



SOCIAL AND FAMILY WORSHIP.

MORNING HYMN. L. M.
F. H. Barthki.kmon.

807 A Tnoniing hymn.

1 AwAKK, my soul, and witli the sun
Thy daily stage of duty run;
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise,

To pay thy morning 8>.crifice.

2 Redeem thy mis-speut moments past,

And live this day jis if thy last

;

Thy talents to improve take care

;

For the great day thyself prepare.

3 Let all thy converse be sincere.

Thy conscience as the noon-day clear

;

EVENING HYMN. L. M.

For God's all-seeing eye surveys

Thy secret thoughts, thy words, and ways.

i Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart,

And with the angels take thy part

;

Who all night long unwearied sing

High glory to the eternal King.

5 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;

Praise him, all creatures here below

;

Praise him above, ye heavenly host;

Pidise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
—Bishop Ken.

Thomas Tallis.
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An evening hymn.

mf 1 Glory to thee, my God, this night,

For all the blessings of the light;

dim. Keep me, O keep me, King of kings,

p Beneath thine own almighty wings

!

mf 2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son,

The ills that I this day have done

;

dim. That, with the world, myself, and thee,

J) I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

mf 3 Teach me to live, that I may dread

The grave as little as my bed

;

cres. Teach me to die, that so I may

f Rise glorious at the awful day.

/jp 4 O let my soul on thee repose

!

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close

;

rres. Sleep that shall me more vigorous make,

/ To serve my God when I awake.

;> 5 If in the night I sleepless lie,

cres. My soul with heavenly thoughts supply;

/ Let no ill dreams disturb my rest.

No powers of darkness me molest.

mf 6 Lord, let my soul forever share

The bliss of thy paternal care

;

rre.?. 'Tis heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above,

/ To see thy face, and sing thy love.
—Bishop Ken.

394



THE FAMILY CIRCLE.

BLOOR. L. M. T. G. JK7F1CB8.

i^
809 Morning aiui evening mercies.

mf I My God, how endless is thy love

!

Thy gifts are every evening new

;

And morning mercies from above,

dim. Gently distil like early dew.

nvj) 2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night,

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours;

cres. Thy sovereign word restores the light,

And quickens all my drowsy powers.

/ 3 1 yield my powers to thy command;
To thee I consecrate my days;

Perpetual blessings from thy hand
dim. Demand perpetual songs of praise.

—laoMc Wall*.

RETREAT. L. M. Thomas Hastinos.

- ^ J

m
P

Prayerfor parerUal wisdom and g^-ace.

Father of all, by whom we are,

For whom was made whatever is

;

Who hast entrusted to our care

A candidate for glorious bliss

:

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.

Him let us tend, severely kind.

As guardians of his giddy youth

;

As HBt to form his tender mind.
By principles of heavenly truth :^

To fit his soul for heavenly grace.

Discharge the Christian parents' pan,

And keep him, till thy love takes place.

And Jesus rises in his heart.
—Charles Wedey.

811 Family worship.

1 Father of all, thy care we bless,

Which crowns our families with peace;

From thee they spring, and by thy hand
They are, and shall be still, sustained.

2 To God, most worthy to be praised,

Be our domestic altai-s raised

;

Who, Lord of heaven, yet deigns to come.
And sanctify our humblest home.

3 To thee may each united house,

Morning and night 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 glorious name

;

And each succeeding race remove
To join the family above.

—Doddridge.
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SOCIAL AND FAMILY WORSHIP.

ST. ANATOLIUS. 7.6,7.0,8.8. A. H. Browv.

^^^^§

812 Protection in the darknenn.

The day is past and over

;

All thanks, O Lord, to thee

!

We pray thee now that sinless

The hours of dark may be;

O Jesus, keep us in thy sight.

And save us through the coming night!

The joys of day are over;

We lift our hearts to thee.

And ask thee that o£Penceless

The hours of dark may be

;

O 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;

O Jesus, keep us in thy sight,

And guard us through the coming night!

4 Be thou our soul's preserver.

For thou, O God, dost know,
How many are the perils

Awaiting us below;

O loving Jesus, hear our call;

And guard and save us from them all!

—Dr. Neale, from Anatoliiw.

i

i

STEGGALL. 6.6, 6.6, 8.8. Dr. STE<KiALI-.

\

813 A birthday hymn.

God of my life, to thee

My cheerful soul I raise!

Thy goodness bade me be.

And still prolongs my days;
I see my natal hour return.

And bless the day that I was born.

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.

Pppif^ipp ff ip r jFfhh^

Ix)ng as I live beneath,

To thee O let me live

!

To thee my every breath

In thanks and praises give!

Whate'er T have, whate'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;

Me to thine image now restore,

And T shall praise thee evermore.

Then, when the work is done,

The work of faith with power,

Receive thy favoured son.

In death's triumphant hour

;

Like Moses to thyself convey.

And kiss my raptured soul away.
—Charte.1 Wesli'y.
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THE FAMILY CIRCLE.

LANCASHIRE. 7.6,7.6,7.6,7.6. Hknhy Umakt.

^^j S3 l-^Jjr^^J-g 3^^

814 Mai'riage aiid hoiuehold lone,

1 O Love, divine and tender!

Tlmt through our homes dotli mov«>,

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.

SA>A^LEY. C. M.

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."

—J. 8. B. Mmutdl.

J. Walch.m ^^ ^ ^ j V^i J J I fr^-^̂
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i
The Christian home.

1 Happy the home when God is there,

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 ^is fame.

And parents hold him dear.
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3 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,

I'liis blessM peace to gain;

Unite our hearts in love to iiiee,

And love to all will reign.



SOCIAL AND FAMILY WORSHIP.

REFUGE. S-Ts.
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816 " Peoce 6e ^o thin hotme."

1 Peace be on this house bestowed,

Peace on all that here reside

!

Let the unknown peace of God
With the man of peace abide.

Let the Spirit now coir a down

;

Let the blessing now take place

!

Son of Peace, receive thy crown,

Fulness of the gospel grace.

2 Christ, my Master and my Jjord,

Let me thy forerunner \yn

;

O be mindful of thy word;

Visit them, and visit me!

To this house, and all herein,

Now let thy salvation come

!

Save our souls from every sin,

Make us thy eternal home.

'i Ijet us never, never i-e-st,

Till the promise is fulfilled

;

Till we are of thee possessed,

Pardoned, sanctified, and sealed;

Till we all, in love renewed.

Find the pearl that Adam lost,

Temples of the living God,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

!

—Charles Wesley
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CHILDREN AND YOUTH.

EVENING PRAYER. 8.7,8.7. Geo. C. Stibiunh.

i fS^
fefai»-=afe^

817 Trust in Oo(fa care.

mp 1 Saviour, breathe an evening blessing,

cren. Ere repose our spirits seal;

Sin and want we come confessing;

dim. Thou canst save and thou canst heul.

m/ 2 Though destruction walk around uh,

Though the arrows past us fly,

crea. Angel-guards from thee surround uh
;

dim. We are safe, if thou art nigh.

m/3

crea.

i/im.

crer..

ff

Though the night be dark and dreary,

Darkness cannot hide from thee

;

Thou art he who, never weary,

Watchest where thy people be.

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.
Edmeston.

m
3.—CHILDREN AND YOUTH.

ORTONVILLE. C. M

818 Children praining Christ.

1 Come, Christian children, come, and raise

Your voice with one accord;

Come, sing in joyful songs of praise

II
: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.
:||

3 Sing of the wonders of his truth,

And read in every page

The promise made to earliest youth

||:Fumiled to latest age.
:||

4 Sing of the wonders of hi'^ power.

Who with his own right arm
Upholds and keeps you hour by hour,

||:And shields from every hann.:||
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SOCIAL AND FAMILY WOIWUIP.
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SILOAM. CM. WooniniiY.

^Mt-^-^H^^A^^i^fTg^^^J

819 The Christian chUd,

1 By cool Siloam'a shady rill

How Bweet the lily gruwH I

How aweet the breath, beneath the hill,

Of Sharon's dewy rosel

2 Lo! such the child whose early feet

The paths of peace have tro<l

;

Whose secret heart, with influence swt^et,

Is upward drawn to God.

MARLOW. C. M.

3 O thou, whose infant feet wore found

Within thy Father's shrine,

Whose years, with ohangelosH virtue oTOwneci,

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.
•—Bishop J/fJier.

TUOKKB.

Hosanna ! then, our song shall bo

:

Hosanna to our King I

This is the children's jubilee;

Let all the children sing.
— Montgomery.

820 The chUdren'a jubilee,

1 HoBANKA I be the children's song.

To Christ, the children's King

;

His praise, to whom our souls 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.

ii 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.

821
" He shall cover thee v^ith

hiH feathers, and under hia wingn nhalt

thou trust."

1 The morning bright with rosy light

Has waked me 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.

3 O make thy rest within my breast.

Great Spirit of all grace

!

Make me like thee, then shall I be
Prepared to see thy face.
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CHILDREN AND YOUTH.

INNOCENTS. -7i.
AnKANdRU Br W. H. Monk.

^^̂ m^^^^^
^to^^^^^^

P^^^fpff^^p^^^^pi
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822
" From a child Ihou hcut

known the Holy Seripturta, which are aiilr

to make thu witt vnto aalvation."

Holy Bible, book divine,

Precious treasure, thou art mine;
Mine, to tell me whence I came,
Mine, to teach me what I am

;

Mine, to chide me when I rovo,

Mine, to show a Saviour's love;

Mine art thou, to guide my feet,

Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit;

LYRA INNOCENTIS. 4-7«.

•I Mine, to comfort in distress,

If the Holy Spirit bless;

Mine, to show bv living faith

Man can triumph over death;

1 Mine, to tell of joys to come.

And the rebel sinner's doom;
Holy Biblt/, book divine,

Precious treasure, thou art mine I

—J. Burton, 'M.

KiLLIOK.

823 " TTiey brought young children to him."

1 Gentle Jesus, meek and mild,

Look upon a little child;

Pity my simplicity;

Suffer me to come to thee.

2 Fain I would to thee be brought

;

Gracious Lord, forbid it not;

Give a little child a place

In the kingdom of thy grace.

.T Lamb of God, I look to thee,

Thou shalt my example be

;

Thou art gentle, meek, and mild,

Thou wust once a little child.

4 Fam I would be as thou art.

Give me thy obedient heart;

Thou art pitiful and kind,

Let me have thy loving mind.

5 Txit me, above all, fulfil

(iod my heavenly Father's will;

Never his good Spirit grieve,

Only to his glory liva

6 Tioving Jesus, gentle Lamb,
In thy gracious hands I am;
Make me. Saviour, what thou art,

Ijike thyself within my heart.
—Charleti IKea/ey.
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SOCIAL AND FAMILY WORSHIP.

PRAYER, 4-7i. A, Abbott.

i=i±^i-t^0

824 Divine guardianship implored,

1 God the Father! be thou near,

Save from every harm to-night,

Make us all thy children dear,

In the darkness be our light.

2 God the Saviour! be our peace,

Put away your sins to-night;

GOUNOD. 8.7,8.7,7.7.

at

speak the word of full release,

Turn our darkness into light.

Holy Spirit! deign to come!

Sanctify us all to-night

;

In our hearts prepare thy home,

Turn our darkness into light.

Holy Trinity! be nigh I

Mystery of love adored,

Help to live, and help to die.

Lighten all our darkness. Lord.
—O. Rawmn.

C. GOTJNOD.
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825 Eveningfamily womhip.

1 Through the day thy love hath spared us

;

Wearied we lie down to rest;

Through the silent watches guard us,

Let no foe our peace molest;

Jesus, thou our guardian be,

Sweet it is to trust in thee.

402

2 Pilgrims here on earth ond 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 heaven at last.

—T. Kelly.
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CHILDREN AND YOUTH.
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826 The guiding Star.

1 As with gladness men of old

Did the guiding star behold;

As with joy they hailed its light,

Leading onward, beaming bright

;

So, most gracious Lord, may we
Ever more be led to thee.

2 As with joyful steps they sped
To that lowly manger-bed;
There to bend the knee before

Him whom heaven and earth adore

;

So may we, with willing feet,

Rver seek thy mercy-seat.

ROCKINGHAM. L. M.

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,

AH our costliest treasures bring,

Christ, to thee our heavenly Ejng!

Holy Jesus ! every day
Keep us in the narrow way;
And, when earthly things are past.

Bring our ransomed souls at last

Where they need no star to guide.

Where no clouds thy glory hide.
— W. a Dix.

Db. Milleb.

Great God, and wilt thou condescend
To be my Father and my Friend ?

T a poor child, and tliou so high.

The Lord of earth, and air, and sky ?

Art thou my Father? canst thou bear
To hear my pooi", imperfect prayer?

Or wilt thou listen to the praise

That such a little one can raise?

;} Art thou my Father? let me be

A meek, obedient child to thee

;

And try in word, and deed, and thought,

To serve and praise thee as I ought.

4 Art thou my Father? then at last,

When all my days on earth are past.

Send down and take me in thy love

To be thy better child above.
—Jane Taylcn:
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SOCIAL AND FAMILY WORSHIP.

AURELIA. 7.6,7.6,7.6,7.6. Dr. S. S. Wrsijit.
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828 The LonCa love to children.

1 When, his salvation bringing,

To Zion Jesus came,

The children all stood singing

Hosanna to his name

;

Nor did their zeal offend him,

But as he rode along,

He 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 reignetli

On Zion's heavenly hill,

We'll flock around his standard,

We'll bow before his throne.

And cry aloud, " Hosanna
To David's royal Son."

3 For should we fail proclaiming

Our great Redeemer's praise,

Tlie stones, our silence shaming,

Would their hosannas raise.

But shall we only render
The tribute of our words]

No ; while our hearts are tender,

Thev too shall be the Lord's.

SAFETY. 7.6, 7.6, 7.6, 7.6.

-Al

r~^
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CHILDREN AND YOUTH.
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SAFETY. (Continued.)
D. C. for Chonut.

" He shall gather the lamhs with his arm,

and earry them in hia bosom."

1 Safe 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.

—

Cho.

'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!

—

Cho.

'.\ Jesus, my heart's dear refuge,

Jesus has died for me

;

Firm on the Rock of ages,

Ever my trust shall be.

Here let me wait with patience.

Wait till the night is o'er;

Wait till I see the morning

Break on the golden shore.

—

Cho.
—Mrs. Van Alxtyiie.

ST. ALPHEGE. 7.6,7.6,7.6,7.8.
Dr. Gattntlett.
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SOCIAL AND FAMILY WORSHIP.

ST. SYLVESTER. 8.7,8.7. Rkv J. B. Dtkes.
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CfhilcPa evening ptuyer.

1 Jesuj, tender Shepherd, hear me,

Bless thy little lamb to-night;

Through the darkness be thou near me,

Keep me safe till morning light.

2 Through this day thy hand has led me,

And I thank thee for thy care;

ST. OSWALD. 8.7,8.7.

Thou hast warmed me, clothed, and fed me.

Listen to my evening prayer.

.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.

—M. L. Duneaii.

Db. Dtkis&

HVJ J id-J^rTTrrj^ m

832 Youthful consecration.

1 Saviour, 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 hwirt be thine;

Thy devoted servant make me.

Fill my soul with love divine.

.'J Send me. Lord, where thou wilt send me,

Only do thou guide my way;

May thy grace through life attend me,

Gladly then shall I obey.

t Let me do thy will or bear it,

I will know no will but thine;

Should'st uhou take my life, or spare it,

I that life to thee resign.

5 May this solemn dedication

Never once forgotten lie;

Tiet it know no revocation.

Published and confirmed on high.

6 Thine I am, O Lord, forever,

To thy service set apart

;

Suffer me to leave thee never;

Seal thine image on my heart.

. Burton.
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CHILDREN AND YOUTH.
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EVENING PRAYER. 8.7, 8.7. D.
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fed me,

hmcaii.

Gbo. C. Stkbbins.

^^^^m
833

/&-

/V>r a blessing on children.

Holt Father, send thy blessing

On thy children gathered here;

Let them all, th^ name confessing,

Be to thee forever dear.

Holy Saviour, who in meekness
Didst vouchsafe a child to be;

Guide their steps and help their weakness,

Bless, and make them like to thee.

2 T>ear the lambs, when they are weary.

In thine arms and at thy breu,st;

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.

i

DTKB&

m

me.

e it,

Burton.

SHE! lERD. 8.7,8.7,4.7.

-b . I . . . . . N 1^

834 Prayer for the Shepherd's care.

Saviour, like a shepherd lead us.

Much we need thy tenderest care;

In thy pleasant pastures feed us,

For our use thy fields prepare

:

||: Bleas^d Jesus,

Thou hast bought us, thine we are.

We are thine, do thou befriend us.

Be the guardian of our way

;

Keep thy flock, from sin defend us.

Seek us when we go astray

:

|{:BIe8sM Jesus,

Hear, O hear us, when we pray ! :||

3 Thou hast promised to receive us,

Poor and sinful though we be;

Thou hast mercy to relieve us,

Grace to cleanse, and power to free

;

II
: Blessed Jesus,

We will early turn to thee. :|]

4 Early let us seek thy favour,

Early let us do thy will

;

BlfiHsea Lord and holy Saviour,

With thy love our bosoms fill

:

||:Blesskl Jesus,

Thou hast loved us, love us still. :||

—Dorothy A. Thrnpp,
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REGENT SQUARE, 8.7.8.7.< 7 Hknbt Smart.

835 JCarly piety.

1 God has said, " Forever blessed

Those who seek me in their youth

;

They shall find the path of wisdom,
And the narrow way of truth j"

||: 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;

II
: Gently passing Jl

To the happy land on high.

VOICE OF PRAISE. 7.7.7.5,7.7.7.5.

836 Ghildren'g hymn.

1 Children, loud hosannas singing,

Hymned thy praise in olden time,

Tudah's ancient temple filling

With the melody sublime;

||:Infant voices :||

Joined to swell the holy chime.

'.' Though no more the incarnate Saviour
We behold in latter days

;

Though a temple far less glorious

Echoes now the songs we raise;

||:Still in glory :||

Thou wilt hear our notes of praise,

S Loud wj'll swell the pealing anthem,
All thy wondrous acts proclaim,

Till all heaven and earth resounding.

Echo with thy glorious name;
||: Hallelujah, :||

Hallelujah to the Lamb

!

—Mm. Steele.

Rev. J. Black.
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CHILDREN AND YOUTH.

837
TUNE: VOICE OF

Sunday-Hchool nnnioerMary.

1 Wilt thou hear the voice of praise

Which the little children raise,

Thou who art, from endless days,

Glorious God of alii

While the circling year has sped,

Thou hast heavenly blessings shed,

like the dew, upon each head

;

Still on thee we call.

2 Still thy constant care bestow

;

Let us each in wisdom grow,

And in favour while below.

With the God above.

THE CHILD'S DESIRE. 11.8,12.9.

PRAISE. 7.7.7.5,7.7.7.8.

In our hearts the Spirit mild.

Which adorned the Saviour-child,

Gently soothe each impulse wild

To the sway of love.

3 Thine example, kept in view,

Jesus, help us to pursue;

Lead us all our journey through

By thy guiJing hand;

And when life on earth is o'er,

Where the blest dwell evermore,

May we praise thee and adore.

An unbroken band.

—jtfra. C. L. nice.
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Christ blt^7ig little children.

1 I THINK, when I read that sweet story of oM,

When Jesus was here among men.

How he called little children as lambs to his

fold,

I should like to have been with him then.

2 I wish that his hands had been placed or^

my head.

That his arms had been thrown around me,

That I might have seen his kind look when

he said,

" Let the little ones come unto me."

•"} Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go,

And ask for a share in his love;

And if I thus earnestly seek him below,

T shall see him and hear him above

:

4 In that beautiful place he has gone to

prepare

For all who are washed and forgiven;

And many dear children are gathering

there,

" For of such is the kingdom of heaven."

—Mrs. J. Luke.
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DKATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE FUTURE STATE.

CANADA. 0.6.4, 6.6.tt.4. Db. L. Masom.

839 Shepherd of tender youth.

1 KiiEPHERD of tender youth,
(luiding in love und truth

Through devious ways

;

Christ, our triumphant King,
Wo come thy name to sing;

Hither our children bring
To shout thy praise.

2 Thou art our holy Lord,
The all-subduing Word,
Healer of strife;

Thou didst thyself abase,

That from sin's deep disgrace

I'hou mightest save our race,

And give us life.

3 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 sta£f and song;

Jesus, thou Christ of God,
By thy perennial word
Lead us where thou hast trod,

Make our faith strong.

ti So now, and till we die,

SounH we thy praises high.

And joyful sing;

Infants, and the glad throng
Who to thy Church belong.

Unite to swell the song
To Christ our King.

—Clement of A lexandria.

Section X.

DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE FUTURE STATE.
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DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE FUTURE STATE.

840
TUNE:

Pialin xo. 1-S.

1 O OodI our help in agen past,

Our hope for years 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,

MARTYRDOM. C. M.

DUNDEE. CM.
Short as the watch that ends the night,

Before the rising sun.

') 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 O God ! our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,

Be thou our guard while life shall last.

And our perpetual home.
—Iiiaac Wallt.

Hnnn Wilson.
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Th.
zz: i

Shortness and uncertaint]/ of life.

1 Thkr we adore, eternal Name!
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 months increase

;

And every beating pulse we tell

Ijeaves but the number l&ss.

3 Tlie year rolls round, and steals away

The breath that first it gave

;

Whate'er we do, where'er we be,

We're travelling to the grave.

4 Dangers stand thick through all the

ground.

To push us to the tomb;

And fierce diseases wait around,

To hurry mortals home.

5 1 nfinite joy, or endless woe,

Attends on every breath

;

And yet how unconcerned we go

Upon the brink of death

!

6 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense.

To walk this dangerous road

!

And if our souls be hurried hence.

May they be found with God.
—lacMC Watts,
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" Blaued are the dead which die

in the Lord."

1 Hear what the voice from heaven proclaims

For all the pious dead

!

Sweet is the savour of their names,

And soft their dying bed.

-' They die in Jesus, and are blest

;

How calm their slumbers are I

From sufferings and from woes released.

And freed from every snare:

BELMONT. CM.

^ Till that illustrious morning come.

When all thy saints shall rise,

And, docked in full immortal bloom,

Attend thee to the skies.

4 Their tongues, great Prince of Life, uhall join.

With their recovered breath,

And all the immortal host ascribe

Their victory to thy death.

—Isaac Wattx,

izstj^i^iviursx. CM. Wi!BB»
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" Thai ye narrow not,

even at others that have no hope."

1 Why do we mourn departing friends,

Or shake at death's alarms)

'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends,

To call them to his arms.

2 The graves of all his saints he bles.sed,

And softened every bed;

Where should the dying members rest

But with their dying Head?

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 saints, ascend the skies.

—Jsaae Watts.
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DKATH, JUDUMEiNT, AND THE FUTURE STATE.

Kmith. SAWLEY. CM. J. Walcii.
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844 " The valley of ih nhadoir of death."

1 Eautii, with ita dark and dreadful illp,

Uecedea and fades away;
Lift up your heads, ye lieavenly hills,

Ye gates of deatli, give way I

2 iMy Roul is full of whispered song;
My blindness is my sight;

The shadows that I feared so long
Are all alive with light.

3 The while my pulses faintly beat,

My faith doth ho abouiul;

HAMBURG. L.M.
Slmdjf, ^

I feel grow firm beneath my feet

The green immortal ground.

4 That faith to me a courage gives,

Jiow aa the grave to go;
I know that my Redeemer lives

—

That I shall live, I know.

Ti The palace walls I almost see

Where dwells my Ijord and King;
O Grave! where is thy victory]

O Death ! where is thy sting Y

—Alice Carey.

»

Dk. L. Mas<{N.

845 ' We all do fade an a leaf."

1 Thr morning flowers display their sweets,

And gay their silken leaves unfold,

As careless of the noontide heats.

As fearless of the evening cold.

2 Nipt by the wind's unkindly blast.

Parched by the sun's directer ray,

The momentjiry glories waste.

The short-lived beauties die away.

3 So blooms the human face divine,

When youth its pride of beauty shows

;

Fairer than spring the colours shine,

And sweeter than the virgin rose.

27

4 Or worn by slowly rolling years,

Or broke by sickness in a day.

The fading glory disappears.

The short-lived beauties die away.

.*) 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 devour,

If heaven must recompense our pains;

Perish the grass, and fade the flower,

If firm the word of God remains.
—iS'. Wt-stey, JHii.
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DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE FUTUUE STATE.

GERMANY. L. M.
Dkictiiotin.

846 * Mine age in cut nothing h^ore thee,"

1 Almiohty Milker of my frame,

Teach me the meanure of my days,

Toaoh 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 i<,ll his hopos and fears!

MONTGOMERY. L. M.

3 Vain his ambition, noise, and show

;

Vain are the cares which ruck his mind

;

He heaps up treasures mixed with woe.

And dies, and leaves them all behind.

4 O be a nobler portion mine I

My God, I bow before thy throne;

Earth's fleeting treasures I resign,

And fix my hope on thee alone.

—IncMC Watu.

Stani.ky.
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" Whom I 'halt see/or mynelf, and
mine eye shall behold, and not another."

1 I KNOW that my Redeemer lives.

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 re-animated 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 up.

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.
—Charles Wesley.
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DEATH, JUDOMENT, AND THE FUTURE HTATE.

EUCHARIST. L.M.
J. H. WooD.umr.
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848 Chri/>t'it prt»f.nct in death.

1 Why Hhould we start, and fear to diel

What timorous worms wo mortals are I

Death is the gate to endless joy,

And yet we dread to enter there.

2 The pains, the groans, the djdng strife,

Fright our approaching souls away;
And we shrink back gain to life,

Fond of our prison and our clay.

HURSLEY. L.M.

3 O would my Lord his servant meet,

Mv soul w^nld stretch her wings in haste,

Fly tearless through death's iron gate,

Nor feel the terrors as she passed.

i Jesus can make a dying bed
Feel soft as downy pillows are.

While on his breast T lean my head,

And breathe my life out sweetly there.

—iHaae WaU$.

HnorKNOT Milodt.
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849
" Now letlent thou thy servant

depart in peace.

"

1 The hour of my departure's come,

I hear the voice that calls me home;
At last, O Lord, let trouble cease,

Now let thy servant die in peace I

2 Not in mine innocence 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 iu'.il their sorrows, Lord, descend,

And to the friendless prove a friend.

•t I come, I come at thy command,
I yield my spirit to thy hand

!

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, O my God, let trouble cease;

Now let thy servant die in peace

!

—M. Bruet.
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DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE FUTURE STATE.

FEDERAL STREET. L. M. H. K. Oi.tvBn.

JU-^-JN-^j j l J I ;l Jj'N. Jid JUiJ^ J]..r
if-pr if-ft^^^

^^a^iSiS » m

J^J.
wn"^

g-ffif^icrfri^^
.4 peac^ul death besought.

1 Shrinking from the cold hand of death,

I soon shall gather up my feet;

Shall soon resign this fleetiag 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

!

3 O 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

!

4 Walk with me through the dreadful shade,

And, certified that thou art mine,

My spirit, calm and undismayed,
I shall into thy hands resign.

5 No anxious doubt, no guilty gloom.

Shall damp whom Jesus' presence cheer-s

;

My Light, my Life, my God is come.
And glory in his face appears.

—Charles Wedey.

OLIVES' BROW. L. M.

851

«==»

" He giveth his beloved sleep."

1 Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb;
Take this new treasure to thy trust,

And give these sacred relics room
To slumber in the silent dust.

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear

Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here,

While angels watch the soft repose.

3 So Jesus slept; God's dying Son
Passed through the grave, and blest the

bed;

Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne
The morning break, and pierce the shade.

\ Break from his throne, illustrious morn

!

Attend, O earth, his sovereign word

!

Restore thy trust; a glorious form
cihall then ascend to meet the Lord.

^-Isaac Watfi.

W. B. Bradbury.^̂̂--P^^^^^^^ Ĵ J
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DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE *'UTURE STAtA.

OLIVES' BROW. L. M.TUNE;
Anleep in Jetntu,

1 AsLBJtP in Jesus ! bless^ sleep,

From which none ever wakes to 'veep

!

A calm and undisturbed repose,

Unbroken by the last of foes.

2 Asleep in Jesus! how sweet

To be for such a slumber meet

!

With holy confidence to sing

That Dv ath hath lost his venomed sting.

3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest.

Whose waking is supremely blest!

LEOMINSTER. S. M. D.

No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour

That manifests the Saviour's pow6r.

4 Asleep in Jesus ! O for me
May such a blissful refuge be

!

Securely shall my ashes lie,

Waiting the summons from on high.

.') Asleep in Jesus! far from thee

Thy kindred and their graves may be;

But thine is still a blessed sleep.

From which none ever wakes to wefep.

—Mrs. Mackay.

O. W. MabtiIt.
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O p'O " ^^ *'' appointed unto men once to die,

\DtJtJ hut after this the. judgment."

1 And am I born to die?

To lay this body down?

And must my trembling spirit fly

Into a world unknown

—

A land of deepest shade,

Unpierced by human thought.

The dreary regions of the dead,

Where all things are forgot?

2 Soon as from earth I go.

What will become of me?
Eternal happiness or woe

Must then my portion be
j

Waked by the trumpet's sound,

I from my grave shall rise,

And see the Judge with glory crowned.

And see the flaming skies.

^i How shall I leave my tomb?

With triumph or regret?

A fearful or a joyful doom,

A curse or blessing, meet?

f
mI

T 1^

I must from God be driven,

Or with my Saviour dwell

;

Must come at his command to heaven.

Or else—depart to hell.

thou that wouldst not have

One wretched sinner die;

Who diedst thyself, my soul to save

From endless miserj'

!

Show rae the way to shun

Thy dreadful wrath severe;

That when thou comest on thy throne

1 may with joy appear

!

Thou art thyself the Way

;

Thyself in me reveal

;

So shall T 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 eternity.

—Charlea Wusky.
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DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE FUTURE STATE.

BOYLSTON. S. M.
Dr. L. Masov.

i^rifirn 1^ ^ir
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Triumph over death.

And must this body diel

This well-wrought frame decay t

And must these active limbs of mine
Lie mouldering in the olayt

God, my Redeemer, lives.

And ever from the skies

Looks down, and watches all my dust,

Till he shall bid it rise.

Arrayed in glorious grace
Shall these vile bodies shine;

And every shape and every face

Be heavenly and divine.

These lively ho^)es we owe,
Lord, to thy dying love;

O may we bless thy grace below,
And sing thy power above!

Saviour, accept the praise

Of these our humble songs.
Till tunes of nobler songs we rais*

With our immortal tongues.
—Charles Wesley.

LEOMINSTER. S. M. D.

The conqueror ermoned.

Servant of God, well done!
Thy glorious warfare's past;

The battle's fought, the race is won,
And thou art crowned at last;

Of all thy heart's desire

Triumphantly possessed;

Lodged by the ministerial choir
In thy Redeemer's breast.

In condescending love.

Thy ceaseless prayer he heard;
And bade thee suddenly remove
To thy complete reward.

With saints enthroned on liigh.

Thou dost thy Lord proclaim,

And still to God salvation cry,

Salvation to the Lamb!

O happy, happy soul

!

In ecstasies of praise,

Long as eternal ages roll.

Thou seest thy Saviour's face.

Redeemed from earth and pain.

Ah ! when shall we ascend.
And all in Jesus' presence reign
With our translated friend I

—Charles Wedey.
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DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE FUTURE STATE.

TUNE: LEOMINSTER. S. M. D.

O ^Ct " ^^ ^^"t "^ amptnr In/ort IkejudgmentOOD »eat of Christ."

1 Thou Judge of quick and dead,

Before whose bar severe.

With holy joy, or guilty dread,

We all shall soon appear;

Our cautioned souls prepare

For that tremendous day.

And fill us now with watchful care,

And stir us up to pray:

2 To pray, and wait the hour,

That awful hour unknown,
When, robed in majesty 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.

PILOT. 7.7, 8.8, 7.7. (Irrkoolar.)

To damp our earthly joys.

To increase our gracious fears,

Forever let the Archangel's voice

Be sounding in our ears;

The solemn midnight cry,

" Ye dead, the Judge is come;
Aiise, and meet him in the sky,

And meet your instant doom!"

O may we thus be found
Obedient to his word

;

Attentive to the trumpet's sound.

And looking for our Lord

!

O may we thus ensure

A lot among the blest;

And watch a moment to secure

An everlasting rest!
—Charles Wedey.

J. E. GotfLD.
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857 The dying Christian to his sotU.

1 Vital spark of heavenly flame,

Quit, O quit this mortal frame!

Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying,

O the pain, the bliss of dying!

Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife,

And let me languish into life.

2 Hark ! they whisper ; angels say,

" Sister spirit, come away !

"

What is this absorbs me quite

—

Steals ray senses, shuts my sight,

Drowns my spirit, draws my breath?

Tell me, my soul, can this be death?

',i The world recedes—it disappears;

Heaven opens on my eyes; my ears

With sounds seraphic ring!

Lend, lend your wings! I mount! I fly!

"O Grave! where is thy victory'!

O Death 1 where is thy sting?"
—-4. Pope.
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DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE FUTURE STATE,

MEINHOLD. 7.8,7.8,7.7.

^^^^^ailf^^r^ifH^^te

Gkrman.

Xli^^i^JUJ

Oh the death of a little child.

1 Tbnder Shepherd, thou hast stilled

Now thy little lamb's brief weeping

;

Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild
In ita narrow bed 'tis sleeping

!

And no sigh of anguish sore

Heaves that littb 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.

3 Ah ! 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.
—From the German.

AJALON. 6-78. R. Redhkad.

E^p i P r Fpp:^
859 Death of a child.

1 WHKKKFonE should I make iny moan,
Now the darling child is deiul ?

He to early rest is gone,

He to paradise is fled
;

I shall go to him, but he
Never shall return to me.

2 (loil forbids his longer stay;

God recalls the precious loan
;

God hath taken him away.
Prom my bosom to his own

;

Surely what he wills is best;

Happy in his will I rest. •

•'i Faith cries out, " It is the Lord,

Let him do as seems him good!"
Be thy holy name adored

;

Take the gift awhile bestowed

;

Take the child no longer mine

;

Thine he is, forever thine.
—Charle/i We4ey.

420



Gkrman.

m

m̂il

it;

ng.

ig;

love.

German.

Redhkad.

fc

^
1!"

irw/ey.

DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE FUTURE STATE.

DIX. 6-7a. (Irrkoular.)

J_,—,- nm I- ,. J 1—4
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860 T^Ae debt un/tnown.

1 Whkn 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 fully know,
Not till then, how much I owe.

2 When I stand before the throne,

Dressed in beauty not my own;
Wh ^n I see thee as thou art.

LUCCA. C.6, 8.6, 8.8.

Love thee with unsinning heart;

Then, Lord, shall I fully know,
Not till then, how much I c 'e.

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, Tx)rd, shall I fully know.
Not till then, how much I owe.

—McCheyne.

3. H. SCHKIK.

Frie.ndx nejmreUed by death.

Fkiend after friend departs;

Who hath not lost a friend 1

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.

Beyond the flight of time.

Beyond this vale of death.

There surely is some bles.s^ clime

Where life is not a breath.

Nor life's affection transient fire,

^Vhoso sparks fly upward to expire.

3 There is a world ubovp,

Where parting is unknown

;

A whole eternity of love.

Formed for the good alone

;

And faith beholds the dying 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. ,, ," —Monlijonifn/.
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DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE FUTURE STATE.

SOLEMNITY. 6.6.4,6.6.4. E. L. Whitk.

Mngnjti

i^s
862 Ood our stay in death.

1 LowLT and solemn be
Thy children's cry to thee,

Father divine I

A hynm of suppliant breath,

Owning that Ufe and death

Alike are thine.

2 O 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

!

3 By him who bowed to take

The death-cup for our sake.

The thorn, the rod

;

From whom the last dismay
Was not to pass away;

Aid us, O God!

4 Tremblers beside the grave.

We call on thee to save.

Father divine I

Hear, hear our suppliant breath,

Keep us in life and death.

Thine, only thine.
— Mm, Hemaru,

VERNON. 8-88.

Fine,
GSRMAN.

863 The death of a brother,

Wkep not for a brother deceased.

Our loss is his infinite gain;

\ 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.

Our brother the haven ha^h gained,

Out-flying the tempest and wind;
His rest he hath 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.

3 There all the ship's company meet,

Who sailed with the Saviour beneath;

AVith shouting each other they greet,

And triumph o'er trouble and death;

The voyage of life's at an end,

The mortal aflliction is past;

The age that in heaven they spend,

Forever and ever shall last.

—Charles Weileff.

422



White.

iy?S^

^^
rown,

ith,

Hemant.

GSKMAN.

1̂^



DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE FUTURE STATE.

OIESSEN. 6-8i.
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866 " Into thy hands I commend my npirit."

1 Jrsus, was ever love like thine?

Thy life a scene of wonders is

;

Thy death itself is all divine.

While, pleased thy spirit to dismiss.

Thou 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 mort>. agory;
And All, while soul and body part,

With life, immortal life, my heart.

3 O 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

!

867 A last wish.

1 In age and feebleness extreme
Who shall a sinful worm redeem?

Jesus ! my only hope thou art.

Strength of my failing flesh and heat^

O could I catch one smile from thee,

And drop into eternity 1

—Charles Wailty.

MARTYN. 8-78.

j^^^^^
Fin».

S. B. MABsk

£u^-l^^it^
D.C.
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DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE FUTURE STATE.

TUNE: MARTYN. 8 7s.

R«voUtioii xiv. 13.

1 Hark 1 a voice divides the sky,

Happ^ are the faithful dead!

In the Lord who Rweetly die,

They from all their *oila arc freed.

Them the Spirit hath declared

Blest, unutterably blest;

JeHua is their great Reward,
Jesus is their endless Rest.

2 Followed by their works, they go
Where their Head hath gone beforn

;

Reconciled by grace below,

Grace hath opened Mercy's door

;

Justified thi-ough faith alone.

Here they knew their sins forgiven

;

Here they laid their burden down,
Hallowed, and made meet for heaven.

TICHFIELD. 8-78.

3 Who can now lumout the lot

Of a saint in Christ deceased

t

Ijct the world, who know us not,

Cull us hopeless und unblessed

;

When from flesh the spirit freed,

Hastens homeward to return,

Mortals cry, "A man is dead!"
Angels sing, " A child is born!"

i Bom into the world above.

They our happy brother greet;

Bear him to the throne of Ijove,

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."

—Charleu Wfjtlty,

R. W. Beaty.

pjUijJjj^i-O
" Death i$ stoaUowtd up in victory."

Blessinq, honour, thanks, and praise.

Pay we, gracious God, to thee;

Thou, in thine abundant grace,

Gi > est us the victory

;

True and faithful to thy Mord,

Thou hast glorified thy Son,

Jesus Christ, our dying Lord,

He for us the fight hath won.

Lo! the prisoner is released,

Lightened of his fleshly load;

Where the weary are at rest,

He is gathered into God:
Lo! 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

!

Home by angels on their wings,

Far from earth the spirit flies,

Kinds his God, and sits and sings,

Triumphing in Paradise.

4 Join we then, with one accord.

In the new, the joyful song;

Absent from our loving Lord
We shall not continue long;

We bhall quit the house of clay,

We a better lot shall share.

We shall see the realms of day.

Meet our happy brother there.
—Charles Wesley.

m
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DEATH, JUDOMI^NT, AND THE FUTURE STATE.

ST. SYLVESTER. 8.7,8.7. Bit. J. B. Dtkm.
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870 BertavttnetU and rmgitcUion.

' ^Kflus, V hile one hearts are bleeding

O'er the stwila that death has won,
Wo would, at thi.s solemn meeting,

Calmljr say, "Thy will be done."

2 Though cabt down, yet not forsaken;

Though afflicted, not alone;

Thou didst give, and thou hast taken

;

BlessM Lord, "Thy will be doi ."

3 Though our hearts are filled with mourning,
Mercy still is on the throne;

"With thy smiles of love returning.

We can sing, " Thy will be done."

4 By thy hands the boon was given;

Thou host taken but thine own;

BROMLEY. 7.6, 3,7.7,7.0.

Tjord of earth, and God of heaven,

Evermore, " Thy will be done."
~T. Uatiwga.

KJ i X. The dying Christian.

1 Happy soul, thy days are nnded,

All thy mourning days below;
C}o, by angel guards attended,

To the sight of Jesus, go

!

2 Waiting to receive thy spirit.

Lot the tiaviour stands above;
SShows the purchase of his merit,

Reaches out the crown of love.

3 Struggle through thy latest passion

To thy dear Redeemer's breast,

To his uttermost salvation,

To bis everlasting rest.

4 For the joy he sets before thea.

Bear a momentary pain

;

Die, to live the life of glory,

Suffer, with thy Lord to reign.

—Charlea WUUy.

London Tunb Book.

Sd

^U£Ĵ ^^r^h^^ff^pfiil^;?nz \\

872 Revelation xxi. 4.

1 Whekb shall true believers go.

When from the 6eah they flyt

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 expres-s,

Or heart can e'er conceive.

2 When they once are entered there.

Their mourning days are o'er;

Pain, and nin, and \yant, and care.

And sighing are no more

;

Subject then to no decay.

Heavenly bodies they put on.

Swifter than tho lightning's ray,

And brighter tuan the sun.

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.
—Oharlcji IVasUy.

4S0



B. Dtkm.

Iaat%ng$,

sion

at,

Wttky.

[NS Book.^̂

I

WesUy.

DKATH, JUDOMKNT, ANT) THK FUTUPE STATK.

873
TUNE. BROMLEY.

" llthold the Briiiegroom com«th."

1 Hkaukkn to the solemn voice,

The awful midnight cry I

Waiting souls, rojoice, rej Mce,

And see the Bridegroom nigh

;

Lo I he comes to keep his word.
Light and joy his looks impart;

Go ye forth to meet your Lord,
And meet him in your lieart.

2 Ye whose loins are girt, stand forth I

Whose lamps are burning bright,

Worthy, in your Saviour's worth,

To walk with him in white;
Jesus bids your hearts be clean,

Bids you all his promise prove;
Jesus comes to cast out sin,

And perfect you in love.

LEAMINGTON. 7.0, 7.0, 7.8, 7.6.

7.6, 7.6, 7.7, 7.6. (H«k Hymn 872.)

3 Wait we <\ll in patient ho|)fl,

Till ChriHl, the Judge, shall coma;
Wfl shall soun he all caught up
To meet the general doom

;

In an hour to us unknown.
Ah 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 oome;
Him tl.e Judge of all mankind

Shall bear triumphant homo;
Who can answer to his wordi
Which of you dares meet his day!

"llise, and come to judgment!" Ijord,

We rise, and come away.
—Vhiirteit WeiUty.

J. B. Sali.

The dmolution of all Ihingi,

1 Stand the omnipotent decree

;

Jehovah's will be done

!

Nature's end we wait to see,

And hear her final groan;
Ijet this earth dissolve, and blend

In death the wicked and the just

;

Let those ponderous orbs descend,

And grind us into dust.

2 Kests secure the righteous man I

At his Redeemer's beck,

Sure to emerge, and rise again,

And mount above the wreck

;

Lo! the heavenly spirit towers,

Like flame, o'er nature's funeral pyre,

Triumphs in immortal powers,

And claps his wings of fire!

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 I

4 Resting in this glorious hope
To be at last restored,

Yield we now our bodies up
To earthquake, plague, 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.
—Charles WeMey.
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DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE FUTURE STATE.

BRIDEHEAD. H.8.0, 8.H.(I. A. H. D. Tnowifc

S^^P^^£^1

875 DecUh and Judgnif.nl,

1 And am I only born to die]

And must I suddenly comply
With nature's stern deoreel

What after death for me remainsl

Cel&stiul joys, or hellinh pains,

To all eternity!

2 How then ought I on earth to live,

While God prolongs the kind reprieve,

And props the house of clay I

My sole concern, my single care,

To watch, and tremble, and prepare

Against the fatal day!

3 No room for mirth or trifling here,

For worldly hope, or worldly fear,

If life BO soon is gone;

H now the Judge is at the door.

And all mankind must stand before

The inexorable throne!

MERIBAH. 8.8.6,8.8.0.

No matter which my thoughts employ,

A mctment's misery, or joy;

But O! when both shall end.

Where shall I find my destined placel

Shall I my everlasting days
With fiends or angels spend t

Nothing is worth a thought beneath

But how I 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.

JesuH, vouchsafe a pitying ruy.

Be thou my Guide, be' thuu my Way
To glorious happineHs

;

Ah! write the pardon on my heart.

And whensoe'er I lience dopart.

Let me depart in poace.
—Charh.M Wenlf.y.

Db. Mabok.
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DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE FUTURE STATE.

REGENT SQUARE. 8.7.8.7.4.7
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O I O TituB ii. 13.

1 Christ is coming ! let creation

Bid her groans and travail cease

;

Let the glorious proclamation
Hopo restore and faith increase;

II
: Christ is coming! :||

Come, thou blessed Prince of peace

!

•J 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 coming!
:||

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 !.|j

Haste the joyous jubilee,

4 With that " blessM hope" before us,

Let no harp remain unstrung

;

Let the mighty advent chorus
Onward roll from tongue to tongue

;

||:Christ is coming!
:||

Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come!
—J. li. Macduff.

ADVENT HYMN. 8.7,8.7,4.7. (First Ti;nk.) J. TiLLKARD.

" Then shall they we the Son
ofman coming in a cloud, with power

and great glory."

1 Lo ! he cojues with clouds descending.

Once for favoured sinners slain

;

Thousand thousand saints attending.

Swell the triumph of his train

;

||: Hallelujah !:||

God appnars on earth to reign.

2 Every eye shall now behold him
Robed in dreadful majesty;

Those who set at naught and sold him,

Pierced and nailed him to the tree,

||: Deeply wailing,
:||

Shall the true Messiah see.

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

!

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!
—Charles WeMey.
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880 WoicAingf/br the Bridegromii'it coming.

Yk virgin souls, arise,

With all the dead awake

!

Unto salvation wise,

Oil in your vessels take;

Upstarting at the midnight cry,

" Behold the heavenly Bridegroom nigh!"

He comes, he comes, to call

The nations to his bar,

And raise to g'ory all

Who fit for glory are

;

Made ready for your full reward.

Go forth with joy to meet your Lord.

Go, meet him in the sky,

Your everlasting Friend

;

Your Head to glorify.

With all his saints ascend

;

Ye pure in heart, obtain the graca

To see, without a veil, his face

!

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.

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 shut in.

Then let us wait to hear

The trumpet's welcome sound

;

To see our Lord appear.

Watching let us be found

;

When Jesus doth the heavens bow.

Be found—as. Lord, thou find'st us now

!

—Charlta We4ty.
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DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE FUTURE STATE.

LUTHER'S HYMN. 8.7,8.7,8.8.7. MaRTIX 1,1'THKR.

The end of all created thingx.

1 Great God! what do I see and hear!

The end of things created

!

The Judge of man I see appear,

On clouds of glory seated

;

The t^rumpet sounds; the graves restore

The dead which they contained before;

Prepare, my soul, to meet him

!

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 eterncil day
On those prepared to meet him.

CELANO. 6-78.

3 But sinners, filled with guilty fea.'s,

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.

4 Great God ! what do I zee and hear

!

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.

— Ji. Riagwaldl.
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DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE FUTURE STATE.

TUNE: CELANO. 6-78.

The Day ofvrrath.

1 Day of wrath, O dreadful day!

When this world shall pass away.

And the heavens together roll,

Shrivelling like a parchM 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

!

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 Lord of all our race

Shall appoint to each his place;

Every wrong shall be set right,

Every secret brought to light.

4 O just Judge, to whom belongs

Vengeance for all earthly wrongs,

Grsvnt forgiveness. Lord, at last.

Ere the dread account be past

!

Lo, my sighs, my guilt, my shame I

Spare me for thine own great name.

T) Thou, who bad'st the sinner cease

From her tears and go in peace

;

Thou, who to the dying thief

Spakest pardon and relief;

Thou, O Lord, to me hast given,

E'en to me, the hope of heaven.
—Dean Stanley, from Thomas ofCelano.

1: 11
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ANGELUS. L. M.
J. SCHKFFLEK.
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883
'^For the trumpet shall sound,

and the dead shall be raised incorruptible."

1 The great archangel's trump shall sound.

While twice ten thousand thunders roar.

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.

.'1 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.

i We, while the stars from heaven shall fall.

And mountains are on moimtains hurle4»

Shall stand unmoved amidst them all.

And smile to see a bvning world.

•"» The earth, and all the works therein.

Dissolve, by raging flames destroyed.

While we survey the awful scene.

And mount above the fiery void.

(> By faith we now transcend the skies.

And on that ruined world look dowi^;

By love above all heijjfht we rise.

And share the everlasting throne.

—Charles Wesley.
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DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND THE FUTURE STATE.

STIRLING. L. M.
R. Harrison.

" Duat thou art, and unto dust

shall thou return."

1 Tremendous God, with humble 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, U trouble born,

Bom 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,

O let the messenger be love!

4 Whisper thy love into my heart,

Warn me of m; approaching end

;

And then I joyfully depart.

And then I to thy arras ascend.

—CharUa Wtnley.

ill

^A^ARD. L.M.
Slowly.

Dr. L. Mason.
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885 The Day of Judgment.

1 Tfie day of wrath, that dreadful day,

When heaven and earth shall pass away

!

What power shall be the sinner's stay?

Hov/ shall he meet that dreadful day?

2 Whan, shrivelling like a parched scroll,

The flaming heavens together roll

;

And louder yet, and yet more dread,

Swells the high trump that wakes the dead

!

'^ O on that day, that wrathful day,

When man to judgment wakes from clay,

Be thou, O Christ, the sinner's stay,

Though heaven and eartli shall pass away!

—Sir W. Srot/.
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WATCHNIOHT AND NEW YEAR.

L.ASSUS. L.M. A. H, MAM?r, Mas. Boo.

Christ the Judge of all.

1 Hb comes! he comes! the Judge severe!

The seventh trumpet speaks him lear;

His lightnings flash ; his thunders roll

;

Ho'v welcome to the faithful soul

!

2 From he^-wen angelic voices sound

;

See the Almighty Jesus crowned

!

Girt with omnipotence and grace,

And glory decks the Saviour's face.

3 Descending on hia 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 Lord, who now his right obtains,

Forever and forever reigns.
—Charles Wentey.

Section XI.

SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

SELENA. 6-86.

1.—WATCHNIGHT AND NEW YEAR.
IsAAO Baker WoonBuiiT.

m ^̂:Ji^'m \i:AdM \uM^i4W

Opening of Watrhnight service.

How many pass the guilty night

Tn revelliugs and frantic mirth!

Tho creature is their sole delight,

Their happiness the things of earth

For us suffice the season past;

We choose the better part at last.

We will not close our wakeful eyes,

We will not let our eyelids sleep.

But humbly lift theni to the skies.

And all a solemn vij^il keep;

So many years on sin bestowed,

Ciiti we not watch one niuht for (4o<l!

We can, O Jf.sus, for tliy sake,

Devote our evt^ry hour to thee;

Speak but the word, our souls shall wake,
And sing with cheerful melody

;

Tliy praise shall our glad tongues employ,

And every heart shall dance for juy.

1 O 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 ycm radiant circles mov(%
And gain the highest heaven of love

!

Charltx Weshi/.
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

EVAN. C. M. Rev. W. H. Havkkoal.

If iji, lljiĵ ^^^^^^m

WcUchnight thanksgiving.

1 Join, all ye ransomed sons of grace,

The holy joy prolong,

And shout to the Redeemer's praise

A solemn midnight song.

DUKE STREET. L. M.

2 Blessing, and thanks, and love, and might,

Be to our Jesus given.

Who turns our darkness into light,

Who turns our hell to heaven.

•*{ Thither our faithful souls he leads,

Thither he bids us rise.

With crowns of joy upon our head,

To meet him in the skies.

—Ch::.'/ei Wexhy.
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889 Ntw year adoration.

1 Eternal Source of every joy,

Well may thy praise our lips employ,

While in thy temple we appear.

Whose goodness crowns the circling year.

2 T'ue flowery spring, at thy command,

Embalms the air, and paints the land;

The summer rays with viji^our shine,

To raise the corn, and cheer the \'ne.

3 Thy hand in autumn richly pours

Through all our coasts redundant stores

;

And winter. , softened by thy care,

No more a face of horror wear.

i Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days,

Demand successive songs of praise
;

Still be the cheerful homage paid

With opening light, and evening shade.

•") 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.

(> O may our more harmonious tongue

In worlds unknown pursue the song;

And in those brighter courts adore,

Where days and years revolve no more.
—Doddridijc.

436



nntOAL.m
might,

Wenley.

Hatton.

m=^

£2-

-as-I

^^^

id days,

ade.

vn
wn.

WATCHNIGHT AND NEW YEAR.

EVAWGELIST. C. M. From Mkndklhsohh.

ore.

iridije.

890F 1/\/ New year thanksgiving.

1 SiNO to the great Jehovah's praise

!

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 n«nv

Before our God appear.

MILLENNIUM. 6.6,0.6,8.8.

4

3 Father, thy mercies past we own.
Thy still continued care;

To thee presenting, through thy Son,

Whate'er we have or are.

Our lips and lives shall gladly show
The wonders of thy love,

While on in Jesns' steps we go
To see thy fact above.

5 Our residue of days or hours

Thine, wholly thine, shall be,

And all our consecrated powers

A sacrifice to thee

:

6 Till Jesus in the clouds appear

To saints on earth forgiven.

And bring the'grand sabbatic year,

The Jubilee of heaven.
—Charles Wenley.

New year confexition.

The Lord of earth and sky,

The God of ages, praise

:

Who reigns enthroned on high,

Ancient of endless days

:

Who len'^thens out our trial here,

And spaies us yet another year.

Barren and withered trees.

We cumbered long the ground

;

No fruits of holiness

On our dead souls were found:

Yet doth he us in mercy spare

Another and another year.

When justice bared the sword.

To cut the fig-tree down,

The pity of our Lord
Cried, "Let it still alone:"

The Father mikl inclines his ear,

And spares us yet another year.

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!

Then dig about our root.

Break up the fallow ground,

And let our gracious fruit

To thy great praise abound

:

O let us all thy praise declare.

And fruit unto perfection bear !—

C

Wede.y.
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

DERBE. 10.6.11. (FiRaT Thm.)
Baored Harmony.

glKTfjIr^F r
'

lrr^ l CrFf l^r lg #^^
^^#^

892 New year consecration.

1 Come, let us anew our journey pursue,

||:Roll round with the year, :||

||:And never stand still ;|| till the Master appear.

2 His adorable will let us gladly fulfil,

II
:And our talents improve,

:||

||:By the patience of hope, :|| and the labour of

love.

^ Our life is a dream; our time, as a stream,

||: Glides swiftly away;:||

]|:And the fugitive moment:]! refuses to stjiy.

4 The arrow is flown; the moment is gone;

II
:The millennial year:||

||: Rushes on to our view, :|| and eternity's here.

T) O that each in the day of his coming may say,

||:"I have fought my way through ;:||

II
: I have finished the work:|| thou didst give me

to do."

6 O that each from his Lord may receive the

glad word,

||: " Well and faithfully done! :||

||: Enter into njy joy,:'| and sit down on my
throne." —Charles Wexley.

EXCELSIOR. 10.3.11. D. (Second Ttine. Without Repeats.)
Samuel VVebbe.

^^^EEi%lî^—

t

9=S -cr 53 *=^^

r^ ^^in
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i
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COVENANT SERVICE.

LEAVITT. fr-7B.
J08KPM P. HOLBKOOR.

893t^ Betrospect of the year.

1 While, with ceaseless course, the sun
Hasted through the circling year,

Many souls their race have run.

Never more to meet ud here;

Fixed in an eternal state,

They have done with all below

;

Wo a little longer wait.

But how little—none can know.

2 As the winged arrow flies

Speedily the mark to find;

As the lightning from the skies

Darts, and leaves no trace behind

;

Swiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear us down life's rapid stream;

Up- . •' Lord, our spirits raise;

^: :l K ' V is but a dream.

mercies past receive;Tlnnka
i' '•tior; ol' our sms renew

;

i loi *8 henceforth how to live
''^

:a aternity in view;
Blesr, thy word to young and old;

F'11 us with a Saviour's love;

. ki d when life's short tale is told,

May we dwell with him above.
—J. Newton.

BRIGHTON. 6-88.

2._C0VENANT SERVICE.

894 Renewing the covenant.

O God! iiow often hath thine ear

To me in willing mercy bowed!
While worshipping tliine altar near,

Lowly I wept, and strongly vowed;
But, ah ! the feebleness of man

!

Have I not vowed and wept in vain ?

Return, O Lord of hosts, return

!

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 1 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.

1 But, that my faith no more may know
Or change, or interval, or end.

Help me in all thy paths to go,

And now, as e'er, my voice attend.

And gladden me with answers mild.

And dwell, O Father, w ith thy child

!

— H'. M. liuntiwj.
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

EVAN Rbv. W. H. Havkroau

895«,/t^ A coveiMiU hymn.

1 CoMK, let us use the gruce divine,

And all, wi'jh one accord,

In a perpetual covenant join

Ourselves to Christ the Lord.

2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus' power,
Hia name to glorify

;

And promise, in tiiis sacred hour.

For God to live and die.

The covenant we this moment make,
Re ever kept in mind

;

We will no more our God forsake,

Or cast his words behind.

We never will throw oiF his fear,

Who hears our solemn vow;
And if thou art well pleaded to hear,

Come down and meet us now!
"» 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

—Gharlet Wenley.

8

TIMNA. 8-88.

^^U^m

896 A/tcr the renewal of the. cove.uMt.

1 O now shall a sinner perform
The vows he hath vowed to the I^ord?

A sii>ful and impotent worm.
How can I be true to my word?

I tremble at what I have done;
O send me thy help from above!

The power of thy Spirit make known,
The virtue of Jesus's love

!

2 My solemn engagements are vain.

My [jfomises empty as air;

My vows, I shall break them again,

And plunge in eternal despair;

Unless my omnipotent God
The sense of his goodness impart.

And shed by his Spirit abroiid

The love of himself in my he;irt.

O Lover of sinners, extend
To me thy compassionat(i grace;

Appear, my affliction to end.

Afford me a glimpse of thy face!

That light shall enkindle in me
A flame of reciprocal love

;

And then I shall cleave unto thee,

And then I shall never remove.

O 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.
—Charles Wesley.

P
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COVENANT HEIIVICE.

HEBRON. L. M. (Fiiwi Tukb.) Tht. L. Makw.

897 Neitewal of self-dedication.

1 O HAPPV day that fixed ray choioo

On thee, my Saviour and my God

!

Well may this glowing heart rejoice,

And tell ita raptures all abroad.

2 O happy bond, that seals my vows

To him who merits all my love!

Let cheerful anthems fill his house.

While to that sacred shrine I move.

3 'Tis done, the great transaction's done,

I am my Ijord's, and he is mine;

HAPPY DAY. L. M. (Second Tunb.)

He drew me, and T followed on,

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

4 Now rest my long-divided heart;

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest

;

Nor ever from thy Lord depart.

With him of every good possest.

T) High Heaven, that heard the sohsmii \t)w,

That vow renewed shall daily hear,

Till in life's latest hour I bow.

And bless in death a bond so dear.

--DoildriiUjf.

^^m^wm^^^^m^^
_^_^
^m. ^

;g; CnORUS. Fine.

S
Hap - py day, Hap - py day. When Je - sus washed my sins a - way,

'^^^M fM
^=d=d==^m -&--

^i^=^ qr-i
T>.S.

1^):=:^= S
He taught me how to watch and pray, And live re - joic - ing ev - ry day.
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

REDHEAD. 4-7i. R. RXDUBAD,

898 Abjuration qftin.

1 OoD of truth, and power, and grace,

Drawn liy thee to seek thy face,

Lo! [in thy courts appear,

Humbly come to meet theo here;

2 Trembling at thine altar titand,

Lift to heaven my heart and hand,

Of thy promised strength secure.

All my sins I now abjure.

3 All my prfjmises renew,

All my wickedness eschew.

Chiefly 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 grace I claim.

Arm my soul with Jesus' name.

Sure I am it is thy will,

I phould never yield to ill,

Never lose thy gracious power.

Never sin or grieve thee more.

What doth then my hopes preventt

Lord, thou stay'st for my consent

;

My consent through grace I give,

Promise in thy fear to live.

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Present with thy angel host.

While I at thy altar bow.

Witness to the solemn vow.

Now admit my bold appeal,

Now atBx thy Spirit's seal.

Now the power from high be given,

Register the oath in heaven.
—CharlM WuUy.

.'5. -KECEPTION OP NEW MEMBEIIS.

MELCOMBE. L. M.

^^^^^^m
R. Wrbbh.

m^'f\n fiHfff NPF c I

^s^m

A fralemal welcome.

1 Brrthren in Christ, and well-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!

With open hearts and hands we stand.

And you in Jesus' name receive.

3 Jesus, attend, thyself reveal

!

Are we not met in thy great name?

Thee in the midst we wait to feel.

We wait to catch the spreading flame.

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.

Truly our fellowship below
With thee and with the Father is;

In thee eternal life we know.
And heaven's unutterable bliss.

—CliarUs Wedey.
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PATUIOTIO HYMNti.

EAGLEY. CM.
J. Wau II.

m£^fM=^^^^^^--^ îA

" Come thou viilh im, and uie wilt

do thee good."

1 CoMR in, thou hleuH^d of the Lord,
Stranger nor foe art tho.

;

Wo welcome thee with warm accord.

Our friend, our brother, now.

2 The hand of fellnwahip, the heart

Of love, we offer thee

;

Ijeaving the world, thou dost but part
From lien und vanity.

3 Come with uh; we will do thee good
As God to us hath done;

Stand but in him, as those have Htoo<l

Whose faith the victory won.

4 And when, by turni 'vq pass away.
Ah star by star grows dim,

May each, tranHlated into day,

Uu lost and found in him.
— A/oiitffomeri/,

4.- PATUIOTTC HYMNS.
HULL. 8.8.6,8.8.6.

Oi,i> Mki/)dt.

u-^ifi-H-iMpg

Prayer/or the Sovereign.

1 Lord, thr>ii hast bid thy people pray
For all that bear the sovereign away.

And thy vicegerents reign.

Rulers, and governors, and powers;
And, lo ! in faith we pray for ours,

Nor can we pray in vain.

2 Cover her enemies with shame.
Defeat their every hostile airj.

Their bafBed hopes destroy

;

But shower on her thy blessings down.
Crown her with grace, with glory crown,

And everlasting joy.

3 To hoary hairs be thou her God;
Late may she reach that high abode.

Late to /ler hecApn remove;
Of virtues full, and hiippy days,

Accounted wcrUiy by thy grace

To fill E. throne above.

i Secure un, of h<ir royal race,

A man to st; nd before thy face,

And exercise thy power;
With wealth, prosperity, and peace,

Our nation and our churches bl&sa,

Till time shall be no more.
— CAor/('.« Weidey.
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

MELCOMBE. L. M.

^^ ,V_ ^i^ i i-d.^
S. Webbe.

^ J-^^^ ^ Q^
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f ^
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^^i

902

e rf* i
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A prayerfor the Qiteen,

1 O King of kings, thy blessing shed

On our anointed So^'ereign'8 head

!

And, looking from thy holy heaven,

Protect the crown thyself hast given.

2 Her may we honour and obey,

Uphold her right and lawful sway;
Remembering that the powers that be

Are ministers ordained of thee.

CANADA. 6" 4, 6.6.6.4.

3 Her with thy choicest mercies bless.

To all her counsels give success;

In war, in peace, thine aid be seen.

Thy strength command—God save tlie

Queen 1

4 And oh ! when earthly thrones decay.

And earthly kingdoms fade away.
Grant her a throne in worlds on high,

A crown of immortality.

^ Dr. L. Mason.

^^#^^M^#^^^^^^M^^
^^^^mrrr , * t J-L^- y {«-l -̂^ "^ -

^i^ mzzim— m.

^^^^^̂ ^t^i^E^^^^
^^^^^

Our native land,

1 God bless our native land!

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

!

2 For her our prayer shall ri.se

To God, abo" the skies;

On thee we wait;

Thou who art ever nigh,

Guarding with watchful eye,

To thee aloud we cry,

God save the State!

3 And not this land alone.

But be thy mercies known
From shore to shore

;

Let all the nations see

That men should brothers be.

And form one family

The wide earth o'er.

—/. A Dwiiiht.
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PATRIOTIC HYMNS.

"GOD SAVE THE QUEEN." 6.6.4,6.6.6.4. Henry Carey.^^^^^^^^^m#^E^

^i=P=f=^ Mtt^^^i^^

905

"And all the people shouted, and
said, Ood save the king."

1 God save our gracious Queen,
Long live our noble Queen,

God ssive the Queen

;

Send her victorious,

Happy and glorious,

Long to reign over us;

God save the Queen.

2 Tliy 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.

" The king trmteth in the Lord."

1 Lord, thy best blessings shed

On our loved monarch's head

;

Round her abide.

ABRIDGE. CM.

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,

O Lord, preserve our Queen,

Long may £he reign

!

Her heart inspire and move
With wisdom from above,

And in the nation's love

Her throne maintain

!

3 Under thy mighty wings,

Keep her, O King of kings;

Answer her prayer

;

Till she shall hence remove
Up to thy courts above.

To dwell in light and love,

Evermore there.
—Charles Wesley.

Isaac Smith.

Prayer/or our native land.

1 Lord, while for all mankind we pray

Of every clime and coast,

O hear us for our native land,

—

The land we love the most!

20

O guard our shores from every foe!

With peace our borders bless,

Our cities with prosperity,

Our fields with plenteousness.

Unite us in the sacred love

Of knowledge, truth, and thee

;

And let our hills and valleys shout

The songs of liberty.

Lord of the nations, thus to thee

Our country we commend

;

Be thou her refuge and her trust,

Her eveilasting friend.
— Wrrford,
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SPECIAL OCCASIONH.

INNOCENTS, 4-7s.

m f̂c4: i ^B
^^m 33

Arranoed by W. H. Monk.

^Ft*

J.

^^
^^ -^

907 National thankHgiinng.

1 Swell the anthem, raise the song;
Praises to our God belong

;

Saints and angels 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.
—N. Strang.

5.—THANKSGIVING SERVICES.

LANCASHIRE. 7.6, 7.fi, 7.6, 7.6. Hknrt Smart.

908 Praise to the Lord o/harve-tt.

1 Sing oo the Lord of harvest

!

Sing songs of love and praise

!

With joyful hearts and voices

Your hallelujahs raise

;

By him the rolling seasons

In fruitful order move;
Sing to the Lord of harvest

A song of happy love.

'J By him the clouds drop fatness.

The deserts bloom and spring.

The hills leap up in gladness,

The valleys laugh and sing;

Ho filleth with his fulness

All things with large increase,

\h'. crowns the year with goodness.

With plenty, and with peace.

.'? Heap on liis sacred altar

The gifts his goodness gave,

The golden sheaves of harvest,

The souls he died to savi'

;

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,
Restored us with his blood,

And to the Holy Spirit,

Who doth upon us pour
His blessed dews and sunshine.

Be praise for evermore

!

-J. S. B. Momdl.
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THANKSGIVING SERVICES.

SERENITY. CM. VV. V. Wallace.

TZ^WCĴ j I^gl 3 ' 3 3 cl~3~l

r^

909
" ^e crotvneth the year with hia

goodnenH."

1 Fountain of mercy, God of love,

How rich thy bounties are

!

The rolling seasons, as they move.
Proclaim thy constant care.

'2 When in the bosom of the earth

The sower hid the grain.

©— ••

p 'P
:S2= s:

I
Jf |

g ^^ m
Tay goodness marked its secret birth,

And sent the early rain.

.'J The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was thine;

The plants in beauty grew

;

Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine,

And the refreshing dew.

These various mercies from above
Matured the swelling grain;

A kindly harvest crowns thy love,

And plenty fills the plain.

We own and bless thy gracious sway;
Thy hand all nature hails;

Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day.

Summer nor winter, fails.

—Mrs. Flotcerdew,

ST. GEORGE. 8-7«.
Sra G. Er.vET.

910 Harvest-home fentivaJ,

1 Come, ye thankful people, come.

Raise the song of harvest-homo;

All is safely gathered in,

Ere the winter storms be^n;
God our Maker doth provide

For our wants to be supplied;

Come to God's own t/.^mple, come,

Raise the song of harvest-home

!

2 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 corn shall appear

;

(irant, O harvest Lord, that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be.

4

For the Ijord our God shall come,

And shall take his harvest home;
I'^rom 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

Tu his garner evermore.

Then, thou Church triumphant, come,
liaise the song of harvest-home

!

All are safely gathered in,

Free from sorrow, free from sin;

There forever purified,

In God's garner to abide;

Come, ten thousand angels, come,

Raise the glorious harvest-home!
—Vcaii A/lord.
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

6.—DAYS OF NATIONAL HUMILIATION.

BEDFORD. CM.
Slowly.

W. Whealt*

Impending jiid{)menta.

1 Come, let our souls adore the Lord
Whose judgments 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.

BYZANTIUM. C. M.

^ J^

3 Kind Intercessor, to thy love

This blessed hope we owe

;

O let thy merits plead above,

While we implore below!

4 Though justice near thy awfii' tiirone

Attends tliy dreiid comm.i ,

Lord, hear thy servant.!, heii«' ihy Son,

And save a guilty land.
—Anne. Sltde..

W. Jacksun
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DAYS OF NATIONAL HUMILIATION.

MARTYRDOM. C. M.
HtJOH WitSOH.
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Prayer in time ofpestilence.

1 In grief and fear, to thee, O Lord,

We now for succour fly,

Thine awful judgments are abroad,

O shield us, lest we die

!

2 The fell disease on every side

Walks forth with tainted breath;

And pestilence, with rapid stride.

Bestrews the land with death.

NEWTON FERNS. H.7, 8.7,

mi

3 O look with pity on the scene

Of sadness b d of dread,

And let thine v igel stand between
The living tnd the dcadl

4 With contrite hearts to the> , our King,
We turn, who oft have sorayed;

Accept the sacrifice \^e bring.

And let the ;>lnj,ae be stayed.
—Bullock.

RA.ftTKT Smith.

^^
tzz^: 13-=^^ :J Sz 9^, 1

t=#:

914 Pardon /or national s{n.i.

1 Dkead Jehovah ! God of nations

!

From thy temple in the skies,

Hear thy people's supplu ations,

Now for their deliverance rise.

2 Lo ! with deep contrition turning,

Tn thy holy place we bend;

Hear us, fasting, praying, nior.rning;

Hear us, spare us, and defend.

.T Though oui' sins, our hearts confounding,

Ijong and loud for vengeance call.

Thou hast mercy more abounding;
Jesus' blood can cleanse them alL

1 Let that mercy veil transgression;

Let that blood our guilt efi'ace;

Save thy people from oppression;

Save from spoil thy ho'^ place.

Ml

"I I

t'^irl
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

BRIGHTON. 6-8«.

m^H^
^Aj lj^ lj j ljd

National humiliation.

1 O God, thy lighteousness we own;
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 merfy, mercy pray;
Unworthy to behold thy face,

Unfaithful stewards of thy grace,

Our sin and wioicedness we own.
And deeply for accopiance groan.

3 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 stiflF-necked and hard-hearted race;

But, oh ! in tender mercy break
The iron sinew in our neck

;

''^lie softening power of love impart.

And melt the marble of our heart.
—Gharle.K Wesley.

HEBRON. L. M. Ihi. L. Mason.

916 National repentance.

1 O LET us our own works forsake,

Ourselves and all we have deny;

Thy condescending counsel take,

And come to thee, pure gold to buy.

2 O might we, through thy grace, attain

Tlie faith thou never wilt reprove;

The faith that purj^es eMerj' stain,

The faith that always works by love!

."> O 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 rofi;

And turn, with zealous haste, and run
Into the outstretched arms of God.

— Charles Wesley.
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SHAWMUT, S. M.
7—TEMPERANCE.

Arkanord by Lowell Maron.

i^^^

917 y/ie eiiY« ej/" intemperance,

MoUBN 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.

INVITATION. CM.

Quenched from the houI'b bright diadem.
Where God had bid it shine.

Mourn for the ruined soul

—

Eternal life and light

Tjost by the fiery, maddening bowl,

And turned to hopeless night.

Mourn for the lost,—but call.

Call to the strong, the free

;

House them to shun that dreadful fall

And to the refuge flee.

Mourn for the lost,—but pray.

Pray to our Gkxi above,

Tf) break the fell destroyer's sway.

And show his saving love.

Thomas Hastings.

f7 1. " Dead in trespasneti and siiiK."

1 Life from the dead. Almighty God,
'Tis thine alone to give;

To lift the po'^r inebriate up.

And bid the helpless live.

2 Life from the dead ! For those we plwid

Fast bound in passion's chain,

That, from their iron fetters freed,

They wake to life again.

;i Life from the dead ! Quickened by thee,

JJe all their powers inclined

To temperance, truth, and piety,

And pleasures pure, refined.

•1 And may they by thy help abide,

Tlio tempter's power withstand

;

By j,'race restored and purified,

In Christ accept^-d sUhmI.

919
1

Prayer/or the intemperate.

'Tis thine alone, almighty Name,
To "^ise the dead to life.

The lost inebriate to reclaim

From passion's fearful strife.

2 What 'uin hath intemf»erance wrought!

How widely roll its waves!

How many mytiads hath it brought

To fill didaonoured graves

!

3 And see, O Lord, what numbers still

Ai-e maddened by the bowl,

Led captive at the tyrant's will.

In bondage, heart and soul.

4 Stretch forth thy hand, O God, our King,

And break the galling chain;

Deliverance to the captive bring.

And end the usur{)ei''s reign.

-E. F. Hafjifld.

m
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

8.—WORKS OP CHARITY.
ST. MICHAEL. S. M.

i&N=#"r^^i^j^^i

^^i^^^fc m^^^r"^

Christian nympathy,

O PRAISE our God to-day,

His constjint mercy bless,

Whose love hath helped us on our way,

And granted us success.

His arm the strength imparts

Our daily toil to bear

;

His grace alone inspires our hearts,

Each other's loarl to share.

3 O happiest work below.

Earnest of joy above.

To sweeten many a cup of woe,

By deeds of holy love

!

I Ijord, may it be our choice

This blessed rule to keep,

"Rejoice with them that do rejoice,

And weep with them that weep."

r> God of the widow, hear,

Our work of mercy bless;

Go«l of the fatherless, be near.

And grant us good success.

—Sit- H. W. Raker.

ST. GEORGE. S. M.

P^^^^^^i^^^^i^
If. J. Gauntlktt, Mu8. Doc.

921 r. have (Mne it uMo Jfc."

1 We give thee but thine own,

Whate'er the gift may be

;

All that we have is thine alone,

A trust, O Lord, from thee.

2 May we thy bounties thus

As stewards true receive.

And gladly as thou blesaest us.

To thee our first-fruits give.

3 O, hearts are bruised and dp»d,

And homes are bai-e and cold.

And lambs for whom the Sli'>phei*d bled

Are straying from the fold

4 To comfort and to bless.

To find a balm for woe,

To tend the lone and fatherless

Is angels' work below.

.') Ami we belie\e thy word,

Though dim our faith may bt»;

Whate'er we do for thine, O liord,

We do it unto thee.

— ir. W. How.
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WORKS OF CHARITY.

ST. THOMAS. 8.7, 8.7, 4.7.

rts,

nee,

lep."

^ IMer.

^m

922 Ifome miKnionary hymn,

1 Now, O Lord, fulfil thy pleasure;

Breathe upoa 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 wjiste 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

;

Fager thousands hither roam

;

Tx) ! they wait for thy salvation

;

Come, Lord Jesus! quickly come;
||:BythySpirit:||

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;

II'.
Saints and an^ls!:||

Shout the world's great Harvest Home.

^us. Doc. PRESCOTT. C. M.

m

nfi bled

How.

923 The Box of Spikenard.

1 Shk loved her Saviour, and to him
Her costliest pre.s^'nt 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 hungrv' from your hoard,

But all, give all to Christ.

3 Go, clothe the naked, lead the blind,

Give to the weary r«^t

;

For sorrow's children :^omfort 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,

Anil so givo all to him.
— H'. CiHii'r.

M
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

9.—EDUCATIONAL MEETINGS.

NUREMBERG. 4-7i. JonANN RnDOTjr Anui

^E^^^-gHJEfei=^^^
^ J^

^m^^^^^^^^^'^u
Asking a hlesaing/or leachern.

Mighty One, before whose face

Wisdom had her glorious seat,

When the ory)8 that people space
Sprang to earth beneath thy feet.

Source of truth, whose beams alone

Light the mighty world with iiiind

;

God of love, who from thy throne

Kindly watchest all mankind

;

Shed on those who in thy name
Teach the way of truth and right.

Shed that love's undying flame,

Shed that wisdom's guiding light.

— W. C. Bryant.

INVITATION. C. M.

^IS^-^
Thomas Hastinos.

925 Chrintian education.

1 Father supreme, by whom wo live.

Thou who art God alone.

Our songs of gtateful 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.

;i We bless thee for thy works, all bright

With tokens of thy skill;

Hut 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,

HiiHt 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.

G May those who teiich, and those who learn.

Walk in the narrow road

;

In every sphere of thought discern

An ever-present God.
—E. H. Deicart.
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EDUCATIONAL MEETINGS,

ST. PETER. CM.
A. R. Reimaouu

fet?=rrrf^

^^-^^

Proverbs iii. 13-17.

1 O HAPPY is the man who hears

Instruction's warning voice;

And who celestial Wisdom mokes
His early, only choice.

2 For she has treasures greater far

Tlian east or west unfold

;

HURSLEY. L. M.

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 81ie 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

;

Ucr ways are ways of pleasantneHs,

And all her paths are peace.
—Ixanc Wattn.

HrocRNOT Mklodt.

^^i=fm^^̂ ^̂\4^i^t4\^^ 4\f7^ f i

t=^ ^^m^ 7^ ^^
927 Prayerfor teachers and etudenta,

1 O Tiioo who hast, in every age,

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 bl(!nd thy word and works their light,

To make thy grace and glory known.

.'} Though 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 thought,

This world is lifted nearer heaven.
—E. H. Deirrirf.

m
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SPECIAI, OCCASIONS.

WARRINGTON. L. M.

W
..^^^A

p

Rkv. Ralph Habbison.

m^fr^^^^^

928

p^^f^^^
Prayerfor iiicrease ofknowledge.

1 Strong Son of God, immortal Love,

Whom we, that have not seen thy face,

By faith, and faith alonp 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 thou, O 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 revorance in us dwell;

That mind and soul, according well,

May make one music as before.

—l^ennyaon.

10.—FOR SAILORS AND VOYAGERS.

MARINERS. 4-7«.

«=2= ^:zM

m
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ABKISOM.

FOR SAILORS AND VOYAGERS.

BROMLEY. 7.6, 7.6, 7.8, 7.6.
London Tune Book.

fefctCFF^ lFrptFiFppp l

^
lFFpf lFPPlf

^
^

^ JIJIJ ^k

'-^4^u^mĵ
#T^

i/Ov/ Divine protection on the sea.

1 Lord of earth, and air, and sea.

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.

i^^m
2 Who the calm can understand,

In a believer's breast?

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.

—Charles Wesley,

BLOOR. L. M.
T. C. Jeffers.

^M I -C7
I

^^ 221
SI

A
r ^

fe S^ *:m
^M ^ j.

^
r S3^m

feM-^rFi^ m
t/t)X " Thy way is in the deep."

1 Lord of the wide, extensive main,

Whose power the wind, the sea controls,

Whose hand doth earth and heaven sustaiji,

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;

P ^
^ ia

rr=r i m
While through the mighty waves we pass,

Faith only sees that God is here.

•I Throughout the deep thy footsteps shine.

We own thy way is in the sea,

O'erawed by majesty diN-ine,

And lost in thy immensity.

5 Thy wisdom here we learn to adore.

Thine everlasting truth we prove;

Amazing heights of boundless power.

Unfathomable depths of love.

—Charles Wesley.
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

ABENDS. L. M. Sib H. S. Oakblky.

m_^44i^ "JCJZ * U^\ \\d jSSi

* ' g? d ' (g.-
ZSl i

^^ -L^

932

rly i pFp i pF i r'^^
Prayerfor those at sea.

1 While o'er the deep thy servants sail,

Send thou, O Lord, the prosperous gale;

And on their hearts, where'er they go,

O let thy heavenly breezes blow!

2 If on the morning's wings they fly.

They will not pass beyond thine eye

;

The wanderer's prayer thou bend'st to hear,

And faith exults to see thee near.

3 When tempests rock the groaning bark,

O hide them safe in Jesus' ark

!

When in the tempting port they ride,

O keep them safe at Jesus' side!

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.
—Burgess.

ST. PETERSBURG. 6-88. DiHITRI S. BORTNIANSKY.

'Hri \ ri \ i \ i^m i^ -JTS.

IS

^^^^^^^^^^J=ife^^^mi
J.'

*^^
i ^

933 Intercession for those at sea.

1 Eternal Father! strong to save,

Whose arm doth bind the restless wave,

Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep

Its own appointed limits keep:

O hear us when we cry to thee

For those in peril on the sea!

2 O Saviour! whose almighty word
The winds and waves submissive heard,

\y^ho walkedst on the foaming deep,

And calm amidst ita rage did sleep

:

O hear us when we cry to thee

For those in peril on the sea!

O Sacred Spirit! who uidst brood

Upon the chaos dark and rude,

Who bad'st its angry tumults cease.

And gavest light, and life, and peace:

O hear us when we cry to thee

For those in peril on the sea!

O Trinity of love and power!

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 hymns of praise from land and sea.

— W. Whiting.
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FOR SAILORS AND VOYAGERS.

TALLIS' ORDINAL. C. M. Thomas Taj.mh.

iid=d-dAd

ffiff f-rF-tf-f=F
-^ifi F f p-n

^ i

mrr^ r i-p4U^^
934 Travellem' hymn.

1 How are thy servanda blest, O Lord

!

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 unhurt.

And breathe in tainted air.

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne
High on the broken wave,

They 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 of dangers, 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 '^hall be;

And death, when death shall be our lot,

Shall join our souls to thee.
—A ddinon.

I

il

SIANSKV. SALVATOR. 8.7. 8.7, 8.7, 8.7.
J. P. JmsoM.

Wi>ipp
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i pppF4P>f? i pfMPP^^I^-^
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935

tu,>^f^^i^-^f^^^iggipf [i i

p p
ppppFFiP^iFF p i

Mariner'$ evening hymn.

Out on life's dark heaving ocean,

Winds and waves around us rave

;

In the tempest's wild commotion.
Friend of sinners, shield and save

!

Vain are all our weak endeavours

—

Thou our Guide and Helper be

!

Star of Hope! in danger cheer us;

Help can only come from thee.

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 guilty fear;

And the joy of thy salvation

Every fainting spirit cheer.

When the mists of doubt and passion

Hide the reefs and shoals from sight,

God of love protect and save us.

Be our Refuge and our Light;
Be our sure unerring Pilot,

Guide us safely to the shore.

Where the waves of sin and sorrow
Beat upon the soul no more.

—E. II. Dewart.
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

STELLA. 6-8a. (Fibst Tcnk.)
Froh "Crown of Jksub."

jl^j '
l ^S

1 And can it be that I should gain

An interest in the Saviour's blood?

Died he for me, who caused his pain?

For me, who him to death pursued '(

Amazing love ! how can it be,

That thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

2 'Tis mystery all ! The immortal dies

!

Who can explore his strange design?

In vain the first-born ueraph tries

To sound the depths of Love Divine

!

'Tis mercy all ; let earth adore.

Let angel minds inquire no more.

3 He left his Father's throne above

;

(So free, so infinite his grace
!)

Emptied himself of all but love.

And bled for Adam's helpless race

:

'Tis mercy all, immense and free.

For, O my God, it found out met

4 Long my imprisoned spirit lay

Fast bound in sin and nature's night;

Thine eye diffused a quickening ray;

I woke: the dungeon flamed with light;

My chains fell off, my heart was free,

I rose, went forth, and followed thee.

5 No condemnation now I dread;

Jesus, and all in him, is mine

!

Alive in him, my living Head,
And clothed in righteousness divine.

Bold I approach the eternal throne.

And claim the crown through Christ my
own. —Charles Wesley^

• This hymn wan accidentcdly omitted in the earlier editions.

BRIGHTON. 6-88. (Sbcond Tuve.)

tow^^i
JLD^ 42.
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DOXOLOGIES, BENEDICTIONS, AND CHANTS.
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Section XII.

DOXOLOGIES, BENEDICTIONS, AND CHANTS.

3

6

TUNE: ST. ANN'S. CM.
(SekHymn90.)

1 To Father, Son and Holy Ghost,

T^e God whom we adore.

Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore!

TUNE: ST. ANN'S. CM.
(See Hymn 90.)

1 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Who sweetly all agree.

To save the world of sinners lost.

Eternal gloi*y be!

TUNE: OLD HUNDREDTH.
L. M. (See Hymn 7.)

Praise God, from wliom all blessings flow;

Praise him, all creatures here below;

Praise him above, ye heavenly host

;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

TUNE: BELMONT. CM.
(See Hymn 109.)

1 Be known to us in breaking bread,

But do not then depart;

Saviour abide with us, and spread

Thy table in our heart.

TUNE: HURSLEY. L. M.
(See Hymn 804.)

1 Be present at our table, Lord,

Be here and everywhere adored,

These creatures bless, and grant that we
May feast in Paradise with thee.

TUNE: HURSLEY. L. M.
(See Hymn 804.)

We thank thee, Lord, for this our food.

But more because of Jesus' blood

;

Let manna to our souls be given.

The Bread of life sent down from heaven.

TUNE: AUTUMN. 8.7,8.7,8.7,8.7.

(See Hymn 95.)

1 May the grace of Christ our Saviour,

And the Father's boundless love.

With the holy Spirit's favour

Rest upon us from above

!

.30

Thus may we abide in union
With each other in the Lord

;

And possess, in sweet communion,
Joys which earth cannot afibni.

8 TUNE MAIDSTONE.
(See Hymn 767.)

8-78.

9

1 Holy Father, fount of light,

God of wisdom, goodness, might;
Holy Son, who cam'st to dwell

God with us Emmanuel

;

Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
God of comfort, peace, and love;

Evermore be thou adored.

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. Ameu.

TUNE : AUSTRIA. 8.7, 8.7, S.7, 8.7.

(See Hymn 664.)

1 Let the voice of all creation.

Earth and heaven's triumphant hoht,

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.

10
TUNE: REGENT SQUARE.

8.7, 8.7, 4.7. (See Hymn 8:^5.)

Praise the Father, throned in heaven;
Praise the everlasting Son;

Praise the Spirit freely given

;

Praise the blessed Three in One.

||: Hallelujah I :||

Long as ceaseless ayes run. Amen-

TUNE: PRAYER. 4-78.

(See Hymn 598.)

Father, live, by all things feared;

Live the Son, alike revered

;

Equally be thou adored.

Holy Ghost, eternal Lord.

2 Three in person, one in power.

Thee we worship evermore;

Praise by all to thee be given.

Endless theme of earth and heaven.

11

m
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DOXOLOGIES, BENEDICTIONS, AND CHANTS.

LJi TUNE : BENEDICTION. 7.8, 7.8, 7.8, 7.8. (Skr Hymn 703.)

1 Loud, disraisH ua with thy blessinf,',

Bid us now depo.rt in peace

;

Still on heavenly manna ferrHng,

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

!

Hallelujah

!

ST. THOMAS. 8.7, 8.7, 4.7.

'M^^^^\j^U\iiJ^^ \ j^4^ \ i^U \iUi\

13
1 Lord, di"^ ; '; ts with thy blessing,

Fill ou ' ;.rt8 with joy and peace;

Let us f iii, thy love possessing,

Triumph in redeeming grace;

||:0 refresh us,
:||

Travelling through this wilderness

!

2 Thanks we give, and adoration.

For thy gospel's joyful sound

;

May the fruits of thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound;
||:May thy presence :||

With us evermore be found.

3 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:||

Reign with Christ in endless day.

14 TUNE: EPIPHANY. 11.10,11.10. (See Hvmn 146.)

The infinity of Qod.

1 Holy and Infinite ! Viewless, Eternal

!

Veiled in the glory that none can sustain.

None comprehendeth thy being supernal.

Nor can the heaven of heavens contain

2 Holy and Infinite ! limitless, boundless.

All thy perfections, and power, and praise!

Ocean of mystery ! awful and soundless

All thine unsearchable judgments and
ways!

3 King of Eternity ! what revelation

Could the created and finite sustain,

But for thy marvellous manifestation.

Godhead incarnate in weakness and pain

!

Therefore archangels and angels adore thee.

Cherubim wonder, and seraphs admire;
Therefore we praise thee, rejoicing before

thee,

Joining in rapture the heavenly hoir.

(Jlorious in holiness, fearful in praises,

Who shall not fear thee and who shall not
laud?

Anthems of glory thy universe raises.

Holy and Infinite, Father and God!
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INDEX TO THE HYMNS.

nnsT UNK. AUTB!>R. HYMN.
A chance W keep I h»T« C. Wesley 441

A (ew more ,ve>ire shall i/, Honar 616
A founUlii of life and of C. Wenley 689
A iniifhty torttesi .. Hedge, from Luther S06
A thousand oracles C. Wt»lty 4
Abide w ioli me, fast //./'. Lyte 784
Abraham, wlienseverely C. Wesley 4S0
AccorditiK to thy Moiit;iotnery 701
After all that I nave V. Wi'gley 244

Aifaiii our weekly J. Stennett 644

Ah! Loi-d, with ....C. Wetley 451
Ah ! when Bhall I awake " 401

Ah ! whither xhould 1 gro . . . . " 246
Aiati I and did my Saviour /. Wattt 16ii

All glory to Ood in the C. Wexley 720
All hail the power of K.Perronet IDS

All honour and praise C. Wesley b03
All )ieop>e that Kelhe or Hopkins 60
All praise to our C. H esUy 747
All praise to the Lamb " 7a8
All thanks be to Ood " 742
All thanks 10 the Lamb " 787
All things a.'e possible " 564
Ail wno bear the Joiiah Conifer ijOO

All ye t rat Ddss by ... C. Wesley i62

Alniiifhty Maker of my 1. Watts tua
Am I a soldier 01 the " 472
And am I born to die C. Wesley 863
And am I oily born to " 876
And are we yet alive " 753
And Clin it be thai I '' 936
And let our bodies part " 759
And let this feeble body " 604
And mustt this body die " 854
Anuels, from ihe Montgomery 145
AiiKels your march C. WeHley 461
Apiioinied by thee, we " 786
Arise, my soul, arise " 122
Arise, my 80ul, arise, Thy .... " 126
A -u of the Ijord. awake " 487
Art thou weary, heavy Dr. Xeale 213
Asleep ill JeHu.i Mrs. Mackay 852
As pants the hart Tate and Brmly SiiO

As ihv day thy Miss llavergal 502
As wuii gla<lnc3«, men W. C. Dix 826
At even, ere the sun //, TvielU 764
Author of faith, appea C, Wesley 539
Author of 'aith, eternal " 81
Author oi faith, to thee " 289
Author 'if faith, we seek " 382
Awake, and ving W. Hammond 14
Awake, my soul Binhop Ken 807
Awake, our souls, away J. Watts 36'j

Awake, ye saints . Elizabeth Hcott 647
Away, my needless fears C. Wesley 407
Away A th our fears. Our " 202
Awaywithour fears! The " 801
Away with our sorrow " C28

Be tt my only wisdom C. Wenley 449
Be joyful in Ood, all Montgomery 70
Before Jehovah's awful I. Watts 7
Before the great Three T. Olivers 40
Begin, my soul, some /. Watts 47
Behold, how good a C. Wexley 789
Behold ! the m 'untain M. Bruce 714
Beholil the Saviour S. Wesley, nr. 165
Behold thi servant of C. Wesley 422
Behold the sure /. Watts 670
BehoM us, Lord, a J. KUerton 760
Being of beings, God of C. Wesley 44
Bid me of men beware " 443
Blessing, honour, thanks " 869
BImi are the huriible /. Watts 341
blest are the pure in J. Kehle (,28

Blepi, lie our everlasting C. Wesley 48
Blesi be the dear uniting .... " 761
Blest be the tie that J. Faweett 758
Blow ye th ^ trumpet C. Wesley 211
Bread of the world. In lip. Ueber 706
Brethren In Christ C. Wesley 899
Brief lite is Bernard of Clugny 619

nilST LINK. AUTHnn. HYMII.
Brightest and best of Bp. Ueber 146
Brother, hast thou J. F. Clarke 217
But, above all, lay hold C. Wesley 456
By cool Siioam's shady Bp. HelMtr 819
By secret influence from C. Wesley 294

Call Jehorah thy Montgomery 95
Captain of Israel's host C. Wtsley 98
Captain of our salvatio,i " 798
Cast on the fidelity " 609
Celebrate Inimanuel's " 149
Centre of our hopes thou .... " 7V
Children, loud Mrs. Steele 836
Christ is coming J. li. Macduff 878
Christ, our lleM, gone C. Wesley 412
Christ, the Lord, is risen again. Af, Weisse 176
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-dayC. Wesley 174
Christ, whose glory mis " 270
Come, all who truly bear " 695
Come, all whoe'er liavc set.. .. " 612
Come, and let us sweetly .... " 766
C.'>me away to the .ikies " 864
Come, Christian Uixknovm 8l8
Come, Father, 8on, and Holy Ghost,

Honour t'. Wesley 694
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One C. Wesley 2M
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

To C. WexleytW
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Whom C. Wesley 19
Come, holy, celestial Dove ... " 313
Come, Holy Ghost, all-quickening fire

Come, and in me C. Wculey 189
Come, Holy Ohost, all-quickening Are,

Come C. Wesley 579
Come, Holy Ghost, in Robert 1 1, of

France 203
Come, Holy Ohost, our hearts.C Wesley 036
Come, Holy Ohost, our souls. C. Wesley 188
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly .. ./. Watts 184
Come, Holy Spirit, raise C. Wesley 194
Come in, thou blessed Montgoviery 90O
Come, let our souls Anne Steele 911
Come, let us anew our journey pursue.

Boll C. Wesley 892
Come, let us anew our journey pursue.

With C.WesUyfSO
Come, let us arise, and " 440
Come, let us ascend, my " 631
Come, let us join our cheerful./. Watts 41
Come, let us join our friends. C. Wesley 606
Come, let us join with " 648
Come, let us to the J. Morrison 301
Come, let us use the C. Wesley 896
Come, let us, who in Christ . . " 346
Come, my soul, thy suit J. Newton 404
Come, O my God, the C. Wesley 522
Come, O thou all-victorious. . " 86
Come, O thou J. Wesley,from the

French of Madame Bourignon 638
Come, O thou Traveller C. Wesley 266
Come, O ye sinners, to " 209
Come on, my p'\rtners " 513
Come, Saviour, .lesus Dr. Byrom 531
Come, sinners, to the C. Wesley 206
Come, sound his praise I. Watts 12
Come, thou all-inspiriv;g C. Wesley 417
Come, thoti almighty " 27
Come, thou Conqueror of ... . " 727
Come, thou everlasting " 703
Come, thou Fount o( /?. Robiiisoti 7"2

Come, thou high and C. Wesley 766
Come, thou long-expected ... " 144
Come, thou omniscient " 563
Como, Wisdom, Power " 792
Come, yo disconsolate T. Moore 214
Come, ye followers of C Wesley 413
Comr

,
ye saints, look T. Kelly 176

Come-, ye sinners, poor and J. Hart 210
Come, ve thankful Dean A Iford 910
f^ome, ye that love the . . . /. Watts 387
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Come, ye weai7 sinner* C. Wesley 218
Comto .t, ye ministers o» " 487
Ouniniit thou all thy J. Wesley

from Oerhardt 494
Creator Spirit, by whose Dryden 187

Darkly rose the guilty morning 164
Day of wrath, O Dean Stanley,

fmrii Vhinnai of Celano 882
Deem not that they W. C. Bryant 486
Deepen the wound thy V. Wesley 667
Depth of mercy, can there ... " 248
Dread Jehovah, Ood of nations 914
Drooping soul, shake off C. Wesley 690

Earth, rejoice, our Lord C. Wesley 740
Earth, with all thy Chuiton 30
Earth, t-'lth its dark Alice Carey 844
Ente .ed the holy place C. Wesley 181
Eo'uip me for the war " 467
Kcernal Beam of Light " 481
Eternal depth of love " 67
Eternal Father, strong W. Whiting 983
Eternal Father, thou Bay Palmer 712
Eteri'al Lord of earth C. Wesley 780
Eternal Power, whose /. Watts 8
Eternal Source of Doddridge 889
Eternal Spirit, come C. Wesley 199
i!.ternal, spotless Lamb " 78
Ever faintmg with desire .... " 646
Except the Lord conduct , , . . " 489

Far as creation's bounds Merrick 90
Father, at thy footstool C. Wesley 400
Father, glorify thy Son " 196
Father, how wide thy I. Watts 2
Father, I dare believe C. Wesley 626
Father, I stretch my Unktiovm 282
Father, if Justly still Dr. H. Moore 198
Father, if thou must C. Wesley 833
Father, in the name I " 607
Father, in whom we live .... " 16
Father of all, by whom we . . . " 810
Father of all, in whom alone.. " 687
Father of all, thy care Doddridge 811
Father of all, whose C. Wesley 71
Father if boundless grace " 786
Father of everlasting graoe. Be " 78
Father of everlasting graoe. Thy. "

61
Father of faithful " 782
Father of Jesus Christ, my Lord, I " 891
Fatherof JesusOhrist,myLord,My" 666
Fatherof Jesus Christ, the.... " 264
Father of lights, from " 296
Father of lights I thy " 800
Father of ine, and all " 46
Father of mercies, in Jft«« Steele 634
Father of omnipresent C. Wesley 77
Father of our dying Lord " 415
Father, our child W. M. Bunting 691
Father, Son , and Holy C. Wesley 438
Father, Son, and Spirit " 410
Father Supreme, by K H. Deuiart 926
Father, to thee 1 lift C. Wesley 448
Father, to thee my soul I . . . , 426
Father, whose everlasting ... . " lO
Fondly my foolish heart " 482
For ever here my rest " 659
For thee, O dear, dear JSeale,

from Bernard of Clugny 620
Forever with the Lord Montgomery 616
Forgive us for thy C. Wesley 661
Forth in thy name, O " 419
Fountain of life and all " 796
Fountain of mercy Mrs.Flowerdew 909
Friend after friend Montgomery 861
From all that dwell below I. Wattt
From every stormy H. StoweU 884
From Greenland's icy Bp. Htber 744

Gentle Jesus, meek and C. Wesley 828
Gently, Lord, O gently T. Hastings 499
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Qivo me the faith which " 687
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Qiv« vo the winda thy J. Weiley,

from Oerhardt 496
Olad WKi my heart to Montgomery 668
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Glory be to God above C. We»ley 769
Olory be to God on high " 84
Glory to God on high " vjB
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Olory to thee, my God Bp. Ken 808
Go labour on ; spend H.Bonar 421
God bleat our native J. S. Dwight 903
Ood haa aaid, " Forever Unknmen 836
Ood ia a name my soul I. Watts 63
God is gone up on high C. Wesley 178
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God of all consolation C. Wesley 762
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Ood of eternal truth and " 666
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Ood of my life, through Doddridge 369
Ood of my life, to thee C. Wesley 813
Ood of my lite, what ]uat .... " 635
Ood of my life, whose " 102
Ood of my salvation, hear " 332
Ood of truth, and power " 898
Ood of unexampled grace ... . " 1M
Ood only wise, almighty " 799
Ood save our gracious Queen 904
Ood the Father, be Q. Sawson 824
Ood the Lord is King " 28
Ood, the offended Ood C. Weiley iiO
Good thou art, and good " 58
Oraoe, 'tis a charming Doddridge 338
Gracious Redeemer C. Wesley 442
Oracioua Snirit, Love J. Stalker 196
Great God, and wilt Jane Taylor 827
Great God, attend, while I. Watts 79
Great God, indulge my " 11
Great Ood of wonders Pres. Davxes 374
Great Ood, this Miss Steele 654
Great God, thy watchful Doddridge 674
Great Ood, to me the C. Wesley 42
Great God, what do B. liingiialdt 881
Great God, whose. . /. Waits 706
Great ia our redeeming C. Wesley 660
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Great King of glory B. Francis 676
Great King of nations. . . J. //. Giirney 912
Great Prophet of my God /. Watts 121
Guide me, O thou Wm. Williams 498
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Hail, Holy Qhoat " 182
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C. Wesley 6
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Happy the heart where /. Watts 344
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Happy the man who C. Wesley 340
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Hark I a voice divides the ... . " 868
Harli ! how the watclimen " 460
Hark I the glad sound Doddridge 139
Hark ! the heiald-angela C. Wesley 142
Hark I the Saviour's voice from 212
Hark ! the song of Montgomery 741
Hark 1 the voice D. March 436
Hark ! the wastes have C. Wesley 376
Hark I what mean. J. Cateood 143
Hasten, Lord, the ..Harriet Auber 723
Ho comes 1 he pnmes \J. Weslei/ 8S6
He dies, the Friend of /. Watts 172
He wills that I should C. Wesley 536
Head of thy Church " 473
Head of thy Church, wliose . . " 716
Hear what Ood the W. Cowper 666
Hear what the voice /. Wiitts 842
Hearken to the solemn C. Wexley 873
Help, Lord, to whom for " 460
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Ho I every one that J. Vesley 207
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Holy Father, send thy blear tig 838
Holy Ghoat, dispel P. Oerhardt 201
Holy Ghoat, my IKX Winkimrth,

from Robert II. qf France 204
Holy Ghost, with light A. Heed 197
Holy, holy, holy. Lord God . .Bp. Heber 24
Holy, holy, holy Lord C. Wesley 83
Holy Lamb, who thee confess. " 431
Holy Lamb, who thee receive Mrs.

Dober, trans. &ty J. Wt^sley 694
Holy Spirit, pity W. M. Bunting 246
Hosanna I be the Montgomery 820
How are thy servant*. Addison 934
How beauteous are their /. Watts (1S2

How bright Ifatt« and Cameron 623
How rvi a alnner know C. Wesley 839
How do thy mercies close .... " 806
How firm a foundation O. Keith 479
How li?ppy are the little C. Wesley 610
How happy eveiy child of " 602
How happy, gracious Lord ... " 867
How happy is the J. Wesley 611
H(;v happy, Lord, ar« C. Wesley 626
Hov large the promise /. Watts 689
How lovely are thy C. Wesley 669
How many pass the guilty.... " 887
How pleasant, how J. Watts 80
How preoioua is the J, Fawcett 635
How sad our state by /. Watts 241
How shall a lost sinner C. WesUy 314
How sweet the name J. Newton 118

I am truating thee Miss Havergal 775
I and my house will C. Wemy 795
I ask the gift of '* 621
I come, thou wounded Trans.

from the German by J. Wtsley 130
I gave my life for Miss Havergal 779
I heard the voice of H. Bonar 301
I know that my Redeemer lives. And

C. Wesley 568
I know that my Redeemer lives. He

C. Wesley 847
I long to behold bim " 629
I love thy Timothy Dwight 661
I need thee every Mrs. Hawks 781
I need thee, precious II. Bonar 776
I sing the Almighty /. Watts 107
I the good flght have C. Wesley 463
I think, when I read Mrs. J. lyiike 838
I want a principle C. Wesley 444
I want the Spirit of power .... " 190
I will hearken what the " 386
I'll praise my Maker. /. Watts 62
I'm not ashamed to own " 471
In age and feebleness. C. Wesley 867
IniJl my vast ooncernt I. Watts 89
In every time and place C. Wesley 96
In fellowship, alone

'
' 466

In gri<!f and fear, to thee Bullock 913
In llte's gay mom, when sprightly 219
In memory of the Vtiknown 702
In the cross of Sir .fohn Botvring lc9
Increase our faith Miss Havergal 88j
Infinite God, to thee we C. Wesley 74
Infinite Power, eternal /. Watts 279
Inspirer of the ancient seers . . " 639
Into thy gracious hands C Wesley 866
It came upon the R. Sears 141

Jehovah, God the Father . . . . C. WesUy 6
Jerusalem divine B. Rhodes 124
Jerusalem, my happy Dickson 607
Jerusalem the golden Dr. Neale,

from Bernard of Cltigny 621
Jesus, accejit the praise C. Wesley 780
Jesus, all-al<inini; Lamb " 608
Jesus, and shall it Joseph Qrigg •

Jesus, at whose supreme C. Wesley i

Jesus comes with all his

Jesus, Friend of sinners .

,

Jesus, from whom all

•Tesus, great Sheplienl of
Jesus hath died that I

Jesus, I believe thee near
Jesus, I fain would And .

Jesus, I my cross have.
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.H. F. LyU 475
Jesus, it still the same C. Wexley 268
Jesus, it still thou art " 240
Jesus, iinmortal A.C. H. Seymour 728
Jesus, in thee all fulness C. Wen'"! 289
Jesus, in whom the weary .... ' 268
Jesus, let thy pitying eye — " 320
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Jeaua, Lord, we look to C. Wtsley 407
Jesus, Lover of my aoul " 117
Jesus, Master Miss Havergal 482
Jesus, my Advocate C. Wesley 806
Jesus, my ell, to heaven </. Cenniek 761
Jesus, my life I thyself C. Wesley 676
Jesus, my Lord, mighty to . .

" ttUt

Jesus, my Saviour, Urother, Friend " 462
Jesus, my Saviour, look.C7iartot(c£<<toM 263
Jesus, my strength, my C, Wesley 402
Jesus, my Truth, my Way. ... '* 62t;

Jesus, Redeemer of " 221
Jesus, Retlaemer, Saviour .... " 237
Jesus shall reign where'er 7. Watts 707
Jesus, Shepherd of the C. Wesley 274
Jeaua, take my sins away " 831
Jesus, tender M. L. Duncan 831
Jeaua, the all-restoring C. Wesley 628
Jesus, the Conqueror " 468
JesuB, the gift divine I " 6(2
Jesus, the Life, the Truth .... " 678
Je<iU8, the Name high over ... " 109
Jesus, the sinner's Friend .... " S60
Jesus, the very . .Bernard ofClairwmx 110
Jesus, the word bestow C. Wesley 734
Jesus, the word of mercy .... " 6fc5

Jesus, thou all-redeeming .... " 167
Jesus, thou art my King " 688
Jesus, thou everlasting I. Watts 83
Jesus, thou host bid ua C. Wesley 414
~ jsus, thou Joy of Bernard of

Clairvaux 127
Jesus, thou know'st my C. Wesley 824
Jesus, thou soul of all " 358
Jesus, thou Sovereign " 879
Jesua, thy blood and Ziruendorf,

trans, by J. Wesley 131
Jeaus, thy boundless C. Wesley 670
Jesus, thy Church >>'. H. Balhurst 719
Jesus, thy far-exter -led. C. Wesley 829
Jesus, thy servants blesH " 088
Jesus, thy wandering " 681
Jesus, to thee I now can fly .. " 6V0
Jesus, to thee our hearts " 406
Jesus, to thee we fly " 87'i'

Jesus, united by thy grace.... " 883
Jesus, was ever love like thine 860
Jesus, we look to thee C. Wesley 754
Jesus, we on the words " 191
Jesus, while our T. Hastings 870
Jesus, whose glory's ';. Wesley 807
Join all the glorious /. Watts 120
Join, all ye ransomed C. Wesley 883
Joined to Christ in ... Miss Havergal 434
Joy to the world ! the I. Watts 111
Just as 1 am Charlotte Elliott 2'<&

Just as thou art liusselS. Cook r,54

Lamb of God, for sinners C. Weslc/ 316
Lamb of God, whose " 808
Lay to thy hand. O God of ... . " 299
Lead, kindlv light, amid Netrnan 07
Leader of faithful souls .C. Vesley 613
Let all men rejoice, by " 3.'-0

Let all that breathe "
b'J

Let earth and heaven " 119
Let earth no more my " 680
Let everlasting glories I. Watts 633
Let every tongue thy " 98
Let God, who comforts C. Wesley 381
Let him to whom we now " 661
Let not the wise his " 343
Let thn redeemed give " 310
Let the world their " 317
Let us join, 'tis Ood " 707
Let Zion in her King 7. Watts "i.S

Life from the dead. Almighty Ood 918
Lift up your hearts to C. Wesley 749
Lift your eyes of faith " 624
Lift your heads, ye " 877
Light of life, seraphic fire .... " 501

Light of the lonely Sir E. Denny 729
L'ght of the worid 1 thy C. Wesley 512
Light of those whose " 724
Listen I the Matter ..W M. Punshon 438
Living water, freely flowiuj, . . 205
Lo I God is here .... From Tt.iteegen,

trami. by J. Wesley 16

Lo ! he comes with C. Wesley 870
Lo ! 1 come v'i oh joy to " 436
Lo ! round the Mary L, Duru-an 627
Long have I sat beneath 1. Watts 281

Long have I seemed to C. Wesley 302
Lord, and is thine ant:er " 318
Lord, as to thy dear. . . ..J. II. Oumey 427

Lord, fill me with an C. Wesley 458
Lord God, the Holy Montgomery 198

Lord, lamihine S, Dairie* 600
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Lord, I believe » rent C. WetUy 617
Lord, I believe thy every .... " 677
Lord, I despair myBelf to " 268
Lord,Ihearof Mri. Codner 266
Lord, if at thy oommand C. Wettey ^S0
Lord, in the strength of " 767
Liord of all, wiih pure " 0U2
Lord of errth, and air, and ... " O^C
Lord of hosts, to thee Montgomery 676
Lord of life, when Hunter Duddt 476
Lord of the harvest C. Wesley 684
Lord of the living J.S.B. Momell «!ib

Lord of the Sabbath Doddridge 642
Lord of the wide C. Wetley 931
Lord of the worlds above /. Wattt 667
Lord over all, if thou C. Wetley 731
Lord, regard my earnest " 319
Lord, that I may learn of " 406
Lord, thou hast bid thy " 901
Lord, thy best blessings " 906
Lord, when we bend J. J}. Carlyle 394
TjotA, while for all Wreford 006
Ijord, whom winds and C. Wesley ^19
Love Divine, all loves " 640
Lowly and solemn Mri. Ilemani 862

Make haste, man, to H, Bonar 233
Master, I own thy lawful C. Wesley 582
Ueet and right It is to " 376
Meet and right it is to sing ... " 67
Messiah, full of grace " 733
Messiah, Joy of every " 75
Mighty One, before. ... IF. C. Bryant 924
More love to thee Mrs, E. Prentiss 398
Mortals, awake I with 5. Medley 140
Mourn for the lhousaii.''s slain 917
My faith looks up to liay Palmer 400
My God, and Father, while I stray

Charlotte Elliott 600
My Oo<^, how endless /. Watts 8u9
My God, how wonderful ..F. W. Faber 88
My God, I am thine C. Wesley 361
My God I I know, I feel " 664
My God, if I may call thee .... " 287
My God, my God, to thee .... " 277
My God, the spring of all .... " S.Sd

My gracious Lord, I own Doddridge 420
My heart and voice I B. Jihodet 123
My heart Is Hxed, O God C. Wetley 17
My heart is full of Christ .... " 18
My heavenly home is Wm. Hunter 763
My Saviour, how shall I C. Wesley 128
My Shepherd will supply /. Watts 362
My aoul inspired with C. Wesley 20
My soul, through my " 762
My sufferings ull to thee C. Wesley 283
My times are in thy W. F. Lloyd 406

Nearer, my God, to thee
Mrs. Sarah F. Adamg 899

Never further than Mrs. Charles 161
New every morning is John Keble 806
None is like Jesliurun's C Wesley 643
Not all the blood of . . /. Watts 157
Not your own, but Mist Haverqal .193

Now, even now, 1 yield C. Wesley 644
Now I have found the (ground

Trans, by J. Wesleyfrom Rothe 370
Now in parting, Kather //. Bonar 704
Now, O Lord, fuini thy ple.i3ure 922
Now, the sowing Miss Havergal 437

O Almighty God of love C. Wesley 604

O Christ, the Loid of Ray Palmer 718
O come, and dwell in me 6'. Wesley 529
O could I speak the J Medley 1 16

O day of rest and Bp. Wordsworth 653
O tor a closer walk with . W. Cowper 2S0

for a faith that W. 11. Bathurst 470
O for a heart to praise C. Wesley 614
O for a thousand tongues " 1

O for that tenderness of " 304
O glorious hope of perfect " 585

O God, how often W. M. Bunting 8(14

God, if thou art love C. Wesley 323

God, my God, my All " ;i65

O God, most merciful and .... " 560

O God, n.v hope, mv " 574

O God of Bet hel, by Doddridge 1)1

O God, of good the C. Wesley 60

God of our forefathers " 5!j3

O God! our help in aRCs /. Wattt 840

God, our strength .... Harriet Auher 54

O God, thou bottomless C. Wesley 03

O God, thy faithfulness I " 511

O God, thy righteouane.ss .... " 915

O God, to whom, in flesh " 330
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Ood, what offering shall C. Weiley 6«3

O happy day that flxed Doddridge 89V
O happy is the man who. I. Watt* 926
heavenly King, look C. Wettey 349
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896
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how happy aie they.
how happy are we

O how shall a sinner "
O Jesus, at thy feet we "
O Jesus, let me bless thy "
O Jesus, let thy dying cry .... "

Jesus, source of calm "
joyful sound of gospel "

O King of kings, thy blessing shed .

Lamb of Ood, once V. Wetley 163
Lamb of God, still keep .... " 126
let the prisoners' " 883

O let us our own works " 918
O l.ord of hosts, whose J. Neale 672

Lord, while we Mary Bowly 690
O Love divine and ...J. S. B Montell 814

Love (livme.how sweet C. Wetley 684
Love divine, what hast ... " 164

O Love, I languish at thy " 672
O my offended God •' 260
O paradise, O paradise r. W. F-ber 622
O praise our God. . ..Sir H. W. Baker 920
O Saviour, precious Mist Havergal 778
O Saviour, thou thy love C. Wesley 571

O Spirit of the living iiod..lfontf/om<r!/ 193

O Sun of Uighteoiisne 8. ... J. Wesley 892
O that I could, in every C. Wetley 35

O that I could my Lord " 276
that I could rerent, O " 262

O that I could rejient. With . . " 248
O that I could revere " 251

that my load of sin were ... " 532
O that now the Church " 667

O that thou wouldst the " 811
O the infinite cares " 802
O thou eternal Victim C. Wesley 166

O tliouGo<l of my T. Olivers 116
O thou good Sanm.'i'an C. Wetley 335

O thou, our Saviour " 634

O thou that hear'st when I Wattt 261
O thou to whom archangels raise 37

O thou to whom in J. J'ierpont 668
O thou to whose all- C. Wetley 484

O thou wlio earnest from " 118

O thou who driest the T, Moore 493
O thou who host in every age

jf. H. Dewart 927
O thou who hast our C. Wetley 293
O thou whom uU 'hy " 83
O thou whom fain my sold ... " 296
O thou whom once tliey " 328
O thou whose offering on " 153
O thou whose own W.C. Bryant 671

O 'tis enough, my Ood C. Wetley 322
O unexhausted grace " 249
O what hath J eaus bought. . .. " 606
O what shall 1 do my " 848
O when shall we sweetly " 864

O where are kings and A.C. Coxe 713
O where shall rest Montgomery 234

O why did I my Saviour V. Wesley 278
O wondrous power of " 3)<0

O worKhip the King Sir R. Grant 29
H'er the gloomy hills W. Williajnt 726
Omnipotent Lord, my C. Wesley 478
One more day's work Anna Warner 780
One sole baptismal G. Robinson 668
One sweetly sulenm Phoebe Carey 632
On all the earth thy C. Wa<ley 717
On Jordan's stormy S. Stennett 608
On the mountain-top T. Kelly 745
On e thou didst on earth C. Wesley 648
Onward, Christian soldiers

i\ Baring Gould 746
Open, Lord, my inward C. Wesley 542
Other ground can no man " 411
Our cnimtry's voice . . . ifrt. Anderton 715
Our Father, God, who A. Jiulmn 306
Our Lord is ri>en from C. Wesley 179
Our souls are in his mighty ... " 610
Out of the dee]> I cry . . " 826
Out of the depths to thee I cry

Mrs. E. E. Marey 492

Out on life's dark E. H. Peiiurt 936

Parent of goo<l, thy C. Wesley 66
I'arLncrs of a glorious " 708
Place be on this liouse " 816
Peace, doubting heart, my ... " 489
Plunged in a gulf of dark . . /. Wattt 113
Prai-e the Lord, yn J. Kemvthome 81
Praise ye the Lord ; 'as /. Watts 106
Prayer is the soul's Montgomery 397
Prisoners of hope, ari!<e C. Wetley 627

471

FIMT UWt ABTHOn. BVMH-
Prisoners of hope, be C. Wetley 550'

Prisonen of hope, lift up ... . " 649

Raise the psalm : let E, Churton 3»
Kegardless now of thing! C. Wettey 826
Keturn, and come to God .... " 232
Return, O wanderer Dr. Hattir, 4 '220

Rook of ages, cleft tor me Topla.. i/ 160

Safe in the arms of Jesus
Mr$. Van AUtynt 8S»

Safely through another J. Newton 64ft^

Salvation I O the Joyful /. WatU 847
Saviour, again to thy J. Ellerton 666-

Saviour, breathe an J, EdmttUm 817
Saviour, cast a pitying C. Wetley 272'

Saviour from sin, I wait " 687
Saviour, I now with shame ... " 28^
Saviour, like a shepherd lead

Dorothy A. Thrum 884
Saviour of all, to thee C. Wetley 88ft

Saviour of all, what hast .... " 488
Saviour of men, thy ..J.J. Winkler 680
Saviour of sinful men C. Wetley 756
Saviour of the sin-sick " 696
Saviour, on me the grace .... " 614
Saviour, on me the want " 686
Saviour, Prince of Israel's .... " 273
Saviour, sprinkle many A.C. Coxe 726
Saviour, we know thou C. Wetley 787
Saviour, we now rejoice " 70
Saviour, when in Sir R. Orcnt 118
Saviour, while my heart J- Burton 882
Saviour, whom our C. Wetley 722
See how great a flame " 739
See Israel's gentle Doddridge 688
See, Jesus, tny disciples C. Wetley 748
See, sinners, .'n the gospel .... " 224
Servant of all, to toil for " 4i6
Servant of God, well done " Mb
Servants of Christ Mrs. Sigovmey 428
Shall 1, for fear of feeble J. Wesley,

trans, from Winkler 679
She loved her Saviour W. Cutter 923
Shepherd divine, our C. Wesley 39(V

Shepherd of souls, with " 711
Shepherd of tender Clement of Alex. SSft'

Show pity, Lord ; Lord i. Wattt 259
Shrinking from the cold C Wetley 850
Since the fion hath made " 641
Sing, all ii: heaven, at " 147
Sing to the great Jehovah's . . " 890
Sing to the Lord. „...J. S. B. Montell 908
Singing for Jesus Milt Havergal 78S
Sinners, obey the gospel C. Wetley '208

Sinners, *urn, why will ye " 215
Sinners, your hearts lift " 200
Softly fades the S. F. Smith 655
Soldiers of Christ, arise C. Wesley 454
Son of God, if thy free " 334
Son of thy Sire's eternal ./. Wetley 72
Sons of God, triumphant C. Wetley 178-

Sovereign of all the Doddridge 186
Sow in the morn thy Montgomery 429
Spirit Divine, attend Dr. A. Reed 183
Spirit of Faith come C. Wetley 86
Spirit of Truth, essential " 640-

Stand the Omnipotent " 874
Stand up, stand up. G. Duffield.jr. 777
Stay, thou insulted C. Weiley 285-

Still for thy loving-kindness . . " 803
Still, Lord, Tlanguish for " 292
Strong Son of God Tennyson 928-

Stupendous height of C. Wetley 133
Summoned my labour to " 424
Sun of mv soul, thou J. Keble 804
Surrounded by a host of C. Wesley 464
Sweet is the memoi;' of 7. Watts 04.

Sweet is the sunlight Punshon 645
Sweet is the work /. Wattt 643
Sweet the moments . .Allen and Shirley 168-

Swell the anthem, raise y. Strong 907

Take my lite and Mill Havergal 699
Take the name of Mrs. L. Baxter 774
Talk with us, Lord C. Wealey 360
Tender Sheplicrd . . . .From the German 858
Terrible thought ! shall C. Wesley 230
The day is past and over .... Dr. Xeale,

from Anatiilitit 812
The day of wrath Sir W. Scott 885
The earth with all her C. Wesley 68
The God of Abraham T. Olivers 88
The great arohangel's C. Weiley 883
The head th it onoo was T. Kelly 137
The heavens rieclnre thy /. Watts 709
The hour of my M. Bruce 849
The Lord descended T. Sternhold 4S4
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The Lord is King C. Wealty 708
The Lord Jehovah reigna J. Wattt 22
The Lord'* my Sheuherd Seottiih vertion 308
The Lord of earth and C. Wetley 891
The Lord of Sabbath S. Wetley, jr. eSO
The Lord our God C. T. W-nehttter «77
The morning bright with rosy 821
The morning fiowere iS. We»ley, jr 846
The morning light is S. f. iimith 743
The people ihat in C. Wesley 878
The praying spirit breathe .... " 403
The promise of my /. Wattt 700
The Saviour, when to Doddridge 678
The spacious Armament Addison 104
The Spirit of the L«rd C. Wenley 231
The thing my Qod doth " 624
Thee, Jesue, full of truth " 490
Thee, Jesus, thee, the " 290
Thee we adore, eternal Lord 129
Thee we adore, eternal /. Wattn H41
Thee will I love, my Strength

Fr. Hcheffler, traiu. J. Wesley 871
There is a fountain fllled Cowper 242
'There is a land of pure /. Uatts eud
There is no night Huntinmlun 618
There's a wideness in Ood's Fauer 226
Thi3 child we dedicate S. Uilnuin 693
This stone to thee in Uontijumery 6o9
This, this is he that C. Wesley 169
This, tills is the Uod we J. Hart 866
Thou art gone to th* Bp. Ueber 866
Thou art the Way G. W. Doane 13*
Thou God of glorious C. Wesley 876
Thou God of power J. Walker 36
Thou God of truth and C. Wesley 791
Thou God that answerest .... " 657
Thou God unsearchable " 298
Thou great mysterious " 288
Thou great Redeemer J. Cennick 136
Thon hidilen God, for C. WesUy 812
Thou hidden love of God

J. Weeley, from Tersteegen 678
Thou hidden Source of C. Wesley 132
Thou, Jesus, thou my " 423
Thou Judge of quick and .... " 866
Thou Lamb of God, thou

J. Wesley, from Richter 483
Thou, Lord, hast blest C. Wetley 446
Thou, Lord, on whom I " 466
Thou Man of griefs " 327
Thou Shepherd of Israel " 866
Thou Son of God, whose " 87
Thou, the great eternal " 59
Thou, true and only God

J. Wesley, from Lange 66
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Though nature's atrength On oere 30
Through the day thv love T. Kelly 826
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Thy faithfulness, Lord " 2^6
Thy way, not mine, O H. Bonar 601
'Tis flni8he<l, the C. Wenley 151
'Tis thine alone E. F. Ilatjieul 919
To God the only wise 1. Wattt 13
'to the haven of thy C. Wetley 608
To the hills I li t mine " luo
To us a child of royal " 148
To thee, great God of " 676
Treniendouij Uod, with " 884
Trueand faithful Witness.... " 378
Try us, O God, and search " 889

Unchangeable, all -perfect ...C, Wesley 04
Unehangeuble, almighty " 886
Unclean, of lite and heart ....J. Wesley 269
Unveil I hy bosom J. Watts tbi
Urge on your rapid C. Wei^y 469
Us, who climb thy holy " 416

Vain, delusive world C. Wetley 647
Victim Divine, thy grace .... C. Wetley 097
Vital 8p..rlt of heavenly A. Pope 867

Watched by the world's C. Wenley 447
Watchman, tell us Sir J. Bowring 738
Weury of wanderini; C. Wesl^ 267
We.ry souls, that wander " 222
We bring no glittering Harriet PhiUipt 8.iU

Weep not for a brother C. WesUy 863
We give iiimiurtal praise /. Watis 21
We give thee but thine IK. W. now 921
We know, by faith, we C. Wesley 617
Welcome, sweet day of ../. Wattt 651
What a friend we have in Jesus

Joseph Scriven 773
What am I, thou C. Wetley 372
What could your " 216
Wiiat equa honours /. Watts 66
What is our calling's C. Wesley 620
What is there here to " 603
What I never speak one " 630
What shall I do my God " 615
What shall we oflt-r our J. Wetley,

trs. from Spangenberg 64
When all thy mercies, O Addison 92
When I can read my title J, Walts 491
When Israel, of the Sir W. Heott 101
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When I survey the J. Wattt 161
When gathering olouda . . .Sir J,. Grant 486
When, gracious L.onl C. Wuley 284
When, his salvation . J. King Sa
When, Diy tteviour, iHaU C. Wetley 697
When our heads are. Mihnan 603
When quiet in my houae C. Wetley 641
When shall thy love " 247
When shall we meet A. A. WatU 760
When this passing McCheyne 860
When this song of W.C. Bryant 770
Where high tne heavenly Brue* 180
Where shall my wondering. . .C. Wuiei/ 228
Wheresball true believer*.... " 872
Wherefore should I make .... " 8W
Wherewith, O God, shall " 267
While dead in trespasses C. Wetley 288
While o'er the deep thy Burgett 9?2
While, with ceaseless J. Sewton 8'i8

Who are these arrayed C.Wesiey J26
Who can describe the /. Waas 230
Who hath slighted or C. Wetley 646
Who in the Lord confide " 462
Who Jesus our example " 798
Whom Jesus' blood doth " 188
Wiiy dowe mourn /. Wattt 848
Why not now, my Qod C. Wesley 276
Why should 1 till " 806
Why should the children /. Watt* 186
Why should we start, and .... " 843
Wilt thou hear the Mrt. C. L. Ries 887
With broken heart and Elven 262
With glorious olouds C. Wetley 809
With Joy we hail Harriet Auber 649
With Joy we lift mir T. Jervit 84
With Joy we meditate /. WatU ISa
Woe to the men on earth who.C. Wetley 286
Work, for the night is coining

Annie L. Walker 782
Worship, and thanks C. Wetley 474
Would Jesus have the " 166
Wretched, helpless, and " 821

Ye faithful souls, who C. Wetley 666
Ye humble souls, that Doddridge 171
Ye neighbours and C. Wetley 228
Ye ransomed sinners, hear ,

Ye servants of Oo<1, your .
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Ye thirsty for God, to
Ye virgin souls, arise

Yea, from this instant
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.
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Zion stands with hills T. Kelly 666
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And Jesus said, SufTer little 16

Be known to us in breaking bread 4
Be present at our table. Lord 6

Father, live, by all things feared 11

God be merciful unto us 18

Olory be to God on high 19
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Holy Father, lount of light 8

Let the voice of all creation 9
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Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing. Fill.
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May the grace of Christ our Saviour .... 7
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Praise tiod, from whom all 8
Praise the Father, throned in 10

The strain upraiae of Joy and 17
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, The. . . 1
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Who . . 2

Ve priise thee, O God IS
W e thank thee, Lord, for this our

472



'. Wnley 566
oddridgt 171

\ Wesley 228
" 688
" 786
" 227
" 880
" 287

KO.
8
10

17

I, The... 1

Who . . 2

16

INDEX TO EACH VERSE,

EXCEPTING THE FIRST ONE OF EVERY HYMN.

i

A broken heart . 25S
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AfklUithatihlnM470
A few more Sab-. 61S
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A few more euiDi . 616
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A Saviour borit . 148

A serrant'a form . 123
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A atranger in the. 602
A thousand ages . 840
A touch, a wurd . 390
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Abide with me . 8U4
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Acceptance thro'. 663
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After all that I . 338
All I CAiiat thou . 297
Ab I do not of my 224
Ah I give me. Lord,
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Ah I Lord, if thou 268
Ab I Lord JeauB . 858
Ab.nol latiU. . 238
Ahlahowme . . 326
Ah I show me that 366
Ab I what avails . 247
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Ah I wherefore . 284
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All creatures,
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All creatures,
praise the . . 68

AO hall, trium- . 847
All Invited by . . 3ra
All may from bim 200
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AU nuKdful grace. 79
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All power to our. 178
All the day long . 221
All the strugglo . 643
All they around . 'it
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All things are pos- 664
All things In thee 68
All through the . 821
Ahnlghty Chxl, to n
Amongthe nations 714
An uuregenerute 312
And all, O Lord . 704

And art thou not 329
And can I yet de- 247
And duly shall . 42b
And 1 have. . . 779
.\nd if our fellow. 747
And In the great . 674
And let those learn 677
And may they by 918
And not this land 903
And now we tight 619
And O I when ga- 101
And oh I when
earthly ... 902

And oh I when I . 486
And see, O Lord . !I19

And simll my sins 569
And Btaall we not. 742
And shall we then 184

And since the Lord 828
And some have . 764
And that I never . 249
And thou, ever. 46
And though this . 506
And we believe . 921

And we, Lord . 690
And when, by . .900
And when on Joy- 399
Ailliwb«Bndeem-262
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And when tbesa . 701
And when tby . 51

And win thta sov- 22
And ye, b«n«ath . 141
Angel of gospel . 168
Angel-powers tha 624
Angels and arch- 740
AiiKels, UHsist our 113
Angels now are . 116
Anger and slotb . 622
Answer that gia- 687
Answer thy mer- 133
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Appear as when of 167
Arabla> desert . 721
Are there no foes 472
Are we weak and 77.<>

Arise, God . . 10
Arm me with 868, 441
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Arrayed In mortal 120
Art thou my Pa- . 827
Art thou not able 621

Art thou the Ood. 731

As dew upon the . 301
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As giants may. . 685
As In the ancient 467
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As lightning laun- 731

As moon anil stars '.fU

As rain on mea- . 7U6
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As tliti bright Sun Wi
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Asleep in Jesus . 852
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Be grace from . . 691
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thy will ... 323
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Be it so, they all. 624
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Be near nie when 163
Be our strength . 835
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Be this my one 87H
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Be thou my Joy . 580
B'tliou my shield 393
B'l thou, O Lovu . 572
Be thou, O Rock 481

Be thou our soul's 812
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Before me place in 876
Before my eyes of a09
Beforn my faith's 574
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Ilefiire the hills In 840
Before the Sav- . 40
Before the throne 181
llefore thy sheep 6.14

Bofiire thy throne 84
Before us make . 637
Before we quite .S44

Behold, for mo . 277
Behold him, all . l&t
Behold I fall be- 268

Behold me wait- 140
Behold the Umb 224
Being of beluga . 16
Believing on my 610
Believing, we re-

joice .... 167
Beloved for Jeaua' 735
Bend the atubburn 204
Beneath thy aha- 386
Bent to redeem a 76
Beside all waters 429
Better a day thy . 659
Better than my . 609
Beyond my high- 661
Beyond the boijnds513
Beyond the tlight 861
lleynnd thu heav- 677
Beyond th" reach ri85

Beyond this vale . 234
Bid the whol'i . . 729
Bless the Lord . 30
Bless us here . . 704
BloiM we tlien our 723
Blessi'd and holy . 26
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Bie^siiiK, and . . 888
BIpssings abound 707
Blessings from his 907
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80 341
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Blind from my . 240
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Bouudon the altar 657
Boundless wisdom 694

Bowed down be- 393
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Break Irom Ola 8'>1

Break off the yoke 632
Break off your . 172

Breathe on ua. Lord,
in ... . 748

Breathe on us. Lord.
our 845

Broad the shadow 9'22

Build ua in one . 410
b^irilened with a. 'J18

Burdened with . 254

Buried in ain . . 287

But, above all. . 443
But ah I how wide '279

But art thou not. 277

But both In Jesua l'>9

But Christ, the . l.'>7

But drops of grief 168

But for thy trutli '.'86

But glvo to Christ 9'23

But Ood-made flesh 4
But ha-it thou . . 732
But I shall share . 643

But is it possible . 6l'i5

Rut let them still 462
But let us hasten 761

Rut let a place be 80."^

Butlo! a place lie 805
But lying darkly. 632
But 01 above. . 349
Rut 1 how . . 278
But O I thou . . 448
But O I what . . 120

But O I when that 369
But raise your . 171
But saints are . . 105

But sinners, filled 881
But soon he'll . . 166
But soon the Vic- 123
But that my . .894
But their father . 28
But their greatest 872
But there's a voice '241

ButthosowhoflndllO
But thou art not . 652
But thou they say 240
But though my . 257
Rut thou wilt heal 493

But timorous . . 609
But we, who now. 883
But when we view 2
But while thou . 505
But who shall . . 68
But irtll Indeed . 689

By day, along the. 101
By death and heU 467
By faith tlieupiier 4
By faith we al- . 628
By faith we are . 631
By faith we know 81
Rv faith we now . 883
By faith we see . 473
By faith we take. 702
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By liiui who . . 862
By me, Oniy »a-. 334
By thee the vie- . 48
By tlie Kather . . 205
By tlie sacred . . 118
By thine agnnli- . 698
By thine hour of . 118
By thine unerring 98
By tills the blest . 194
By thy deep expir- 118
By thy hands the 870
By tby liel|ile.4s . 118
By thy reconciling 407
By thy Spirit . . 273

Call them Into. . 633
Can these avert . 257
Can you doubt . 2li)

Caieful without . 435
Careless through . 4'25

Cause us the . . 748
Cheered by a wit- 186
Cheerful they walk 80
Chosen of God, to 670
Chilst, by highest 142
Christ Is iKirn. the 1^3
Christ, my Master 816
Christ our L4ird . 34
Christ shall bless . 100
Christ the Sav- . 740
Cleanse us. Lord . 204
Close behind the . 877
Close by thy side . 483
Closer and closer . 751
Clothed with the . 685
Clothe me with . 321
Cold and wintry . 502
Cold on his cradle 14(1

Come, all the . . '.Wl

Come, all ye souls '206

Coiue, alinit;hty . 540
Cotne and liear . :I0

Come and main- . 18
Come as the . .183
Come, blessed . . 7'i9

Come down, thou 686
Come, each faith- 30
Come, Father, in. 69
CoMie, Father. Son .517

Come, ghirious . 708
Come, griuious . 719
Come hither luring 254
Come, holy Cum- 27
Come, Holy Ghost 680
Co i<e. Holy Ghost,

for 636
Come, Holy Ghost,
my heart ... 190

Come, Holy Ghost,
the 44

Come, Holy Spirit 184
Como, Holy Spirit,

seal 186
Come in, come In 386
Com >, in this . . 601
Come, in thy . . 379
Como, Jesus, and. 787
Come leiive thy . 2.54

Gome, light serene 203
Come, L.ird, and 796
Come, Loril, the . h:v2

Come. Lord, thy . 718
Come Lord from 333
Come near and . 804
Come, my com- 672
Come. my God . 518
Come, O my guilty 223
Come, O thou . , 672
Come quickly . . 616
Come quickly In . 348
Come saints and . 172
Come Saviour. . 636
Come Spirit make 712
Come, tenderest . 203
Come, the blessed 898
Come, then, and . 569
Come then, and to 309
Come then Divine 638
Come then my God 189
Come, then, my . 635
Come, then, . 714
Come, then.O I/ird 133
Come, then, thou 733
Oome, then, to 720
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Come, then, who- 232
Come, thou ln<>ar-. '27

Como, thou Wit- . 703
Come to the liv- . 207
Come with us, we 900
Come, worship at 12
Come, ye needy . 210
Come, ye weary , 210
Convince us first . 88
CoiiiOtiiid. o'er- . 568
Conqueror of hell 876
Constant syoi- . 434
Contented now . 266
Convert, and send 684
Convince iilrii now 87
Could I of thy . . 604
Could my tears . 160
Could we but . . 609
Cover her enemies 901
Create all new . 187
Create my nature 281
Creation vast re-. 925
Creatures, with all 04
Crimes of such . 374
Crowns and . . 746
Cut off our depen- 406

Dangers stand . 841
Dark and i^heer- . 270
liav of terror, day 882
lleuriioss to thy . 246
Dear name I the . 112
iieath, hell, and . 151
Death n the world 69U
Deeper than hell . 515
Deitp in unfathom- 90
Deep on thy soul . 219
Deliverance to my 237
Dependent on thy 819
Descend, and let . 311
Descend, pass by . 290
Descending on . 886
Didst thou not die 587
Didst thou not in

;«Hi, ,-87

Didst thou not . 791
Did we in our own .506

lllseciiiiiig thee . 36
Divine Instructor 634
Dust thou desire . 466
Dost thou not . . 185
Do thou assist a . 600
Dnwu from the . 113
Down through the 140
Dust and ashes . 694

Each evening . . 65
Ea^er for tliee I . 189
blarly In the teniple431
E^irly let us seek . 8.34

Earth can now . 878
Earth doth not . 249
Earth from afar . 8
Earth Is thine I . 673
Easy to be eiitreat-Teo
E'en down to old . 479
E'er since hy faith 242
Empty of him . . 308
Enable with per- . 188
End of my every . 424
Endless scenes of 150
Endue the crea- . 672
Engraved as in . 47
EnCirge, Inflame . 687
EiilfrInK into my 391
Kternal are thy . 9
Eternal life to all. 566
Eternal Spirit I . 694
Eternal Sun of . 364
Eternal, Triune . 15
Eternal undivided 392
Eternity thy foun- 63
Even now our . . 789
Even now we . . 747
Even now, when . 719
Ever be thou our. 839
Everlasting life . 4.'U

Every eye shall . 879
Every hunmntie. 666
Every one tliat . .590

Every sin shall be 212
Expand tliy wings 6:16

Extend to these . 711
Extol his kingly . 458
Extol the Lamb of 211
Extort the cry. . 87
Eye hath not seen 468

Fain I would . . 823
Fain would I all .391
Fain would I go .287
Fain would I know

295, 306
Fkin would,! learn 532

Ftelntwewere , 376
Fairer than all the 18
Faith cries out "It 859
Faith in thy . . 3'29

Faith lends tU. . 81
Faith, mighty. .668
Faith to be healed

237, .577

Faithful and true 5.50

Faithful, O Lord . 43
FalthAil soul, pray 1(10

Far and wide, tho' 7'2S

Far, far above , 496
Far from the . , 391
Far off I stand .262
Far off, yet at tby 286
Father, accept . 797
Father, beliold thy 553
Father, beliold, wo 2(10

Father, for Jesus' .37

Father, thy mer- . 890
Father, perfect . 632
Father, God, thy . 57
Father, If I may . 327
Father, in me re- '288

Father, In these . 6i>4

Father of endless 74
Father of everiast- 373
Father of everlast-
ing love ... 381

Father, regard thy 380
Fatlier, Son, and
Holy Ghost, be. 409

Father, Son, and
Holy Ghost, for 507

Father, Son, and
Holy Ghost, pre- 898

Father, Son, and
Spirit, come . . 548

Father, Son. and
Siilrit, send . . IJ73

Fatner, the iiar- . 96
Father, thine ever-;i70
Father, thy long- 392
Father, 'tis thine. 72
Father, we ask in ;i80

Fearless of hell . :i.5y

Fear not, I am . 479
Feebly now they . 922
FlUed with de- . 608
Fill me with all . 523
Fill us with tho . 412
Fill with invi'lable 263
Find In Christ the 222
Finding, follow- . 213
Finish, then, thy . 640
Firm as his throne 471
Firm in the all- . 2;i5

Fint and last in . 608
First-born .if . . 130
FlUy framed In . 411
Five bleeding . . 122
Fix my new heart 445
Fix. fix my . . ,594

Fixed on this . . 370
Fly abroad, thou 728
Followed by their 868
Fools never raise 643
For (^ver firm thy 103
For ever with the 615
For friends and . 663
Pur God has inark-485
For God is above 478
For good is the . 70
For her my tears 881
For her our pray- 903
For him shall end- 707
For Jesiis, my. . 348
For lo I the days . 141
For more we ask . 44
For my selfish- . 316
For not like king- 713
For not on bright- 925
For our sins, of . 164
For she has treas- 926
For should we . . 8-28

For soon the . . '219

For the I.ord our . 910
For the Joy he. . 871
For the love of . 226
For thee delight- . 419
For thee, my God 300
Fortheemy thirstaw
For thee our . . 199
For tliee we leave 931
For thine own . 3'20

For this In stead- 677
For this let men ^680
For this only thirilSlO
Forthiath«8ainUS67
Forthlaweaak,ln7!i9
For thou art their 348
For thou, O Lord 611
For tby 1I017 wa 364

For thy loving- , «M
For tliy own . , '252

For who hy faltli . .5.5,1

For whom didst . 283
For why T the Uird 6fi"

For you and for , 162
For you the purple 2*23

Forbid It, Lord . 152
Forgive and make 5.10

F(irgiv„ me. Lord 808
Forward they cast 183
Fountain ofgood. 80-
Pountain of iiiiex- 322
Frail children of . 20
Free from anger . 40T
Freed from the , 287
From all Iniquity

5a>, 634
From nngel hosts 718
From Christ their 878
From every place 688
From every sinful 633
From faith to . . 308
From heaven . . 888
From Jesus mani- 147
From sea to . 710, 72*
From sin the guilt 239
From sorrow, toil 768
Prom strength to 468
From the heiglit . 201
From the sword . 96
From the world . 642
From thee, great 90
From thee nomore578-
From thee, the . 388
From thee, i,hro' . 428
Fruitless, till thou 303
FuUy in my life , 697
Fulness of the . . 149
FuU of grace from 206

Gather the out- . 167
Gazing thus our , 161
Gently the weak . 287
Gethseniaiie can . 701
Gird on tliy thigh 18
Give glory to his . 49
Give him, then . 108
Give Joy or grief . 804
Give me a new, a 556
Give me a sober , 448
Give me faith to . 274
Give me. Lord, a. 334
Give nie. Lord, the 319
Give me, give . 287
Give me on thee , 442
Give me the grace 290
Give me thy . . 680
Give me tliyself , 619
Give me to bear . 419
Give, then, the . 305
Give the pure gos-884
Give to mine eyea 371
Give tiuigiies of . 193
Give up ourselves 895
Give us ourselves 88
Give us quietly to 417
Give us tills day.. 396
Giver and Lorilof 73
Gladly the toys of 18
Glory to tJod . , 23
Go, clothe the , .923
Go, lalHiur on . . 421
Go, meet liini In . 880
Go up with Christ 460
Go wnere the sick 428
Go where the . . 716
God bless these . 814
God did in Christ 133
God forbids his . 859
God in Christ is . 28
God is in heaven . 8
God Is our sun, he 79
God Is our sun and 657
God Is thine, dia- 643
G(xl. my Redeem- 854
God of love, in . 276
God ofmv 8trength300
God of the patriar- 74
God of the widow 020
God only knows . 584
God reigns on . . 94
God nileth on . .785
God till! l,ord is . 28
God the Saviour . 824
God, through . . 638
God, thy (iod, will 745
God, your God . 376
God's image . . 182
Goodness and . . 363
Grace all the . . 3.18

Gr.ico everyniom-789
Grace first con- . 338
Grace taught my SSt-
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OiSM, the roun- . fit
Onuit n>e now the 540
Onnt inf liapor- yn
Qnut one poor . AOO
Orjiit that all we t73
Grant that, with . 69.1

Grant thla, and . .108

Grant thia, O . .717
Grant us, lx>rd . 204
Grant ua thy peace tnA
Great Ood, create 'i7U

Great Ood, thy . S81
Great Ood. we . MS
Great Uod, what . 8*1
Great 1> our KUllt Vll
Oreatnou unapoak. 03
Great uhject oT . M
Great Sun of . . 70g
Guide or ray life . 297
GuUty I stand be- 267

llall I by all thy . M
Halllevnrla!itlu|{ 126
Hall I Holy Ghost 182
Hall I Holy, holy . 6
Hall.PrluceorUfaWO
Hall, Saviour . . 123
Hall the heaven- . 142
Hall, with essen- 114
llallolulah I eartli 676
HaUelDjah I hark 741
llalleli^nh I tliny Ml
llaUeli^ah I wn . 3M
Hallow, and make 76
Happy beyond de- S40
Happy be whom 873
Happy If with my 109
Happy the home . 816
Happy the man who
wbaorn ... 340

Happy the man . 02
Happy the men to 869
Happy they who . 93
Hark, how he . .166
Harklthechei'Ub-140
Hark I the voice . 9U7
Hark t they whis- 8.-i7

Has thy night bi^eii 74S
Hut thoulieen . 296
Haat thou wasted 217
Haaie, haste I . 272
Uaate thee on . . 476
Eaaten, Lord, the 696
Hasten, mortals . 143
Haatenthejoyrul 629
Hath be diadem . 213
Hath he marks . 213
Have I not hoard 283
Have we trlHls . 773
He all shall break 478
He bida us huild . 747
He breaks Mio bow 710
He breaks the power 1

He bringa my wan'362
He by himself. . 38
Ho can heal thy . 317
He comes, he . . 880
He comes, from . 139
He conies, the bro- 139
He comes, the pri- 139
He comes, with . 721
He ever lives . . .22
He fonn'd tbe deeps 13
Heforin'U the slars 106
He hath our salva- 596
He in the davs of 136
He tustly cltims . 661
He Keeps his own ;{9

He left his Father's 936
He makes the . . 105
Ha now standa . 346
He only can tbe . 191

Ha rises, who man 660
He rules the world HI
He sat serene . . 49
He ahall come . . 721
He shall obtain . 68
He shall reign . 741
Ha spake the word 62
He speaks, and . 1

He BulTered for oil 162
He that believes . 290
He, then, is blest 20
He this flowery . 106
He to the lowly . 628
He visits now the 618
He who bore all . 17li

He who for men . ISO
IIo who gave for . 176
He will present . 13
He wills that I 668
Head of the mar- 74
Head of thy. . . 658
Heap on his sacred 908
Hear, for thou. 34
Hear him. voduiif 1

Heir his love and 212
Hear, hear, our 201
Heavenly, all al- . 40!)

Heaven's glory Is. 64
Heavenward our . 44
He'll nevnrquench 136
Help inc to watch 441
Help us, through. 427
Help >18 tliy mi>rcy 10
Help us to build . 389
Help us to help . SK9
Help us to make , BM
Helpless howe'er . .TJS

Hence may all. . 768
Hence sprung the 678
Henceforth may . 631

Her handi are .. 340

Har may we hon- Wi
Her with thy . .902
Ili^re, as In the . 376
Here, at the croH MO
Here, liKiieath a . 907
llereli.v your lalth 696
Here In teiuliir . 168
Here 1 raise my . 773
Here In thine own 303
Here In thy house 889
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Here may our un- 676
Here may the Us- 676
Here may tbe . . 6tl4

Here may tbine . 676
Here see the bread 214
Here tbe fair Tree 6:14

Here the Redeem- 1134

Here the whole . 3
Here, then, I . 497
Here, then, my . 360
Here, then, to thee 422
Here to thee a , 676
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Here, when thy . (69
Here,.when thy
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Here will I aver . 401

Here will I set up 647
Hera's love and , 172
Here would we . 234
High heaven, that 897
High Is thy power 64
High o'er the. . 171
High on his holy. 178
High on Iminanu- 626
High on thy Vath- 638
High throned on . 60
Him by faith we . 173
Him eye to eye , 610
Him let ua tend . 810
Him, Prophet and S.V)

His adorable will 892
His arm the. , . VM
His blood de- . . 426
Ills burden who , 440
Ills death Is my . 163
His every word of 47
His foes and ours 178
HIataandlsmy . 107

His love Is mighty 206
His love surpass- 3,19

His mountains . (77
His name the sin- 119
His oOerIng pure. 793
Hlaonlyrlghteous-109
HU providence . 890
Hla purposes will 90
His sacred unction 452
His aon the fath- , 480
His sovereign . . 7
His voice com- . 301
His word did out 68
His work my hoary420
Holy Ghost, no . 641
Holy Ghost, the . 416
Holy Ghost, with
Joy 197

Holy Ghost with
power .... 197

Holy, holy, holy,
all 24

Holy, holy, holy.
Lord .... 24

Holy, holy, holy.
though ... 24

Holy Jesus I every 820
Holy Spirit, all . 197

Holy Splrltl deign 824
Holy Trinity 1 be 824
Honour and might 372
Honour for ever . 66
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Hosanua I on the. 8'20
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Ildsanual then . 820
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How blest are. . 130
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How cold and. . 281
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How happy the . 318
How happy the
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How kind are thy 04
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How shall I leave ^M
How shall polluted ra
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How then ought I 875
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How would my .
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Humble and teach 679
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I am trusting thee 775
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I ask the blood- . 621
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I cannot rest till . 239

I cannot waab my 82S
I come I come at 849
1 come—thy ser- . 611
I dare not chooNO. 601
I depretiate that . 327
I do the tiling thy 303
I feel what tliuu . 847
I fi'ar un loe . . 784
I And bim lifting. 668
I lorced thee Ant 27M
I have split his . 243
I beard the vnii^e 361
I bold thee with a 5i)4

1 hope at last to . !J49

Iknewnotthatthe'i86
I know the work . 289
I know thee. Sav- 266
1 know thee will- 401
I know thou canst .107

I leave! lie world. 849
I, like Gideon's . 317
I lintbe myself . 278
I lore my Shop- . 130

I love thy Church 661

I must for faith . 87
I must the fair . 796
I must this instant 87
I need not tell . 366
I need thee, bless- 776

I need thee every 781

I need thy prea- . 784
I now believe . . 246
I pant to feel thy 638
I rest beneath the 806

I rest In tbine . 612
I rest upon thy . 402
Ireatedlutheout-&J3
I sea a world of . 6U6

I see the exceed- . 667

I see the perfect . 3i>2

I sbaU, a weak . 677
I ilgh to think nf 300
I sing of thy grace 801

I sing the wisdom 1U7

I sink, If thou . .314
I smite upon my . 2K2

I spent long years 779

I suffer out my . 604

I thank theo, un- 371

I, too, with thee . Ki9
I treinlile lost the 327
I vlewtheUmblnSOO
I wait till ho shall 620
I want a godly . 403
I want a lieart to 403
I want a solier . 402
I want a true re- 402
I want an even , 687

I want the first . 444
I want the witness 6'J9

I want thy Ufa . 622
I was not ever . 97

I will accept hla . 23(1

I will Improve . 236

I will not let thee
g... t:u. . . . 326

I will not let thee
go, unless . . S90

I will, through . 6'26

I wish that hla . 838

I work, and own . 303

I would be thine. 617

I would, but thou 632

I would the pre- . 687

I would not sigh . 420

1 yield my powers 809

I'd sing tlie cbarac-115
I'd sliii; the pre- . 116

If all longsiilTer- .123

If aught should . 486

If but ii:y fainting 600

If drawn by tlilini 264

If every one that 194

ir I ask him to . 313
iriAndhIm, if I. 213

If I have only . . 288

If I have tasted of 462

If I still hold . . 213

Iflu the night .808
IfIn this darksome 484

If In this lecble . 677
irjoy shall at thy 427

If life's wide ocean 932
If near the pit I . 450
It now the witness 288
If now thou . . 2!16

If now thy influ- . 189

Ifou our daily . 808

If on the morn- . 932

If on thy pro- . . 8U0
If our love were . 22^

If pure essential . 79*.

If roii(,'h and . . 484

If so poor a worm 433
If some poor wan- 804

If still thou goest 240

irthoucav'st the 417

If thou hast willed '.'97

If thou Impart . 2:19

If thou shouldst
If thy gra<» for

If to the right or
If what I wish is

If wounded Inve
I'll lift my hands
I'll praise him

.

Immortal honours 187
Immortal praises 55
Impotent, deaf , 238
Impoverish. Lord 86
In a dry land . . 3i>5

In a rapture of.loy 80.1

In proof that such 696

In an mr wayi . 10>
In answer to ten . 276
In assurance of . 364
In blessing thee , 8415

In oindeseen ling Ki
In darkest shades .159

In every new dis- 662
In evetf pang. . IHO
In flesh we part . 71N)

In loreign realms 934
In (lod wepiit olir6H8
In hcav..iitherap- 140
In heaven thou . 71
In her right hand 926
In blm we have , 787
In him, when . . 789
In his gr»at name 23
In holy duties let 644
In hope, against . 666
In hope of that oe* 513
In hiipeorthatlm-004
In ourJoy or tribu-lil4

In light thou . . 64
In manifested love 300
In many a soul . 737
In ma Is all the . 24(
In me thine ut- . 460
In me thy spirit . 766
In midst of dan- . 9.14

In old times when 28
In pastures green 623
In rapturous awe 603
In reason's ear , 104
In safety lead thy 382
In auffering ba thy 571
In teaia we . , ,373
III that eternal . 756
In that revealing 43
In that beautiful. 838
In tbe fiirnai:tt . (66
I n the hour of pal n 499
In the wlldenieas 321
In this reanimated 847
In this world of . 868
In trouble's dark. 45
In the time of my 508
In thee, O Lord . 612
In vain doth Satan 708
In vain our trem- 633
In vain thou , . 265
In vain we tune . 184
In vain with all . 37
In want myplenti- 132
In wisdom liiAnlte 3
In wonder lost . S74
In Zlon God Is . 662
Incarnate Deity . 15
Increase our faith .105

Int.nlteJayoreiid-841
Ins>.riblng with . 614
Insp ".' the living 85
Into temputlon . 31i6

Inured to poverty 805
Is a mighty famine 217
la cruclflea for . 154
Is here a soul that 87
Is there a thing be- 673
Is there a thing , 480
Is there a thing too3ll
It cost thy blond . 292
It stands securely 617
It sweetly cheers. 635
Its energy exert . 734
Its evils in a mo- (02
Its streams the . i3

Jehovah, Christ . 42
Jehovah, Ood . . 6
•lehovah in Three 19
Jehovah Is Ood . 70
Jerusalem, my 607
Jerusalem theglo- 6'.!0

Jesus, aei;ept our. 480
Jesus, all earth . 718
Josua all tlio day. 3.12

Jesus, answer . . 213
Jesus, attend, thy- 899
Jesus can make a 848
Jesus, conflrm my 418
Jesus, fur this . . 73tl

Jesus, Friend of . 409
Jesus, full of truth 321
Jesus, full of truth
and love . . .218

Jesus, hall I en- . 170
Jesus,harmonious 119
Jesus liath died . 4.15

Jesus, I bless thy 373
Jesus, I fain would462
Jesus. I hang upon.168
Jesus, in thy . . 466
Jeans Is worthy . 41
Jesus, let all thy . 686
Jesus, let our fa[th-9'.29

Jesus, Master.wllt4.Ti
Jesus, my all in . 132
Jnsus, my Ood, I. 471
Jesus, my great . 121
Jesus, my iieart's f/^
Jflsiis.my Strength516
Jesus, my Sliep. , 112
Jesus' name In . 375
Jesus, now our . 544
Jesus, now teach 678
Jesus, on me he- . 248
Jesus, on thine , 272
Jesus, our great . 211
Jesus, our only . 110
Jesus protects my 806
Jesus, reuani the 379
Jesus, seek thy 273,408
Jesus the ulielent 689
Jeaua, tbe crown- 686

474

Jenia, the hind- . Mt
Jeans, the Ijunb , 267
Jesus, the 1/ird , 63
Jesus, the N'aina , I

Jesus, the Name to 109
.lesiis the prison- 109
Jesus, the weary . 481
Jesus, thine all- , 5(4
Jesus, tlilneown. 601
Jesus, thou art . 1*26

Jesus, thou for me 317
Jesus, thy fair. . 729
Jesus, tliy loving, 636
Jesus, tliy speak-, 891
Jesus, transp.irt- 119
Jesiia' tremendouB461
Jesus triuniplisl , 175
Jeaus, to tliee we. 627
Jesus, voui^lisitfe. 875
Jesus, we thy pro- 766
Jestis, when tiiy . 694
Jesus, with us, , 694
Join, all the ran-. 26
.loin every soul . ,142

Join we then with 86!i

Joined in one , , 751
Joy of the desolate214
Joy to the world. Ill
Joyful, allyena-. 142
Judge not the. . 90
Just as I am . .266

Keep the souls 929
Kept peaceful In . 427
Kind Intercessor. Oil
Kindle tbe flame . 301
Kingdoms wide . Tit
King of glory t ,174
Kings shall fall . 731
Knowledge alous 344
Know that the , 60

LambofOod, I . 823
Lame aa I am . .Ml
Laws divine to . 28
Least of aU thy . S76
Leave no un- . . 454
Leave not thy . , 639
Leave to his sov- 496
Led by the light 46
Leat that my fear- 461
Let all the angel . 16
Let all thy con- . 807
Let all who for the 749
Let cares like a , 491
Let every act of . 82
Letevery creature 707
Let every kindred ihk

Let every moment 82
?«t faith tran- . 492
ijet grace our ael- 427
Let heaven and . 114
Let it still my . .318
Let knowledge . 928
Let me, above all. 823
Let me, according 637
I/it me alone that 380
Let me cast my , 406
Let me do thy . . 832
Let me never from 196
Let me sink into . 244
I,etme thy wit-. 62(1

Let mountains. . 468
Let my sins be all 831
Let none bear you 436
Let tint conscience 210
Let others hug , 588
Let others seek . 763
Let peace within. 649
Let sickness blast 845
Let that mercy . 914
Let thelivlng here 675
Let the Spirit be-. 378
Letthe.Siilrltof . 149
Let tlie world de- 475
Let there lie light 78
Let tills my every 360
Let thy blood, by 698
Let thy word . . 366
Let us all together 771
Let us for each . 4li7

Let us for tills . . 767
Let us In lire, in . 4113

Let IIS In patience 401
Let us never . . 816
Let us patiently . 413
Let us then as . . 7i>7

Let us then rejnice .1:15

I,et us then sweet 7(i!P

Let us, to perfect. 565
Life and peace to l!iil

Life from the dead 918
Life, lUe a foiiii. . 103
Lift up thy c'liiii- 364
Light In thy light 364
Like a mighty
army .... 746

Like mighty rush- III8

Like miglitv winds 717
LlsU^ntotlie won-143
Live, till all thy . 408
Live till the Lord 749
Lives ngaiu our . 174

L« I gliul I come . 761
Lo I Ood Is here . 16
Lo I his triumph- 179
Lo! I cumber still 243
Lo ! I take thee at 3.16

Vnl on a narrow. 876
I,o ! on dangers . 60.1

1,(1 1 such the cr.::.: jio
Lo ! the heaven . 177

Lo I the Incarnate 210

Lo t the prisener, M
Lol these are they (33
Lo I to faith's en- 740
Lo ! with deep 914
Loathsome, and . 240
Long as I live be- 813
Long as my (lod . 20
Long as our Aery, 390
Long hath thy goisls:!!

L 'iig my Imiirlaon- u:i6

Long thy exiles , 878
Look, as when thy :<20

Look down on me 263
l.«ok on the heart 706
Look thrnngh me 663
Look unto him, ya 1

Liwse all your . 179
Loosed from my . 26.1

Lord, arm mo with 68.1

Lord, at tliy feet . 347
LonI, from thine. 671
Lord, give us such 470
Ixird.Iambllnd. 284
I/>rd, I am sick . 284
Lord, I am vile . 269
Lord, I believe 268, 243
Lord, I believe thy
power .... 630

Lord. I believe thy
precioiiB . . Ul

Lord, I belleTS,
were . . . . isi

Lord, I come to . 404
Lord, I will not let 641
Lord, If I now thy 6.13

l/>rd, If thou didst 439
Lord, If thou hast 'i49

Lord, If thou wilt 3,10

Lord, In thIa . . 662
Lord, let my soul. 808
Lord, let us In our 816
Lord, may It be . 920
Lord, may that . 652
Lord, my time Is . 643
Lord, my times 690
Lord of the na- . 906
Lord over all, sent 581
Ixird, teach our . 84
I,ord, thou needest4'I2
Lord, tho' parted . 177
Lord, we believe,
and 660

Lord, we believe
to us ... 194

Lord, we tbypres- 628
Lord, what shall . 8
Lost are they now (81
Loud may the . . 468
Loud well swell . 8,16

Love and grief my 168
Love can bow . . 664
Love of God so . '256

Lover of souls 167, 203
Love's mysterious 173
Love's redeeming 174
Loving Jesus . . 823

Made apt, by thy. 799
Make haste, oh . 2.13

Make our earthly 416
Make this tbe ac- 328
Make thy mora- . 434
Make us all In . . 766
Make us Into one. 388
Make us of one . 407
Man may trouble 476
May erring minds 671
May every science 926
May faith each . 394
'lay faith grow . 671
May I but And. . 124
May thy gospel's . 646
May this solemn . 832
May those who . 926
May thy rich grace 400
May we live fli . 204
May we thy boon- 021
Me, If thy grace . 422
Me, the vilest of . 272
Me to retrieve . . 464
Me with that rest- 586
Meanwhile, along 97
Meek, simple fol- 342
Meekeu my soul . 686
Meet It Is and Just 592
Men die In dark- . 431
MerdfiU God, thy- 42
Mercy and grace . 426
Mercy for all . . 423
Mercy he doth for 290
Merey I ask to . 276
Mercy o'er thv. . 58
Mercy, then, there 331
Mercy who show . 686
Mercy, with love. 3
Messiah. Prince of 401
Might I oiijov the 79
Might I In thy. . 273
Might we now. . 3.13

Mightiest kings . 723
Mihl he lays bis . 142
Millions more thou 58
Mine own and. . 847
Mine, to chide me 822
Mine, to comfort. 822
Mine, to tell of . 8'22

More and more . 769
More dear than . 366
More favoured . 676
More hard than . 671
More of thy life . 676
More than con- . 625
Moat merciful. . H»

Ifonm A>r the lost (IT
Uoumforthe. . (IT
Mourn for the tar- 91T
Must I tm carried 471
My lUys are abort- 84(
My dying Saviour 669
My Father Ood . IM
My Father's house

Is 7M
My Father's houi*
on . . . . (IS

My God, how ex- 103
My Ood la recnn- 123
My gracious Mas- I
My gracious Mav- 381
My heart shall . (43
My heart, thou . 614
My bumbled soul 3Tt
My life, my blood am
My lips shall . . <
My lips with . , 3S(
My loving Ood , 3M
My message as . TOt
My mind, liy thy. 391
tly pardon I claim 101
My peace, my life 18(
My prayer hath . 1(4
My remnant of . 801
My Saviour bids . M*
My Saviour thou. MS
My sinful heart to 34T
My solemn engage-89(
My soul and all . 813
My aoul breaks , 61(
My soul he doth . 3(3
My soul Is full of. 844
My soul lies . . Kl
My aoul obeys the 241
My soul with thy. 460
My soul would . Sn
My Ubie thou . . 363
My talents, gifu . (ST
My thoughts Ua . M
My times are In .490
My trespass was . 515
Hy vehement soul 631
My will be swal- . 680
My willing soul . (61
My Wisdom and . 62(
Myself I cannot . 443

Nature Is subject. OW
Nay, but I yield . 34T
Nearer and nearer (11
Nearer my Fath-. (31
Nearer the bound (SI
Neither sin, nor . 100
Never let me leara 334
Never let tha . .405
Never love nor . 160
Never more will I 898
Never rob thee of 411
Never will I re- . 62(
New graces ever . 663
New mercies each 80(
New rising In this 645
Night her solemn 665
Nipt by the wind's 84£
No anxious doubt 805
No chilling winds (OS
No condemnation OSS
No earthly father 88
No good word, or 333
No longer hosta . 714
No man can truly 86
No matter how . 360
No matter which, 875
No more fatigue . 841
No more I stagger 63S
No more let sin . 117
No need of the. . (3S
No proflt canst . 494
No room for mirth 875
No nide alarms , 641
No slightest touch 76(
No strife shall. . 714
Nor alms, nor . , 2(1
Nor let the good . 486
Nor pain, nor grief 851
Nor prayer is . . 397
Nor shall thy . . 70S
Nor voice can sing 110
Not a chmd doth . 788
Not all the arch- . 864
Not angel tonguee 15
Not In mine inno- 849
Not in the name . 754
Not 111 the tombs 4.19

Not like the war- 373
Not now on Zion's 668
Not one, but all . 648
Not the crowd . , 164
Not voiir own—to 6!>3

Nothing nm I In . 319
Nothing hath the. 874
Nothing have I , 333
Nothing I ask . .278
Nothing Is worth. 876
Nothing It^ss will. 69(
Nothing on earth

531, on
Nothing ye In ex- 207
Now admit my . 898
Now as yi^terday 609
Now he bids us . 170
Now, Ifthygra- . 276
Now, Jesus, now,

the Father's . . 30S
Mow, Jesus, now,
the veil ... OSS

Now, Jesus, now,
thy love ... 439

Mow let me gain . {6S
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Wow let mj anni . 121
Now let our dark- 837
Now let thy dying IKI
Now let thy Spirit 63<l

Now, LoMl. IC ttauu Mi
Now, l.oril, my 886
Now, I^ird, to , . 'J40

Mow, Loril, tothee48U
Now, I) Rod. thlue 4;i.1

Now, u my JoHhiia FM
Now, only now . *^^.'t

Now ruat my long 8117

Now riKhtoau*. . 3(16

Now, Havlour, now
appear. . , . S5

Now, Sarlour, now
tbyaelf. . . . 8W

Now ahall my , . 47
Now the lull . , 2
Now the gracloua 271
Now, the long and 4^17

Now. the aplrit . 437
Now, the training 437
Now, then, my . (83
Now, then, the . 738
Now, with trlum- 823
Numbered among 8(0

O arm me with . 457
O be a nobler por- 848
O believe the . . Wi
O be raerclflil to . 245
O bleaaed work for 780
OBrlngerorBalra-778
OoalllomlDd. . 283
O coma and reign 718
O oome to a mour- 896
O GouArm the . . 244
Ooonquertbia . IM
Ocouldlalwara. 401
O could we make 608
O death, where la 481
O do not let me . 457
OdonutaulTer . 3X7
O do thuu alwajra 442
O dying Lamb. . 242
O enter hie gataa. 70
O enter then bla , U
O Sternal Spirit . 20(
O Father, glorify 381
O Father, In that 8il2

O ail thr chunib . 712
O for a faltta like . 480
O for a trumpet . 119
O for thU loro let 113
O forthoBo humble 304
O fur thy truth . 719
O Olid, how fHlth- 689
O U»d, mine In- . 878
O Uou, or good . 60
OOodofourllfa. 349
OOod. our help . 840
O Qod our King . 79
O grant that no- . 570
U grant the ran- . 778
O guard our slioi^a !!U6

U happiest work. 920
O bappy bond . . KV
O bappy.happy 75'J,sfi5

O happy BouU that I'l.'i?

O hearts are . . 921
hope of every . 110

O how I fear thee 88
O how pleaaaut . SS.1

O bow Bliall I . . 2'i3

O Jesua, appear . 78fl

Jeaua, could I . '282

O Jeaua, ever with l'.>7

O Jeaua, full of
grace .... 307
Jeaua, full of
truth .... 287

O Jnaiifl. In pity . 314
O JoHUH. rido on . 2*28

OJuitt Judge, to . 882
OKIiiKiif glory . «7

let me ciiinmend 226
O let me klaa thy. 155
O let me Inae my- 277
O let my aoul . . 808
O let our faith. . 439
O let our heart . 759
O let them all thy HM
rt let them api-eivl tiftl

O let thy ileiith'B . Xfid

O let thy Inve . . I.^5

O let thy aacred . 631
let thy Spirit . 291

O let lui All Join . 385
O let iia put on . fI17

O let ua Htlr each 749
O let ua Htm . ,

7.''>9

O let ua take a . 385
O let iM thus Ko . 79U
O loiiK-expected . 642
O look with pity . 913
O Lord, If mercy , 322
Lord of boats .

659, 710
O Love, hnw cheer- 570
O Love, thou . . 370
O Love, thy aov. . 482
O Lover of sinnera 8911

O make me all. , 528
O make thy reat . 821
O may I bear . , 2
O may I love like 4.'i7

may I never . 249
O may I atlll . . 449
may our more . 889

O may that holy . 6.58

O may the gra- . 641
O may the great . 7*28

may the leaat . 444
(I may thia . . .374
O may thy love .

'->61

U may thy Hiilrlt . r.iM

Omay »eall . . 887
O may w.i ever
hear .... 135
may we ever

walk . . . .
7'>1

O may we ' .,8611

may we liuml . 6'i7

O miKht It MOW . 7:111

O inluht we Mti^ . 918
O might w<\ itaro' liHi

O mighty (iod . . 3*18

O midtlply the . M
O never aulfer me 448
O on that day . . 885
O one, only . . fiO
O niiuglit o'. loom 64(
O |iaradlae,() para- 0'22

U put It In our . 661
O put me In the . 674
remember ma . 273

O aacred Spirit . 933
O Saviour L'hrlat 764
O Saviour of all . 227
O Savlaur, whuae 933
O Source of un- . 18/

Sovereign I.ov« 300
UapreadUiy . . 91
subdue our , . 478
sweet and bleas- 619

O tell of hia might 29
that all men. . 742

O that all the . . 435
O that each from. 8!i2

that each In the 892
O that I, as a little 571
O that I could fur 584
O that I could . . '279

that I might at 585
that I might ao 408

O that 1 never . 446
that I now from 656

O that I now the . 517
O that In me the . 664

that It now from 664
O that my tender 453
Othat our faith . 166
O that our life . 5.10

O that the Com- 190
O that the tire . 557
O that the perfect 662

that the aoula . 694
O that the world
might .... 85
that the world
might taa e . .109

O that to thee my 463
Othatwflallnilxht m
O that we now, la 19
Othat with all thy 667
O that without a . 850
O that with yon- 1U8
(I the fathunileaa 8112

the guodufsa . 802
O the precloua . 774
O the rapturoua . 3.V2

O thou almighty . 121

thou by whom . 397
U thuu that . . S.'a

thou meek and 338
thou, to whom . 668

O thou who aeeat 30S
thou, whose . fil9

O to grace bow .
','72

OTimltyof love. "'O
O 'twas a most . 194
O unexampled . 119
O what a ble.iaed. 603
O what a Joyful . 610

wiiat a mighty. 756
what an age uf 342

O what are all niy 604

O what ahall we do 787

O when, thou city IK)7

O who iHiuld l)«ar 493
wondrous know- 1*9

O woiutrous love . 393
O would he more. 6u;i

O woiilil my Lord HS
Owoulditthou7'20.448
O ye of fearful. . 549
UbeillKut faith . 5t>ij

Ubedleat to thy . 6U9
O'er all tlioso . . 6U8
Oer every fuo vie- 721
O'erwhelmed with

56U 800

or all thou hast .'C'M

or all thy heart's 855
or heaven the . . 645
or my boasteil . 406

or thy great un- . 69
Offer thy lire on . 438
Oft as 1 lay ma . 641

Ort (lid I with . . 303
ort from the mar- 102

on hath the sea . 102

Oh, let thy life be 779
Oh I that I might 596
Oh I the trans- . 608
Oh! where'er our 77U

Old rrlunda, old . 806
Omnipotent Re- . 474

On III! mankind . 684

On cherubim and 49
On him the Spirit 139

On Jesus, my . . 473

On me that ralth 665
On mountain tops 712

On the darkly. . 478

On thee, at the . ((S
On thee I ever . 328
Oh thee, my Priest 125
On thee, O Ood . 638
On thee we . . 684
On thlsauaplcloua047
On this glai! day . 6.«i

Oil tlloae wlioaciw 927
On thy thluh and 727

Oiieo earthly Joy 3'.i8

Once more tia . 7i'>4

Once they were . Ool
One ilay ainiitit . 6.''d

One rainlly we . 6U1I

One, Inexplliutbly 33
One more day'a . 780
One only gift can 343
One the faith and 410
One the Father . 412
One unillvhied 5
Only, O l/)ril, In . 806
Only thee lontent 697
Onward, then, ye 746
Open a door . . 54
Opeu my faith's . 6(8
Open now the . . 498
Open the lutor- . 6'23

Open their eyes . 221
Oiiei their graves 7.'i.'l

Open their mouth lixl
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Thy tender heart 614

Thy touch hMatlU764
Thy truth un- . . r37
Thy unUlstii.gulsh- 10
Thy vuleeprml ici-d53
Thy will by ma on 678
Tliy will la mvaal- 440
Thy wladoni hare 931
Thy wltnen with 579
Thy wnndroua lovall4
Till, added to that 61
Till all the earth . 178
Till uiiiidthehostaiei
I'lli at thy i»iiiiiig3IO
Till Jesuain the . 8'.io

Till my all In all . '.144

Till that illuB- . 843
'nil then I would 113
Till then—nor la . 489
Till I hen with us. 76
Till thou an*w my 458
Till thou Into my 685
TIU thou thy per- 390
Till, throughly . .'W
Time, like an ever 84ii

"Tt* don*,tha great 897
'Tl* dona, th* pre- 166
'Tl* done, thou . 6ti
'Tis nt Wf should 884
TIs here thin* un- 931
TIs hia almighty 13
'TIS hlH the droop- 331
'TIS love that . . 344
'TIS lav* I tis love 260
TIs mercy all that 673
'TIS mystery all . 930
'TIS oiily in thM . 138
'TIS strung and . 343
'Tlsthoro.wlththn.'Va
Tis tblMH, ahenit 268
To accomplish hia 4ii7

To comfort and to 031
TadatnpourFi)rth-866
To-day attend hia 13
To-day on weary , 663
To Chri at, my Bay- 430
To each the cove- 805
To At hia aoul for 810
To Cod, moat , . 811
To God, the gra- , 908
TA God the 8<in , 31
To God the Spirit'* 31
To God y'r aplrlte 4r,0

To help our soul'a 379
To help their gro- 331
To him continu- , 666
To him mine eye 48U
To him that lu thy 81
To hoary haira . 9C1
To Jeaua' name . 74i)

To Jesua' name, if 338
To keep your ar- , 466
To know thy . . 46
To make them . 331
To our Redeemer 13
To pleaae thee . .103

To praise a frlnity 4
To pray, and wait K>6
To purest Joys she 340
T* real holiness . rAM
To save the race . 733
To save us from . 114
To save what was 326
To serve the prca- 441
To steer our dan- 799
To that Jeruaa- . 603
To the blest foun- 341
To the never-ceas- 414
To thee aloud all. 1'29

To thee, Ixmigu . 535
To thue for refiige 445
To thee, great One 37
To thee 1 lift my . in
To ttam Insepara- 388
To thee let all the 710
To thee may each 811
To thee my hut . 3*27

To thee our hum- 81
To tbee the Lamb 718
To thKe they all . 673
To them the cross 137
To this sure cove- 700
To thia the Joyfld 714
To thy benign in- 66
To thy bleased . . 609
To thy sure love . 67
To us at thy feet . 337
To watch their . 799
Together let us . 387
Too much to thee 138
Toll on .... 431
Touch me, and , 377
Touched by the . 388
Touched wltb "i . 130
Traill up thy . . 798
Tremble our , . 83
Trembling at . ,898
Trembler* bealde 863
Triumph and . . 638
Triumphant host 4
True and faithful 333
Tni* and liilthful

Wltn*« . . .416
True pleoeures . ,161

Tnie 'tis a strait . 368
Truly blaased Is . 168
Truly our fellow. 899
Turn, and your . 331
Turn, b* cries, ya 316
Turn then, thou . 368

Turning tn my .647
"TwH a heaven be- 353

Under hi* banner 703
Under the shadow MO
Under thy mighty 906
Unfathomable , ii3

Unite the |<iir an 797
Unite ua in the . 906
Universal .Saviour Tti
Uiiiiuiiii,er('dt.'oin- 9i
UlHllukeii as eter.713
Uusi'utted fioiu . 7IM
Unwearied may I 570
Up Into thee, our Sii9

Up, then, with . 'J33

Up to that world 7iX)

Uphold me in the 371
Upholil me, Sav- 461
Ua from ourarlvea Boo
Us tn the stead of '/^

Ua into thy pro- , 387

Vain hia ambition 810
Vain In thani- . 163
Vain la all human '.153

Vainly we offer . 14il

Vain the aUiii* . 174
Veaaels, inatru- , 431
Vlleat 01 the ain- 433
Visit then thla . 370
Vouchsaf,- ua eyoa 293
Vying with that , 57

Waft, waft, ye 714
Walt we all In pa- 873
Waiting to I ecelveH7l
Wiiko, iiml lift up 807
Waken, O Lord . 841

Walk with m* , 860
Wa* it for crime* 160

Wash me, and. . 650
Wash out It* . . 484
Watch by the aick 804
Wati:hnian, tell us 7:18

We all In perfect. 64
We all partake the747
We are now hia . 605
Wea'e thine, do. »A
We bid llfe'a carea U54
We lile s thee lor O'JA

We bow beiore thy «7

We bring them . ii88

We bv his Biiirit . 3:19

We can, O Jesus . 887
We cannot speak 4'Jil

We cannot think 379
We lonie, great . 8t
We feel the reaur- 00;',

We for hii sakt< - 749
We have but faith 928
We have laid up . t<A
We have not, LnriiOl.',

We liave now be- 414
We liiugh to scorn [ViJ

We lilt our Joyful »77
We, like Jesse's . 673
We mark her . . 713
Wa need not now C97
We never will . . 805
We now, divinely 377
We now thy pro- 604
We own and bless nuo
We ourselves .,re Dlu
We part in body . 752
We remember the 36'i

We shall gain our 5115

Wa share our . . 768
We tast« thee, r27
W* too, before thy 693
We t 0. wltb him 69:,

W* wait thy tn- . 712
We weep for those 381

We, wbfle the . . 08,1

We who In Christ 3.10

We will not close 887
We would per- . 7'J9

We wrestle for the 381

Weak Is the effort 113
Wealth, honour . 611
Weary and aIck . 324
Weary of Ufa,thro' 796
Welcome as the . 608
Welcome from . 899
Well might the sunl68
Wellciowd tny . 7
Were the whole . 163
We've no abiding 613
What a meny Is . 803
What a rapturous 031
What are our , , 1,10

What, did thy . .383
What doth then . 898
What hast thou . 3'26

What have I then 367
What Is It keeps . 346
What Is my being 420
What language . 163
What mighty . . 466
What our dim eye 64
What peaceful . 380
What ruin hath . 919
What sliaU I do . '291

What shall I do to 349
What shall I nay . 300
What then Is be . 679
What thou, my . 103
What though a . 464
What though I . 311

What though. In . 104
What tho gh my '266

What though the
670. 744

What though thou 495
What tr,nihl,m . 7M
Whste'er I loudly 483
Wliato'er in me . 616
Wlniie'er 1 say or 4:I0

Whateer my sin- 6H3
What.ieroh- . . '288

Whate'er offends bKi
Wlialii'er tho Kn- 4'.>4

Wliatevrr Ills the 610
What without thy tot
When anxious . 3(iO

Wlien by the . . 9.14

When dangera . 913
When liarldiess . 489
WliHii death o'er . 309
When ends llfe'a . 400
When fKuii the . 131

When UihI Is mine 608
When he Arat the 730
When heaven and 15
When in the bo- . 909
When ill the allp- 93
When i have . . 433
When I atand . . m>
When I tread the 4U8
When I walk . . 302
When Jesiia . . 5'20

Wlien Justice . . 891
When pain o'er . 483
When passing. . 4K0
Wlieii rising . . 4-4
When Siimri tlUigs 'J6.1

Wlien shall I liiar IIKI

When shall I reinhlHM
When shall Isee. 604
When shall love . 70u
When shall mine. 533
When shall these 607
When, shrivelling 885
When sorrow bowa 93
When tempeata . 933
When templallon'a409
When thiit lllus- , 473
When the heart la 603
When the mists of 9:(6

When the mourn- '205

Wh'll too soft . 804
When tlie praise . 800
When the sun of . 109
When the storma 936
When the woes of lon
When the word of 'ift"i

When they once . 873
When thismortsl 499
When thou hadst. 614
When thou hadst
rendered ... 76

When thou the . 578Whm throngli . 470
When through the 479
Wlien tliy days . 503
When to the cross 701
When to the right

369,453
When we appear . 1.15

When we asun- . 768
When we discinae 804
When wilt thou . 679
Whene'er In er- . 6.19

Whene'er my. .460
Where am I now . 303
'Where he diaplaya 707
Where Is the 368, '280

Where i* the way 611
Where one con- . '206

Where pureessen- 467
Where the indu- . 190
Where they all . 733
Where unity . . 789
Wherefore, In . . 613
Wherefore, let 3
Wherefore of thy 349
Wherefore to him 7ii3

Wherefore to thee 683
Wherefore to thM
my heart . . 53

Wherefore we now 75
While all my old 336
While, full of ail- 338
Willie I am a pil- 404
While I draw this 160
While in affile- . 473
While in the . .368
While in thl* . . 631
While in thy . . 84
While In thy word 637
While life's dark . 400
While now thine . 639
Willie the angel . 110
While thou art . mr>
While thou didat. 431
While we pray for 646
While we walk . 768
Whilst all the . . 104
Whisper thy lOT* 884
Whither, O , . .103
Who aak thine , 99
Who can behold . 63
Who can now la- . 868
Who can sound . 58
Who, I ask tn . .803
Who In heart on . 594
'Who is the King . 179
Who on rarth can 631

Who, puaing , , U»
Who poinu the . 4*4
Who sow In lean 487
Who suffer with . 513
Wli.,tliei'aliiiean 9W
Who thee beneath 331
Who then shall . 338
H ho thua our . , IM
Who, who ahall in 811
Whoe'er tc thee . '367

Whom have 1 on. IM
Whom man lor- . 384
Whom now w* . 74t
Whose glory to . 4
Why do I not th* 394
Why hast thou . 791
Why restless, why aoO-
Wide as the world 7
Will gilts delight 167
Will he foisake . 80>
Willing thou that 68
Wilt Mom the. . 804
Wilt keep ua ten- 800
wilt thou cut a . IIS
Wilt tliou not . . 196
W lit tliou not yet '306

w lit thou suffer . 648
Wisdom divine 1 . 340
With all who . , 167
With all who for. 7(
With huldneM , IM)
With calmly-r*- . 868
With contrft* . . (IS
With downcast . 65
With fainting . . 11
With tulth I . . 370
With Iranillass . 483
With giace ahun- 343
With hiiii ion. . 839
With Joy like Ilia. 171
With Joy th* . . 140
With Joy the Fa- . 390
Witii lunging eyt* 94
With me I know . 618
With inercy'H . . 133
With most earnest 863
Wltb my burihn 404
With one consent 913
With pitying eye (11
With pitying eye* 113
Witli power he , 706
With suliiU en- , 866
With simple faith 368
With solteiiiug . 348
With Holemuiaith 663
Willi steady . . 379
Witli thanks I re- 801
With thanks we . 354
With that hlessed 878
With the humble 607
With thee con- . 360
With us no mel- . 357
With u* thou art 748
With what differ- 877
Within these walla 603
Witnessea that . 766
Work for the good 438
Work, lor the . . 783
Work shaU b« . 750
Worldly care* at. 345
Woildlvguodldo315
Worship, honour 170
Worthy is lis that 66
Worthy the lamb 41
Would aught on , 483
Wrestling on In . 417

Ye all may fTMly 300
Ye nil shall find . 540
Ye fearful saints. 90
Ye, no more your 666
Ye seed of larael'a 108
Ya aenpha nearest 4
Ye alavea of ain . Ill
Y* that have ben 880
Ye that round our 17S
Ya that trambi* . 878
Ye who hav* aold 111
Ye whose loin* . 873
Yea, amen t let all 879
Yea, let men rag* 879
Yea, let thy Spirit 717
Yea, the far-re- . 33
Yea, though I . .363
Yes, Lord, I shaU 348
Yes, Lord, we . .649
Yea, the Chria- . 869
Yet do not drive . (16
Yet I may love . 88
Yet, the chiefof 285
Yet, the richea 386
Yet onward I . . 351
Yet aave a trem- , 369
Yet atUI to his .838
Yet still we wait 735
Yet these are not 760
Yet these, new . 846
Yet when the ful- 888
Yet while, at. . 66
YetwIUIInmy . 369
Yet with the woe* 141

Yet would I not . 286
Vourfalthby holy655
Your lofty themes 9
Your r«U life . . 555

Your willing ear . 907

ZIon enjoys her , 4(8
Zinn's Qod I* aaU.ttO'

470
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

880-

Abba, Father, 122, 186, 641.

Abiding preoence of Christ, 127, 20H,

784, 804.

Acceptance through Christ, 553.

Access to God, 122.

Accountability, 441.

Activity, 436, 438, 746.

Adoption :

—

Assurance of, 122, 180, 288.

Joy of, 11, 122, 361.

Spirit of, 198.

Adoration, 1-89.

Adversity, 486. 493, 513.

Advocate (see Christ).

AtUictions :

—

Blessings of, 4a5, 66(3.

Comfort in, 494, 065, 753, 763.

Courage in, 473, 475, 513.

Furnace of, 473, 490, 605, 666.

Prayer during, 870.

Refuge in, 492.

Submission in, 470, 483, 870.

Age.l, Tlie, 39, 420, 867.

Allegiance to Christ, 432.

Ambassadors of God, 206, 229.

Anchor, Soul's, 370, 377.

Angels :

—

Adoring Christ, 141-143, 170.

Worshipping Goil, 4, 8, 16, 26, 57.

Anger, 407, 522, 579.

Anniversary of Sunday School, 837.

Anxiety, 369, 403, 494,

Apostasy, 267, 278, 286.

Apostles, 463, 678.

Arm of flesh, 405.

Armour, 366, 454, 777.

Army, Christ's, 606, 746, 777.

Ashamed of Jesus. 469, 471.

Asleep in Jesus, 852.

Assurance, 85, 313, 339, 359, 370.

Atonement, 1, 34, 160, 206.

Completed, 131, 151, 165,208, 211,

257.

Sufficient, 131, 156.

Univenality of, 10, 58, 122, 131,

151, 165, 206.

Attributes of God, 34, 56, 63.

Author of faith, 81, 289, 382.

Autumn, 889.

Backsliding:—
Acknowledged, 267, 278, 286.

Fearof, 442, 450, 451,772.
Lamented, 278, 280, .SOO.

Return from, 301, 320.

Banner, 458, 460, 746, 777.

Baptism :

—

Adult, 690, 694.

Infant, 688. 692, 693.

Of Holy Spirit, 193, 717.

Significance of, 690, 691.

Barren Fig Tree, 243, 891.

Beatitudes, 341, 586.

Benevolent 'i, 920, 921.

31

Bereavement, 859, 870.

Besetting sin, 280, 294, 44.3.

Bethel, Ml, .S99,

Bethosda, 331.

Bible (see Scriptures).

Birth, The new, 122, 185.

Blind, The, restored, 228.
Blinil Bivrtimcus, 240
Blindness, Spiritual, ,40, 284.

Blood of Christ, 131, 332, 772.
Blood, Sprinkled, 248, 343, 579.

Boldness, 131, 180, 679.

Bondage of sin, 211, 241, 316.

Bouglit with price. 593, 600.

Box of spikenard, 923.

Bread :

—

Daily, 91, 396.

Of life, 214, 319, 699.
Brethren, 789.

Bridegroom's coining, 421, 873, 880.

Brotherhood, Universal, 903.

Brotherly love, 758, 789.

Bruised rcod, 283, 287.

Burden of sin, 226, 246, 313.

Burdens, One another's, 389, 407,

758, 920.

Business, 750, 803.

Canaan, The heavenly, 39, 498, 518,

586, 608, 609.

Calvary, 123.

Cares, Anxious, ,369, 491, 494, 495,

773.

Calling, Christians, 634, 693, 595,

747, 769.

Chains, 239, 241, .527, 588.

Change, 274, 784.

Charity :

—

Acts of, 431, 440, 562, 920, 921,

923.

Greatest of graces, 344.

Chastening, 333, 470, 487.

Cheer, 197, 369.

Cherubim and Seraphim, 24, 28, 49,

129, 140.

Chief of sinners, 272, 285.

Children :

—

Baptism of, 688, 692, 693.

Consecrated to Christ, 819, 832,

8,34.

Death of, 845, 859.

Prayer for, 797, 798, 833.

Prayer of, 830. 834, 839.

Trained for God, 795, 797, 799,
810.

Choice, 684, 897.

Christ:—
Abiding with believers, 266, 479,

781, 804.

Adoration of, 114, 116, 143, 170,

178.

Advocate, 75, 162, 243, 306, 468,
541.

All in all, 132, 558, 598.

477

Christ—Con<»;(««d.
Author of faith, 81, 282, 289, 382.

Blood of, 1, 115, 122, 131, 266,

343. 370.
Bread of heaven, 127, 214, 6(9,

701.

Bridegroom, 421, 684, 880.

Guide, 98, 120, 168, 21.?, 400.

Head, 366, 389, 473, 513, 716.

Healer, 228, 238, 258, 321.

Hiding-place, 112, 126, 132.

Higii Priest, 121, 136, 181.

Humiliation of, 170, 806.

Immanuel, 2. 67, 149, 242.

Incarnate, 15, 27, 125, 133.

Indwelling, 368, 520.

Intercession of, 14, 131, 170, 210,
243.

Invitations of, 206, 216, 246, 3«l.

Judge, 233, 853, 856, 882.

King, 18,29, 111, 125, 137.

King of glory, 67, 75, 174.

King of Rings, 74, 137,774.
Lamb of God, 1, 26, 34, 41, 126.

151, 165, 316.

Leader, 97, 98, 601, 613.

Life, 127, 140, 222, 258.

Liglit, 127, 133, 270, 392, 469,

526, 691.

Lord, 108, 121, 164, 258.

Lord of lords, 137.

Love of, 117, 122, 152, 165.

Messiah, 123, 124, 145. 161.

Man of Sorrows, 180, 309, 327.

476.

Mediator, 210, 243, 380.

Meekness of, 457.

Mind of, 128, 454, 457, 656.

Miracles of, 228, 329, 764.

Brother, 112, 116, 140, 462, 534.

CapUin of Salvation, 98, 455, 460,

606-

Characterof, 115, 490.

Compassion of, 168, 180, 228, 508,

640.

Condescension of, 247, 936.

Conqueror, 121, 137, 171, 173, 177,

458.

Consqler, 144, 493.

Corner stone, 670, 672, 759.

Coronation of, 108, 137.

Coming of, 719, 743, 879.

Cross of, 152, 160, 161, 168.

Crucified, 155, 165, 166, 172, 222,

547.

Deity of, 18,34, 131, 148.

Deliverer, 1, 139, 223, 348, 465,

479.

Dieil for me, 4, 85, 131, 166, .332,

547, 559.

Faithfubiess of, 509.

Forerunner, 181.

Friend, 112,237,260,773.
Fulness of, 132, 239, 253.



Christ

—

Continued.
Oiftof God, lU, 21.

Glory of, 137, 178,270,886.
Grace of, 109, 117, 136, 400.

Guest, :flO, 380.

Mission of, 130, 142, 144.

Mornin){ star, 350, 409.

Naniuot, 1,41. 109, 112, 13^
Names of, 120, 125.

Our example, 120, 427.

Our passover, IfiO, 158, 170.

Physician, 328, 320, 403, 620.

Preoiousnegg of, 110, 196, 570, 774.

Prince of Peace, 65, 123, 139, 142,

154, 407.

Prophet, 112, 121, 12.3, 129.

KanHom, 10, 115, 131, 166.

Redeemer, 1, 114, 135, 309, 668,
847.

Refuge, 117, 126, 132, 478, 486,
493.

Rosurrcution of. 171-170.
Rock of Ages, lUO, 481, 664, 805,

883
Hacritice, 121, 122, 166, 206.

Saviour, 14, 123, 129, 139, 106,

168, .346.

Shepherd, 112, 120, 365, 387. 408,
534, 688.

Son of God, l.-M, 7.38, 748.

Son of Man, 309, 490.

Substitute, 36, 131, 165, 167, 170,

180.

Suirerings of, 150, 162, 163, 167,

170. 180.

Sua of Rightoousueus, 206, 270,
720.

Sympathy of, 136, 180, 503.

Teacher, 138, 406.

Temptation of, 118, l.")!), 764.

Triumph of, 175, 179, 712, 879,
88il.

Unciiangeable, 156, 320.

Victim. 156, 277.

Way, Truth and Life, 1.^4, .V.'6,

578.

Word of God, 62, 81, 367.

Wounds of, 122, 242, 243.

Christian, The:

—

Belongs to Christ, 561, 593, 600.
Child of grace, 602.

Consistent, 447.

D^ing, 857.

Living to Christ, 561.

Needs Christ, 776, 781.

Safety of, 805.

Servant, 421, 422, 428.

Pilgrim, 404, 611-613.

Christmas hymns, 139-149.

Church, Tlie :—
Above, 646.

Bride of Christ, 386, 880.

Foundation of, 060.

God's preaenco in, 662.

.Joining, 899, 900.

Love for, 79, 363, 661.

Members oi, 64, 659.

Militant, 451, 606.

Prayer for, 534, 712.

Security of, 462, 4fi8, 604.

Triumph of, 345, 746.

City of God, 664, 666.

Comfort for mourners, 205, 384, 485.

Coming to Clirist, 210, 21.3, 218, 232,
255.

Conunandments, The, 28, 31.

INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Communion:—
Of saints, 384, 410, 412, 661, 747,

800.

With God, 369, 300.

With Christ, 168, 355.

Compassion, 381.

Ctmtessiou;—
Of Christ, 4fi9, 471.

Of sin, 267, 2.59, 2S5.

National, 912, 91.').

Confidence, 122, 578.

ConHict, 464, 610, 763.

Conscience :

—

Clear, 807.

Guilty, 87, 271, 285.

Reproved, 630.

Sprinkled, 288.

Tender, 444.

Consecration :

—

Entire, 152, 402, 433, 502, .W8.

500, 600.

Of goods, 609, 021.

Of life, 16, 64, 152, 5.36, 803, 890.

Of self, 128, 130 160, 5.36, 6til, 757.
Renewal of, 806, 897.

Prayer for, 402, 4.33

To Christ, 130, 160, 418, 419, 420,

531, rm.
To (Jod, 4.33. 5:}5, 000.

Consistency, 385, 447, 806.

Consolation, 214, 381, 493.

Constancy, 274.

Contentment, 404.

Contrition, 320, 014.

Conquering througli Christ, 339, 459,

400, 46.3, 01 S.

Convenient season, 206.

Conversion, 82, 3J2, 521, 542, 761, 807.

Conviction of gin, 212, 243, 257-2UU.
Corner-stone laying, 669-li73.

Country :
—

Our, 900.

H( .vvenly, 612.

Courage, 459, 464, 472, 477.

Courtesy, 407.

Covenant :

—

Of forgiveness, 551.

Of grace, 250.

Renewal of, 894-897.

Sealed with blood, 700.

Covetousuesa, 582.

Creation. The, 7, 12, 25, 52.

Cross:

—

And crown, 137, 473, 513, 729,

749, 753.

Bearing the, .390, 402, 413, 427,

475, 604, 680.

Glorying in the, 152, 169, 471, 547.

Lessons of the, 151, 155.

Of Christ, 152, 160. 108.

Power of the, I.^S, 167, 460, 695.

Crown, 68, 387, 459, 466, 618, 777,
847.

Crowns, 161, 540.

Crncilied with Christ, 576.

Crucifixion (see Christ).

Day:—
Close of, 812.

Of rest, 643-645, 653.

Of wrath, 882, 885.

Star, 270.

Daily Bread, 91.

Daily mercies, 58, 806.

Dafkhcss *

Natural, 24, 784, 812, 817.

Spiritual, 298, 321, 369.
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Death :—
A sleep, 851, 862.

Conrjuured, 172.481,844,867.
Fear of. overcome, .'1.^9, 302, 30.3,

360, 490, 843.

Of a brother, 803.

Of cliildren, 845, 868, 859.

Preparation for, 863, 850, 876, 881.

Shadow of, 860.

Sudden, 8iU
Decision, 705.

Dedication:—
Of a church, 671, 674. 076.

Delay, 206, 220, 240, 247, 306.

Delight in Christ, 18, 135.

Deliverance:

—

From sin, 237, 010, 036.

From trouble, 465.

Despair, 268, 250, 6.33, 762.

Despondency, 360, 495, 649.

Dew, 301, 700.

Difficulties, 368, 479.

Discontent, 217.

Docility, 406.

Doing good, 240, 431, 433.
Door:

—

Christ at the, 346.

Open, 739.

Doubts, 310, 036, 9.36.

Dress, 583.

Dry bones, 325, 733, 748.

Duty, 410, 441, 045.

Duties of the Christian, 233, 469.
472, 705.

Dying thief, 242.

Early piety, 819, 835.

Easter hymns, 172-181.
Ebenezer, 772.

Education, 924-928.

Election, 769, 876.

i<Uijah, 380.

Encouragementg, 107, 421, 454, 472,

773.

Endurance, 41.3, 513.

Enemies, 464, 475, 476, 679.

Enthusiasm (sec Zeal).

Eternal life, 280, 406, 506.

Eternity, 8.53, 807, 875, 876.

Evening :

—

Hymn, 764, 804, 808.

Prayer, 87, 817, 824, 825,831.

Everyday duties, 806.

Example, 385, 407, 4.30, 5.33, 5ii5,795.

Experience, Christian, 109,339.

Expostulation, 216, 216.

Eye:-
Guiding, 422.

Of faith, 558.

Single, 422, 424, 430.

Faith:—
And works, 749.

Assurance of, 81, 639, 564.

Author of, 81, 289, 382, 539.

Fight of, 458, 463.

Hope and charity, 344.

In Christ, 138, 237, 241, 400.

Increase of, .395, 768.

Justification by, 566.

Obedient, 566.

Power of, 565, 566.

Prayer for, 289, 293, .395, 470.

Rest of, 517, 520.

Shield of, 366, 442, 456.

Strong, 566.

Trial of, 470, 480.
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8ft7.

302, 363,

9.

I, 876, 881.

7«.

306.

, 233. 469.

1, 454, 472,

79.

(76.

5,831.

}3,5.'>5,795.

,339.

164.

,539.

1,400.

1,470.

Fftll of man, 10, 312, 400.
Fftmily :

—
In heaven, 606, 811.

Of <>u(t, 006.

Religion, 706, 816.

Worship, 811, 815, 820.

Famine, Spiritual, 217.

Father of Lights, 296, 800.

Faatiug, 014.

Fear :—
Anxioui, 497. 498.

Filial, 3,10, 444.

Fellowehip :—
Of Christians, 384, 388, 380, 747,

768, 792.

Of Christ's sufTerings, 492.

Of heaven. 124.

Of love, 342.

With Cliiist, 523.

Fidelity, 410, 441, 670, 777.
Fire:—

Heavenly, 418, 657, 670.

Of affliction, 473, .505.

Reflning, 400, 644, 504.

Flowers, 845, 889.

Foes, 464, 470, 476, 477.

Fold of God, 7.

Following Christ, 467, 483. 484, 655.

Forgiveness;—
Joy of, 318, 3.39, 602.

Prayer for, 78, 218, 630, 661.
Formality, 184, 302.

Foundation ;

—

Christ the, 670.
Promises a, 479.

Stone, 609, 072, 673.

Fountain for sin, 167, 207, 242, .WO.

Freedom from sin, 1, 631, 532, 541,
588.

Friendship, 758, 806.

Fruit, Spiritual, 395, 717, 910.
Furnace :

—

Fiery. 490, 50.5.

Of affliction, 473, 490, 606.

Oentlenesa, 406.

Gentiles :

—

Drawn to Christ, 725.

Fulness of, 10, 716.
God of the, 731.

Getlisemane, 164, 327, 701.

Gift :—
Of God's Son, 10,21,222.
Of Righteousness, 521.

Unspeakable, 340, 519.

<}iving, 593, 599, 921, 923.

Gladness, 384, 432, 783.

(ilory to God, 23.

«od :—
Adored, 8, 16, 53, 83, 129.

Attributes of, 23, 42, 56, 63.

Care of, 29, 62.

Compassion of, 2, 243.

Condescension of, 22, 38, 60.

Counsel of, 13.

Deliverer, 511, 936.

Eternity of, 38, 63, 88.

Faithfulness of, 47, 56, 226, 549.

Father, our, 11, 22, 46, 71, 186.

Forbearance of, 43, 88, 243.

Fortress, a, 506.

Friend, 4, 22, 543, 773, 827.

Gentleness of, 499.

Glory of, 1, 4, 8, 22, 24, 59.

Goodness of, 3, 6, 11, 17, 43, 68,

60, 66, 93.

Grace of, 2, 15, 207, 280.

God

—

Continued,
GrMtnoM of, 8, 63, 83, 643.
Holiness of, 24, 28, 33, 61.

Justice of, 2, 22, 50
Keeper, our, lUU, 318, 304.
King, 4, 12, 28, 34, 79.

Love of, 3, 7, 10, 15, 20.

Majesty of, 7, 8, 22, 29, 48, 00.

Mercy of, 3, 10, 42, 43, 66, 225.

Mysterious, 90, 288.

Onmipotcnue of, 2, 7, 13, 22, 29.

Omnipresence of, 3, 10, 308.
Omniscience of, 3, .S5, 04, 77.
Providence of, 0, 29, 58, 102, 103.

Refuge, our, 468
Shepherd, our, 302, 390.

Sovereignty of, 12, 22, 34, 90, 186.

Unchangcuble, 64.

Unsearcliahlo, 3, 24, 63, 66, 69.

Will of, 294, 422, 427, 4.13, 636.

Wisdom of, 3, 11, 13, 22, 69.
Works of, 2, 60.

Wrath of, 22, 28, 218.
Gospel:

—

J nnour, 464, 777.

fianner, 458, 74t{.

Excellency of, 033.

Feast, 206-208.
Freeness of, 207, 210, 212.

Fulness of, 206, 208, 209, 633.

Glass, 224.

Invitations of, 206-210.
Light of, 653, 706, 714, 724, 729.
Power of, 86, 648, 712, 726.

Spread of, 649, 706, 707, 715, 726.

Triunjphs of, 712, 726, 739, 740,

742.

Trumpet, 211, 653.

Grace :

—

Abounding, 117, 188, 338, 342.

Debtor to, 772.

Fall from, 451.

Free, 54, 207, 319, 334.

Justifying, 288.

Miracle of, 509, 796.

Pardoning, 196, 271.

Plenteous, 117, 187, 290, .348.

Reconciling, 446.

Redeeming, 15, 53, 208, 520, 692.

Restoring, 918.

Reviving, 364, 400, 608.

Riches of, 286, 789.

Sanctifying, 249, 568, 427, 540.

Saving, 10, 130, 206, 2-24, 289.

Sovereign, 515.

SufTicient, 3.34, 479.

Throne of, 122.

Triumphs of, 1, 338.

Graces, Christian, 490, 578,653.
Gratitude (see Thanksgiving).
Grave, 481, 841, 865.

Grief, 369, .399, 483, 485.

Growth, Christian, 389, 769.

Guidance, Divine, 91, 97, 98. 101,

400, 498.

Guilt, 86, 218, 262, 285, 304.

Hand, Outstretched, 3M.
Happiness, 340, 342, 34.-), 348.

Harvest :

—

Temporal, 889, 908-910.

Spiritual, 395, 429, 563, 684, 686,

715.

Health, Spiritual, 25, 530, 536.

Heart :

—

Broken, 209, 259, 262, 341.

Change of, 241, 243, 258, 445, 452.
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Heart —Continned,
Clean. 68, 277, 331, 341, 484, 620,

525.

Contrite, 110, 2.10, 248, 262, 301,
320, .'180.

Evil, 443.

Fainting, 11, 47, 400.

Fixed, 17.

Guilty, 197.

Hard, 167, 248, 252, 310.

Heavy. 495.

Of flesh, 267. 273, 664.

Of stone, 248, '271, 273, 308.

I'erfect, 656.

Puro, 614, 628, 644, 060.
Rebellious, 621.

Searched, 69, 484.

Stubborn, 285.

Surrender of, 3, 52, 60, 433.

Troubled, 377.
Tuner', 358, 643, 772.

Unde.'standing, 449.

Washed, 86, 241, 242, 320, 484,
569.

Wounded, 197, 214.

Heathen, The, 706, 722.

Heaven ;

—

A city, 613, 626, 629, 804.

A house, 617, 626, 0.12, 704.

A prepared place, 805.

Anticipated, 602, 864.

Better country, 002, 6.30.

Bliss of, 604, 008, 631, 760.

Christ in, 602, 60.S, 610, 616.

Friends in, 601. (K)6, 855, 861, 863.
Glory of, 601, 609, 621, 623.

Home, 612, 613, 615, 632.
Hope of, 14, 38, 364, 618.
Longings for, 606, 611, 613, 620,

622, 629.

Mansions in, 617, 620, 763.

No tears in, 604, 618, 623, 625.

Paradise, 606, 620, 622.

Rest of, 491, 602, 619, 642, 869.

Society of, 621,625, 627.
Songs of, 83, 358, 612, 621, 642.

Treasure in, 354, 598, 611.
Worship in, 604, 607, 619. 624

Heavenly aspirations, 44, 325, 419,

555, 611.

Heavy-laden, 210. 213, 218, 773.
Heirs of immortality, 798.

Heirs of salvation, 417, 801.
Help from God, 445, 450.

Hiding-place, 126, 224.

Hell:—
Deliverance from, 730.

Gates of, 342, 7.S4, 739.

Hosts of, 370, 384, 456.

Rage of, 678.

Salvation from, 306, 370.

Hindrances. 246, 292, 294, 407, 573.

Holiness, 620, 5.30, 633, 656, 560,

568, 595.

Holy Spirit:

—

Baptism of, 193, 717.

Comforter, 33, 187, 190, 191, 195,

204.

Creator, 187.

Descent of, 183, 193, 564.

Dew, 183.

Dove, 183, 184, 185, 280.

Enlightener, 2u, 183, 198, 201,203.
Fire, 183, 188, 190, 564.

Fruits of, 717.

Grieved, 285, 446.

Guest, 203.
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Holj Spirit— Conlinitfd.
Ouiile, IH8, lUI, \W.
Inilwelli.tK, IHO, 107, 301, BOO.

ParMlete, IH7.

Praverfur, IH.3, 184, 188, 180.

Rflffnor, 183, 192, n64.

Banotilier, 01, 107, 4:<:<, A6i.

HtriviiiK, 215.

Home, Chriitiun, 70A, 811, MIA.

Hope :

In (Utd'u meroy, 240, 310.

Of heaven, 24U, 013, AlH, 602.

Of full aalvktion, 620, 588.

Priwnor of, 290, 310, 527, 040.

Rejoicing in, 588, 786.

Hteadfait, .^77.

Hoaannas, 130, 184.

Hour of Prayer, 793.

Humility, 8, 183, 200, 321, .393, 405.

Hunger, .Spiritual, 26M, .'141 , 380.

Hymns, 12, 84, iUli, (i48.

Idola, 4\ 197, 280, 550.

Image of Ood, 182, 321, 400, 5:<2,

035, A60.

Immanuel, 2, 67, 141), 242.

ImmorUlity, 518, 015, 018, 654,

Importunity (see IVayer).
Influence, 705.

Ingratitude, 207.

Inspiration (see Scriptures).

Intumperance, 017, OlO.

Inturcession (see Christ).

Invitations of Gospel, 206, 207, 210,

227.

Jehovah, 4, 12, 22, 38, 362.

Jerusalem, Heavenly, 124, 602, 607,

613.

Jewels, Ood's, 033.

Jews, Prayer for, 732, 733.

Joys :—
In Christ, 119,127,137,345.
In the Sabbath, 643, 645, 640.

In sorrow, 136, 507.

Of believers, 337, 340, 342, 352.

Of forgiveness, 318, 330, 348.

Of salvation, 030.

Of service, 410.

Of worship, 70, 80, 82, 84.

Over sinners saved, 208.

IJnspeakable, 747.

Jubilee :

—

Song of, 741.

Year of, 211, 800.

Judge, Christ our, 881, 886.

Judgment :

—

Anticii ted, 235, 236, 876, 877.

Prepar/ion for, 856, 881.

Seat, 206, 853.

Security in, 874, 883.

Justification :

—

Blessedness of, 330, 788.

By faith, 277, 370, 616, 863.

Prayer for, 288.

Justifying grace, 288.

Kindness, 427, 020, 023.

King:—
God our, 12, 13, 22, 23, 28.

Heavenly, 340.

Of kings, 774.

Kings and priests, 342, 550, 585.

Kingdom 01 Christ :

—

Prayer for, 706, 716, 723, 72tf.

Progress and triumph of, 123, 706,

712, 710, 722, 739.

Kingdom of God, 46, 48.

KiioL'kinu, Chriit, .'<40.

Knowle<(ge, 0.14, 711, 028.

Knowledge of God, 2U0, 298, 312.

Uhou?', 421, 424, 4.38.

Lambs of the flock, 856.

Law !
—

Of (lod, .302. rm.
Of liberty, 624. 730.

Of love, .V24, 551,768.
learning of Christ, 138, 400, 623.
Ixiprosy, Spiritual, 2A9, 277, .330.

Lil)erty, Spiritual, 211, 270, 521, 527.
Life :—

Mrovity of, 616, 619, 845, 892, 893.

Kvurlasting, 2()7, 434.

Hid with Christ, 752.

Object of, 420,441, 677.

Holoninity of, 234, 441, 840, 870.

Uncertaint> of, 233, 841.

Ligiit, 2a
Light of the world, 1.33, 270, 724,

726.

Light of the Gospel, 373, 653, 706,
714.

Lilany, 118.

Living water, 205, 207, .301 , 064.

Loud of sin, 218, 30.3, 032.

Long life, 340.

Longing for God, 300. •

Longing for heaven, 607, 629.

Looking to Jesus, 1.

Lord's :—
Day (see Sabbath).
Prayer, 46, 71-73, 390.

Supper, 695-600, 701, 702.
Love:

—

Divine, 040, 084.

Feast of, 214, 705.

Flame of, 391.

Law of, 624, 551.

Of God, 225, 684.

Of Christ, 165, 200, 247, 388, 531.

Of the world, 482.

To all, .344, 087.

To Christ, 371. 308, 599.

To God, 22, 225.

To the sinner, 457.

Perfect, 2.39, 321,400. 540.

Loyalty to Christ, 432.

Luther s hymn, 600.

Man, 103, 100, 030.

Manhood, 454, 458, 464, 777.
Manna, 138. 158, 207, 386.

Mansions above, 353, 401.

Mariners, 929-933, 935.

Marriage, 814.

Martyrs, 129, 601, 627.

Mary and Martha, 435, 084.

Mauler, Christ our, 432, 531.

Master's call, 435, 436, 438.

Mediator, 114,210,243.
Meditation, 641.

Meekness, 457, 483, 014.

Mercies of God, 02, 805, 806, 800, 800.

Mercy :

—

Depth of, 243, 277, 325.

Free, 207, 036.

Of God, 42, 43, 225, 226, 243,
Pbrdoning, 314, 316.

Seat, 214, 384, ,303, Oil.

Sought, 243, 202, 273.

Messiah, 145, 151, 723.

Middle wall, 151,202.
Mighty to save, 569.
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Mind of Clirist, 128, 454, 457, 630.

Ministry:—
Call to, 680, 686,

Commission of, 07M, 736.

Consvuratioii tu. 080.

Hnrald* of salvation, 082.

Prayer for, 68.3.

Miracles of Christ, 228, 240, 329,

704.

MisHions:—
I'rayer for, 716, 717, 724-728
Success of. 707, 714, 743-746.

Morning:—
Hymn, 806, 807.

Mercies, 806, 809.

Sabbath, 644.

Star, 400.

Mourners comforted, 428. 486, 403,
603.

Mourning over sin, 014.
MiiHic, .300.

Mysteries, 00, 200.

Name of Jesus. 108, 120, 774.

Names written in heaven, 893.

Narrow way, 06, 106, 318, 488.

Nations, 1, 7. 725.

National :

—

Confession, 012-914.
Humiliation, 012, U15, 010.

Prayer, 003.

Prosperity. 1)06, 007.

Thanksgiving, 007.

Nature:

—

Beauties of, 880.

God seen in, 2, 3, 20, 66, 04, 104,

107, 025.

Human, 527.

Nearness to God, 390 453
Nearness to heaven, 0.32.

Needful, One thing, 684, 608.

New:

—

Birth. 87. 122.

Mercies, 806.

Song, 026.

Year, 889-893.
Night, 655, 812.

Night coming, 421.

Now, 206, 220, 305.

Obedience, 241. 344, 432, 480, 666,

791, 827.

Offer of salvation, 212.

Old age, 39, 420, 47m, 867, 926,

One thing nee Iful, 584, 598.

Oneness with Christ, 668, 696.

Only plea, 255, 262.

Open door, 64, 7.39.

Opportunity, 806.

Opposition, 464, 470, 633, 680.

Ordination, 188.

Original sin, 530, S32, 636, 577.

Overcoming. 454, 777.

Pain, .341. 402. 459, 492.

Paradise, .354, 605, 622, 756, 798.

Pardon :

—

Found, 209, 212, 374, 560.

Joy of, 122, 3.')2, 761.

Offered, 226, 332.

Sought, 08, 241, 276, 314, 521.

Pardoning God, 261, 374, 527.

Parents :

—

Duty of, 795.

Godly, 801, 815.

Prayer for, 799, 810.

Responsibility of, 800, 810.
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}, 798.

I, 521.

27.

P»rtinK. (W7, 704, 781.

P»tii)iiu«, 413, 481, 483, 49-i, 013,

790.

Patriotiain, 003-007.
Pmco :

—
For the troubloil, 310.

lu the hoiiitj, 81tt.

Nfttinnal, OtN),

Of (><Kt, lUI, :m), 6M.
Un ourth, M, 143.

I'ui-ritct, 318, 30.'), 403, 400, li'.V2,

80.^.

P«arl of price, AA4, A7'i.

Penituiicu, 'im, '214, -248.

I'entucoHt, 183, 104. 108, 200.

Perfect love, 230, 'Ml, 302, 48H, 400,

fi44.

I'erfootlon, 231, ft20, fiJ^S, firtO, .lUT.

Periahing, The, 711. 804, 021.
Peraocution, 404, 47n, 476.

Peraeveraiice, 334, 4A0.

Penonal bleaaiiig, 2S0.

Peraonal aulvutioii, 2fi6.

Peatilenoe. 013.

Peter, Fall of, 273, 320, 460.

Phyaiuian, Soul'a, 200, 328-330.

I'iety, liiirly, 8.32, 834.

Pilgriina uiul atrangera, 82fi.

Pillar of tire and cloud, 101, 158,

202, 408.

Pillara in templo of Qod, 04 614.

Plan of aalvation, 2, 731.

Pleaaantnosa. Wiiy of, .340, 344.

Pleaaing Ood, 358.

Poor, iTie, 1,700, 923.

Power:

—

Of Chriat to aave, 237-239.

Of Uod, 13, 22, 20, 311.

Of Oodlineas, 302.

Praiae :

—

For deliverance, 45, 02, 763.

For divine grace, 380, 515, HOI.

For {Mrdon, 82, 515, 761, 030.

Songa of, 0, 13, 880
To Chriat, 1, 18, M, 41, 55, 82,

114, 116.

To God, 3, 7, 9, 13, 10, 20, 21. TO,

48.

To the Spirit, 21, 182.

To the Trinity, 4, 6, 16, 23, 24.

Prayer:

—

Anawers to, 393.

Bleaainga of, 384, 397, 773.

Delight in, 360.

Encouragementa to, 402, 404.

Evening, 812, 817, 824, 825.

For a peraonal bleaaing, 256.

For deliverance, 117, 311, 392, 4.V).

For entire sanctifioation, 329, 304,

422, 570, .573, 583.

For extension of Christ's kingdom,
716, 719, 726, 736.

For faith, 264, 289, 293, 395, 470.

For guidance, 97, 366, 400, 422,
444.

Hour of, 793.

Importunity in, 265, 266, 326. 414.

Nature of, 397.

Preparation for, 404.

Secret, 391.

Without ceasing, 390, 401, 402,

413, 414. 443, 455.

Preaching Christ, 683, 684.

Preparation to meet Ood, 881.

Presence of Christ, 748, 781,784,804.
Presence of God, 301, 479, 519.

Pressing forward, 459.

Pride, 295, 3I«, 803, 042, 061.
Principle, 440.

Priaonur :
—

Of hope, 290, 310, 027, 049.

Hot free, I. 130, 707, O.'ltt.

Prize, Tlie, 377, 450, 473, 4HH. 813,
572. 695, 065.

Procraatiiiatlon, 2(m, 208, 220, 23.3.

Prodigal, The. 217, 220, 2:«), 297.
Pi'cigruMa, Chriaiian, 456, 746.

Proiiiiaed Land, 5S.1.

I'loiniaea, The. 47. 402, 4<i8, 470,
633. 781.

Prophecy, 141, 712, 882.

Pnipheta, 120, 761.

ProMperity :

—

Church, mx
National, IMK), 907.

I'n.tootion. Divine, 1.3, 95, 170, 387,
462. HOr>.

Providence, 6, 13, 68, 01, 103.

Merciful, 03, 805. 800, 000.

M vaturitniH, 59, 00, 02, 405.

Puhfican, The. 2(12, 273.
Punialiment, Future, 327.

Purity, 634, 544, 652, 6/8, 796

Race, The Christian, 371, 613, 790.

Rain, 706, OJO.

Ransom, 10, 14, 131, 162, 211, 420.

Reapers and reaping, 022.

Rebola, 221, 2.50, 267, .380, 476.

Reception of meiiibura, 88!), 000.

Recognition of friends in heaven, 13,

750. 750, 790, 009.

Reconciliation, P22, 208, 220, .304,

541, 505.

R<mI 8ea passage, 30.

Redeemer, 1,9,13,140,146,216.
Redemption :

—

(Completed, 165, 17.3,174,211.

Free. 527. 726.

Full, 10, 239, 534, 693.

Universal, 10,211, 515.

Wonders of, 223, 516.

Refining, 470, 490, 507.

Kefuge, Christ our, 117, 220, 376,

44.5, 468.

Regeneration, 1, 277, 329, 417, 624,

659.

Keigning with Christ, 1.37.

Rejoicing, 337, :150, .351, 478, .588.

Remembrance of Christ, 701-703.

Repentance, 209, 232, 248, 252, .304,

401.

Resignation, 483, 493, 597, 870.

Responsibility, 441, 921.

Rest :

—

Heavenly, 491.

For the weary, 213, 218, 222, 224,

234, 361.

Of faith, 517.

Of soul, 531, 764.

Resurrection:—
Of Christ, 123, 171-179.

Of the dead, 851, 853, 881, 883.

Power of Christ's, 287, 492, 655.

Revelation (see Scriptures).

Reverence, 8, 349, 446.

Revival, 44.

Reward, 423, 546, 855.

Riches, 343, 026.

Riches of Christ, 350.

Righteousness, 46, 621.

River :

—

Of life, 664, 74.3.

Of salvation, 743.

481

Rock, 7, 004, 010.

Rook of Ages, 100, 481, 664, 805, KS.
Rod, Uod'a, 487, 916.

Sabbath :—
Hleaainga of, 640.

Day of roat, 018, 050, 051.

Delight in, 043, 644, 610, 001.

Einliloin of heaven, iA'i, 044, 04^
048.

Evening, 655, 656.

Morning, 654.

Lord's day, 648, 650.

Worahip of, 622, 644, «4«, 640,

662, 653.

.Hacrnment (ae« Lord'a .Supper).

8aorificu:

—

For Bin, 121, 122, 107.

Living, 58.3.

Of Chriat, 156, 157.

Of praiae, 84, 386.

Sadneaa diapelled, 201, .387.

Safety in Chriat. 126. 462, 808. 820.

Sailora, 929-U33.
Saints:

—

In heaven, 601. 606, 624. 688.

Inheritance of, 616.

Fellowship of, 410, 747. 761. 758.

792.
Union of, 769.

Salt, 451.

Salvation:

—

Hy grace, 47, 206, 221.

Free, 206, 207, 347.

From the Lord, 402.

Full, 239, 522, 503, 752.

Great, 668.

Joyful sound of, 347, 744.

Samaritan. Good, 335, 438.

Sanctification, 402. 433, 822, 534,

536, 579.

Satan :

—

Power of, 319.

Rage of, 710.

Subdued, 456, 708.

Saving souls, 261, 421, 680. 887.

Sceptre, 307, 487, 706.

Scriptures:—
Inspired, 635, 636, 638.

Joy in, 6.34, 641.

Lamp, a, 635.

Love for, 634, 822.

Power of, 633, 639, 734.

Spread of, 700. 734.

Sea:—
Evening hymn at, 9.30.

Going to, 929.

Prayer for thoae at, 932, 933.

Seasons, 889, 908, 900.

Seedtime and harvest, 009.

Seeking pardon, 241, 252, 308.

Self:—
Dedication, 16, 44, 128, 130, 162,

166, 561, 698, 599.

Denial, 38, 531, 582, 891.

Selfishness, 263, 316, 427. 754.

Seraphs, 4, 307.

Servant :

—

Christ a, 123, 224, 426.

The Christian a, 11, 337, 421, 422,

428, 550.

Service of Christ, 418-420.

Sheaves, 686, 908, 922.

Sheep :

—

God's, 60, 70, 120, 363.

Lost, 324.

Wandeiing, 7, 273, 320, 681.
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Shepherd, The good, 228, 274, 306,
887, 390, 711.

Shield, i4'l, 455.

Showers of blessing, 266, 721, 736.
739.

Sick, visiting the, 428, 923.
Sickness:

—

Bodily, 483, 500, 613. 764, 845.
Spiritual, 284.

Silence, 492, 542.

Simplicity, 406, 823.

Sin;—
Besetting, 280, 294, 330, 443.
Cancelled, 1, 287, 417.

Cleansing from, 324, 329 522, 914.

Deseitfulness of, 316.

Hated, 324.

Inbred, 530, 532, 536, 542, 577,586.
Load of, 218, 226, 324, 404.

Of omission, 444.

Power of, 1, 241.

Renouncing, 898.

Sinners :

—

Chief of, 272, 285, 299, 317.
Confessing, 245, 259, 316, 324.
Contrite, 248, 301, 304, 320.

Convicted, 212, 243, 257, 268, 259,
260.

Exhorted, 215, 216, 220, 227.
Forgiven, 212, 339.

Invited, 210-2] S, 218.

Ransomed, 211.

Seeking Christ, 217, 2.32.

Seeking pardon, 241 , 252, 308.
Slavery of, 2) 1, 241, 252.

Warned, 215, 234.

Weary, 213, 218, 246.

Welcomed, 225.

Singing, 7, 9, 14, 337, 783.

Sleep :

—

Natural, 804, 806, 808.

Spiritual, 401, 442, 448.

Smoking flar, 136, 283, 287.

Snares oi life, 512.

Snow, White as, 159, 277, 320, 329,
52>, 534.

Soldiers of Christ. 454, 460.472. 746,
777.

Gong:-—
Of jubilee, 741.

The new, 526.

Songs :

—

Everlasting, 13.

In the night, 369.

Of heaven, 82, 612. 621, 642.

Of praise, 498, 509, 758, 772, 809.

Sons of God, 173.

Sorrow, 214, 479, 491.

Soul:—
Anchor of, 370, 377.

Humbled, 278.

Lost, 917.

Sin-sick, 260, 318, 596.

Saving, 261, 421, 6W, 687.

Sowing and reaping, 373. 429. 437,

736.

Sowing ia tears, 487.

Spirit :

—

/nd the Bride, 220.

Of adoption, 198.

Of burning, 564, 899.

Of faith, 85, 192, 430.

Of holiness, 15.

Of light, 198.

Of power, 27, 190, 231.

Of truth, 25, 406, 640.

Of unity, 792.

Spring, 889, 909.

Sprinkled blood, 462. 527, 559. 579.

Sprinkled heart, 313.

Standard, 10. 460.

Star:—
Day, 270.

Morning, 359, 469.

Of Bethlehem, 146, 826.

Of hope, 935.

Starry heavens, 2, 104, 105,709.
Steadfastness, 224. 370. 456. 483,

605. 777.

Stephen, Dying, 472, 852.

Stewards, 921.

Storms, 117, 508, 616.

Stranger, The. 440.

Stranger and pilgrim, 602, 611. 61.3.

Strength. Christian's, 432, 454, 502,

680.

Stumblingblocks, 407, 596, 795.

Submission, 475, 483, 492. 496, 501.

SuHeiing, 137, 483, 493, 51.3.

Sufferings of Christ, 488, 492.

Summer, 889.

Sun, 104, 279, 709.

Sun of Righteousness, 133, 270, 283,

364, 392, 709, 726.

S. S. Anniversary, 837.

Sunshine, 493.

Sword of the Spirit, 18, 366.

Sympathy, 758, 791, 920.

Talents, 687, 807, 892.

Talking with God, 360, 435.

Te Deum, 74-76.

Teacher, The great, 350, 406.

Teachers, Prayer for, 924.

Tears, 160, 205, 304, 485, 503.

Tears of joy, 318.

Temperance, 917-919.
Temple of God, 54.

Temple, The heart a. 528.

Temptation, 334, 396, 442, 472, -199,

774, 935.

Temptation of Christ, 118, 136, 764.

Tempter, 402.

Testimony, 1, 32, 339, 530, 761.

Thanksgiving 7, 92, 106. 889, 907,

908, 910.

Thief, Penitent, 242.

Thirst, Spiritual. 207, 227. 300, 341,

361, 365, 552, 594.

Thoughts :—
Consecrated, 433.

Heavenly, 808.

Of God, 806.

Sinful, 551, 556.

Worldly, 754.

"Thy Will be Done," 427, 430, 433,

500, 870.

Time:—
Redeeming the, 233, 357, 687, 807.

Short, 616, 840, 841, 846.

To-day, 12, 206.

Toil, Christian, 421, 428, 472.

Token, 329.

To-morrow, 305.

Tongue, 1, 18.

Travellers' hymn, 934.

Treasures in heaven, 354, .S98, 698,

611.

Trees of righteousness, 231.

Trespasses, 238.

Trials, 390, 475, 470.

Tribulation, 473, 475, {)3.j, 627.

Trifling, 875.

482

Trinity :—
Adoration of. 3, 4, 5.

Invocation of, 1-'5, 19, 25.

Praise to, 21,24, 33.

Troubles, 465, 485.

Trumpet, 211, 460.

Trust:—
In Christ, 160, 348, 471. 626, 776-

In God. 79. 90. 241, 496. 497.

Truth. 7.

Unbelief, 86, 90, 241, 289, 293, 312.

Unchangeableness of Christ, 240,
274, 329, 385.

Unfaithfulness lamented, 28U, 285.

Unity :—
Christian, 385, 389, 407. 412, 751,

758. 789.

In separation, 751. *
In worship, 658. /

Vacant chair, 861.

Volley of shadow, 844.

Valleys, 908.

Vanity of earth, 234, 764.

Victory of the cross, 18.

Victory over death, 481.

Vineyard of Christ, 438, 684, 686.

Virgins, Ten, 873, 880.

.Visiting a house, 816.

Voice :

—

Consecrated, 599.

Of Jesus, 135, 361.

Still small, 542.

Vows to (Jod, 70, 91, 600, 896.

Vown remembered, 897, 898.

Waiting upon God, 368, 748.

Walking with God, 280, 345.

Wanderer invited, 207, 217, 220.

Wandering sheep, 273, 320.

Warfare, Christian, 454-464.
Warning (see Sinners).

Wars, 714, 723.

Washing of regeneration, 320, 329,
534, 616.

Waste 217.

WauVof Life, 11, 205, 361, .552.

Waters of trial, 479.

Wfty:—
Living, 377-

Narrow, 196, 318, 488, 835.

Of pleasantness, 340, 344, 926.

Wealth, 531.

Weary :

—

Invited, 213-218.

Souls, 222, 224.

Weakness, Human, 452, 454, 490,

495.

Week-day service, 750.

Welcome in Christ, 206, 213,220,226.
"Well done," 423, 868, 892.

Well of salvation, 552, 659.

Wheat into garner, 563, 910.

Widows and orphans, 562, 920.

Will :—
Consecrated, 599.

Of (iod, 294, 422, 427, 433, 497,

500, 536.

Rebellious, 292.

Unsubdued, 295, 311.

Winning souls, 421, 487.

Winter, 889.

Wisdom, 340, 343, 447, 926.

Withered hand, 240.

Witness of Spirit, 185, 189, 190, 208,

277.

Wit
Wit

Wo«
Woi
Wor
Wor

Wor
Ui
Ca
Co

Wor:
J

Wors
Bl(

Cal



INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

329,

552.

)26.

i5i, 400,

220,225.

b20.

l33, 497,

190, 208,

WitnesseB, Cloud of, 601.

Witnessing for Chriat, 423, 626, 533,
680. 695, 765.

Woe, 399, 503.

Word, Reconciling, 527.

Words, 433.

Work, Christian, 419, 420, 421, 424,

428, 429.

World, 420, 491.

Unspotted from, 552, 798.

Cares of, 646.

Conformity to, 405.

Worldliness, 286, 403, 482, 547, 555,

582.

Worship ;

—

Blessings of, 4, 649, 651, 659, 748,

754.

Calls to, 12, 28, 41, 50, G48.

Worship

—

Continued.

Close of, 656, 704, 752, dox. 12, 13.

Evening, 655.

Family, 795, 811, 825.

Joy in, 70, 79, 649, 663.

Reverent, 8, 16, 37.

Week-day, 750.

Wounds healed, 217.

Wrath:—
Child of, 223.

Of God, 218, 233, 243, 257, 380.

Wrestling, 265, 266, 417, 533.

Year:

—

Close of, 890, 893.

New, 889, 892.

Of jubUee, 211.

Yoke:—
Christ's easy, 388, 419, 440, 481,

632.

Of inbred sin, 532.

Tyrants, 627.

Young converts, 382.

Youth, 219, 834, 927.

Youthful consecration, 832, 834, 838.

Zeal, 447, 687, 755, 916.

Zion :

—

Beloved, 661, 748.

City of God, 664.

Comforted, 748.

Glory of, 664.

Security of, 666.

Songs of, 613, 621.

Way to, 657.

483



Cli. Vnt.

I 1

Genesis.
llyinn.

9, 15

933
^5,78

12
2
19

7
109

841, S84
•280

263
909
96

549, 38, 39
lisO

311

8,594
480
266
399

16,83
265, 206, 390

1 2
1 3
1 9
1 14-17

1 '27

2 7
3 15
3 19
5 24
8 9
8 2Se

12 1

16 1

17 1

i8 14
18 27
22 10

27 34
28 10-19
28 16, 17

32 24
32 26 265, 535, 550
35 15 91

42 36 90
49 23, 24 454, 464

ExoniTS.

3 6
3 14

6 7
8 19

9 34
13 21
14 16
14 19, 20
15 2
16 30
17 6
20 5, 6
20 7

20 8-11

25 22
32 10-14

33 13

33 18-23

34 5, 6
34 7

Lkviticu.s

11 45
19 2
25 9
26 2

NfHWBKRS.
6 26
10 29
13 30
14 18

21 8
23 23

Deutkronomy
5 1

5 32

38
38
70
316
316

83, 202, 498
746

101, 158

498
645
207

45, 59
396

642, 644, 653
384
380
501

575
42, 43, 290

42

51

51
211
642

310
900
715

42, 24:i

1

INDEX OF SCRIPTURE TEXTS.

8 7-9

28
4r)'2

608,609

oil. V«r.

9 14

IS 15

29 17

32 3
32 31

33 25
34 1

34 1-4

3

7
8
21

1

1

1

7
13 1

20 2
24 15

3 20
6 12

6 15

6 40

2 IS

3 18

7 12
10 24
16 7
20 3

12 23
14 14

19 35
22 3

2 2
3 9
8 27
8 30
10 7
18 24
18 38
18 44
19 12

19 18

Hymn.
380
121

744
63, 662

479, e33
..02, 507

518, f)«5, 009
608, 609

Joshua.
585
454
634

444, 582
726

474, 476
79'- 815, 897

JUDf iCS.

206
479
372
317

1 Samubi.^

2 Samdei..

832
S59
772
904

3
841

859
854
867

29, 468
1 KiNOS.

4.54

.S40

669, 676
669
126
557
418
739
642
45

2 Kings.
1

17

240
740
63110 15

1 CHRO^fICI.RS.

29 5 53.5, 599
29 15 613

2 Chromci.ks.
1 12 340
6 41 685
9 6 126
14 11 419
19 7 4.53

32 8 457
34 3 819

Nkuemiaii.
1 6-7 912
4 6 424
8 :o
9 IV

920, 921

43

Ch. Vor.

5 2

1 21

7 6
7 18

11 7
13 15
14 2
14 14

16 22
19 25
23 3
23 10
26 14

29 3
35 10
37 21

ESTIIKII.
Hymn.

Jon.
307. J87

870
846
294

53, 63
79

845
853

616, 893
568, 847

298
490

2
280
3(i'J

90
Psalms.

1 2 641
2 12 458
3 3 29, 38
5 7 84
5 8 97
8 1 2
8 2 836
8 3 8
1/9 45
10 17 531
16 11 609
17 8 318, 808
18 1 398
18 2 504
18 9, 10 49
18 31 481
19 1 104, 709
19 5 68.5

19 6 707
19 7 .524

19 12 246
20 5 460, 746, 777
21 3 43
21 7 905
22 3 51

23 1, 2 3.55, 3B2, 303,

834
23 4 l33, S44. S4S, 850
24
24 7,8
26 7
26 8
•21 1-3

27 4
27 5
27 7
27 8
27 9
27 10

27 11

27 14

28 7

29 2
30 5
30 12

68
177-179
1.3L>, 93

061

464, 477
363
45
118
.360

840
284

422, 499, 501

402
29, .38, 783

765
437, 485

.369

484

Ch. Vor

31 3
31 15

31 19
32 5
32 7
32 8
33 11

33 20
34 7
34 8
34 15
34 18

35 18
36
36 6
36 6
.36 8

36 9
37 5
37 23
.37 31

39 4-7
40 1, 2
40 8
40 10
40 11

40 17

41 2
42 1-3

42 7
42 8
43 3
44 21
45
45 3
46
46 1

46 3
47 5
47 8

48
48 14
51

51 5
51 6
51 7
51 10
51 11

51 12

51 13

.51 17

55 14

55 22
66 13

67 7-11

57 8
61 3
62 5
62 11

62 12

63 1

65 5

Hymn.

91, 97
496

43, 94
245

13, 126

91,97
497
38

106, 817
109, 155, 452

404
S04
785
103

47
59,90

589
268
494
60
100

841, 840
51

434
43
13

450, 511

13

11, 56, 300
489
369
97
89
18

27
468

468,506,511
45
173
23

660, 662
.356

259
259, 525

245
259
302
159
514

280, 285
280
261

.304

769
44, 218, 494

762
17

807
506
402
48

42. ,56

11, :U!5

934

Ch. V«r.



INDEX OF SCRIPTURE TEXTS.

Hymn.
9U9
goo
30

P, 70
30, 32, 337

dox. 18

92
1

)6, 707, 721

)3, 139, 721

723, 729
723, 731

707
728

97, 498
598
931

101

70
358

80, 657, 659
456

29, 38

79, 661

29, 38, 79
44
336
43
664
33!>

47, 92
47

i7, 348, 518
841
840
893
95
445

12, 103, 1 17

812
817
45
340

12, 41, 84

70
32

22, HI
23

7,50
70
70

9.70

514
805
43
42
88
180

225
29
22
53

909

Oh. Tar.
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Ch. Vn.

1 32
1 40
1 41
2 S

Mark.

17

28
3 5
4 28



607
KM
753
209

61, 519
J, 334, 452, 479

201, 751
LATIANS.

779
89!)

576, 779
81

36
122, 186, 288

687, 755
98
717

.•JSg, 407. 791
429
431

152, 161, 1(39

'HKSIANS.

788
222, 627

185
196

307, 520
55

473, 740
238, 918

225
289, 338

540
308
309

151, 292
2 411, 759

109
122
606

518, 520, 564
515
191

352, 570
409
520

410, 658

17?, 177
678
434

285, 446
407

87, 591

233, 687, 807
779
533
799

366,454,457
461

I.IFPIANS.

789
622, 804

128, 309, 457,

483
425, 936

488

109, 119

108
428

152, 164

172, 287, 492
473, 570, 610

895
689

494, 773
310

Oh. Var.

II

4 13
4 19

COLOSSIAKS.
1 6
1 IS
1 19
1 20
1 22
1 27
2 9
3 1-4

Bjmii.

494
680
789

249
473
253
122
450
249

120, 2o3
419, 434, 555

3 11 110, 132, 253,

558
3 16 360, 765
3 17 4'J()

4 6 447, 687, 807
1 Thessalonians.

4 3 2ry2, 536
4 13, 14 843, 863
4 17 615
6 8 249
5 17 390, 413, 443
6 23 534
2 THB3SAL0NIANS.

1 7, 8 874, 886
1 Timothy.

1 15

1 17
2 4
26
3 16
6 4

6 12
2

1 6
1 9
1 12
2 3
2 13
3 5
3 15
4 6
4 7
4 8

2 13

285, 317
13

10

131, 779
309
815

455, 458
Timothy.

418
520
471

402, 472
348
302
822
849

463, 855
791

Titos.

719, 878
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Oh. V«r.

2 14
3 2
3 5

1 3
1 6
1 7
2 9

2 17

2 18
3 7
3 10

3 12

13
19

3

3
4 3
4 9

12

13
14

ir>

16

4 7
4 14-16
tl 6
6 11

6 17

6 18

6 19

6 20
7 3
7 25-27
8 8
8 10-12
9 5
9 10

9 12
9 14
9 26
9 27
10 1

10 4
10 16

10 20
10 24, 25
10 29
10 38

Bymn
276, 779

630
303, 317

Hebrews.
481
145
53

10, 131

136

136, 48U
305
285
289
305

241,517,585
231

234, 642
252
71
120

180, 4S6
384, 393, 404

305
ISO
221
249
565
117

249, 370, 479
181

156
122, 181

560
551

3S4
156, 157

153
156
157

853, 875
153

153, 157

660
151, 594

765
285
81

Ch. Var.

II 3
11 8
11 13

11 14

11 16

11 17

12 1

12 2
12 2, 3
12 5-11
12 11

12 22, 23
12 24
13 5

Hrmn.
62
96

96, 498, 002
620

602, 608, 609
480

246, 294, 601
81, 137

137, 175
333
437
613

131, 277
93

13 8 240,268,329,3.32
13 14 613

James.
1 3, 4 390
1 6
1 12

1 17

1 25
1 27
2 14-24
2 23
3 2

8
13, 14
16-18

4
4
5
5 20

505
499

295, 426
P24

428, 798, 920
749

22, 38
530
399
305
380
421

1 3
1 8
1 19

1 24
2 3

2 6
2 7

2 21
2 24
3 3
3 8
4 1

4 3
4 5
4 7

4 12

1 Peteb.
249

116, 351

131, 309
845

43, 452
470
110
43)

154, 293
583
407
457
887
856
443

390, 505

Ch. V«r.

4 17

5 7
5 8
5 10

1 4
1 10

1 20
1 21
3 10

3 11,

3 18

1 1

1 5
1 7

1 9

3 1

3 2

I 1

HTBin.

915
402, 462, 773

448
247

2 Pktbr.
43,47

634, 769
638
640

856, 885
12 233

389, 769

1 John.
339
591

1,310
220, 549, 588

226, 458
482
122
126

6, 18, 585, 602
339
224
131

64(i

469
169

8, 23, 27
85

519
339
246

3 John.
530

.JUDK.

1 20 389, 747
1 23 687
1 24, 25 13, 65

Revelations.
1 4, 5 378
1 5 196
1 6 342, 685
1 8 356
1 14 87
2 4 280

Ch. Ver.

2
2
2

10

11

17

2 28
3 4

8
12
14

3 17

3 18

20
8
10

11

8
9
12
13

6 14

6 17

9
10
11
13-

7 14

7 16

7 201
9 20
11 15
14 4
14 13
15 3
19 4
19 6
19 9
19 11

19 12
19 13
19 16

21 1-4

21 2
21 5
21 6
21 10
22 4
22 5
22 17

nymn.

406, 613
384
466
350

239, 624, 759
64

614, 614
348
284
916

346, 386
4, 24, 74

108, 161. 540
26, 41 , .55

108
26

26, 41, 55

23, 707
885

882, 885, 886
604, 624
16, 347

36
7 623,624,627

616
23
744
744

741, 886
483

234, 842, 868
14, 473

108
741

82, 516
727
137
699

120. 137
618, 628, 872

607
540
361
621

4
618

220, 716

487
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