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l.~-a01): HIS ATTRIBUTES AND
WORKS.

They rest not day and nUjht. saying. Holy.
,

,-r
'^(''V' f^ly. Lord God A, mighty."

"'
I Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty !

i^^arly in the morning our song ^shalj rise to
ihoe

;

Uoly, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity.

2 Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore Thee
tasting down their golden crowns around

the glassy sea

;

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before
ihee,

Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.

.3 Holy holy, holy
! though the darkness hide

ihee.

Though the eye of sinful man Thy glorvmay not see

;

J t> j

Only Thou art holy ; there is none beside Thee
Perfect m power, in love, and purity.

4 Holy holy, holy. Lord God Almighty '

Thy ^v;c3rks shall praise Thy name, in
earth and sky and sea

;

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



OOD: HIS ATTRIBUTES

2
1 Holy, holy, holy Lord

God of hosts
! whpn heaven and eartli

Out of darkness, at Thy word,
Issued into /Lrlorious birth

All Thy works before Thee stood,

Whde they sang, with sweet accord,
Holy, holy, holy Lord

!

2 Holy, holy, holy ! Thee,
One Jehovah evermore,

Father, Son, and Spirit ! we.
Dust and ashes, would adore

;
Lightly by the world esteemed

'

From that world by Thee redeemed
bing we here, with glad accord,
Holy, holy, holy Lord !

3 Holy, holy, holy ! All
^^^ven's triumphant choir shall sin^r,
When the ransomed nations fall

°'

At the footstool of their King

;

Then shall saints and seraphim,''
'

Hearts and voices swell one hymn.
Round the Throne with full accord
Holy, holy, holy Lord !

6, 8.
Unto the King eternal, immortal, invisible

the only unse God, be honour cmd nl&r',
for ever and ever."

1 We give immortal praise
To God the Father's love.

For all our comiorts here
And better hopes above

;

/



AND WORKS.

a

He sent His ovm et<"rniil Son
To die for sins that man iiad done.

To (Jod the Son belongs
Immortal glory too,"

Who bought us with His blood
From everlasting woe •

And now He lives, and now He reignsAnd sees the fruit of all His pains. '

To Crod the Spirit's name
Immortal worship give

Whose new creating power
Makes the dead sinner live •

H,s work completes the great desig^,
And fills the soul with joy divine.

Almighty God, to Thee
Be endless honours done,

The undivided Three,

Axru ^"^ ^^^ mysterious One !

\\ here reason fails with all her powers,
Ihere faith prevails, and love adores

" 7%e ffrace of the Lord Jesv$ Christ ' nr,rr

1 Father of heaven, whose love profoundA ransom for our souls hath found.
Before Thy throne we sinners bendio us thy pardoning love extend.

2 Almighty Son, Incarnate Word
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer,' Lc-d •

Before Thy throne we sinners bend,
^

10 us Ihy saving grace extend.



OOD: HIS ATTRIBUTES

.'i Ktrriiiil Spirit, l»y whose broath
Tho soul is raised from sin and death •

Before Thy throne we sinners bend,
lo lis Thy quickening power extend.

4 Thrire holy
! Father, Spirit, Son •

Mysterious (Jodhead, Three in One
;

?.efore Tliy throne we sinners brmd,'
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend.

" Thwt shall (juidf. me rvith Thy cnunsH, ani^ft^rward receive me to glory
"

1 Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us

^

O'er the \wrl(rs tempestuous sea
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us',

>or we liave no help but Thee;
Yet possessing every blessing.

If our God our Father be.

'

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us •

All our weakness Thou dost know •

Thou didst tread this earth before us'
Thou didst feel its keenest woe •

Lone and dreary, faint and weary/
Through the desert Thou didst go.

3 Spirit of our God, descending,
Fill our hearts with heavenly jov •

Love with every pas^sion blending,"
'

Pleasure that can never cloy
;Thus provided, pardoned, guided,

Nothing can our peace destroy.



AND WORKS.

6
«, 7, 4.

" BU.'tnino.atul honour, andf/loru, and
Vow'-r h^ unto Ui.n thnf JiftA*
t/i^ throne, and u.Uo the Lamb fur
evti arid ev<r."

1 Glory be to God the Father,
Glory be to God the Son,

Glory be to God the Spirit,
Great Jehovah, Three in' One

;

While eternal ages run !

2 Glory be to Him who loved ns,
Washed us from each spot and stain •

Glory be to Him who bought us,
'

Made us kings with Him to reign
;

Glory, glory.

To the Lamb that once was slain !

3 Glory to the King of angels,

^
Glory to the Church's'^Kikg,

Glory to the King of nations,""
Heaven and earth your praises bring;

Glory, glory.

To the King of glory brin^'

!

4 Glory, blessing, praise eternal !

Thus the choir of angels sings
;

Honour, riches, power, dominion 'l

Thus its praise creation brings

;

Glory, glory.

Glory to the King of kings !

L. M.
"Sing unto the Lord a new song, and

his praise in Vie congr>'aation nf
saints" w . -^ -^

I
_, sainis

1 IHEE God we praise. Thee Lord confess,
Ihee. Father pvAylocfi'Tir. v.i„

oo



6 OOD: HTS ATTRIBUTES

Tlie tribes of earth and air and sea
With wondrous voices worship Thee.

2 To Thee all angels ceaseless cry,
With all the princes of the sky';
The cherub and the seraph join/
And thus they hymn the praise' divine :

3 Thee, holy, holy, holy King,
Lord of Habaoth, Thee we sing

;

Both heaven and earth are full of Thee,
Father of boundless majesty.

4 Thee, the apostles' glorious choir,
Tliee, prophets with their tongues of fire,

Thee, w^.ite-robed hosts of martyrs brigh't.
All serve and praise by day and night.''

5 Thee, through the earth. Thy saints confess,
ihee. Father infinite, they bless,
Thee, true, divine, and only Son,
Thee, Holy Spirit, Three in One.

8 T'. M.
" Make ajoy/tU -'oisr unto tfu- Lwd, all

ye lands.

"

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne,
Ye nations, bow with sacred jov

;Know that the Lord is God alone,
He can create, and He destroy.

'

2 His sovereign power, without our aid.
Made us of clay, and formed us men :

And, when like wandering sheep w^e strayed.
He brought us to His fold again.

/



AND WORKS.

3 \\ e'U (;rowd 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

;

Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand.
When rolling years shall cease to move.

3 L. 5f.
" The Lord reigneth, let the earth rejoice.'

1 The Lord is King ! lift up thy voice,
O earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice !

From world to world the joy shall ring,
The Lord Omnipotent is King.

2 The Lord is King ! who, then, shall dare
Resist His will, distrust Ris care.
Or murmur at His wise decrees,
Or doubt His royal promises ?

3 The Lord is King ! child of the dust.
The Judge of all the earth is just

;

Holy and true are all His ways

;

Let every creature speak His praise.

4 He reigns ! ye saints, exalt your strains
;Your (rod is King, your Father reigns

;And He is at the Father's side,
The Man of Love, the Crucified.

5 Come, make your wants, your burdens, known-
•f TTiii p-iucsuiiu i/iiriii aD liiv liinjue:
And ang(d-bands are waiting there,
His messag(>s of love to bear.



8 OOD: HIS ATTRIBUTES

6 Alike pervaded by Hia eye,
All parts of His dominion lie,

This world of ours, and worlds unseen

;

And thin the boundary between.

7 One Lord, one empire, all secures
;He rei^ms, and life and death are yours •

Through earth and heaven one song shall ring
ihe Lord Omnipotent is King.

in lis.
»•V/ "Let them praise the. name of the Lord

for h<- rommaniled. and they were

1 Praise the I^rd of heaven, praise Him in the
height,

Praise, Him all ye angels
; praise Him, ^tars

and light

;

Praise Him, skies, and waters, which above
the skies,

Wlieii His word commanded, 'stabHshed di(i
arise.

2 Praise the Lord, yo fountains of the deeps and
seas.

Rocks and hills and mountains, cedars and all
trees

;

Praise Him, clouds and vapours, snow and hail
and fire,

Stormy wind, fulfilling only His desire.

3 Praise F'm, fowls and cattle, princes and all
kings,

Praise Him, men and maidens, all created
things

;

For the nanir, of God is excellent alone •

Over earth Hia footstool, over heaven His throne.



AJV^D WORKS. 9

n 8, 7.
•• Praige we the Lord from the heavens

praise him in the heightx.

"

1 Praise tlie Lord ! ye heavens, adore Him;
Praise Him, angels, in the height

;

Sun and moon, rejoice before Him,
Praise Him, all ye stars of light.

2 Praise the Lord ! for He hath spoken

;

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed

;

Laws that never shall be broken.
For their guidance He hath made.

3 Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious

;

Never shall His promise fail

;

God hath made His saints victorious,
Sin and death shall not prevail

4 Praise the God of our salvation
;

Hosts on high, His power proclaim

;

Heaven and earth, and all creation,
Laud and magnify His name !

11, 10.
" P> nine ye the Lord : give thanki—'" the ^ —' - ' •

12
unto the Lord, for he is good."

1 Praise yo Jehovah, praise the Lord most holy,
Who cheers the contrite, girds with strength

the weak

;

Praise Him who \ ill with glory crown the
lowly,

And with salvation beautify the meek.

2 Praise ye the Lord, for all His loving-kindness,
And all the tender mercy Ho hath shown •

T^raioo TTi»v^ ...!.., J 'ii _• , • . . .
• ••=•-_ iiiiii ", ii\j piiixiuiio ail our u'lii Huti biind-

ness,

And caPs us sons, and takes us for His own.



10 OOP : HIS ATTRIBUTES

3 Praise ye Jehovah, «nurce of every bleasing,
Before His gifts earth's richest boons are dim •

AU things are ours, for we have all in Him.

* ^IT.r/n" ^^J''""'
^'^ *« Lo^ ^hogave usWith full and perfect love, His only Son '

Pra.se ye the Son who died Himself to save is
Praise ye the Spirit, praise the Three in One

13

1

10, 11.
His name alone is excellent • his nlrm,IS above the earth and hea^n^ °^rx ,
" '^""^ ^f^ «arth and hea

WORSHIP the King all-glorious above,O gratefully sing His power and His love-
Our^shield and defender, the Ancient of Days
Pavilioned m splendour, and girded with praise.'

^
wt,'"

"^ "«."*«''*. O sing of His gmce.Whose robe
, the light, whose canopy, space t

mschanots of wrath deep thunder-clouds formAnd dark is His path on the wings of the storm.

3 The earth with its store of wonders untold.

Hath stabhshed it fast by a changeless decreeAnd round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea.

4 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite ?
It breathes m the air, it shines in the light
It streams from the hiUs, it descends to the plain.And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain

5 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail.
In Ihee do we trust, nor find Thee t„ f«i) •

iny mercies how tender ! how firm to the end '

Our Maker, Defender. Redeemer, and Friend I
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AND WORKS. 11

U lueasuieless Might ! ineffable Love !

While angels delight to hymn Thee above,
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays,

With true adoration shall lisp to Thy praise.

14
8s.

" Who can utter the mighty acts of the
l^rd ? who can shew forth all his
praise ?

"

1 O God ! of good the unfathomed sea !

Who would not give his heart to Thee 1

Who would not love Thee with his might 1

Jesus, lover of mankind.
Who would not his whole soul and mind,
With all his strength, to Thee unite ]

2 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.

3 High throned on heaven's eternal hill,

In number, weight, and measure still,

Th(ju 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.

4 Fountain of good ! all blessing flows
From Thee

; no want Thy fulness knows:
What but Thyself canst Thou desire ?v^^

^^ix-ouiuciciio tto iiiuu art.

Thou dost desire my worthless heart

;

This, only this, dost Thou require.'



12 OOD : HIS ATTRIBUTES

15
8, 6.

If we walk in the light, as he is in the
light we have ftltowship une tvith
another, and the Howl of Jesus ChristMs Son clearnseth us/rota all ain,"

1 Eternal Light ! eternal Light

!

How pure the soul must be,
When,

1Jaced within Thy searching sight
It shrinks not, but with calm delight
Can live, and look on Thee !

2 The spirits that surround Thy throne
May bear the burning bliss

;

But that is surely theirs alone,
Since they have never, never known
A fallen -/orld like this.

3 Oh ! how shall I, whose native sphere
Is dark, whose mind is dim,

Before the Ineffable appear.
And on my naked spirit bear

That uncreated beam ?

4 There is a way for man to rise
To that sublime abode

;

An offering and a sacrifice,

A Holy Spirit's energies.
An Advocate with God.

6 These, tliese prepare us for the sight
Of holiness above

:

The sons of ignorance and night
May dwell in the Eternal Lightj

Ihrough the Eternal Love!



AND WORKS, IS

16 C. M.
" Thf hi^h and lofty One that inhabiteth

eternity."

1 My God, how wonderful Thou art,

Thy majesty how bright

!

How beautiful Thy mercy-seat,

In depths of burning light

!

2 How dread are Thine eternal years,

O everlasting Lord

!

By prostrate spirits day and night

Incessantly adored

!

3 How wonderful, how beautiful,

The sight of Thee must be,

—

Thine endless wisdom, boundless power,
And awful purity I

4 Oh, how I fear Thee, living God,
With deepest, tenderest fears !

And worship Thee with trembling hope.

And penitential tears.

5 Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord,
Almighty as Thou art

;

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

17 6, 8, 3.
• " The Lord is in his holy temple : let all

the earth keep silence he/ore him,"

1 God reveals His presence :

Let us now adore Him,
And with awe appear before Him

;

God is in His temple.

All within keep silence,

Jr'rostrato lie with deepest reverence.

Him alone

God we own,

—



14 ^OD: BTS ATTHibuTES

2

Him our God and Saviour :

Praise His name forever.

God reveals His r-esence :

'iear the harps resoundinc/ f

«ee Uie crowds the Throng surrounding
IHoly, holy, Jioly,"

*

Hear the hymn ascending
Angels, saints, their voices blending.

-Bow Thine ear
*

To us here

:

Hearken, O Lord Jesus,
To our meaner praises.

^
T. ^. J^ou Fount of blessing
Purify my spirit,

Trusting oiily in Thy merit

:

Like the holy angels,
Who behold Thy glory.
May I ceaselessly adore Thee

Let Thy will,

Ever still,

Rule Thy church terrestrial,
As the hosts celestial.

* ^, '^^^^«' ^well within me
;

Wliilst on earth I tarry
Make me Thy blest sanctuary •

^XT .' ""^^ ^^^'^^ pinions.
Waft me to those regions
i^iUed with bright seraphic legions

May this hope
Bear me up,

Ijii these eyes for ever
Gaze on Thee, my Saviour. . i



ANT) WORKS. tli

18 8, 7, 4.

I

"Let ev«rjf thing t?uU hath breath vraitk
the Lord."

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven
;

To His feet thy tribute bring

;

Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
Who like thee His praise should sing 1

Praise Him, praise Him,
Praise the everlasting King

!

2 Praise Him for His grace and favour
To our father, in distress

;

Praise Him, still the same for ever,
Slow to chide and swift to bless.

Praise Him, praise Him,
Glorious in His faithfulness.

3 Father-like He tends and spares us

;

Well our feeble frame He knows

:

In His hands He gently bears us

;

Rescues us from all our foes.

Praise Him, praise Him,
Widely as His mercy flows.

4 Angels in the height, adore Him

;

Ye behold Him face to face :

Sun and moon, bow down before Him
;

Dwellers all in time and space.

Praise Him, praise Him,
Praise with us the God of Grace

19 8, 7.
Thine ts the kingdom, Lord, and thou
art exalted as head, above all."

1 StNG praise to God who reigns above,
ihe ixod of all creation,

The God of power, the God of love.
The God of our salvation

;
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20

' Y }^ ^i^'tlmg balm my eoul II„ m^Ami every faithless niurinur stills :

'

10 God all praise and glory !

2 The Angel-host, O King of kings,
Ihy praise for ever telling

In earth and sky all living things
Beneath Thy shadow dwellincr

Adore the wisdom which could spanAnd power which formed creation's plan :

10 Lrod all praise and glory !

3 Wliafc God's almighty power hath made,
ills gracious mercy keepeth

;% morning glow or evening shade
His watchful eye ne'er sleepeth

;Within the kingdom of His might
l^o

! all IS just, and all is right

:

To God all praise and glory

!

4 O ye who beai Christ's holy name,
Lrive God all praise and glory '

AH ye who own His power, proclaim
Aloud the wondrous story •

Cast each false idol from His'throne :The Lord is God, and He alone

:

io God all praise and glory 1

1

ICI, 4.
" My hap Comethfroni the Lord.Unto the hills around do I lift up

My longing eyes

:

U whence for me shall my salvation come,
From whence arise ?

From God the Lord doth come mv Po.fo,v „;^
From God the Lord, who heaven"and^^;^^,'

hath made.
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2 Ho will not 8uff(3r that thy foot be moved :

Safe shalt thou be.

Kg careless slumher shall His eyelids close,

Who keepeth thee.

Behold, He sleepeth not, Ho slumbereth ne'er,

Who keepeth Israel in His holy care.

3 Jehovah is Himself thy Keeper true

—

Thy changeless shade,
Jehovah evermore on thy right hand

Himself hath made.
And thee no sun by day shall ever smite,

No moon shall harm thee in the silent night.

4 From every evil shall He keep thy soul.

From every sin

:

Jehovah shall preserve thy going out,

Thy coming in.

Above thee watching. He whom we adore
Shall keep thee henceforth, yea, for evermore.

21 7s.
" The morning stars sang together, ana

all the acms of God shouted/orjo%

1 Songs of praise the angels sang,
Heaven with hallelujahs rang.
When Jehovah's work begun.
When He spake, and it was done.

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom,
When the Prince of Peace was born :

Songs of praise arose, when He
Captive led captivity.

3 Heaven and earth must pass away
;

Songs of praise shall crown that day

;

God will make new heavens and earth

;

Songs of praise shall hail their birth.



1« ^^^
^J^ Ĵ^^RlHUTRfi

l.lltmtgnn<MKskinK.lomr<>n,o?

I ^^almn, andhymnH, ami fion^.s of pn,is..

5 Sainte 1h.1,)w, with hoart nn.l vn.Vr
Mill iM 8011^8 of prniso n^oic.o •

I^'arninjf horo, l.y faith an<l \o\-,.
N>ng8 of pniiao to Hin^ ahovc.

<i l^^:>rno uiHm thoir latest hn^ath
NniK^^ of pmisn shall con,,,,,.,. J,,ah •

UH>n, amidst otcrnal joy
Son^vs of prnisn their iH.w,>rs oinploy.

22
/s.

1 l.KT 118 with a gladsome mind
Pmise the Loni, for He is kind

;^or His mercies shall endure,
Kver faithful, ever sure.

2 Let us sound His name ahroad
^()r of gods He is the (^od • '

J
or His mercies shall endure

t'^ver faithful, ever sure.
'

3 He with ull-commanding might,
billed the new-made w >rld with lighf :

^or His mercies shall (>ndure
t^yeT faithful, ever sure.

4 All things living He duth feed
;His full hand supplier their r-o^^ -

i^or His mercies siiall endure '

Kver faithful, ever sure.
'



.4JV7) woRirs. 19

:> Il«» Ills choson nico did 1>I»'sh

In tlii^ Wiustrfnl \viM«>nu»HH
;

Kor His iu«'nM»»H shaU tMuiun*,

Kver faithful, over 8un».

r> Ho hatli witli ji pitooim eyw
L<)<>k(Ml ujKtii our inivMcrv

;

Kor His incirios shall ciultirf,

V.xor faithful, cvit sun'.

7 r^'t UvM, tluMi, with ^ladsoiuo mind,
Praiso tho Lord, for Ho is kind

;

For H'.s liioroios shull onduiv,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

23

1

6, ^ t.
" r*<5 f' wi/ firtmc /or 'tvr. unit th4M it

tiiy m<»t(>ti.i/ unto all f/fttfrationn
'

The God of Abraham praise,

AV^ho reigns enthroned al)ove.

Ancient of evorlastin^j 'Jj\ys,

And (lod of lovo !
»

Jehovah ! (ireat I AM !

Jiy earth and hejiven eonfe.4,

I how, and hless tlie aaered Name,
For ever hlest.

Tlie God of Abraham ])raise.

At wliose supn^me eommanci
Frt)m .'artli 1 rise, and seek the joys

At His right hand.
T all on earth forsake,

Its wisdom, fame, and I)OW
And Him my only portion mak

My shield and tov/er.



.-..^__2^-BTSj TTRIBVTE.'^

3 He V irimself hathgwcTr,;-

f<;»
His oath depend: '

I xhall, on eagle's wi„^,,, 'upbo„,e,

I A. behold Hi,s face,
I shall His po^er adore,And s.ng the wonde,^ of His grace,

-T or evermore. ^

^
w.!^^'^«^^y

^'-i^^I I see,
VYith peace and plenty blestA land of sacred liberty

'

And endless rest

;

There milk and honey flowAnd od and wine abound '

And trees of life for ever grow.
With luercy crowned.

^
?hp7 '"r"' ^ij**

^^°^'' ™r King

Trmt,^"^
""^ Kigl^teousness, ^*

rrm,nphant o'er the world and sin:The Prmce of Peace.On Zion s sacred height,

An^'IdSwirW!^^'"'--'^'

! The whole triumphant host
(>.ve thanks to God on high •

Th:?:r'°"'-^"'y Ghost!"
-»^Jiey ever cry.

I fchi f'f
'«"''« God an,l nn'ne -

^ jcin the heavenly lavs •

All nii^^ht and mnioof.. .1^, •

And endless praise

.

!^

9

i
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24 C M,
" Thy way u> .n (fie sen, and thy path

in the great waters, and thy /ootatepa
are not known.

"

1 (if)D moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform

;

He i)lants His footsteps in the sea,

And rides upon the storm.

2 l)(inp in unfath()ma>)l<^ mines
( )f never-failin*,' skill,

He treasures up His bright (h;signs.

And works His sovereign will.

3 Y{>. fearful saints, fresh courage take
The clouds ye so much dread

Are hig with mercy, and shall bnjak
In ])lessings on your head.

•4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sen
But trust Him for His grace

;

Behind a frowning providenc<i
He hides a smiling face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast,

(Infolding evc^ry hour •
v

The buil may have a bitter taste,
But sweet will be the flower.

'

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err,

And 8(;an His work in vain
;

(rod i.s His own interpreter,
And Ho will mnlru if T^lr.;..

,- .... |,-ici2:j.

H**,
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now are Ihy servants blest, ( ) Lo.d '

,,/^^^'^ «";« i« their defence
!

TUernal Wisdom is their guide,
Their help, Omnipotence.

t In foreign realms, an.l Jands remote
Supporterl hy Thy care,

Through burning climes th.ypns.,„,h,n-,And breathe in tainted air.
'

Wj^n by the dpulful tempest bonHigh (m the br.,ken wave,
They kmnv Thou art not slow to h.arNor imj)otent to save.

6

26

The storm is laid, the winds mtir.
Obedient to Thy Mill •

The s^ that roars at Thy (commandAt iliy command is still.

in midst of d; '](rors ff^n,.., I J

Tl.,. 1 ^ ' '^'^' "'1'^ 'ieathsriiy go„d„e«s we adore
;

^V upraise Thee f..r Thy mercies pastAnd humbly hope for mon..
'

Our life, whilst Thou j.reservest lif.A sacrihce shall be •

Ami death, when death shall b. our lofMiall join our souls to The.

'ywhn.hsui.portc.l still we stind-
i ne oDeniTiir vro,,,. 'ri,„

Xliat mercy crowns it till it cLx,,..
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'1 By day, by night, at home, abroad,

Still are Ave guarded by our God
;

By His incessant bounty fed,

By His unerring counsel led.

3 With grateful hearts the })ast we own
;

The future, all to us unknown,
We to Thy guardian care commit,
And peac(.'ful leave before Thv feet.

•i In scenes exalted or depressed,

Thou art our joy, and Thou our rest;

Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise.

Adored tlirough all our changing days.

5 When death shall interrupt these songs,

And seal in silence mortal tongues,

(.)ur Helper, God, in whom we trust.

Shall keep our souls, and guard our dust.

27 7, 6.
Thou art thf sumt, (iiul thy j/cars shall
have no end.

"

1 t ) God, the Kock of Ages,
Who evermore hast been.

What time the tempest rages,
( ^ur (hvelling-place S(!rene

;

]-Jefore Thy first creations,

( ) Lord, the same as now,
To endless generations

The Everlasting Thou !

2 ( )u- years are like the siiadows
On sunny iiiils that lie

;

^)r grassi'S in tln^ meadows,
That blossom but to die.

:



'Ji

I
:

i
!

!l

K

28

^OD^TS ATTRIBUTES

A «locp, a (Iroani, a sto,y
J^.y straiiKtMvs (|iiickly told •

^n unrcniaining glory
'

Of things tliat soon are old.

••^ O Thou who canst iiot sluml...
^\J^<-«iiKlit grows never |,ai;.

i«';uh us ariglit to iiuni],er
Our years before they fail.

^\^;^«ll;yinerey lighten,

(
u us Thy g.KKhiess rest,Am Jet Thy Spirit ].righten

ilie hearts Thyself hast blesse.!.

4 Lo'-'J, ^Town our faith's endeavour
; ^ ^ '\>^'^;"tyau(l with grace,

lill, clothed m light f<,r ever
\V (3 see Thee face to face •

'

^,)<»y no Lmguage measures
A tountain hriinniin^r oVr'An endless flow of i)le;r8ur..s'
An ocean witlKjut shore.

'

i i HE spacious firmament on hi.diyith all the blue ethereal j;;^'
Ami spangled heavens, a shinii'ig fra„H-liieir great (Original proclaim.

'

2 The,„,,veariedsun, fronidavt<.day
V-':«insC;,eators])owerdi;nh.v

^'

;j;HapuoJ,shes to every lamf "
Tile work of an Almighty hand.
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3 Soon as the cvo.uing eliades prevail,
The moon takes up the won(h'ous tale,
And niglitly to the listening earth
Repeats the story of her birth

;

4 Whihi all the stars that round her Imrn,
And all the j)lanets in their turn,
Confirm the tidings as they roll,

'

And spread the truth from pole'to pole.

5 AVliat though in solemn silence all

Move round the dark terrestrial ball?
What though no real voice, nor sound,
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ?

G In reason's ear they all rejoice.

And utter fcjrth a glorious voice; •

Forever singing, as they shine,
" The Hand that made us is divine."

29 78
" Hig kingdom ruleth uirr all."

1 Sovereign Ruler of the skies.
Ever gracious, ever wise.
All my times are in Thy hand

;

All events at Thy command.

2 He that formea me in tlie womb,
He shall guide me to the; tomb ;

'

All my tim(\s shall .'ver be
( )rdered ])y His wise decree.

^ ^"^i^s f'f sickness, times of henltlu
Times of ])eTnny and wealth,
Times of trial nnd of oHef^
Times of Iriumpli and relief.
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1

1

i

4 Times the tempter's power to prove,
limes tu taste a Saviour's love :

All must eome, and last, .md end,
As shall please my heaveuly Friend.

•'> ^^lagues and death around me fly •

Till He hids, I cannot die;
'

Not a sin<rIo shaft can hit
Till the (Jod of love sees fit.

(') () Thou gracious, wise, and just!
In Thy hands my life I trust :

Have I something dearer still 1

1 resign it to Tliy will.

,7 Thee at all times will J hless

;

Having Thee, I all ])ossess :

Ho\v can 1 bereaved lie,

Since I cannot part with Thee 1

30
"Lor<l. thou ha.'^t btrn our duYlluiu-phire

1 (
) Cnm, our help in ages past.
Our ho{)e for years to come,

Our shelter from the stormy hlast.
And our eternal home :

2 Under the shadow of Thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt'secure;

Sulficient is Thine arm ak>ne,
And (.)ur defence is sure.

3 Before the hills in ,,r,l,.r stood.

^
< 'r earth leceivcd her frame,

From evei-lasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.
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4 A thousjind a«ros in Thy sight
Are like an ovenin<( gone

;

Short as the wateli that ends the ni^jiit

Hefore the rising snn.

T) The busy trilx's of flesh and bloo(i,
With all tlx'ir lives and cares,

An^ carricMl downwaid by tlni flood,
And lost in following years.

() Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Hears all its sons away

;

They \\y f(.rg,,tten, as a dream
Dies at tiie opening day.

7 () (iod, onr help in ages past,
< )iir hope for years to come,

IV Thou onr gnard while tronbles last,
And onr eternal home.

31 6, 7.
' My tongue also xhall t<tlk of thu riaht

eousneaa all the day long."

1 Now thank we all our God,
With heart, and hands, and voices,

Wlio wondrous things hath done,
In whom His world rejoices;

'

Who, from our mother's arms,
Hath bl(\ssed us on our way

With countless gifts of love,
And still is ours to-day.

2 Oh, may this ])ounteous (lod

-^'''•*'Wi '<ii "iir iiie ju; near us,
With ever joyful hearts
And ])lessed peace to cheer us,
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And keep us in His grace,

And guide us when perplexed
And free us from all ills

In this world and the next

!

All praise and thanks to God
The Father now be given,

The Son, and Him who reigns

With them in highest heaven

;

The one eternal God
Whom earth and heaven adore,

For thus it was, is now,
And shall be evermore.

11! 32 S. M.
" Cast thy hurden upon the Lord, and

he shall sustain thee.

"

1 How gentle God's conmiands,

How kind His precepts are !

Come, cast your burdens on the Lord,
And trust His couotant care.

2 While Providence supports.

Let saints securely dwell

;

That Hand, which bears all nature up.

Shall guide His children well,

3 Wliy should this anxious load

Press down your weary mind *?

Haste to your heavenly Father's throne,

And sweet refreshment find

4 His goodness stands approved
TA J. - il_ _ _ - i 1
-»''>"»> ii lU l/iiiJ pi'coiiiii/ ^i-'d'y ',

I'll drop my burden at His feet,

And bear a song away.
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33
,.rr ^- M.

hunt laid u,.for th.,., that /ear th'r

t"i'^^ ^^! ^^^y "iercie.s, () my God
yiy rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I'm Ir.st
In wonder, love, and praise.

2 O how shall words, with equal warmth,
Iho gratitude declare

That glows within my ravished heart

!

But Thou canst read it there.

3 Thy Providence my life sustained,
And all my wants red rest,

When in the silent womh I 'lay,
And hung upon the breast.

4 To all my weak complaints and cries
Ihy mercy lent an ear,

Ere yet my fee])le thoughts had learn'd
io torm themselves in prayer.

^ Unnumhered comforts to my soul
Thy tender care bestowed.

Before my infant heart conceived
Irom whom these comforts flowed.

("> When in the slippery paths of youth,
With heedless steps I ran,

Thine ami, unseen, conveyed me safe,
And led me up to man

:

7 Through hiM(h^u dangers, toils. nnH .^o.f k.
It gently cleared

Ahd tlii'<mgh the plensii
Mmv to ])e feared tl

my way
ig snares of vice,

Kui tiiey.
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I !

I

i

8 Wlicm worn with sickness, oft hast Tlioii

With health renewed niv face
,

And, when in sins and sorrows sunk.

Revived my so\d with grace.

9 Tliy hounteous hand with worldly hliss

Ilath made my cup run o'er;

And, in a kind and faithful frien<l,

Hath doubled all my store.

10 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts

My daily thanks (^mploy
;

Nor is the l(Mist a che(n'ful heart.

That tastes these gifts with joy.

1^ Through every period of my life

Thy goodness I'll })roclaim
;

And after death, in distant worlds.

Resume the glorious theme.

12 When nature fails, and day and night

Divide Thy works no more,

My ever-grateful heart, O Lord,

Thy mercy shall adore.

13 Through all eternitv to Thee

A joyful song I'll raise
;

For, oh ! eternity's too short

To utter all Thy praise.

34 ^' ^-
•• Fredy ye have received, freely give.

1 O Lord of heaven, and earth, and sea.

To Thee all praise and glory be
;

How shall we shew our love to Theo,

Who givest all *?
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2 The <,'(»l(l('n aunsliiiic, vernal air,

Sw(^(3t llowerH and fruit, Thy lov'*' declare
Wher. harvests ripen, Thuu art there,

Wlio givest all.

3 For peaceful homes, and healthful days,
For ali t]:e blessings earth tlisplays,
AV<' owe Thee thankfulness and praise,

Who givest all.

4 Thou didst not spare Thine only Son,
Hut gav'st fiini for a world undone,
And freely with that Blessed One

Thou givest all.

5 Thou giv'st the Holy Spirit's dower,
Spirit of life, and love, and power,

'

Antl dost His sevenfold graces shower
Upon us all.

6 For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven.
For means of grace and hope of heaven.
Father, what can to Thee be given,

Who givest all %

I We lose what on ourselves we spend,
We have as treasure without end
AVhatever, Lord, to Thee we lend,

Who givest all.

« Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee,
Rej)aid a thousand-fold will ])e

;

Then gladly will Ave give to Thee,
Who givest all

;

- i-- Liiv-c, iioui Vviiuni we aii derive
Our life, our gifts, our power to give :

O may we (;ver with Thee live.

Who givest all.
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35 7s.
" Glory to Ood in thr highfst, „,iil on xMth

pexict, good will towanl nu u
'

1 Hark ! the herald iiiiLreLs tsinir

\ Glory to the new-born Khii):.

IVace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled.

Joyful, all y(^ nations, rise,

Join the triumpli of the skies

;

With the angelic liost proclaim,

hrist is born in Retlilehem.

Hark ! the herald an<j:els sinu
Glory to the new-born King.

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored,
Christ, the Everlasting Lord,
Late in time behold Him come.
Offspring of a Virgin's womb.
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see !

Hail the Incarnate Deity

!

Pleased as iVIan with men to dwell,

jesus, (jui- ILiumanuci.

Hark ! the herald angels sing

Glory to the new-born King

!



INCARNATION. 3;{

•^ Hail, tlK^ heav^en-l)()ni Prince of Peace
Hail, the Sun of Ki<(likM)iisne8s

!

Li-,'ht and lif(? to all He l»rin^s,

Risen with healin^f in His w mga,
iMilil He lays His ^^lory hy,
Born that ?iian n<> more may die,
Born to raise the sons of I'arth,

Born to -^riv,. tJieni secw^nd birth.

Ilark ! tin; herald anirels sintr

(jlory to the ne\vd)orn Kin"

36 7s.
" Whtn fheij saw tin- star, thry rt^triced."

1 As with ^^rladness men of old
Did tlni «(uidin<r star behold

;

As with joy they hailed its liirjit,

Lendin^r onward, l)eamin«( bright

;

So, moiit gniciouh Lord, niay v/e

Evermore be led by Thee

2 As with joyful steps they sped
To that lowly manger-bed.
There to bend the knee before
Him whom ln!aven and earth adore

;

So may we with willing feet
Ever seek Thy mercy-seat.

'^ As they offered gifts most rare
At that cradle rude and bare,
So may v/e with holy joy,
Pure and free from sin's alloy.
All our costliest treasures bi'i
/ 11

iicr

v->lll t^L
,
to iiiee, our neaveniv Kin<'

4 Holy Jesus, every d
K

i.y

eep us in the narrow wa}^
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34 JESUS CHRIST:

II

I

5

And, wlien earthly thiiifijs are past,

Briii<,' ( ur ransomed souls, at last,

Where they need no star to gnide,

Where no clouds Thy glory hide.

In the heavenly country bright

Need they no created liglit

;

'J'hou its Light, its Joy, its Crown,
T':')u its Sun which goes not down

;

i iicre for ever may we sing

Hidlelujahs to our King.

37 8,7.
" Therr a\i.-i uith the anqH a viultitmle

of the heavenly host frraisinq God."

1 Hark ! what mean those heavenly vcnces,

Sweetly sounding through the skies %

Lo ! the angelic host rejoices
;

Heaveidy hallelujahs rise.

Tjisten to the wondrovis story

Which they chant in hymns of joy
;

*' Glory in the highest, glory !

Glory be to God on high !

2 "Peace on earth, good-will from heaven,
Kenching far as man is found

;

Souls redeemed, and men forgiven:

Loud our golden har})s shall sound,

(^hrist is born, the great Anointed
;

Heaven and earth, His praises sing

!

< )]i, receive whom God appointed

For our Pro])liet, Priest, and King.

'•^ " Hasten, mortals, to adore Him,
Learn His name, and tast<* His joy,

Till in lieaven ye sing before Him,
'(liory be to God most high !'"
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Let us learn tlie wondrous story
Of our o-reat Kedeemer's l)irth ;

>>pread the l)rigbtne8s of His glory,

Till it cover all the earth.

35

38
1

p. M.
" Let %is now go e^i-n unto Buthlehna.

O COME, all ye faithful,

Joyfully triumphant,
To Bethlehem hasten n(Av with (,dad accord :

Lo ! in a man^^^er

Lies the King of angels
;

C) come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord !

2 Though true God of true Clod,

Light of light elernal,

Our lowly nature He hath not abhorred :

Son of the Father,

Not made, hut begotten :

f>
< <»me, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord !

3 Raise, raise, choirs of angels !

Songs of loudest triumph,
Through heaven's high arches he your })raises

Now to our (lod he [poured :

Olory in the hignest

;

come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lo.-d !

4 Ar:en ! Lord, we hless Thee,
\\ov\\ for our salvation,

Jesus
! for ever beThy name adored :

V\ .M(I of tiie Katiier,

Now in Hesh a])pearing

:

O come, let us adore Him, Christ th(> Lord !
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39 8, 7
"The Word van viade fit^sh.

1 BLESSED llirrht ! O v\c]\ (ieliolit, !

^^
When, j(.y witli wonder l.Iendino-,

To us fiv)ni lieaven a Son was given,'
Angelic ]iosts al indinir.

2 For wlien, in thrall from Adam's fal].

The world in death was lying,
Jn flesh like mine, the Life'divhie

R(\se snn-like o'er the dyino-.

3 God of Miglit ! Eternal Light

!

In swaddling-])aiids thev hound Thee

;

Thrust from the hall to lowlv stall,

The herd was gathered round "
iiee.

4 That cradled Child lay mute and mild,
That AVord whose voice is thunder

;

The world's great Light withdrew from sight;
(^h, who can solve the wonder !

5 God stoops to dwell in lowly cell,

Nor shame nor want refusing
;

He leaves His tin-one, His foes to own.
For heaven a manger choosin;--.

40
" I hriifj i/ov good tidings o/ great ioy.

1 Joy to the world ! the Lord is come !

• •- 1 ~ 1 \ • \ : ; •;
. ; ; ; ; . IV i i i 1^

'

T-<'t every heart ]ir(q)are Him ijom,
And heaven and nature sing.
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the Saviour reif,ais !

- Jny tn tlie eartl

L<'t iiK'ii tliciv soiio-s eiii})I(>v,

A\'liile livlds and floods, rocksj'iilly, and plai;
Repeat the sounding joy.

3 2so more let sins and sorrows grow
Xor thorns infest the ground

;

lie conies to make His blessings How
Far as the curse is found.

4 He ruh's t]ie world with trutli and grace,
And makes the nations prove

The glori«^s of His righteousness,
And wonders of His love.

'•
?

41 L. M.
" Hhnsel/ look our infirmities, and bare

cur sicknea.ses."

1 At even, ere the sun was set,

The sick, Lord, around Thee lay

;

< Hi, ill what divers pains they met

!

Oh, with what jt)y they went away !

2 Once more 'tis eventide, and we,
( )l)pressed witli various ills, draw near

;

What if Thy form we cannot see ?

We know and feel that Thou art here.

3 ( ) Saviour Christ, our woes dispel

;

For some are sick, and some are sad.
And some have never loved Thee well,
And some have left the love they had.

4 And some have found the world is vain,
\ et from the world tliey break not free ;

And soi le have friends who gave them j)ain.
Yet have not sought a friend in Thee

;
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.

') A\u{ none, () Lord, have iicrfcct i"'8t,

For none are wholly free frcin sin
;

And they "vvlio fain would serve Thee bei.c

Are conscious most of wrong within,

() O Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man ;

TIkui hast been troul)le(l, teni})ted, tried
;

Thy kind hut searchini,' glance can scan

The Very wounds that shame would hide.

Thy touch has still its ancient power
;

]S\) word from Thee can fiuitless fall

Hear in tliis solemn evening hour.

And in Thy mercy heal us alL

42 73.
" Lord, if than wilt, thou canat inukt me

clean."

1 On the shore of Galilee

AValked a leper silently
;

Heard the eager people cry :

*' Lo, the Healer passeth hy !"

2 Came tlie man of solitude,

IShuniietl ])y all the multitude,

And with all his heart's accord

Worshipped low before the Lord.

3 " If Thou wilt !" the leper cried
;

'' Be thou clean !" the Lord replied.

Faith enough to come and crave
;

Power enough to stand and save.

4 Jesus quick put forth His hand.

Token of a sweet command,
Overjoye<l the hyper's soid.

For the Lord hath touched him whole.
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5 Oh, ThdU HoaliT, still the same !

8})eak to me Thy mighty name,
While for joy 1 worship Thee,

Like the man oi Galilee.

6 Touch me, Lord, destroy my sin
;

Touch me, Jesus, make nu; clean;

Sinner I, but Saviour Thou !

Touch, O Christ, my sullied brow

4,3 8s.

"Jesus o/ Nmnrefh pfisseih by.

1 What moans this eager, anxious throuf^'.

Which moves with busy liaste along,

—

Tlicse wondrous Leathering's day hv dav 1

Wliat means this stran<(e commotion, prayl

Li accents hushed the thronuf reply :

"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

2 Wlio is this Jesus 1 "W^iy should he

The city move so mi^^htily'?

A passing stranger, has he skill

To move the multitude at will ?

Again the stirring notes reply :

"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

3 Jesus ! 'tis He who once below
!Man's pathway trod, 'mid {)ain and woe

;

And burdened ones, where'er He came,

Brought out their sick, and deaf, and lame

;

The blind reioiced to hear t'.ie cry :

"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

1 Again He comes ! From })lace to place

His holy footprints we can trace.
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1

Ho pjuisoth at our Uircsbold,—nay,
1I(; (Miters,— condcBCBiids to stay. '

Sliall we not gladly raise the cry :

"Jesus of Xazaretii passeth byi"

5 TTo ! ail ye lieavy lacleii, come :

Here's ])ar(lou, comfort, rest, and liorao.
Te wanderers from a Fatlier's face,
Ketiirn, accept His ])rofter'Ml f»Tace.

Ye tempted ones, tliere's I'efiiue nigli

:

"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

6 Biit if you still this call refuse.
And all His wondrous love abuse.
Soon will He sa<lly from you turn,
Yotir bitter prayer for pardon spurn.
"To(^ late ! too late !" will be the cry:
"Jesus of iS"azaretli lias passed by."

h

i

^4 C. M.
"Jems

. . . aiTo/'hef might;; hi died.''

1 Thine arm, Lord, in days of old,
Was strong to heal and save

;

Tt triumphed o'er disease and death,
< >'er tlarkness and the grave

;

To Thee they went, -the blind^ the dumb,
The palsied and the lame,

The leper with his tainted life.

The sick with f(>vored frame.

2 And lo
! Thy touch brought life and health.

(Tave speech and strength and sight

;

And yi^uth renewed aiul frenzv calmed'
Owned Thee the Lord of liLdit.
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And now, O Lord, \mi near to bless,

Alini^dity as of yore,

111 ci'owd(Mi street, by restless couch.

As by Gennesaret's shore.

.'') Be Tliou (»ur great Deliverer still,

Thou Lord of life and death ;

Restore and (juicken, soothe and bless,

With Thine Almighty breath
;

To hands that work, and eyes that see,

(live wisdom's heavenly lore,

That whole and si.;k, and weak and strong,

May praise Thee evermore.

45 ^^ ^-
" T am the wap, and 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,

]\Iust seek Him, Lord, by Thee.

2 Thou art the Truth : Thy word alvme

True wisdom can inipiirt

:

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

3 Thou art the Life : the rending tomb
Proclaims Thy c onijuering arm

;

And those who put tlieir trusr in Thee,

Nor death nor hell shall harm.

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Lif(^.

(irant us that Y\ ay to know.
That Truth to keep, that Life to -^un,

Whose joys eternal flow
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46
Tv. M.

fiehofif, th'i Kiiin mnielh viifn lh'-<'

liiuiji, mill riiliiii/ iijfiin (in <(,<«,

M/'O/i a (lilt the JiHil I,/ an dss."
Ki-li

1 Ride on, ride on in majesty !

Hark ! ,'ill t]u\ trih(\s llosanna ciy :

() Saviour nieok, pursue 'J'hy road,
With palms and 8(;attt'red garments strewof

2 Ride on, ride on in majesty !

In lowly }>omp ridt; on to die :

<) Christ, Tliy triumphs now h,e_<rin

O'er cai)tive death and conquered sin.

3 Ride on, ride on in majesty !

The win,i>ed scpiadrons of the sky
L(1ok down with sad and wondering eyes
To see the approaching sacrifice.

4 Ride on, ricie on in majesty !

The Inst an<l fiercest strife is nigh :

The Father on His sapphire throne
Awaits His own anointed 8on.

5 Ride on, ride on in majesty !

In lowly pomp lide o!i to die :

i^ow thy meek head to mortal pain,

Then, take, O Clod, Thy power, and reign.

I

47 .'', fi.

" Thr Lord hath laiil ov hinxtUt iniquity
'if act (ill."

1 O Christ, what burdens bowTd Thy head !

(hir load was laid on Thee
;

Thou stoo(iest in tlie sinner's stead,

Bearnig all ill for me.
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A victiiu lt'<l, Thy 1»1««><1 was shed
;

Now tlieie'8 no load for me.

2 The Father lifted up His rod--

() Christ, it fell on Thee !

Thou wast sore stricken of Thy Ood,

Tliere'a not one stroke for me.

Thy Lears, Thy Mood hc^neatli it Howed
;

Thy Imiising healeth me.

:i The Holy One did hide His face

—

() Christ, 'twas hid from Thee !

Dund) darkness wrapt Thy soul a space,-

The darkness due to me.

But now that face of radiant grace

Shines forth hi light on me.

4 For me, Lord Jesus, Thou hast died,

And I have died in Thee !

Thou'rt risen ; my honds are all untied
;

And now Thou liv'st in me.

Wlien purified, maoc white and tried,

Thy glory then for me.

48
T •'

" God forhUl that I shuidd glortj. save in

thf c/(».-> of our Lord Jr.iuv iVirixt."

1 We sing the praise of Him who dieil,--

( )f Him who died upon the cross :

The sinner's hope let men deride,

¥ov this we count the world but loss.

2 luscrihed upon the cross we see.

In shininur letters, "God love

He 1K'ars our sms upon the tree.

He hrmgs us mercy from above
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i

.3 Tht! ([(.sa— it takes our giiilt away
;

It liolils the faiiitin^r Mpiiit iij>

;

It cheers M'ith luijie the gk)omy day,
And sweetens every bitter cup.

4 It makes the coward spirit brave,
And nerves tlie feeble arm for 'light

;

It takes its terror from the grave
And gilds the bed of death with light.

> Tlie, ])alm of lift', the cure of w^je,

^^
The Jueasure and the jjledge of love

The sinner's refuge here behrw,
The angels' theme in heaven above.

49 L. M.
'• What fhinfjs were gain to mt. those I

cuunItU lossjur Christ.'

1 \\ HEN T survey the wondrous cross
( )n which the Prince of glory died,

My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 ror])id it. Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ my God

;

All the vain things that charm me most
I sacrifice them to His blood.

3 See from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down \

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet.
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine.
ihat were a j)resent far too small

;

Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.
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50 7, f).

" Surely kf hath borne our fjriefs.

1 () Lamb of God, once wouudtMl,
• With grief and pain weighed down
Thy sacred liead surrounded

With thorns, Tliine onlv crown !

2 lluw ])ale art Thou with anguisli,

Witii 8ore almse and scorn !

How does that visage languish,

A\ aich once was bright as morn

3 () Lord of life and glory,

What hliss till now was Thine !

I read the wondrous story,

I jo}- to call Thee mine.

•4 Tliy grief and Thy compassion
W«;re all for sinners' gain

;

Mine, mine was the transgression,

But Thine the deadly pain.

5 What language shall I borrow,
To i)raise Thee, Heavenly Friend.

For tliis Thy dying sorrow,

Thy pity without end ]

6 Lord, make me Thine for ever,

Nor let me faithless prove
;

Oh, let me never, never
Abuse such dying love !

7 Be near me, Lord, when dvin.i^

,

Show Thou Thyself to mc
;

And, for my succour flying,

Come, Lord, to set me free :
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^ Th«'SP eyes, iiew faith r«!C!eiving,

From Jj'sus shall not move :

For he who dies hclieving,

Dies safely through Thy love.

51

11

L. M.
*' He hath covered me with the robe uj

riyhttou.'inesii."

1 Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness

My beauty are, my glorious dress
;

'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed,

With juy shall I lift up my head.

2 Bold shall I stand in Thy great day
;

For who aught to my charge shall lay?
Fully absolved through these. I am,
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame.

3 When from the dust of death I rise,

To claim my mansion in the skies,

F^ven then, this shall be all my plea,

Jesus hath lived, hath died for me.

4 Jesus, be endless praise to Thee,
WlK»se boundless mercy hath for me
For me, a full atonement made.
An everlasting ransom paid.

5 let the dead now hear Thy voice
;

Now bid Tln^ banished ones rejoice
;

Their beauty this, their glorious dress,

Jesus, Thv blood and righteousness.



HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 47

52 ^ 7, 4.

"It isjiiiuhed"

1 Hark ! the voice of love and moroy
SonndH aloud from Calvary,

See, the rocks are rent asunder,

Darkness veils tlie nii<l-day sky ;

^' It is finished !"

Hear the dying Saviour cry.

2 " It is finished !" Oh, '"'liat ph^asure

Do these precious wotus afford

!

Heavenly blessings witliout measure

Flow to us from ( 'hrist the Lord.

"It is finished!"

Saints, the dying words record.

3 Finished all the types and shadows

( )f the ceremonial law ;

Finished all that God had promised
;

Death and hell no more shall awe.

"It is finished!"

Saints, from hence your comfort draw.

4 Time your harps anew, ye sera])hs,

Join to sing the ])leasing theme.

All on earth and all in heaven,

Join to nraise Immanuel's name.

Hallelujah

!

Glory to the bleeding Lamb

!

53 6,K
'Having therefure hnfdne.^s to enter ivto

the holiest by the blood nfJe.'v^."

1 Done is the work that saves I

Once and for ever done I

Finished the righteousness

That clothes the unrighteous one I
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The love that blesses us ])elow

Is flowing freely to us no* v.

2 The sacrifice is o'er
;

The veil is rent in twain

;

Sprinklt^d the mercy-seat

With blood of victim slain

;

Why stand we then without in fearl

The blood divine invites us near.

3 The gate is open wide,

The new and living way
Is clear anu free and bright,

With love and peace and day

;

Into the holiest now we come,

. Our present and our endless home.

4 Then to the Lamb once slain

Be glory, praise, and power,

Who died and lives again,

Wlio liveth evermore

;

WHio loved and washed us in His blood.

Who made us kings and priests to God !

54 73
" The fellmvahip of his sufferings.'

1 Go to dark Gethsemane,

Ye that feel the tempter's power
;

Your Redeemer's conflict see
;

Watch with Him one bitter hour

;

Turn not from His griefs away

;

Learn of Jesus Christ to pray.

2 Follow to the judgment-hall

;

Oh, the wormwood and the gall

!

Oh, the pangs Hie soul sustained

!
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Shun not suffering, shame, or loss
;

Ijcarn of Him to bear the cross.

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb

;

There, nrhjring at His feet,

Mark that miracle of time

—

God's own sacrifice complete.
*' It is finished !

" hear Him cry
;

Learn of Jesus Christ to die.

4 Early hasten to tlie tomb,
Where they laid His breathless clay,

All is solitudes and <(I()om

—

l\1io hath tak(^n Him awayl
Christ is risen. He seeks the skies

;

Saviour, teach us so to rise.

55 fi, 10.
" He humbled himself, and became

olirdif)it unto death."

1 Thou, who didst stoop below
To drain the cup of woe.

And wear the form of frail mortality,

Thy blessed labours dime,
Tliy crown of victorv won,

i fast })a8sed from earth, passed to Thy home on
lii<i;h.

2 Tt was no path of flowers

Through this dark world of ours,

Beloved of the Father, Thou didst tread :

And sliall we in dismay
Shrink from the narrow way,

AMien clouds and darkmv^^s are arouud it spread *?

3 O Thou who art our life,

3e Avith us through the strife !
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II

1

I

Tliy own meek head by nidest st3rms was bowed
;

Raise Thou our eyes above,

To see a Father's love

Beam, like a bow of promise, through the cloud.

4 E'en through the awful gloom
Which hovers o'er the tomb,

That liglit of love our guiding star shall be

;

Our spirits shall not dread

Tho shadowy way to tread,

Friend, Guardian, Saviour ! which doth lead to

Thee.

56
C. M.

" Upon thefirst day of the week, vciy airly
in the momtiig, thtij ainie ^tuto thi'

sepulckt':."

1 Blest morning ! whose lirst dawning rays

Beheld the Son of God
Arist*. triumphant from the grave,

And leave His dark abode.

2 Wrapt in the silence of the tomb
The great Redeemer lay,

Till the revolving skies had brought

Tho third, th' appointed day.

3 Hell and the grave combined their force

To hold our Lord in vain
;

Sudden tlie (^(Uiqueror arose.

And burst their feeble chain.

4 To Thy great name, Almiglity Lonl

!

AVe sacred honours pay,

And loud hosannas shall proclaim

The triumphs of the day.
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5 Salvation and immortal praise

To our victorious King

!

Let heaven and earth, and rocks and seas,

With glad hosannas ring.

6 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

The God whom we adore.

Be glory, as it was, and is.

And shall be evermore.

57
1

7s.
"He is noi, here, but is risen.'

'* Christ the Lord is risen to-day,"

Sons of men, and angels, say :

Raise your joys and triumphs high
;

Sing, ye heavens ; and, earth, reply.

2 Love's redeeming work is done.

Fought the fight, the battle won •

Lo ! our Sun's eclipse is o'er,

Lo ! He sets in blood no more.

3 Vain the stone, th(^ watch, the seal

;

Christ hath burst the gates of hell

;

Death in vain forbids His rise;

Christ hath opened Paradise.

4 Lives again our glorious King
;

Where, O death, is now thy sting

( )iice He died our souls to save
;

Wliere thy victory, O grave 1

f) Soar we now where Christ hath led,

pdUijwincr our exalted Head :

Made like Him, like Hiui we rise
;

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.
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52 JESUS CHRIST.

G Hail ! the Lord of earth aiul heaven !

Praise tcj Thee by both be given

;

Thee we greet triumphant now,
Hail ! the Reburrection Thou !

58
1

78.
" Nou- is Christ risen from the dead

Christ the Lord is risen again
;

Christ hath broken every chain
;

Hark ! the angels shout for joy,

Hinging evermore on high,

HaUelujah

!

2 He who gave for us His life,

A\Tio for us endured the strife,

Is our Paschal Lamb to-day

;

We too sing for joy, and say,

Hallelujah

!

3 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

!

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

How the penitent forgiven,

How we too may enter heaven.

Hallelujah !

5 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed,

Christ, Thy ransomed people feed

;

'V..^ J: _- 1 _ -li
AiiiVU \}i.li oiiio ciiii I gUiiL aWrtV,

That we all may sing for aye.

Hallelujah !



HIS RESURBECTION. m

59
1

S. M.
"Tlie Lord is risen indeed.'

" The Lord is risen indeed ;

"

Now is His work performed
;

Xow is the mighty captive freed,

And Death's strong castle stormed.

'J
" The Lord is risen indeed ;

"

The Grave has lost his prey
;

With Him is risen the ransomed seed,

To reign in endless day.

3 " The Lora is risen indeed ;

"

He lives, to die no more

;

He lives, the sinner's cause to plead,

Whose curse and shame He bore.

4 " The Lord is risen indeed ;

"

Attending angels, hear

!

Up to the courts of heaven, with speed.

The joyful tidings bear.

5 Then tune your golden lyres,

And strike each cheerful chord
;

Join, all ye bright celestial choirs,

To sing our risen Lord !

60 ^'
^

^^^^ " Becauf^e I live, ye shall liv also.

1 Jesus lives ! no longer now
Can thy terrors. Death, appal me

;

Jeaus lives ! by this I know.

Thou, O grave ! canst not enthral me.

i'ii^iilvii oCi/iiiio ell; vlOciiii

This shall be my confidence.

oil V»J 1 11 llllj 11 «^ V

Hallelujali
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2 Jesus lives ! to Him the throne
Hij^h o'er lieaven ami earth is ^iveii

;

T may ^o where lie is gone,

Live and rei«^n with Him in henven.
(r(»(l through Christ fdrgivcs ofleme

;

This shall be my confidenee.

Hallelnjali !

3 Jesus lives ! who now despairs,

Sinirns the word which God hath spoken
;

( 7 race to all that word d<H'lares,

Grac-e whereh.y sin's yoke is broken.
Christ rejects not ])enitence

;

This shall l)e my confidence.

Hallelujah !

4 flesus lives ! for me He died :

Hence will ], to Jesus living,

Pure in heart and act a>)ide,

]'raise to Him and glory giving.

Freely Cod doth aid dispense
;

This shall be my confidence.

Hallelujah !

5 Jesus lives ! my heart knows w(dl,

Nought from me His love shnll sevei-

;

Life, nor death, nor powers of hell,

Part me now from Christ for ever.

God will be a sure defence
;

This shall be my confidence.

Hallelujah !

61 L. M.
" Behold, J am alive/or e-vennore."

1 "T KNOW that mv Pedeonu'r liv!'.'? •
"

What comfort this assurance gives !

He lives. He lives, wlio once was dead
;

He lives, my ever-living Head.
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2 He lives, triumphant from the grave,

He lives eternally to save,

He lives all glorious in the sky,

He lives exalted there on high.

3 He lives to bless me with His love,

He lives to plead f(»r nie above.

He lives my hungry soul to feed.

He lives to help in time of need.

4 He lives ; and wliile He lives, I'll sing,

He liv<\s, my Prophet, Priest, and King,
He lives, my kind, my faithful Friend,

He lives, and loves mo to the end.

5 He lives ; all glory to His nanu'

!

He lives, my J(\«!us, still the same
;

C) the sweet joy tlie assurance gives,

" I know that my Redeemer lives !

"

62 « M.
" Thou hast asceniled mi high.

1 Thou art gone up on high.

To mansions in the skies.

And round Thy throne unceasingly

The songs of praise arise.

•J Tint Ave are lingering here,

With sin and care oppressed
;

Lord, send Thy promised Comforter,

And lead us to Thy rest.

3 Thou art gone up on high :

Put Thou didst first come down,
Through earth's most Intter agony

To pasG unto Thy crown.
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4 And girt witli griefs and fears

Our onward course must be
;

But (»nly let tliat path of tears

Lead us at last to Thee.

5 Thou art gone up on high
;

But Thou shalt come again,

With all the bright ones of the sky
Attendant in Thy train.

6 O by Thy saving })ower,

So make us live and die,

That we may stand, in that dread hour,

At Thy right hand on high !

63 ^ >T

" lie is Lord of lords, and King of kings.

1 All hail the power of Jesus' name I

Let angels ])rostrate fall

;

Bring forth the royal diadem,

To crown Him Lord of all.

2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of your God,
Who from His altar call

;

Extol the stem of Jesse's rod.

And crown Him Lord of all.

3 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race,

Ye ransomed froLi the fall.

Hail Him who saves you by His gract^,

And crown Kim Lord of all.

4 Ye Oentile sinners ! ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall.

Go, spread your trophies at His f«^et.

And crown Him Lord of all.
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L(;t every kindred, every tribe,

< )n this terrestrial ball,

To Hira all majesty ascribe,

And crown Him Lord of all.

b Oh that with yonder sacred throng
We at His feet may fall.

Join in the everlasting song.

And crown Him Lord of all.

64 s. M.
" On his hfod were many crowns.

1 Crown Him with many crowns,
The Lamb upon His Throne :

Hark how the heavenly anthem drowns
All music but its own.

2 Awake, my soul, and sing

Of Him who died fir thee
;

And hail Him as tliy matchless King
Through all eternity.

3 Crown Him, the Lord of Love

;

Behold His hands and side.

Rich wounds, yet visible above
In beauty glorified.

4 All liail ! Redeemer, hail !

For Thou liast died for me
;

Thy praise shall never, never fail

Throughout eternity.
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65 ^ ^-
^^^^ " We see Jesus . . . croirnid ui!h

glory and honuur
"

1 The Head that once was crowiiit'd with tllo^l^;

Is crowned with glory now
;

A royal diadem adorns

The mighty Victor's brow.

2 The liighest place that heaven affords

Is His, is His by riglit,

The King of kings, and Lord of lords

And heaven's eternal light.

;m

3 The joy of all who dwell above,

The joy of all below,

To whom He manifests His love,

And grants His name to know.

4 To them the cross, with all its shame.

With all its grace, is given
;

Their name an everlasting name,

Their joy the joy of heaven.

5 They suffer with their Lord below,

They reign with Him above
;

Their profit and their joy to know
The mysterv of His love.

•li

6 The cross He bore is life and health,

Though shame and death to Him
;

His people's hope. His people's wealth,

Their everlasting theme.
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66 .. _ ^

"

/ that spfak in rightenusne^ts, mighty
to »arf."

1 Who is this that coith^s from Kdc^m,
All His raiment stained with biuo<],

To tlie slave proclaiming- freedom,
Bringing and bestowing good,

niorions in the garb He wears,
(Morions in the spoils He bears?

2 'Tis the Savionr, now victorions,

Travelling onward in His might
'Tis tlie Saviour, () how glorious
To His people is the sight

!

Jesus now is strong to save,

Mighty to redeem the slave.

3 Why that blood His raiment staining?
'Tis the blood of many slain :

Of His foes there's none remaining,
^'one the contest to maintaiii

;

Fallen they are, no more to rise.

All their glory prostrate lies.

4 Tiiis the Savioar has efiected

By His mighty arm alone
;

See the throne for Him. erected,

'Tis an everlasting throne !

'Tis the great reward He gains.

Glorious fruit of all His pains.

5 Mighty Victor, reign for ever !

Wear the crown so <:learly won

;

iSTever shall Thy peoi)ie, never
Cease to sing what Thou hast done.

Thou hast fought Thy people's foes

;

Thou wilt heal Thy people's woes.
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•51

I

111

I

1

67 f<, 7, 4.
" Thnt nt th'' vnme of JenuM every knff

.ihouid boir."

1 Look, ye saints ! the sight is glorious :

See the Man of Sorrows now !

From the fight returned victorious,

Every knee to Him sliall ])ow :

Cmwn Him ! crown Him !

Crowns become the Victor's })row.

2 Grown the Saviour ! angels, cr<.wn Him !

Rich the trophies Jesus hrhigs
;

In the seat of power enthrone Him,
While the vault of heaven rings :

Crown Him ! crown Him !

Crown the Saviour, KiJig of kings !

3 Sinners in derision crowned Him,
Tilocking thus Messiah's claim,

—

Saints and angels throng around Him,

Own His title, praise His name :

Crown Him ! crown Him !

Spread abroad the Victor's fame.

1- Hark, those bursts of acclamation !

Hark, those loud triumphant chords !

Josus takes the highest station :

O what joy the sight affords !

Crown Him ! crown Him !

Kins f kings, and Lord of lords.

6S lOs.
J./M/U' tt/

glory and honour and pouter."

1 Blessing and honour and glory and power,

A\'isdom and riches and strength evermore
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< 'lyc vc t.. IliFM who our battlo hath won
\V].,.so i.iv the kmcrdom, the crown, .-111,1 thu

throno.

'1 ]^lst arc tlie darkness, the storm, and the war
( nine IS the radiance that sj)arkl('d -Any
Hivaketh the oh^ajn of tlie dav with.m! end
Kiscth tlie sun that shall never descend. '

:i Kvcr ascendetli the song and the joy,
\\\VY (h'sccnd(;th the lovo from on high,
Hl.'ssing and honour and glory and praise,
Ihis is the theme of the hymns that we raise.

1 Life of all life, and true light of all light,
Star of the dawning, unchangingly hrrght
Sun of the Salem wliose light is the Land'.,
iheme of the ever-new, ever-glad psalm !

5 (Jive we the glory and praise to the I-amh,
lake we the rohe and the harp and the j.alni
Sing we the song of the Lamb that was slain'
1 »ynig m weakness, but rising to rei-ii

69
"A name n-Jnrh in ahov Tfiii

1 rRixXCE of Peace and Lord of (ilory,
Humbly at Thy throne we bow^

;

'

Saints and angels all adore Thee,
We would join their worship now.

'^P^^is, who wast scorned, forsaken,
Smiiten, wounded, crucified,

iiiiiitr.'

We, with love and trust unsha'k
Take Thee as our Hope and (

en.
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4 ^

2 W iitcliful Shcplicrd, mighty h^uviour,

Tcmlcr Healer, ever near !

King of kings, l)y wlio.se free favour

We o'ercome each foe and fear !

—

]ie our Leader in all duty
;

Be our Surety to the end

;

J>e our I)iad(;in of Beauty,

Our Beloved and our Friend !

3 Son of ^lan, despised, rejeeted,

Holy, harmless, undefiJcd
;

l>y Thy life we are protected.

By Tliy death we're reconciled :

Kock of Ages, sure Foun^lation,

King of Saints and Judge of all

;

Only source of our salvation,

—

(in Thy blessed Kanie we call !

4 Prophet, Priest, and King victorious

;

High-l^riest, Altar, Sacritice,

Light of light, and Sun most glorious,

Draw to Thee our sin-dimmed eyes !

AVe are pilgrims lone and strangers.

And Ave need Thy constant care

Till we pass earth's toils and dangers

And Thy final triumph share.

70
r., 3,

"Every day will J lilcs.y thee.'

1 Saviour, blessed Savior •,

Listen whilst w(^ sing,

Hearts and voices raising

Praises to our King ;

All we have to offer.

All we hope to be,

]>odv, soul, and spirit,

All we yield to TJhm;.
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2 Neurer, ever nearer,

Christ, we draw to Thee
;

Deep in adoration

Bending low the knee
;

Thou for our redemption
Cam'st on earth to die

;

Thou, that we niif,dit follow,

Hast tjOne up on high.

3 Great and ever greater

Are Thy mercies here,

True and everlastinjjr

Are the glories there,

Where no \r in, or sorrow,
Toil, or caio, is known,

Where the angel-legi is

Circle round Thy throne.

4 Clearer still and clearer

Dawns tlie light from lieaven.

In our sadness bringing
News of sin forgiven

;

Life has lost its sliadows,

Pure the light within
;

Thou hast shed Thy radiance
On a world of sin.

6 Onward, ever onward,
Journeying o'er tlio road

Worn by saints before us,

Journeying on to God,
Leaving all behind us,

IMay wo hasten on,

Hiukward never lookin<j

Till the prize is won.
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6 Bliss, all l)liss excelling,

When the ransomed soul,

Earthly toils forgetting,

Finds its promised goal

;

Where, in joys unheard of,

Saints with angels sinu;

Never weary raising

Praises to their Kinir.

05

S.
" A friend ofpublicans mid smnfr'

1 One there is, above all others,

Well deserves the name of Friend
;

His is love beyond a brother's,

Costly, free, and kno\\s no end :

They who once His kindness prove,

Find it everlasting love.

2 WHiich of all our friends, to save us,

Could or would have shed their blood ?

But our Jesus died to have us
Reconciled in Him to God :

This was Ixnindless love indeed

;

Jesus is a Friend in need.

3 Wlien He lived on earth abased.

Friend of sinners was His name ;

Now above all glory raised,

He rejoic(3s in the same :

Still He calls tliem brethren, friends,

And U) all their wants attends.

4 Could we bear from one another
What He daily bears from us?

^ ct Ihis ghn^ious Friend and BrothjM'

Loves us tlnrngh we treat Him tlins :

i^hougli for ii'dod we, r»'n<lei' ill,

!le a<<'ounls us brethien still.
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5 O for grace our hearts to soften !

Teach 118, Lord, at length to love
We, alas ! forget too often
What a Friend we have above

;

But when home our souls are brought,
AVe will love Thee as we ought.

72
1

8s.
" / ftjeak of the things which I hnvt

made touching the King."

My lieart is full of Christ, and longs
Its glori(jus matter to declare !

(-)f Him I make my loftier songs,
I cannot from His praise forbear

,

My ready tongue makes haste to sin<
The glories of my heavenly King

r

I

2 Faiivr than all the heaven-born race,
Perfect in comeliness Thou art

;

Replenished are Thy lips with grace,

^

And full of love Thy tender heart

:

(rod over blest ! we bow the knee.
And own all fulness dwells in Thee.

3 Gird on Thy thigh the Spirit's sword,
And take to Thee Thy power divine

;

Stir up Thy strength, almighty Lord,
All })ower and majesty are thine :

As.se rt Thy worship and renown
;

(J all-iedeeming God, come down'.

4 Cone and maintain Thy righteous cause,
And let Thy glorious toil succeed :

J-)ispread tlio victory of Thy cross,
Ride on and prosper in thy dctM]

;

Thnmgh earth triumphantly ri(i<' ..n.

And riMgn in v\v\y heart alone



ff

66 JESUS CBRIST.

I'

h

73 6, 8.
"His name shall he cal'ed WunderfuZ:

1 Join all the glorious names
Of wisdom, love, and power.

That ever mortals knew,
That angels ever bore

;

All are t(jo mean to speak His a\ortli,

Too mean to set my Saviour forth.

2 Great Prophet of my God,
My tongue would Ijless Thy name

;

By Thee the joyful news
Of our salvation came

;

The joyful news of sins forgiven.

Of hell subdued, and peace with Heaven.

3 Jesus, my great High Priest,

Offered His blood and died

;

My guilty conscience seeks

No sacrifice beside

:

His powerful blood did once atone.

And now it pleads before tlie throne.

4 O Thou Almighty Lord,

My Con(][ueror and my King,
Thy sceptre and Thy sword.

Thy reigning grace, I sing

:

Thine is the power : behold, I sit

In willing bonds before Thy feet.

V".

74
L. M.

" He that conieth tn me shall never h unger.
(Old he. that believeth on me ahull never
thirst."

Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts.

Thou fount of life, Thou light of men !

From the best 1)1 iss tliat earth imparts

We turn unfilled to Thee again.
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2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever sUuu] :

Thou savest those that on Thee c;nl :

To them that seek Thee, Tliou art good
To them that find Thee, all in all

!

3 We taste Thee, D Thou living bread.
And long to f<nist 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

;

rJlad 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 w^orld Thy holy light.

75 c. M.
" The Inrf of Chrv^t u-hich passelh know

ledge."

1 Jesus, the very thought of Thee
With sweetness lills my breast

;

But swt3ter far Thy face to see,

And in Thy presence rest.

2 Xor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,
Nor can the memory find

A sweeter sound than Thy blest name,
O Saviour of mankind !

3 () Hope of every contrite heart,

O Joy of all the meek,
To those who fall how kind Thou art.

How good to those who seek !
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4 But -vvhat to tliosc -wlio fiTu1 1 Ah I this

Nor ton;^nie n<ir pen cnii show

;

The love of Jesus, "what it is

Xone hut His loved ones know.

5 Jr'sus, our ouly joy he Thou,
As Tliou our ])rize wilt l)e

;

Jesus, he Thou our glory now,
And through eternity.

/s,

Thoa shiilf cull hif< nnme Jesus."

1 Jksus! nani(3 of wondrous l(»vt',

Name all other names ahovc !

Unto which must ev(My knee
Bow in deep humility.

'2 Jesus ! name of ])riceless worth
To the fallen sons of earth,

For the promise that it gave

—

*' Jesus shall His people save."

3 Jesus ! name of mercy mild,

Given to the Holy Child,

AVlu^n the cup of human woe
First He tasted liere below.

i Jesus ! only name that's given
Tender all the miglitv hea^•en,

AVherehy man, to pin enslaved,

Bursts his fetters, and is saved.

5 Jesus ! name of wimdrous love.

Human name of Cxod ahovc
;

i'ierniing Oiiiy tiii«, Vvc lice,

! Icljilcss, () oHi' (h»d, to Tliee.
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77
1

3

G

78
1

C. M.
" Thy name is ax (Hntm^nt

i
aurrd j'orih

How sweet the Xunie of Jesus sounds
In a believer's ear !

Jt soothes liis sorrows, heals his woiiii.Is.

And drives aVay his fear.

It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast

;

Tis manna to the hungry soul.

And to ihe weary rest.

Dear Xame ! the rock oji which I build,
]\ly shield and hiding-place

;

INfy never-failing treasury, filled

A\ itli boundless stores of grace.

Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King,

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

>V^eak is the effort of my heart.
And cold my warmest thought,

But Avhen I see Thee as Thou art,

I'll praise Thee as I ought.

Till then I would Thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath :

And may the music of Thy name
Kefresh my soul in death '

c. M.
" Mil soul doth magnify the Lord.'

FOR a thousand tongues to sin^'

My great Redeemer's praise,

The glories of ray God and King,
The triumphs of His grjuc !
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li My gracious Master, and iny God,

Assist nie to Drocluim,

To spread through all the earth uhroad

The honours of Thy name.

3 Jesus ! the name that charms our fears,

That bids our sorrows cease
;

'Tis music in the sinner's 'jars,

'Tis life, and health, and peace.

\ lie breaks the power of cancell»Ml sin,

Ho sets the prisoner free
;

iris blood can make the foulest clean.

His blood avails for me.

5 He speaks, and, listening to His v<nce,

New life the dead recei\ e
;

The mournful, broken heaits rejoice.

The humble poor believe.

6 Hear Him, ye deaf ; His praise, ye dumb,
Your loosened tongues employ

;

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come.

And leap, ye lame, for joy.

79 8, 11.
" BUssed is he that corneth in the lunni

the Z,(. .• Hosaniia in the highest."

1 HoeANNA to the living Lord !

Hosannah to the Incarnate Word !

To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King,

Let earth, let heaven hosanna sing.

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the Iul^Ik .>t :

2 ( ) Saviour, with protecting care

Return to this Thy house of prayer
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Assembled in Thy sacred Kame,
AVhere we Thy ]);irting promise 'claim.
Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna iii tJie liighe^f

.'3 Hut cliiefest, in our cleansed breast
Ktemal, ])id Tliy Spirit rest

;

And make our secret soul to ])e

A temple pure, and worthy Thee.
^losanna, Lord ! Hosanna in tlie hi-hesf i

4 So, in the last and dreadful day,
^Vlien earth and heaven shall melt away,
1 hy Hock, rcdcenKui from sinful stain,
Shall swell the sound of praise again.

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosamia in the hicrhcst

j

80 ^,7.
' Where/ore God also hath highly exalted

1 Hatl, Thou once despised Jesus !

Hail, Thou Galilean King !

Thou didst sufifer to release us

;

Thou didst free salvation bring.
Hail, Thou agonizing Saviour,

J^earer of our sin and shame
;

By Thy merits we find favour

;

Life is given through Thy name.

2 Pasclial Lamb, by God appointed,
All our sins were on Thee laid

;By Almighty love anointed,
Thou hast full atonement made.

All Thy people are forgiven

Opened is the gate of heaven ;

Peace is made 'twixt man and God.
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\\

o .lesiis, liuil! eiitliioiUMl in glory,

Tlujre for ever to iiLide
;

All the liejivenly hosts mXow Thee,

Seated at Thy father's side.

Tliere for siniicrs Thou art ])leadin<;,

There Thou dost our place i)repare,

Ever for us interceding,

Till ill gh'T'y ^^'« appear.

4 Worshi}), honour, poAt-r, and hlessing,

Thou nrt worthy to receive ;

Loudest praises without ceasing

Meet it is for us to give.

Help, ye bright angeli(; spirits,

Bring your sweetest, nohlest lays

;

Help to sing our Saviours merits,

Help to chant Immaimers praise !

I

r

81
6, 1,

•* Worthy is tlie Lamh that wok ^'liv.^'

1 Gt.ory to God on high !

Let earth to heaven reply

;

Praise ye His name :

His love and grace adore,

Who all our sorrows "bore
;

And praise Him evermore

;

Worthy the Lamb

!

'2 Jesus, our Lord and God,

Bore sin's tremendous load

;

Praise ye His name :

Tell what His arm hath done,

What spoils from death He won;
Sing His great name alone

;

Worthy llu; Lamb !
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82

< AVhilc tliey around the thiuiie

Join cheerfully in one,

Praising His name,
AVe who have felt His blood

Sealing our peace with God,
Sound His high praise abroad;

Worthy the Lamb

!

\ Join, ;.1I the ransomed race,

Our Lord and (lod to bless;

Praise ye His name :

In Him we will rejoice.

Making a gladsome noise.

Shouting witli heart and voice,

Worthy the Lamb 1

" Theii sing the .-^thij of Moffs, tlir >:'rt<itit.

of God, and the sowj of 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 Hi=? dying love,

Sing of His rising power
;

Sing how He intercedes above

For those whose sins He bore.

3 Sing on your heavenly way,

Ye ] ansomed sinners, sing

;

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

\ Soon shall ye hear Him say,

Ye blessed children, c<>ui" ;
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Soon will Ho call yon hcncc! away,
And take His wanderers home.

Tlicre sliall each raptnred ton<,'ne

His endless praise proclaim.
And sing in sweeter notes the song
Of Moses and the Lamb.

83 /s.
" When hf ascemlnl up on high, he ltd

captivxtfi captive."

(f
O

1 CtLORY, glory to our King !

Crowns unfaxiing wreathe His head
Jesus is the name we sincr,

J esus, risen from the dead,
Jesus, Conqueror o'er the grave,
tFesus, mighty now to save.

2 Jesus is gone up on high
;

Angels come to meet their King

;

tShouts triumphant rend the sky,

While the Victor's praise they sin
" Open now, ye heavenly gates !

'Tis the King of Glory waits."

3 Now behold Him high enthroned,
Glory beaming from His face.

By adoring angels owned
God of holiness and grace.

O for hearts and tongues to sing,
'* Glory, glory to our King 1

"

4 Jesus, on Thy people phine
;

Warm our hearts and tune our tongues,

That with angels we may join,

Share tiieir bliss and swell their songs

;

Glory, honour, praise, and ))ower.

Lord, be Thine for evermore.
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84
1

6, 8.
" Be must i-Hffn. tUl he hath put all en'

mits under hia /eet."

Rejoice, the Lord is King

;

Vour L<jrd and King adore
;

Mortals, give thanks and sing,
And triumph evermore

:

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice
;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

2 Jesus the Saviour reigns,

The God of truth and love,
When He had purged our stains,
He took His seat above :

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice
;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

3 His kingdom cannot fail,

He rules o'er earth and heaven ;

The keys of death and hell
Are to our Jesus given :

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

4 He sits at God's right hand.
Till all His foes submit,

'

And bow to His command,
And fall beneath His feet

:

Lift up your heu. t, lift up your voice
;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

5 Rejoice in glorious hope
;

Jesus, the Judge, shall come,
And take His serva's^H u^-

To their eternal Iiome.'
We soon shall hear th' archangel's
The trump of God shall sound, rejoice.

voice.

'^^ft^
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hi

85 ^ 8, 7.
Waiting fi/r the comohifion of Isruel

1 Come, Thou long-expected Je«u«,
Jiorn to set Tliy people free

;

From our fears and sins release us,

Let us find our rest in Thee.

2 Israel's strength and consolation,

Hope of all the earth Thou art

;

Bear Desire of eveiy nation,

Joy of every longing heart.

3 Born Thy people to deliver
;

.

3^< )rn a child and yet a king

;

Born to reign in us for ever

;

Now Thy gracious kingdonj lu'iiiu.

4 By Tfiine own eternal Spirit

Plule in all (uir hearts alone

;

By Thine all-sufficient merit
Raise us to Thy glorious throne.

86 ^ >f
"Behold, the Lord come.th ivith ten tko,,

sa7id.^ of his saints."

1 The Lord will come, the earth shall (piakf.
The hills their fixed seat forsake

;

And, withering, from tlie vault of Jiight

The stars withdraw their feeble light.

2 Ine Loi-d will come ; but not the same
As once in ^ nvly form He came

;

A silent Laml) to slaughter led,

The bruised, the sulfcriiiir, and the dead.
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w";.
'7^^ ''""'^' '^ dreadful hn-in,

\^itli wreath of flame, and robe of sfonnOn (;lierub wiiigs, and wings of wind,
Anointed Judge of Jium^nkind.

'I Can tliis be He who wont to 8lr-ay
\ I'dgrnn on the world's highway
by i»owHr oppressed, an<l nioekecl by pridrihe Nazarene, tlie Crucified ?

^ ^ '

'") Oo, tyrants
! to the rocks complain,

U) s.'ek the mountain's cleft in vain •

'>'it taith, victorious o'er the tom].
Miall 8ing for joy, the Lord is comV !

87 8, 7, 4.
-IT ,

-,
J.

Behold, he Cometh with r/ourL^
'

1 Liu He comes, with clouds descendmo'
(Jnce for favoured sinners slain ;

"'

1 liousand thousand saints attending.
^^weU the triumph of His train

-^

Hallelujali

!

'

God app-ars on earth to reign.

2 Every eye shall now behold Him
Robed in dreadful majesty ;

Tliose who set at naught and sold Him
1 lerced and nailed Him to the trer

'

Deeply wailing,
'

Shall the true Messiah see.

3 Every island, svu, and mountain,
Heaven and earth, shall flee away •

All who hate Him musf, confounch^d.
Hear the trump proclaim the daj- •

Come to judgment.
Come to judgment, come av/ay !

77
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o

Now redemption, long expected,

See in solemn pomp appear !

All llid saints, by man rejected,

Now shall meet Him in tlie air

:

Hallelujah !

See the day of God appear

!

Yea, amen, let all adore Thee,

High on Thine eternal throne !

Saviour, take the power and glory
;

Claim the kingdom for Thiiie o'vn

come quickly

!

Everlasting God. come down.

88 f<, 7, 4.
" The coining of the Lord drawcth nigh

1 Christ is coming ! let creation

From her groans and travail cease
;

Let the glorious proclamation

Hope restore, and faith increase :

Christ is coming

!

Come, Thou blessed Prince of Peace

2 Earth can now but tell the story

Of Thy bitter cross and pain
;

Slie shall yet behold xhy glory.

When Thou comest back to reign :

Christ is coming

!

T^et each heart repeat the strain.

ii Long Thine exiles have been pining,

Ear from rest, and home, and TIkm;
;

But in heavenly vestures shining,

Soon they shall Tliy glory see :

Christ is coming !

Haste the joyous jubilee.
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A\ ith tliat blessed hope before us,
Let no hprp remain unstrung;

Let tlie mighty advent-choiiis
Onward roll from, tongue to tongue:

Christ is coming !

Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come

!

89 p. M
•M^ mWn,-gr;,f thrre v^.-. a r'n, ,'>a<lrBehold the ^rhlejroom comelh; ,'cye out to meet him." '

1 \\ AKE, awake, for night is flying,
ilie watchmen on the heights are cryin-
Awake, Jerusalem, at last

!

JMidnight hea.s the welcome voices,
Ajid at the thrilling cry rejoices
Come forth, ye vi-gins, night'is past

:

IJie bridegroom comes, awak(^,
Your lamps with gladness take •

Hallelujah !

And for His marriage feast prepare
For you must go to meet Hhn there.

2 Zion hears tlie watchmen eingincr
And all her heart with joy is spHnging
bhe wakes, she rises from h . -V^nu

tor her Lord comes down aU-'^: .louy
'

The strong in grace, in truth victorious
Her Star is risen, her Light is come 1

Ah, come, TIk.u blessed One,
God's own beloved Son

;

Hallolujnli !

^^''^ follow till the hnll' we see
A\ iiere TLoii hast hl.l ,,,s sun with Tf„..-.



80

I

JE.'^US; CHRIST:

3 \(»w h't ill! the lioiivons adore Tlicc,

And moil and aii^n'l.s sing ])efore Thct*

AVith liarp and cymhal's clearest tont;
;

Of one pearl each sliming portal,
\'\ here we ai'e with the choir innnortal

< )f angels round Thy dazzling thron*'

:

Nor ey<'. hath seen, nor ear

TIath yet attained to ht^ar,

AVliat there is on is
;

r>iit we rejoice, and sing to Thee
Our liyiuu of ioy eternally.

>
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lll.—TIIE IIQLY SPIIUT.

90
'•nr^^<l-iril,,ku;tk,..,., t^;,J,, ,,^

i (oME, Holy Spirit, cmie,
Let Thy hricrht beanis'arisc •

Bispe the darkness from our mind-And (tpen all our eyes.

2 Cheer our despondino- hearts,
liiou lieavenly Paraclet" •

<i.VBiistoJiewithhurh]ehopo
At our Redeemer's ieQt

3 Revive onv drooping faitli
Our doubts and fears remove

Aijd kindle in our breasts the flame
Ul never-dying love.

i Convi]ice us of our sin
;Then lead to Jesus' blood

Aiicl to our wandering view 'reveal
ine secret love of God.

5 'Tis Thine t.. eleanse the heart,
I o sanctify the soul,

To pour fresh life in ev.rv part
**""' '"'^v creare the ul UjlK
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Dwell, therefore, in our hearts;
Our iniiids from lumda^fe frei^

;

Then wo shall know and ])raise and Jove
The Father, ?^on and Thee.

91
" The love of God in .ofwtl dhroitd in oitr

lienrts hi/ the Holii Ghost, iihuh i.s

given unto «,«.

1 ('oME, jjrracimis Spirit, heavenly Dove,
AVith lio-ht and comfort from above :

l>e. Thou our (luardian, Thou our Guide,
( )'er every thought and step preside.

L* Thp light of trutli to us display.
And make ns know and love thy way

;

l^lant holy fear in exovy lieart,

That we from God may ne'er depart.

3 Lead us to holiness, the road
Which we must take to dwell with GcmI ;

Lead us to Christ, the living way.
Nor let us from His ])astures str.iv.

4 lj\id us to God, our final rest.

To be with Him for ever l)lest

;

Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share

—

Fulness '>f joy for ever there.

92 C. ]\5.

" Thij Spirit i.< c/ooil : Jrad me into tlif

Innii of Hpri(jlit>iess."

1 Come, Holy Spirit, lieavenly Dove,
\\ ich all Thy (juickeuing powers,

Kindle a flarne of sacnnl love

In these cold hearts of ours.

J •'..
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'^ In '.uiu we tune our foriiml songs,
in vain we strive to rise •

ilosannus languish on our tongues,
^Ijid our devotion dies.

"' And shall we then for ever live
At this pjor dying rate ?

Our love so faint, so cold to Thee
And Thine to us so great ! '

4 Come ffoly Spirit, heavenlv Dove
\\ ith nil Thy quickening pow.M's •

(.ome shed abroad a Saviour's love
'

And that shall kindle ours
*

93
-^ f^

" ^'"^ ^'" '"f'^^ 0/ the SpuU lu .

1 UHACious 8])irit, Love divine
b't Thy light within me shine •

AH my guilty fears remove
JMl me full of heaven and love.

2 Speak Thy pardoning grace to ni.,
J)et th(i burdened sinner free •

Lead me to the Lamb of God'
Wash me in His precious blood.

.'^ ^ife and peace to me impart,
oeal salvation on my heart •

Hreathc Thyself into my ])reast
Larnest of immortal rest.

4 Let me never from Thee stray,
iveep me in the narrow way

'

iMl my soul ^vith joy diviiie'
Keep nw L(>rd "

Vs.

Tf"\l» /"»!' T^UJ
Millie.
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.

94 S. M
" Ye shall he baptiznl with the Holy (;iu>.<>.

not many daiis hence.

"

9

Lord God, the Holy Ghost,

In this accepted hour,

jVs oil the day of rciitecost,

J Jesceiid in all Tliy power:
We meet witli one accord

hi our appointed place,

And wait the promise of our Lord,

The Spirit of all grace.

Like mighty rushing wind
Lpon the waves beneath,

Move with one impulse every mind,
( ijie soul, one feeling breath(^

:

The y<jung, the old, inspire

With wisdom from ahov(%

And give us hearts and tongues of lire

To i)ray, and praise, and love.

Spirit of light, explore

An<l chase our gloom away,

With lustre shining more an;! more
Unto the perfect day.

Spirit of truth, be Thou
In life aiid death our guide :

() Spirit of ado])tion, now
Mav we be sanctified '

S5 " Ye have an unction
and ye know all th

I,. M.
>:i the Holy One.

'.'/'•

1 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire,

And lighten with celestial fire
;

Tiiou the anointing Spirit art,

W^^o dost Thy sevenfold gii'ts impart.

I:
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96

- ^'^y^>iessedimctiou from above
Is comfort, ]ifo, and fire of ]ove •

Knal) e with perpetual light '

^

ihc duhiess of our blinded siglit.

'> Am.int and ciieer our soiled faro
VV itJi the abundance of Thy CTarr •

vr.'P far our foes, give p.ace at hon.
;\\ li.'re Thou art guide no ill can CMnc.

I Tca.h u,s to know the Father, Sr.,.,
A'' .lH.<-,onwJUnbebut()ne
1 hat, through the ag.s all along,
liii« muy be our endless song •

J raise to Thy eternal merit
i^ather, ^Son, and 14)ly ypi^it.

't M guide you into all truth

C. M.
'"[".ftryth. is come, !„.

1 r,.^, TT , -.,
""''ifUi'le you into all truth.-

I.el u> Ihme influence proveWee .,f the old prophetic fire'
-tountain of light and love. '

'2

^"^^"J'S
Holy Ghost, for, nioved bv Th....

h<; Pi;cphets MTote and spok,/.
I nlpck tne truth, Thyself the key

tnseal the sacred book.

- >:xpaud Thy wings, celestial Dovo
Hrood o er our nature's nioht •

'

<M o,n- disordered spirits rno%e,'
And \eX there now be light.

'

i O^xi through Himself we f^.en shall knoH
it Jnou withm us shine

And sound, with all Thy saints below
iii« depthg of love divin.'.
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97 • Thr ffiiir(forlfr. uhich i» thr Holy (Ihoit

1 CoMK, Thou Holy I'ariiclctc,

And from 'V\\y cclcsti.'il sent

Soiui Thy liglit and hrilliaiK y.

'J FiitluT of the poor, draw lu'ar
;

(liver of ftll ^nfts, lie Ikmc :

('onio, tho MouTs tnu' i-adiancy.

\\ Come, of ConifortrrH \\\v hcst,

( )f tlu^ soul tllO S\V(M>t('s( 'MU'st,

( 'onio in toil rcfrcslnntrly.

•1 Thou in hihour rost most, sweet,

Thou art slil^dow from the lieat,
i . • .

(x)nif(trt in advt'rsity.

T) (') Thou Tii^^ht, most pure and hies!.

Shine witliin tlie inmost hreast

Of Thy faitliful company.

() Where Thou art not, man hath noUL;ht :

Kvery holy (h»ed and 1hou<;ht
;

Comes from Thy Divinity.

7 \\niat is soil^d, inako Tliou pure ;

AVhat is wound(>d, work its cure
;

\Vhat is parched, fructify
;

8 What is ri,<j;i(i, g(>ntly hend
;

What is frozen, warmly tend
;

Straighten what goes (^-ringly.

9 Fill Thy faithful, who confido

In Thy ]>()wer to guard and guid(\

\Vith Thy sevenfold Mvstei v.
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87

10 Iforo 'Thy ^M-;i(;e and virtiu, send •

Oruiit aalvution in tin; (ind,
'

And in la*uv«n felicity.

8m.98

1 Creator Spirit! l.y whoso aid
I li«' wciJd'H foiindationH lirnt W(^r« hi,]
(voiiHs viHit (!V(!ry hnnihlo mind •

(Jonus P"'"- Thy joys-on all mankind-
l^roni sin and som.w .sot ns free, -

And mako us temples worthy Thee.

2 (tsourcfj of uncreated li^dit,
Th(5 Father's premised Paraclete;

!

lhri(M3 holy fount, thrice; holy tire
< )iir hc'arts with heavenly love; inspire •

(>()nie, and Thy sacred unction hrin-
I () sanctify us while we sing.

:i I^lenteous of i^rrace, desccaid from hi-h
Kich m Thy sevenfold ener^ry •

( iiv(; us Thyself, that we mav see
1 h(; Father and tlie Son by thee •

Make us eternal truths receive,
And j)ractise all that we believe.

4 rmmortal honour, endless fame
Attend the Almighty Fatlu^r's name :

Hie Snviour Son be glorified,
\Vho for lost man's redemption died •

And e(|u;d adoration ])e,

'

Kternal Paraclete, to Thee.
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99 L. M.
/.; rxmroutmy Spiritupon aUfi<.'<..

God !1 O Spirit of the living

In all Thy plenitude of grace,

Where'er the foot of man hath trod,

Descend on our apostate race !

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love,

To preach the reconciling word
;

Give power and unction from above,

Whene'er the joyful sound is heard.

3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light

;

Confusion, order in Thy path
;

Souls without strength inspire with might

;

Bid mercy triumph over wrath.

4 O Spirit of the Lord ! prepare

Ail the round earth her God to meet

:

Breathe Thou abroad like morning air,

Till hearts of stone begin to beat.

5 Baptize the nations ; far and nigh

The triumphs of the cross record

;

The name of Jesus glorify,

Till every kindred call Him Lord.

100 8, 7.
" The kingdom, of God ii . . . rightfony.

ness, and peace, and jov in the Holn
Ghost.

"

I Holy Ghost, dispel our sadness.

Pierce tlie clouds of sinful night
;

('(-me, Tliou source of sweetest gladness,

r.r<'athe Tliv life, and spread "I'liv litiht.
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Loving Spirit, God of peace,

Great distributer of grace,

Rest upon this congregation
;

Hear, O hear our supplication.

2 From that height which knows no measure,
As a gracious shower descend

;

Bringing down the richest treasure

Man can wish, or God can send.

O Thou glory, shining down
From the Father and the Son,

Grant us Thy illumination
;

Rest upon this congregation.

3 Come, Thou best of all donations
God can give, or we implore

;

Having Thy sweet consolations

We need wish for nothing more.
Come with unction and with power.
On our souls Thy graces shower

;

Author of the new creation.

Make our hearts Thy habitation.

101 C. M.
" There are diversities of gifts, hut t'r.

same Spirit."

1 Spirit Divine ! attend our prayers,

And make this house Thy home
;

1 )escend 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 patlis of life

Where all the rii/liteoiis lu).
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3 Come as the Fire, and purge our hearts

Like sacrificial flame

Let our whole soul an oifering be

To our Redeemer's name.

4 Come as the Dew, and sweetly bless

This consecrated hour

;

May barrenness rejoice to own
Thy fertilizing power.

5 Come as the Dove, and spread Thy wings.

The wings of peaceful love
;

And let the Church on earth become

Blest as the Church above.

6 Come as the Wind, with rushing sound

And Pentecostal grace
;

That all of woman bom 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 !

102 " The Comforter
unto you."

8, 6, 4.
whom J uitl send

1 Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed

His tender last farewell,

A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed

With us to dwell.

2 He came sweet influence to impart,

A gracious, willing guest.

While He can find one humble heart

Wherein to rest.
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3 And His that gentle voice we Iiear,

Soft as the breath of even,
That checks each thought, that calms each fear,
And speaks of heaven.

4 And every virtue we possess,
And every conquest won,

And every thought of holiness
Are His alone.

5 Spirit of purity and grace,
Our wealcness, pitying, see

:

(
)
make our hearts Thy dwelling-place,
And worthier Thee.

6 O praise the Father
; praise the Son

;

Blest Spirit, praise to Thee
;

All praise to God, the Three m One,
The One in Three.

103 L. M.
"
^/"^r*^" ^/ ^'9!^ '"^'^^^ "Pon the Sacc
of the waters.'

1 Spirit of God, tliat moved of old
Upon the waters' darkened face,

Come, when our faithless hearts are cold,
And stir them with an inward grace.

2 Thou that art Power and Peace combined
All highest Strength, all purest Love,

llie rushmg of the mighty Wind,
The brooding of the gentle Dove :

3 Come, give us still Thy powerful aid.
And urge us on, and keep us Thine

,

JVor leave the hearts that once were ma(l-
i^it temples for Thy grace divine ;
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Nor let us quench Thy sevenfold light

But still with softest hreathings stir

Our wayward souls—and lead us right,

Holy Ghost, the Comforter

!

104
1

C. M.
"\Wf have YfcHvfd th-- Spirit of ndoi'Uor

V'hfreby nr rri/, A iha, hather.

"

Why should the children of a King

( to mourning all their days 1

( Treat Comforter, descend and bring

Some tokens of Thy grace.

Dost Thou not dwell in all the saints,

And seal them heirs of heaven 1

When wilt Thou banish my complaints,

And show my sins forgiven %

2 Assure my conscience of her part

In the Redeemer's blood
;

And bear Thy witness with my heart

That I am born of God.

Thou art the earnest of His love,

The pledge of joys to come
;

And Thy soft wings, celestial Dove,

Will safe convey me home.

105 c. M.
'All scripture if given by inspiration oj

God."

1 The Spirit breathes upon the Word,

And brings the truth to sight

;

Pre<M'pts and ]iromises afford

A sanctifying light.
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2 A glory gilJs the^sI^i^^T^
Majestic Jike the sun

It gives a light to everyWe
It gives, but borrows iion'e.

3 The hand that gave it still suppliesIhe gracious light and heat

;

His truths upon the nations rise-
i- hey rise, but never set.

4 Let everlasting thanks be Thine
i^or such a bright display

As makes a world of darkness shineH ith beams of heavenly day.

5 My soul rejoices to pursue
Ihe steps of Him I love,

^ill gory breaks upon my view
In brighter worlds above

93

106 7 fi

1 O Word of P .a •
" "'"'''^ ^'^'^ '^^ """-^'o/ Vc

rV Ti? ^^'^^ incarnate,
O Wisdom from on higli,O Truth unchanged, uncharging,
O Light of our dark sky •

We p,,,,e Thee for the radiance
rhat from the hallowed page,A lantern to our footsteps,
^^hmes on from age to age.

2 The Church from her dear Master

A 1 xmT ? ''''^ ^''^^ uivine,
Andstil tlmtlij,.l,tshe]ift,.th
O er all tlie earth to shine.
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It is the golden casket

Where gems of truth are stored ;

It is the heaven-drawn picture

Of Christ the living Word.

3 It floateth like a banner

Before God's host nnfurled ;

It ahineth like a heacon

Above the darkening world
;

It is the chart and compass,

That o'er life's surging sea,

'Mid mists, and rocks, and (piicksands,

Still guide, O Christ, to Thee.

4 O make Thy Church, dear Saviour,

A lamp of burnishcii gold.

To bear before the nations

Thy true light as of old :

O teach Thy wandering pilgrims

By this their path to trace.

Till, clouds and darkness ended,

They see Thee face to face.

107
0. M.

" Thy statutes hare hern my -"ongn in the

house of my jnlgriinage.

1 Father of mercies, in Thy Word

What endless glory shines !

For ever be Thy name adored

For these celestial lines.

2 Here springs of consolation rise

XO CiieCi' Lii^ i>iiii'-- - = fS i:--
;

And thirsty souls receive supplies,

And sweet refreshment lind.
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3 Here the Redeen^or's welcome voice
Spreads lieavenly peace around

;And life, and everlastiiur joys
Attend the blissful sound:

'

4 O may these heavenly pages beMy ever dear delight •

And «till new beauties may I see,And still increasing light.

5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord !

J^e Ihou for ever near;
Teach nie to love Thy sacred wordAnd view my Saviour there '

95

108 C M

1 How precious is the Book Divine
±',7 inspiration giyen i

'

J^r^ht as a lamp its doctrines shineio guide our souls to heaven. '

2 It sweetly cheers our droopincr hearts
In this dark vale of teai^ ^ '^''

a' l^^^'rf^^ joy it still imparts,And quells our rising fears.

3 This lamp, through ^11 the tedious night
v^I J lie, shall .'niir?p o.nr. ,,..-.,=

°

Till we beliold t!ie'cTea7er light
Oi an eternal day.
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109 C. M.
" The seed ia the word of God.

Almighty God : Thy word is cast

Like seed into the ground
;

Now \k^,t the dew of heaven descend,

And righteous fruits abound.

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man
This holy seed remove

;

But give it root in every heart

To bring forth fruits of love.

3 Let not the world's deceitful cares

The rising plant destroy,

But may it yield a hundred-fold

The fruits of peace and joy.

4 Let not Thy word so kindly sent

To raise us to Thy throne.

Return to Thee, and sadly tell

That we reject Thy Son.

5 Oft as the precious seed is sown,

Thy quickening grace bestow
;

That all, whose souls the truth receive,

Its saving power may know.
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i
ly.—CHBISTIAX LIFE.

110 7, 6.

1 I NEED Theo, procioius Jesus,
For I am full of sin

;My soul is (lark and giiilty,

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 1 need Thee, precious 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 fixitsteps,
To be my strength and stay.

3 I need Thee, precious Jesus,

,
And iiope to see Thee soon,

Fncircled with the rainliow.
And seated on Thy throne

;
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Th«3r(3 with Thy hl()(Ml-])ou;^ht children.

My joy sliall ever be,

To sing Thy praises, Jesus,

To gaze, my Lord, on Thee.

Ill "/ will hen', thfir bo/ikiilidin{j.

1 Weary of wandering fro'n my Ood,

And now made willing to return,

I hear, and bow me to the rod
;

For Kim, not without lioi)e, I mourn :

I have an Advocate above,

A Friend before the throne of love.

2 O Jesus, full of pardonmg 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.

3 Thou knowest the way to bring me back.

My fallen spirit to restore
;

Oh, for Thy truth and mercy's sake,

Forgive, and bid me sin no more

;

The ruins of my soul repair.

And make m^ heart a house of prayer,

4 Ah ! give me. Lord, the tender heart

That trembles at the approach of sin
;

A godly fear of sin impart.

iiUj)iruiD, iin<l iOiiL 11 ticcp Vv
•jT
ilili ul.

That I may dread Thy gracious power.

And never dare offend Thee more.
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i

112
1

" Brh, Id. I stand at the ,l,H>r and kn'o^k
i^EHOLD, a .Stranger at the door '

i^' gmitly knocks, lias knocke<I befon. •

Has waited long, is waiting still •

1 on treat no other friend so ill.

'

2 O lovely attitude ! He stands
VV ith inelting heart a,i,i laden hands

;'

)
niatehless kindness

! and He shows
iliis matchless kindness to His foes!

3 Admit Him, for the human breast
^e er entertained so kind a guest •

Tso mortal tonguc3 their joy can tell,
VV ith whom He condescends to dwell.

4 Admit Him, ere His anger bum
Lest He depart, and ne'er return •

Admit Him, or the hour's at hand
When at His door denied you'll stand.

5 Yet know, nor of the terms complain.
Where Jesus comes, He comes to reignlo reign, and with no partial sway • '

Thoughts must be slain thaf disobey.

6 Sovereign of souls. Thou Prince of Peace
'> may Ihy gentle reign increase :

Ihrow wide the door, each willing mindAnd be His empire aU mankind
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113 " Learn of mr. anil ye shall find rest unto
your souls."

1 I HEARD the voice of J'jsiis say,
" Come unto Me. aiifl rest

;

Lay down, thou weaiy one, lay down
Tliy head upon IVFy breast i

"

I caiHc to Jesus as I was.

Weary, and worn, and sad

;

I found in Him a restin<^^-plaee,

And He has made /ne glad.

2 I heard tlie voice of Jesus say,
" Beliold, T freely give

The living water; thirsty one,

Stoop down, and driuk, and live !

"

I came to Jesus, and T drank
-» Of that life-giving stream

;

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,
And now 1 live in Him.

3 T heard the voice of Jesus say,
" I am this dark world's light

;

Look unto Me, thy morn shall rioo,

And all thy day be bright."
I looked to Jesus, and I found

In Him my star, my sun
;

And in that liglit of life I'll Avalk

Till travelling days are done.

114 7s.
" Tlf helflil tJ)>- rifij, ,m<l ir-pt over it.

1 Lord, in this Thy mercy's day,
Ere it ]>ass for p.vc nw.iv

On our knees we fall :iiid pray.
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2 Holy Jesus, '^vixut lis tears
Fill us witli heart-searchiu'o- fears
Jire tliat awful doom appears.

3 Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour,
Kueehng lowly at the door,
J'.re it close for evermore.

4 By Thy night of agony,
By Tliy sui)j)Iieating cry,% Thy Avillingness to die,

^ By Tliy tears of bitter woe
For Jerusalem below,
Let us not Thy love forego.

6 Grant us 'neath Thy wings a place,
Lest we lose this day of grace
Ere we shall behold Thy\ce^

7 On Thy love we rest alone.
And that love will then be known
By the pardoned round the tiirone

115 S. M.
, -_ " BiholJ, now is the accej.tal i,n,

1 iNow IS til' accepted time,

^
>*'ow is the day of grace :

Now, sinners, coine without delaj-,
And seek the Saviour's face.

2 Xr,\v is th' accepted time.
The Saviour calls t(j-d;iy ;'

To-moi-nnv you may be too 'late
'Tis madness to dela}
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Now is th' accepted time,

The Gospel bids you come
;

And every promise of His word
Declares there yet is room.

Lord, draw reluctant souls

To seek a Father's love !

Then shall attendant angels bear

The joyful news above.

116 L. M.
" There is joy in the presence of the angels

of God over one sinner that rejjentetlt."

1 Who can describe the joys that vise

Through all the courts of Paradit^e,

To see a prodigal return,

To see an heir of glory born !

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

;

The Son with joy looks down, and sees

The purchase of His agonies.

3 The Spirit takes delight to view
The holy soul He formed anew

;

And saints and angels join to sing

The growing empire of their King.m8, 6, 4.
"Return unto tfie Lord thy God."

1 Return, wanderer, to tliy home,
Tliy Father calls for tliee

;

No longer now an exile roam
ilf w1 7nic«r\r •

Return, return.
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2 Keturn O wanderer, to thy home,
lis Jesus calls for thee

;The Spirit and the Bride say, « Come "

O now for refuge flee :

'

Return, return.

3 Rehirn, O wanderer, to thy home,
iis madness to delay;

There are no pardons in the tomb
And brief is mercy's day :

'

Keturn, return.

118 .,;,. ,, ,
8, 7, 4.

1 Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched
Weak and wounded, sick and sore'-

Jesus ready stands to save you,
FuU of pity joined with power.

He is aijle

;

Ho is willing ; doubt no more.

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

;

True belief and true repentance.
Every grace that brings you nigh

Without money,
'

Come to Jesus Christ, and buy.

3 Come, ye wear>, heavy laden,
Lost and ruined by the fall

;

If you tarry till you're bettpr,
'

^ ou will never come at tdl!

Xot the righteous.
Sinners, Jesus came to call.

4 Let^not conscience make you linger,
^ -' of fitness fondly dream •
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V I

All the fitness He requireth
Is to feel your need of Him

:

This He gives you,
'Tis the iSpirit's rising beam.

5 Lo ! the incarnate God, ascended,

^
Phiads the merit of His blood,

Venture on Him, venture wholly.
Let no other trust intrude :

None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.

8 7 4
A bruised real shall he not break.'

119
1 Come, ye souls by sin afflicted,

Bowed with fruitless sorrow down
;

By the broken law convicted,
liirough the cross behold the crown!

Look to Jesus

!

Mercy flows through Him alone.

2 Take His easy yoke and wear it

;

Love will make obedience sweet

;

Christ will give you strength to bear it,

While His wisdom guides your feet
Safe to glory.

Where His ransomed captives meet.

^ Blessed are the eyes that see Him,
Blessed the ears that hear His voice

;

Blessed are the souls that trust Him,
And in Him alone rejoice :

His commandments
Then become their happy choice.

4 Sweet as home to pilgrims weary,
Light to newly opened eyes,
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Flowing springs in deserts ureary,
Is the rest the cross supplies

;

All who taste it

Shall to rest immortal rise.

120 n, 10.
"I ^^l not leave you com/ortlr.ss."

1 Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish

;

Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel /
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your

anguish

;

Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot heal.

2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying,
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure,

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying,
Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot cure.

3 Here see the Bread of Life
; see wnters flowing

Forth from the throne of God, pure from
above

;

Come to the feast of love
; come ever knowing

Earth has no sorrow but Heaven can remove^

121 6, 4, 7.
" Without me ye. can do nothing.

1 I NEED Thee every hour.
Most gracious Lord

;

No tender voice like Thine
Can peace afford.

1 need Thee, O i need Thee

;

bless me now, my Saviour

!

1 come to Thee.
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2 I need Thee every hour
Stay Tliou near by !

Temptations lose their power
When Thou art nigh.

3 I need Thee every hour,
In joy or pain

;

Come quickly and abide,
Or life is vain.

4 I need Thee every hour

;

Teach me Thy will.

And Thy rich promises
In me fulfil.

122

1

S. M.
' Not by works of righteousness which tvenave done.

ISToT what these hands have done
Can save my guilty soul

;

Not what this toiling flesh has borne
Can make my bpirit whole.

Not what I feel or do
Can give me peace with God

;

Not all my prayers, and sighs, and tears,
Can bear my awful load.

Thy work alone, O Christ,
Can ease this weight of sin

;

Thy blood alone, Lamb of God,
Can give me peace within.

Can

Thy love to me, O God,
Not mine. O Lord, to THpp

-

. . .- - - —
J

unrest,
And set my spirit free.

sss
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5 I bless the Christ of God

;

I rest on love divine
;

And, with unfaltering lip and heart,

I call this Saviour mine.

6 I praise the God of grace
;

I trust His truth and might

;

He calls me His, I call Him mine,
My God, my Joy, my Light.

123 .

78.
" Justifitd Jrtely by his grcue.'

1 KoT in anything we do.

Thought that's pure, or word that's true.

Saviour, would we put our trust

:

Frail as vapour, vile as dust

;

All that flatter^ we disown :

Righteousness is Thine alone.

2 Though we underwent for Thee
Perils of the land and sea,

Though we cast our lives away,
Dying for Thee day by day.

Boast we never of our own,
Grace and strength are Thine alone.

3 Native cumberers of the ground,
All our fruit from Thee is found

;

Grafted in Thine olive. Lord,

New-begotten by Thy word.
All we have is Thine alone :

Life and power are not our own.

4 And when Thy returning voice

Calls Thy faithful to rejoice,

\j'0 Xiiov7

Cast their crowns of victery,

We will sing before the Throne,
" Thine the glory, not our own !

"
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124

1

"TJte precious blood o
lamb without blemish.

S. M
Christ, as qf a

JNot all the blood of Leasts
On Jewish altars slain,

Could giwQ the guilty conscience peace
Or wash away the stain.

*

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

A sacrifice of nobler name
And richer blood than they.

My faith would lay her hand
On that dear head of Thine,

While like a penitent I stand,'
And there confess my sin.

My soul looks back to see
The burdens Thou didst bear,

When hanging on the cursed tree,
And hopes her guilt was there.'

5 Believing, we rejoice

To see the curse remove
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice
And sing His dying love.

'

4

125 C. M.

"'^"oJSi'^"*' *^T '^"
^f

^fountainopened
. . .

/or sin and f(yr undean-

1 There is a fountain filled with blood
Drawn from Inimaimers veins •

And simers, plunged beneath that flood
Lose all their guilty stains.

'

iii«i-iii>« awii
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2 The (lying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain m his day

;

And there have I, as vile as he,

Washed all my sins away.

3 I )ear dying Lamb ! Thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,

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,

111 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.

126 8, 6.
" Behold the Lamb of God. lohich taketh

away t/ie sin of the world."

1 Just as I am, without one plea,

But that Thy blood Avas shed for me.
And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee,

Lamb of God, I come !
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2 Just as I am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot,
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,

Lamb of God, I come !

3 Just as T am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,
Fightings and fears within, Witliout,

O Lamb of God, I come !

4 Just as T am, poor, wretched, blind
;

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find,

Lamb of God, I come !

5 Just as I am, Thou wilt receive.

Wilt weir- me, pardon, cleanse, relieve !

Because Thy promise I believe,

Lamb of God, I come !

6 Just as I am (Thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down),
Now to l)e Thine, yea. Thine alone,

O Lamb of God, I come !

7 Just as T am, of that free love
The breadth, length, depth, and height to prove.
Here for a season, then above,

O Lamb of God, I come !

127 7, 6.
"Cast thy buriUu upon the Lord."

1 I LAY my sins on Jesus,

ticss ijaiub oi Crod :

»T<1_

spUl

He bears them all, and free

From the accursed load.

s us
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128

I bring my giiilt to Jesus,

To wash my crimson stains

White in Hia blood most precious,
Till not a spot remains.

2 I lay my wants on Jesus,
All fulness dwells in Him

;

He heals all my diseases,

He doth my soul re'l(;e,m.

I lay my f,'riefs on Jesus,

My burdens and my cares

;

He from them all releases,

He all my sorrows shares.

\ I rest my soul on Jesus,

This weary soul of mine
;

His right hand me embraces,
I on His breast recline.

I love the name of Jesus,

Immanuel, Christ, the Lord

;

Like fragrance on the breezes,

His name abroad is poured.

I long to be like Jesus,

Meek, loving, lowly, mild

;

I long to be like Jesus,

The Father's Holy Child
;

I long to be with Jesus,

Amid the heavenly throng
;

To sing with saints His praises.

To learn the angels' song.

7s.
"That Rock was Chrit*.'

KocK of Aaes. cleft for me.
Let me hide myself in Thee

;

Let the water and the blood,

riveu side v»]ii(j}i flowedFrom Thy
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Bt3 of sin the double cure
Cleanse me from its guilt and power.

2 ^Tot the labours of my hands
Can fulfil Thy law's demands

;

Cou (I my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears for ever flow,
All for sin could not atone •

'

Thou must save, and Thou alone.

3 Kothing in my hand I brin^r •

Hiniply to Thy cross I cling"'
^aked, come to Thee for dress •

Helpless, look to Thee for grace :

Joul, I to the fountain fly •

Wash me, Saviour, or I die.

4 While r draw this fleeting breath,
Wben my eyelids close in death,
VVhen I soar through tracts unknown.
See Thee on Thy judgment-throne

:

Kock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee. -

19Q 7s^ " ^ T"" ^*2" *^ «* "'^ hidiwj.plac, 'from

1 Jbsus, Lover of my soul.
Let me to Thy bosom' fly,

Whde the nearer waters roll,
While the tempest still is 'high.

2 Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,

^ Till the storm of life is iwsf, •

^afe mto the haven guide
;O receive my soul at last

!

i
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3 ( )ther refii^re have I none
;

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee

;

I^ave, ah ! leave me not alone
;

Still support and comfort me.

4 All my trust on Thee is stayed,
All my help innn Thee 1 bring;

Cover my defenceless he;id

With the shadow of Thy win<̂̂'•

5 Thou, O Christ, art all I want

;

More than all in Thee I find :

Raise the fallen, cheer tlie faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind,

6 Just and holy is Thy name
;

I am all unrighteousness :

False and full of sin I am
;

Thou art full of truth and grace.

7 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,
Grace to cover all my sin

;

Let the healing streams a})ound
;

Make and keep me pure within.

8 Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of Thee
;

Spring Thou up within my heart.
Rise to all eternity.

130 6, 4.
"Be not afraid, only believe.'-

1 My faith look^-. up to Thee,
Thou Lamb of Calvary,

Saviour divine :

]^ow hear me while I prav

;
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131

Take all my ^n\t away

;

O let nie from this day
'

Be wholly Thine

!

2 May Thy rich grace impart
fetreiigtii to my fainting iieart,
My zeal ins])ire

;

As TIkui hast (lied for me
O may my love to Thee
Pure, warm, and clianoele.ss heA living fire.

' '

3 mile life's dark maze I tread,
And griefs around nu^ spread,

Be Thou my guide
;

Bid darkness turn to day,
Wipe sorrow's tears away,
Nor let me ever stray
From Tliee aside.

'

4 \yiien ends life's transient dream,
When deaths cold sullen stream

oiiall o er me roll.

Blest Saviour, then,' in love,
Fear and distrust remove ;

'

O bear me safe above,
A ransomed soul.

6 4

1 No
; not (Jespairingly

Come 1 to Thee ]

No
; not distrustingly

Bend I the knee !

Sin hatli gone over me
Vet is tliis still my plea,
Jesus hath diedi
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132

J Lord, I confess to Thee
Sadly my sin

;

All 1 am, tell 1 Thee

;

All I liave been !

Purge Thou my sin away,
Wash Thou my soul this day,

Lord, nuvke me clean !

3 Faithful and just art Thou,
Forgiving all

;

Loving and kind art Thou
When poor ones call

;

Lord, let the cleansing ])lood,

Elood of the Lamb of God,
Pass o'er my soul

!

4 Then all is peace and light

This soul within
;

Thus shall F walk with Thee,

Loved tliough unseen
;

Leaning on Thee, my God,
Guided along the road,

Is^othing between !

C. M.
'* Who will have all nun to he saved, ami

to cinne nuto t/ie uiunHedaf of the
truth.-

1 Goi) loved the world of sinners lost

Aiul ruined l)y tlie fall

;

Salvation full, at highest cost,

lie otters free to all.

01.1, 'twas love, 'twas wondrous love !

The love of God to me
;

it brought my Saviour from above,

To die on Calvaiy-
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2 E'eu now by faith I claim Him mine,
i lie risen Son of God

;

Ri^demption by His death I find,
And cleansing througli the blood.

3 Love brings tlie glorious fulness in,
And to His saints makes known'

Tlie bkvsscd rest from inbred sin,
Throu<,'i faith in ChrLi. alone.

4 Believing souls, rejoic-ing go
;

There sliall to you be given
A glorious foretaste, here below

Of endless life in heaven.

5 Of victory now o'(^r Satan's power
Let all the ransomed sing,

And triumph in tlie dying hour
Through Christ the Lord our Kin<.-.

133 los.
" Jems, thou Son of David, have mercuon nit. "

1 Jesus, Thou Son of David, hear my cry i

JH)r I am blind, and full of misery
Merey is Thine

; have mercy, Lonl, on me !

loucii ihou mine eyes, U give me now to see !

2 Sin is my l)lindness. Lord, sin my disease
;^lu veik my heart, sin rohs my soul of r.eace •

^ni keeps me back from loving sight of Thee
Have mercy, Lord, from sin, (J set me free !

'

-^iU;; ^iiou art passing b^—art m tlie way

:
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jr
Tis true ! the sound of Tliy blest fooicteps

near,

And accents of Thy voice, Lord, I hear.

4 (
) loving voico, ! it calls out, " Come to me !

"

It asks, "Wliut wouldst thou I should do to
theer'

J ;sus, Thou Son of David, shed Thy \\<^\\t

w'cr my dark soul, htuI say, "Receive thy
sight

!

"

' ^

5 AVliat Thou hast done for others, I believe,
Lord, Thou wilt do for me ! I shall receive
]\Iy sight !—shall see Thee, Jesus face t(^ face,
l\\ all Thy might of majesty and grace.

6 My cry is heard ! Thy mighty, loving hand
Has touched my inner eye ; at Thy command
Tlie dark'ning scales have fallen from my heart.
And now I see Thee, Jesus, as Tliou art

' ii

134 «^ 7.
" Looking unto Jesus.

1 Sweet tlie moments, ri('h in blessing.

Which before tlie cross we spend.
Life, and health, and peace possessing,

From the sinner's dying Friend.
If'^re we rest, in wc^nder viewijig

All our sins on Jesus laid,

Here we see i-edemption flowing
From the sacritice He made.

2 Here we find the dawn of heaven,
While upon tlie cross we gaze,

> l L- Oi.li. ;.lCDJpill5SUS ii;igiVvii,

And our songs of triumph raise.
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( )h
! that near tlie cross abidini,',

We may to the Saviour cleave,
Naught with Him our hearts dividing,

All for Him content to leave.

135 C. M."M un tiifrr/nrr come bnhUy unto thrthrove of grace "

1 Approaoh, my soul, the mercy-seat,
Where Jesus answers prater :

There humbly fall ])efore His feet,
For none can i)erish there.

2 Thy ])romiso is my only plea.
With this I viMitureHigh :

Thou callest bnrdi^ned souls to Time
And such, ( ) Lord, am I.

3 Rowed down beneath a load of sin,
By Satan soi'ely prcst

;

By war without and fears within,
I come to Tliee for i-est.

4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place
;

That, sheltered near Thy side,
T may my fierce ac<mser face,

And tell him Thou hast died.

5 O wondrous lovt^ ! to bleed and die,
To bear the cross and shame,

That guilty sinixu's such as I

iviigiiu pie.ui iiiy yriicious name !



PRAYER AND EXPECTATION. 119

f

136 '^
" Whatsoever yr xhiiU lusk m my nmne,

that will I do
"

1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare,

Jesus loves to answer prayer
;

He Himself has bid thee pray,

Therefore will not say thee nay.

2 Thou art cominf? to a Kin^;,

Largo ])etitionp with thee bring

;

For His grace an«l power are «uch,
None can ever ask too much.

3 With my l)urden 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 jjossession of my breast

;

There Thy blood-b(mght right maintain.
And without a rival reign.

5 AVliile 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.

137 L. M.
" / u4H commune with thee from above the

inerci/seut."

1 Fr'>m every stormy wind that blows.
From every swelling tide of AvoeSj

Tlierc is a calm, a sure retreat,

'Tis found bene.ath the meivy-seat.
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2 There is a place, wliero Jesus sheds
The oil of ola<iiiess on our lieads,
A place than all besides more sweet,
The blood-] -'sprinkled mercy-seat.

3 There is a scene, where spirits blend,
Where fi'iend Ik .Ids fellowship with friend
Thou-h sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-seat.

4 All
!
whither could we flee for aid,

Wiien tempted, desolate, dismayed'?
Or how the hosts of hell defeat.
Had suffering saints no mercy-seat 1

5 O let my hand forget her skill,

iMy tongue be silent, cold, and still,

This bounding heart forget to beat.
If I forget Thy mercy-seat.

138 8s.

^ "Tell me, T pray thee, thy name:'

1 Come, Thou Traveller unknown.
Whom still I hold, but cannot see

;My company l)efore is gone,
And I am left alone witli Thee

;With Thee a]l night I mean to stay,
And wrestle till the break of day.

'

2 In vain Thou strugglest to got fr(ee,

I never will unloose my hold
;

Art Thou the Man tliat died for nie'Z

^

^The secret of Thy love unfold :

Wrestliug, I will not let Thee go,
Till I Tliy name, Tliy nature know.
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3 AV^ilt Thou not yet to mo reveal
Thy new, unuttei.ible 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.

4 I know Thee, Saviour, who Thou art,
Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend

;

JS'or 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 The(3
My soul its life and succour brings

;

My help is all laid up above

;

Thy nature and Thy name is Love.

139 p. M.
"/ V ill not let thee go except thou bless

me.

1 T wiLt not let Thee go. Thou Plelp in time of
need

!

Heap ill on ill, I trust Thee still,

E'en wken it seems that Thou wouldst slay
indeed

!

Do as Thou wilt with me
;

I yet will cling to Thee
;

Hide Thou Tliy face, yet, Help in time of need,
I will not let Thee go !

2 I will not let TLpp rm • cVinnLT T -f^„„„l

bliss 1

•-'iiivo m *

^''o, Lord, Tliou'rt mine, and I am Tl line
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I f\Thee will I hold wlu-ii all tliiii.L,'8 el.se 1 miss,
The)ii<,'h dark ami sad the night
Joy Cometh with Thy light,

(
)
Thou, my Sun

; should I forsake my Lliss ?

I will not let Thee go !

3 I will not let Thee go, my God, my Life, my
Lord

!

Kot death can tear me from His care,

Who for my sake His soul in death outpoured.
Thou diedst in love to me

;

I say, in love to Thee,
E'en when my heart shall break, my Lif*;, my

Lord,

I will not let Thee go !

140 ^^ 7.
" Th^re shall be showers of blessing."

1 Lord, I hear of showers of blessing
Thou art scattering, full and free

—

Showers, the thirsty land lefresliing

;

Let some drops descend on me.

2 Pass me not, O gracious Father,
Sinful though my heart may be'

;

Thou might'st leave me, but the ratlier

Let Thy mercy light on me.

3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour

;

Let me live and cling to Thee
;

For I'm longing for Thy favour

;

Wlnlst Thou'rt calling, (J call me.

4 Pass me not, mighty Spirit

!

Thou canst make the blind to see :

Wiinesscr of Jesus' merit 1

Speak the word of power to me.
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5 Love of God, so piire^iidThaii^s^
Blood of Clirist, so rich, so free •

Grace of God, so stron- and bouiidless-
Magnify them all in me.

12^

141

1

S M
"^years*^^

"^^ ^'^ *'^' »''"W^/ the

Revive Thy work, G Lord !

^

Thy niiglity arm make bare •

Speak with the voice whicli ^v'a'kes the -leadAnd make Thy people liear.

Revive Thy work, i) Lord !

Distnrb tliis sleep of death,
(,>uicken tlie smoulderiuir eiidUrs, novr
By Thme almighty breath !

'

' Revive Thy work, O Lord !

Create sonl-tliirst for Thee,
And hungering for the bread' oi lifp
O may our spirits be.

Revive T'ly work, O Lord !

Exalt the 8avioui's name •

And hy the Holy Ghost, our love
For Thee and Thine inflame.

Revive Thy work, Lord !

Give power unto Thy w^ord
;

Cirant that Thy blessed gospel may
In living faith be h(3ard.

Revive Thy Avork, O Lord '

The glory shall be all Thy om'u.
The blessing, Lord, be "ours!
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142
C. M.

" Lord, Mp me.'

1 () HELP US, I^rd ! each hour of need,-

Thy heiivenly succour give
;

Help UH in tliouglit, and word, and dei^l,

Kacdi hour oa earth we live.

'2 h(dp us wlien our spirits bleed

With contrite anguish soro
;

And wlien our hearts aro. cold and dead,

O help us, Lord, the more.

3 () help us, through the prayer of faith,

More firmly to believe
;

For still, the more the servant hath,

The more shall he receive.

4 O h(dp us, Jesus, from on high
;

We know no help but Thee

;

O help us so to live and die.

As Thine in heaven to be.

14o " Thf Lord is my light, am' my sal-

vation."

1 >:ternal Beam of Light LHvine,

Fountain of unexhausted love,

In wh(un the Father's glories shine.

Through earth beneath and heaven above.

2 Jesus ! the weary wanderer's Eest

!

Give me Thy easy yoke to bear

;

With steadfast patience arm my breast,

With spotless love and lowly fear.

3 Be Thcui, Eock of Ages, nigh

!

So shall each murnuiruig thought be gone:



I

I2:>

An^i -riof, n,i,I fear, ai^a,7sl, .11 fh-As cloud, before Wmira;;:,!,'^^

4 ^Vak to my warring passions pen,....^Say to my trembling heart TV ill

J^or all tlnngs serve Thy sovereign will

1 What a Friend we have in I

"hat a i)rivilege to carry
Jivery thing to God in prayer iO what peace we often foifofO what needless pain we bJarAll because we do not carry '

livery thing to God in prayer

'

2 Have we trials and temptations?
Is tliere trouble anywbeiv ?We shou d never be diseou aidTake It to the Lord in prater

'

like tT%rr^''^^^^'''^"«««.i<»ke It to the Lord in prayer.

3 Are we weak an,l heavy-I„den,

y.ious Saviour, stilj our ref„.ve
Take It to the Lord in praye?

In His ar
-«^«nu 111 ])rayer

Th ;;;«
He^Il take and sbield thee«u wilt find a solace tl lore.
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145
C. M.

" Whf'n hf had xrnt th' mnldtwl's mrny,

he ! nt uj> tiito (I iiitiuntdin, uixirt, to

pray."

1 Yau from tho world, O Lord, T fl<^e,

From strife and tumult far,

yrom acenca \vher»3 Satan wagoa atill

His most succcaaful war.

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade,

With prayer and ])raiRe a;;ree,

And seem, hy Thy sweet >)oimty, made

For those who follow Thee.

3 There, if Thy Spirit touch the soul,

And grace her mean ahode,

O with what i)eace and joy and love

She communes with her God !

4 Author and guardian of my life,

Sweet source of light divine.

And— all harmonious names in one

—

My Saviour, Thou art mine.

146
C. M.

"Reirtf^mher thon me, for thy yuudness'

sake, Lord.

"

1 O Thou, from whom all goodness flows,

I lift 'my heart to Thee;

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes,

Good Lord, rememher me.

2 ^^^len groaning on my burdened heart

My jKirdon speak, new peace impart,

In love remember me.
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'^ Temptations sore ohstruot my wayMiA ills I cannot flee •

<^> ^r.V(3 me strencrth, Lord, as my (lay .

^orgiMxl remember mo.

4 BistresscHl with pain, disease, and grief
^

-tins fee])Ie body see; "^
*

On.nt patienee, rest, and kind relief-
Hear and remember me.

5 If <';^n,y face, for Thy dear name,
j^

lame and reproaches ],e
AI had reproach, and welcome shame,

ii iiiou remember me.

T . , ;r '
' ,

-on^.^xied to death,
J/>wn the just decree;

bavionr, with my last parting breath,
ill cry, "Kememberme."

147 8 4

1 There is a holy sacrifice

iea, which IS precious in His eyes,—
The contrite heart.

2 That lofty One, before whose throne
ihe countless hosts of heaven bow downAnother dweUing place will own,-

'

The contrite heart.

3 The Holy One, the Son of a^A
^is^pardoning loye will shed abroadAnd consecrate as His abode

The contrite heart.
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4 '1 he Holy Spirit hmu on lii^h

W\\\ listL'ii to its faintest sigh,

And cheer, and bless, and purify

Tlio contrite heai

5 Saviour, T cast my hopes on Tliee
;

Sueli as Thou art, j fain would be
;

In mercy, Lord, bestow on me
The contrite heart.

148 " Out of the ih'/iffts have I crifd niito

thre, Luril."

1 From depths of woo I raise to Thee
The voice of lamentation

;

Lord, turn a <jjracious ear to me,

And hear my supplication :

Tf Thou shouldst be extreme to mark
Each secret sin and misdeed dark,

C)h ! who could stand before Thee^

2 To wash away the crimson stain,

Grace, grace alone availeth
;

Our works, alas ! are all in vain,

In much the best life, faileth :

No man can glory in Thy sight,

All iiuist alike confess Thy might,

And live alone by mercy.

3 Therefore my trust is in the Lord,

And not in mine own m(u-it

;

On Kim mv soul shall rest, His word
U]ihoMs my fainting spirit.

His promised mercy is my fort,

I wait for it with i)atience.

•J
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Wy l.eart St, 1 tru.steth i„ His might,
It lojihtetli not, nor feareth :

^ '

,,"
'''^ *« ^«™''litfi in heart,

JH,ra of the Spirit, ,lo his p;rt,
An,l wait till Go,l appeaveth.

•"^\'!"";«'"""' «'•>' i« groat indoed,

IIks lian.l ,:a„ giv, the help we need
Tl.nvever much wo need it •

'

ITe IS tl,e Shepherd of the sh;ep,

a' ,'Tli"^^ fe-'Wfd a,„i keepAnd shall from sin redeem him

149
7g

^AMouR, When m dusfc to TheeW we bend the adormc. knee:n hen repentant to the skies

^^ii.
'\y idl the pains and woe

Su/Ipre-J once for man below
><'ndin^.fromTh.ythronnonhirrh
Hear our solemn litany !

>y Thy ljfe,f,,,,,t and tears,
i>y ihy days of sore distress
Jn tiie sava^ro wihh^.riiess • '

J;y the dread mysivrious hour

V,:I'M"?^^^^'^^'""l>^-'MK)wer;

Hear our solemn litanv .'

'



I
i l.?0 CHRISTIAN LIFE.

till

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

;

By the boding tears that flowed
Over Salem's loved abode

;

By the anguished sigh that told

Treachery lurked within Thy fold

;

From Thy seat above tlie sky,

Hear our solemn litany !

4 By Thine hour of dire despair,

By Thine agony of prayer,

By the cross, the nail, the thorn,

Piercing spear, and torturing scorn,

By the gloom that veiled the skies

O'er the dreadful sacrif^ e.

Listen to our humble cry.

Hear our soiemu litany !

5 By Thy deep expiring groan,

By the sad sepulchral stone,

]^y the vault, whose dark abode
Held in vain the rising God

;

Oh ! from earth to heaven restored,

flighty re-ascended Lord,

Listen, listen to the cry

Of our solemn litany !

150 7s
"Leaning upon her beloved.

1 Saviour, more than life to me,
I am clinging close to Thee

;

L(;t Thy precious blood applied

Keep me ever near Thy side.

Every day, ev.ry hour,

Let me feel Tliy cleansing power :

Bind me closer. Lord, to Thee.
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151

1

2 Through this clianging world belowLead me gently, as I go
;

Trusting Thee, I cannot stray
i can never lose niy way.

3 Let me love Thee more and more,
111 this fieetmg life is o'er :

iill my soul is lost in love
In a brighter world above.'

^^""^ *^^^ '^'^^^y' seeking rest,

iiri
-'V goodness flee:

A? ^^'^ ^^«^vy-laden cast
All their load on Thee •

When the troubled, seeking peace,
,^y^ Thy name shall call

;

When the sinner, s(^ekinLr life
At Thy feet shall fall

'

Hear tlien, in love, O Lord, the cry,In heaven. Thy dwelling-place on high
When the worldling, sick at heart,

Litts his sohI above

;

When tlie prodigal looks back
lo his Father's love

;

^Tien the proud man from his pride
fetoops to seek Thy face •

^t'V;^' .V^^'^'^^^ed bring/his guiltlo Thy throne of grace-
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry
^n heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high
When the stranger asks a home,

All his toils in or.,1 .

Wlien tlie hungry cravetli food.
And the poor a friend



132 CHRISTIAN LIFE: COYFESSTNO

When tl)e sailor on tlie wave
Bows the fervent knee

;

When the soldier on the field

Lifts his heart to Thee :

ITear then, in lovf, () Lord, the csy.

In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on higli.

4 W^ien the; man of toil and viirii

In thf city crowd
;

When the shepherd on the nio.>r

Names the name of God
;

AVlien the learned and the high,

Tired of earthly fame,

Upon higlier joys intent,

Name the l)lessed name :

Hear then, in loyo, O L'M-d, the cry,

In heaven. Thy dwelling-plac'e on liigh.

5 When the child, with grave fresh li|),

Youth, or maiden fair

;

When the aged, weak and grey,

Seek Thy face in prayer

;

When the Avidow weep* to Thee,

Sad and lone and low
;

When the orphan brings to Thee
All his orphan woe :

Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry,

In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high.

6 "NAHien creation, in her pangs.

Heaves her heavy groan
;

When Thy Salem's exiled sons

Breathe their bitter moan
;

VvHicn i'jiy waiiying, weeping rimrch.

Looking fur a home,
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Sei.d(^th u]) Jier silent si^^h

133

Coiue, Lur'l J
Renr tl

Jn 1

(^sus, C()iii(> !

len, in love, O Lord, tl
leave

, the cry,
n, Tliy d\vclling-p]ace on liLh

152 8, 7, 4
1 rrTT,.T, /A rn,

"^ ""'^^^^o^^^^i^^ even unto death.'
1 (.un E me, () Thou great Jehovah !

i ilgiiin thron<rh this barren land •

i am weak, I.ut Thou art mic^htv
;Hold in., witli Thy powerful hand.

J>rea(l of heaven !

Peed me now and evermore !

2 Open now the crystal fountain,
\\ hence the healing streams do flow :

J^et tlie fiery, cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through.

Strong Deliverer!
^I>e Thou still my strength and shield I

3 AVheii I tread tlie verge of Jordan,
.i>id my anxK.us fears subside :

Dc^ith of death, and hell's destruction
i.and^me safe on Canaan's side.

Songs of praises
I will ever give to Thee !

153 ..__ L. M.
Whosoever shaZl he ashamed of me and

T T . ,
*'^^^on ofman he ashamed."

1 'Ji3sus
! and shall it ever be,

A mortal man ashamed of Thee
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels' praise,
vv nosej^lones aliinp, flir^„,,r. ^,..]i„_. ^ _ .

2 .Asl ' -
-

nicd of Jnsus ! just as soon
i-et midniglit blush to tliink of noon
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'Tis luidiiiglit with my suul till Tie,

I^riglit Morning Star, bids darkness fiee.

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear Friend

On whom my liopes of heaven depend !

No ! when I blush, be this my shame,

That I so feebly love His name.

4 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may,
When I've no sins to wash away,

No tear to wipe, no joy to crave,

No fears to quell, no soul to save.

6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain

—

Till then, I boast a Saviour slain !

And (.) may this my glory be.

That Christ is not ashamed of me

!

154 ^' ^
"^'^ •*• " Lo, toe have left all, and followed tJiee.'

1 Jesus, I my cross have taken,

All to leave and follow Thee
;

Destitute, despised, forsaken.

Thou from hence my all shalt be.

2 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure !

Come disaster, scorn, and pain !

In Thy service, pain is pleasure,

With Thy favour, loss is gain.

3 Man may trouble and distress me,

'Twill but drive me to Thy breast
j

Life with trials hard may press me.

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

4 O 'tis not in grief to harm me,

O 'twere not in joy to charm me,

unmixed v;ith Thee !Were that joy
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5 lake, my soul, tliy full salvation
;Kise o er sin, and fear, and car.- •

Joy to find, in every station,
'

'Something still to do or bear.

6 Think what Spirit dwells within thee !

WW \^^^^^^'''"«""l^i8thine!
What a Saviour died to win thee '

Chdd of heaven, shouldst thou repine ?

7 Haste, then, on from grace to rrbrv
Armed by faith aiid winged by pkyer •

Heaven's eternal day's before thee,^
^ '

(^od s own hand shall guide thee there.

8 Soon shall close thy earthly mission,
Swif^, shall pass thy pilgrim days

Hope soon cliange to glad fruition,
l^aith to sight, and , rayer to praise

135

155

1

The
woriny to be com/,urea wit/which ,hall be revealed in us

S. M.
I'M^/'iyt "^ ihis present time are not

V-.. ^..•.iM.i uc reveal

Uh
! what, it we are Christ's,

Is earthly shame or loss 1

Bright shall the crown of glory be
When we have borne the cross.

Keen was the trial once.
Bitter the cu]) of woe,

When martyred saints, baptized in blood,
Ohnst s sufferings shared below.

Bright is their glorv now.
-•uii:;u-;as tiieiijoy above

-^re, on the bosoni of tlieir God
They rest in perfect love.

\V
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6

lord, may tluil grace he owtb,

Like tlieni in faith to honr

All that of sorrow, grief, or pain

May be our jiortion here :

Enough, if Thou at last

The word of hlossing give.

And let us rest heneath Thy leet,

WTiere saints and angels live.

All glory, Lord, to Tiiee,

Whom heaven and earth adore
;

To Father, Son, and Holy CUiost,

One God for evermore.

156
L. M.

" My bflaved is rninr, nvl I ivn his."

1 O HAPPY day that fixed my choiee

On Thee, my Saviour and my God !

Well may this glov\ ing he;irt rejoice,

And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 'Tis done ; the g^eat transaction's done
;

I am my Lord's, and He is mine.

He drew me, and I followed on,

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

3 Now rest, my long-divided heart

;

Fixed on this l)lissful centre rest.

With ashes who would grudge to part.

When called on angels' bread to feast ?

4 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow,
T^Vk rt * -wri^i-rr »»i>Vl/ill'-/il I clt'lll r\Ti'l ],o. 11'
-L AACVi/

Till in life's latest hour I bow,

And bless in death a bond so dear.
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157
Whether iv live, th.ref,

11, 10.

the Lord.'

1 We am tho Lord's
; His all-siifl

Sealed on tlie rross, to us tl

Wrare tlir Lord's, ai-.d all M

'/vr, or die, we are

I'jumt merit.

\\lR't]HU' we liv

lis grace accords

liih's shall inherit
e or die, we are the Lord'

2 We are the Lord's : then let us gladly tend
< >ur souls to Him, indeed

er

Let heart, and toniJiie iinc

rtMid

s,not (unptv words
1 life, combine t(

er

No dou])tful witness that

3 We are the Lord s ; no ( UiJ'ki

we are the Lord'

ness Drooamgoer U8
Can make us tremhle, while this star atibrdj

A steady light along the path before us—
Faith's full assurance that we are th«^ Lord'

1 We are ...c Lord's
; no evil (!an l)efall

In the dread hour of life's fast 1

cordj

Xo pangs of death shall even then appall

us

ooseninir

us
J)e{ith we shall vanquish, for we are the

Lord s.

158 s, 7.
" nithcrto hnfh the herd hdprd us."

1 Come, Thou Fount of every blessing!
Tunc my heart to sing Thy grace

;

Streams of mercy never ceasing
Call for songs of loudest praise.

2 With celestial fervour glowing,
T . . -

~'

j _.{j t^ TUP. STP'.T lll.'r* t'liriOii s K.-^i^rrs =

Wliile my heart, with joy o'erflowmg,
D^'i .'Is on G'vV< nriohanging love.
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J

3 Here I raise iny KlH'ii«'Z(»r,

Hither ])y Thy help I'm come
;

Aiicl I hope, ])y Tliy ..rodd ph-asurc,
Safely to arrive at liuiiie.

4 Jesus sought nie wlieu a stranger,

Wandering from the fold uf'Ood;
He, to save my soul from danger.

Interposed His precious blood.

5 Oh ! to grace liow great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be !

Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter

Bind my wandering heart to Thee.

6 Pron(; to wander, Lord, I feel it,

Prone to leave the God I love,

Here's my heart, O take and seal it,

Seal it from Thy courts above.

159

1

8s.
" The love of Christ which passeth knoiv

ledge.

"

Jesus, Thy boundless love to me
No thought can reach, no tongue declare

;

Oh ! bend my wayward heart to Thei',

And reign without a rival there :

Thine, wholly Thine, alone I'd live

;

Myself to Thee entirely give.

2 Lord, how gracious is Thy way,
All fear before Thy presence ilies.

Care, anguish, sorrow, pass away
Wliere'er Thy healhig beams arise

Lord Jesus, nothing may I see,

Nothing desire aoart from Thee.
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3 \Vii;it in tliy love possess I not?
iM.y star by night, my sun l)y day,

My sprin;,' of life when parched with drought,
My wine to cheer, my hread to stay.

My strength, my shield', my safe abode,
My robe before the throne of God.

4 In sutfering be Thy love my peace,
In weakness be Thine arm my strength

jAnd when the storms of life shall cease.
And Thou from heaven shall come at length,

Lord Jesus, then this heart shall be
For ever satisfied with Thee.

160 6, 4.
" Whom, having not Keen, ye love

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,
More love to Thee.

2 Once earthly joy I craved,

Sought peace and rest,

Now Thee alone I seek,

Give what is best

:

This all my prayer shall be :

More love, O Christ, to Thee,
More love to Thee.

3 Then shall my latest breath
Whisper Tliy praise

;

This be the parting cry
My heart shall raise,
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This .still its prayer shall be :

More love, O Clirist, to Thee,
More love to Thee.

i

161 8, 7
" God commendeth his love toward us

1 Love Divine, all loves excelliii<r,

Joy of lieaven, to earth come down :

Fix in us Thy humble dwellin.i,',

All Tliy faithful mercies crown.

2 Jesus, Thou art all compassion,
Pure, un])ounded love Thou art

;

Visit us with Thy salvation,

Enter every trembling heart.

3 Come, almighty to deliver !

Let us all Thy grace receive
;

Suddenly return, and never,
Never more Thy temples leave :

»g,
4 Thee would we be .dways blessin^^.

Serve Thee as Tliy hosts above
;

Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing,
Glory in Thy perfect love.

5 Finish, then. Thy new creation,

Pure and spotless let ns be

;

Let us see Thy great salvation,

Perfectly restored in Thee.

6 Changed from glory into glory,
' dl in heaven we takp mir nln:'r>

Tdl we cast our crowns before Thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.
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162 7, 6.
Your life is hid K-^th Christ in Uwl

1 () L.vMH (.f G(xl : still keep me
Near to Thy wounded side

;

Ti« only the /e in safety
And i)eaee I can abide.

What foes and snares surround me !

Wliat lusts and fears within !

T)i(> .rraee that sought and found me
Alone, can keep me clean.

2 'Tis oTdy in Thee hiding,

1 know my life secure
;

^hdy in Thee abiding?,

i lie eonflict can endure :

Tliiiie arm the vict'ry gaineth
O'er every hurtful foe

;

Thy love my lieart sustaineth
In all its cares and woe.

3 Soon shall my eyes behold Thee
With rapture, face to face :

One half liath 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.

163 5.
" My sheep hear my voice, and I know

tnem. and they follow me."

1 JESUS,_Shepherd of the sheep,
Vvlio ihy Father's liock dost keep,
Safe we wake and safe we sleep,
Guarded still by Thee.
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2 111 Thy promise firm we stand,

None can pluck iis from Thy hand,
Speak—wo hoar—at Tliy command,
We will follow Thee.

3 By Thy blood our souls were bought,
By Thy life salvation wrouj^lit,

By Thy light our feet are taught,

Lord, to follow Thee.

4 Father, draw UvS to Thy Son,

We with joy will follow on.

Till tlie work of grace is done.

And from sin set free,

5 We in robes of glory drest,

J(jin the assembly of the blest.

Gathered to eternal rest.

In the fold with Thee.

164 C. M.
" Tjet this mind he. in you which was also

in Christ Jesus."

1 Lord, as to Thy dear cross we flee,

And plead to be forgiven.

So let Tliy life our pattern be.

And form our souls for heaven.

2 Help us, through good report and ill,

( )ur daily cross to bear,

Like Thee, to do our Father's will,

Our brethren's griefs to share.

3 Let grace our selfishness expel.

Our earthliness refine,

And kindness in our bosoms dwell,

..is free and true as Thine.



^.V/) FOLLOWING CffHrST. 143

4 If j'.y sliall at Thy hi.Mirig fly
And griefs dark day come on

W^"^
?'''' ^''^''* ^^^^^'^1 ni^e^ly cry

1 ather, Thy wiU be done !
"

5 Should friends misjudge, or foes defan^Or bi-etliren faithless prove,
Ihen, like Thine own, he all our aim
io conquer them hy love.

6 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife
-1^ oigiv

I
ng and forgiven

'

O may we lead the ])ilgrim's lif,-

And follow Thee to heaven. '

165 C TVf

4 -^ /lu^'e done it unto m,'
-^

1 i^ouNTAiN of good, to oun Thy love
Our thankful hearts incline •

wi
"'^^^ ,Y^^^nder, Lord, to Thee,

VVhen all the worlds are Thine ^

2 But Thou hast needy brethren here
Partake I's of TJiy grace

'

Whose naines Thou wilt Thyself ..onf(^ss
Before the Father's face.

3 Ami in their accents of distress
ihy pleadmg voice is h(;ard

;In them Thou niay'st be clothed, an.l i.dAnd visited, and cheered.

4 Thy face with reverence and with love
V\ « in 1 Iiy poor would see :

^ may we minister to tllem.
And in them. Lord, to Th oe.
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f

166 L ^f
" The fire shall ever he hurvimj u^ion tin:

altar, it ihall not yo out."

1 O Thou who earnest from above,

The pure celestial fire to impart,
Kijidle a Ihiine of sacred love

Oil the mean altar of my heart.

2 There let it for Thy glory hnrn
AVitli inextinguishable bla/e

Anil, trembling, to its soni'ce return
In humble prayer ami fervent ])raise.

3 Jesus, confirm my h"\art's desire

To work, and s|M'ak, and thijik for Thee
;

Still let me guard the holy ti]'(>,

And still stir up Tliy gift in me
;

4 Ready for all Thy perfect will,

My ac;ts <»f faith and love repeat,

Till death Thy endless mercies seal,

And make the sacrifice complete.

167 r. M.
" Com,passe<l about with so gr,at a cloini

0/ witncise.--.

"

1 (^tive me the wings of faith to rise

Within the veil, and see

Tlie saints above, liow great their joys,

How bright their glories be.

2 Once they wore mourning here below.

And poured forth cries and tears
;

Xhey wr»'siied finrd, as we (lo n(nv,

With sins, and doubts, and fears.
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3 I a.sk them whonce their victory came
;

They, Mith united breath,
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,

Their triumph to His death.

4 They marked the footsteps that Ho trcl,
His zeal ins[)ired their breast

;

And, following tlieir incarnate God,
They gained the promised rest.

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise
For His own pattern given,

Wliile t})e long cloud of witnesses
Show the same path to heaven.

168 S. M.
" Whrther we live, therefore, or die. vie

are the Lorda."

1 Jesus, I live to Tliee,

Tlie loveliest and best

;

IMy life in Tliee, Thy life in me,
In Thy blest love I rest.

2 Jesus, I die to Thee,
Whenever death shall come

;

To (lie in Thee is lit'.' to mc
Li my (^ternal hojue.

3 Wheth'U' to live or die,

1 know ji'it which is ].(";^f ;

To live in Thee is bli^s tu me.
To die is endless rest.

4 Living or dying, Lord,
.1. 1

iv i-ui} tu u6 ijnii(» :

My life in Thee, Thy lif.i in me,
iMakes heaven for ever nune.
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169
1

" To mr to live is ChrL'^t.
yi'in."

Christ, of all my hopes the ^nnuu]

o.-V;'.''^^'
*^^^ «P"»g ^'f all my joy,

Still m Thee may I ]>e foumi,
Still f„r Thee my powers employ.

2 Let Thy h)ve my heart inflame •

Keep Thy fear before my sioht

;

i>ei hy praise my hiohest aim
;

i^e ihy smile my chief delight.

3 Fountain of o'erflowing grace
Kn^ely from Thy fulness ^x^ •

111! L dose my ej.rthly race,
•Be it " Christ for me to live !

"

4 Firmly trusting in Thy hlood
^^'tJiing shall my heart confound

;Safely I yhall pass the flood,
Safely reach Immanuel's ground.

6 Thus, thus, an entrance give
To the land of cloudless sky

Having known it "Christ to'live "

Let me know it "gain to die
"'

and
/S.
'" die in

170

1 Art thou weary, art thou languid.
Art thou sore distrest ?

•••Come 1,0 Mo," saitli One, "a,ul eon.ing,
iie at rest."

*^'
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2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him,
If He bo my guide 1

" In His feet and hands are wound-prints,
And His side."

3 Is there diadem, as monarch,
That His brow adorns?

" Yea, a crown, in very surety.

But of thorns !

"

4 If I find Him, if T follow,

What His guerdon h(>re 1

" Many a sorrow, many a labour,
Many a tear."

5 If I still hold closely to Him,
What haxh He at last "i

" Sorrow van(]uished, labour ended,
Jordan past

!

"

6 If I ask Him to receive me,
AV^ill He say me nay 1

" ^Not till earth, and not till heaven
Pass away !

"

7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling.
Is He sure to blesw ?

" Angels, martyrs, saints and prophets,
Answer, Yes !

"

171 ' M
" Man grffh forth unto hix wur!:. nntl to

his labour, ufitil the evening."

1 Forth in Thy name, O Lord, I go,
iviy daily labour to pursue

;

TIk'c, only Thee, resolved to know.
In all I tliink, or speak, or do.
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ji

2 Tile task Thy MTsdom hatli^^Z^^^T
O let me cheerfully fulfil

.

In all my works Thy pr.^sence find,
And prove Thy acceptable wilL

3 Thee may I set at my right hand,
VV hose eyes my inmost suhstance see :And lalu.ur on at Thy command,
And olier all my works to Thee.

J (>ive me to hear Thy easy yoke
And ev, ry moment watch and prayAnd stdl to things eternal look
And liasten to Thy glorious day.

172
8, r.

1 Lo.0, Thou loy'st the ch;:;i^;:vr""^^^
\V ho with open heart and hand, '

Blesses freely, as a river
That refreshes all the land •

(^miit us then the grace of givin<.
VV ith a spirit large and free,

IJiat our life and all our living
We may consecrate to Thee 1

2 We are Thine, Thy mercy souglit us,
Knind us in death's dreadful way,

To the fold in safety brouglit us,
Nevermore from Thee to stray

Thme own life Thou freely gayest
As an offering on the cross

l^>r each sinner whom Thou savest
-b rom eternal shame and loss.

3 Elest ])y Thee with gifts and graces
May we heed Thy Church's call

;



COMMUNION WITH GOD. 149

(ILully in all times and places
Give to Thee who givest all.

Thou hast bought us, and no longer

^
Can we claim to be our own •

Ever free, and ever stronger.

We shall serve Thee, Lord, alone.

4 Saviour, Thou hast freely given

^
All tlie blessings we enjoy.

Earthly store and bread of lieaveii,

Love and jjeace without allov
;

Humbly now we bow before TliJe,

^
And our all to Thee resign,

Eor the Kingdom, Power, and Glory,
Are, O Lord, for ever Thine.

173 C. M.
"My soul follotveth hurd ajt-r thee.'

1 O FOR a closer walk with God,
A calm and heavenly franie

;A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb !

2 AAHiere is the blessedness I knew
AVhen first I saw the Lonl %

AVhere is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and His word 1

3 \\Tiat peaceful hours I once enjoyed !

How sweet their memory still

!

But they have left an aching void
The world can never fill.

4 Return, O Holy Dove, return.

T hate the sins that made Thee mourn.
And drove Thee fioni my ])reust.
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6 The, (I(nire8t idol I liuv*^ known
Wiiate'er that idol he,

*

ir^dp me to tear it froniTliy throne
And worship only Thee.

6 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame •

So purer li^dit shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

174 r>, i.

-, -»-r
" ^f'.i •'"ul thirsteth jw God

1 JNearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee !

E'en tliough it be a cross
Tliat raisetli me,

Still all my song shall be,
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Tliee

!

2 Thou^h^ like the wanderer,
The sun gone down,

Barkness be over me
^ly rest a stone

;

Yet in my dreams I'd be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee ]

3 There let the way appear
Steps unto heaven

;

All tliat thou send'st to me.
In mercy given

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee !
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175

4 Tiien with my waking thoughts
J^right with Thy praise"

Out of my stony griefs

Bethel I'll raise

;

i>o \)j my woes to be
Nearer, my (4,h1, to Tliee,

Nearer to Thee !

5 Or if 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 !

C. M.
"Restore unto me the juy of thy .va/vo-

1 O FOR a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free,

A heart tliat always feels Thy blood
So freely shed for me !

2 A lieart 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

;

Perfect, and riglit, and pure, and good,
A copy, Lord, of Thine !
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5 Thy iiaturi.'., ^^racious Lord, impart
;

Cunio quickly from al)«>ve ;

Write Thy new name up(m my lieart,

Thy new, best name of love.

176 s. M.
" l}lef!<>rd are the mire in heart

, fur thty
sifill str (tod.

1 Blest are tlie pure in heart,

VoY they shall see our (lod,

Tlic secret of tlie Lord is tlieirs,

Tlieir s<iul is ('hrist'y alxxlc.

2 The Lord wlio left the h(\avens,

Our life, and ])c*ace to })rinij'

:

T(^ dwell in lowliness with men,
Their pattern and their Kin<^' ;

—

3 He to the lowly sdul

Doth still Hinisflf impart,
And for His dwelling, and His throne,

Chooseth thc! puiv. hi heart.

4 L(»rd, we Thy ])r«isence seek
;

JMay ours this hlcssin<j he :

(.Tive us a [)ure and lowly heart,

A temple meet for Thee.

177 " Thf love of Christ, which pus'<ttfi knotr
lul<jr

•

1 O Love Divine, Ikjw sweet Thou art i

AVhen shall I hnd my willing heart
All taken up hy Thee 1

T thirst r foiTir I din iirr\ TM'r>TTr»

The greatness of redin^ming love,

The love of Christ t(» me !
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'2 Stron<^n.r Hi« love than death or lidl

;

His ri<'h«^ are unsearchable
;

Th'j first-born sons of light

Desire in vain its depths to lee
;

They cannot reach the mystery,
The length, and breadth, and heigl^l

'^ Cx'td only knows the love of Ood :

< )li that it now were siied a})rt»ad

In this [)'>or stony heart

!

F(»r love I sigh, for love I pine :

This only portion, T.ord, be mine,
lie mine this better part

!

4 ( )h that I could for ever ait

With Mary at the Master's feet;

He this my happy choice :

My oidy care, delight, and bliss.

My joy, my heaven on earth, be this.

To hear the Bridegroom's voice.

178 C. M.
'God is the strength of my heart, and my

portion for ever."

1 My heart is resting, O my (lod,

I Avill give thanks and sing;

My heart is at the secret source

Of every precious thing.

Now the frail vessel Thou hast mad(>.

No hand but Thin(^ shall fill ;

For the waters of the earth have failed,

And I am thirsty still.

2 I thirst for sinings of heavenlv life.

And here aT 'ay 'V

I seek the treasuiv of Tliy lov

And close at hand it lies.
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And a now song is in my mouth
'i\> lo!ig-loved music, set;

(ilory to Theo for all the grace
I have not tasted yet.

.'^ Glory to Thee for strength withheld,
For want and weakness known

;

And the fear that sendy me to Thyself
For what is most my own.

I liave a heritage of joy
That yet I nnist not see

;

But the hand that bled to make it mine
Is keeping it for me.

4 My heart is resting, O my God,
My heart is in Thy care

;

I hear the voice of joy and health
^ Resounding everywhere.

"Thou art my portion," saith my soul,
Ten thousand voices say.

And the music of their glad Amen
Will never die away.

179 8s.
" ^'le unsearchable riches of Christ.

1 Thou hidden love of God, whose height,
Whose depth unfathomed, no man^'kn'owy,

I see from far Thy beauteous light,
Inly I sigh for Thy repose :

My heart is jmined, nor can it be
At rest, till it finds rest 'n Thee.

2 'Tis mercy ;ill, that Thou hast brought
lly mind to seek its ptiace in Thee;

Yet whihi I seek but find Thee not..

peace my wandering soul shall see.

O ullion oiiiiii ..ii i[ wanderings end
And all my steps to Thee- ward tend !
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.'i Is i\utni a thing bem^ath the sun
That .strives with Thee my h,art tc .share 1Ah

! tear it thence, and rei^n ah.ne,
Ihe Lord of every motion there.

1 h.'n 8hj,ll my heart from ..artli },e freeW Jien It liath found repose in Tliee. '

4 Each moment draw from eartJi away
JMy lieart that lowiy waits Tliy caJl •

Speak to my inmost soul, and say,
"1 am Thy Saviour, (Jod and AH '

"

lo feel Thy power, to hear Thv voi,-,.
To know Thy love, he all my choice

'

wTien I (nmkp. I nm still with thee.'

180
1 Stili. with Tliee, () my iU>d,

I would desire to Ix-
;By day, ])y ni-Iit, at h..me, al.road

I would be still with The(;

:

'2, With Thee, when dawn comes in.
And calls nje back to care,

Each (lay returning to begin'
With Thee my God in prayer :

3 With Thee, amid the crowd
That throngs the busy mart,

To hear Thy voice 'mid clamour loud,
Speak s(.ftly to my heart :

^
Y^^}^

^^^^^^ ^^^i^^i <^ay is done,

^ Aiid c veiling calms the mind /
Tliej?etting, as the rising sun.
With Thee my heart would find •
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Willi Thee, when darkness brings
The signal of repose

;

aim in the shadow of Thy wings,
Mine eyelids I would close :

Witli Thee, in Thee, by faith
Abiding, I would bo

;

'•y <lay, ))y night, in life, in death,
I would be still with Thee. ^

181 8, 4.
" Thy will he ilonr.

1 My God and Father, while I stray
Far from my homo (jn life's rough way,

teach me from my heart to say,

"Thy will be done.

'

2 Though dark my path and sad my lot,

Let me be still, and murmur not

;

But breathe tlie prayer divinely taught,
"Thy will be done."

3 If Thou shouldst call me to resign
What most I prize— it ne'er was mine

;

1 only yield Thee what is Thine

;

" Thy will be done."

4 Wliat tliough in lonely grief I sigh
For friends Indoved no longer nigh 1

Submissive would I still reply,

"Thy will be done."

5 Should pining sickness waste away
My life in premature decay :

(( Thy will be done.

i**^ o< t y I
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6 If but my fainting heart he, blesscl
With Thy free Spirit for its guest

;

My God, to Thee I leave the rest,—
"Thy wiU be done."

7 Rer/ew my will from day to day

;

Bhma it with Thine, and take away
All that now makes it hard to say,

" Thy will be done."

8 Tlien, when on earth I l)reathe no more
The prayer, oft mixed with tears before,
I'll sin^ ipon a happier shore,

''Thy Willi. o. done."

182 lOs.
^ "Abide irifh us.- /or it is towardi

evening."

1 Abide witli me ! fast falls the eventide
;The darkness de.^pens ; Lord, with me abide '

Wlien other helpers fail, and comforts flee.
Help of the helpless, O abide with me !

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little r»ay
;

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pasr i^-ay •

Change and decay in all around I see :

'

O Thou who changest not, abide withme !

3 ^N'ot a brief glance I beg, a passing w^ord •

But as Thou dwell'st with Thy disciples. Lord,
Familiar, condescending, patient, free.
Come, not to sojourn, but aliide, with' me.

4 Come not in terrors, as tlie King of kings,
But kind and good, with healing in Thy wincrs

;

lears tor ali woes, a In^art for every plea
ome, iriend of sinners, thus a])ide with Jiie
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5 Thou oil my head in early youth didst sniijo
;

And, thougli rebellious and perverse nieauwhiic
Thou hast not left me, oft as I left Thee :

On to the close, O Lord, abide with me !

6 T n"ed Thy presence every passing' hour

:

What but Thy grace (^an foil the tempter's
power %

Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be ?

Through cloud and sunshine, ( ) abide witli me !

7 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to })less
;

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness :

A\niere is death's sting"? where, grave, thy
victorv ?

I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

8 Hold Thou. Thy cross before my closing eyes,
&hine through the gloom, and point me to the

skies

;

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain
shadows flee :

In life, in death, Lord, abide with me

!

188 «, 7, 4.
'It is good that a man should both hojyr

and quii'tly wait Jor the salvation
of the Lord.

"

1 Whate'er my God ordains is right
Holy His will nbideth

;

I will be still, whate'er He doth,
And follow wher(3 He guideth.

He is my God
;

Though dark my road,
Hp Ji.ilrli fl»r,+- I ._.!.,,n ,i. r - n

li I jin >i, iix > I

Wherefore to Him I leave it alj.
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2 Wiate'er my God ordains is right

:

He never will deceive me
;He leads me by the proper path

;

I know He will not leave mc,
And take, content,
"What He hath sent

:

His hand can turn my grief away
And patiently I wait His day. '

3 Whatever my God ordains is right •

Though now this cup in dri^in'c.
May bitter seem to my faint heart,""

1 take it, all unshrinking

:

Tears pass awc.y
With dawn of day

:

Sweet comfort yet eha. fill my heart
And pam and sorrow shall depart.

4 Wliate'er my God ordains is right •

Here shall my stand be taken
;Ihough sorrow, need, or death bo mine,

Yet am I not forsaken :

My Father's care
Is round me there :

He holds me tJiat I shall not fall
i\nd so to Him I leave it all. '

184 6s.
, ™ " -^o' >ny ^'ill, but thine, be done.'

1 iHY way, not mine, Lord.
However dark it be !

Lead iFie by Tliine own hand,
CI loose out the path for me.

Smooth let it be or rough.

Wi
It will be stiJl the Ix^st

ii'Img or straight, it leads
Kii-litgilt ojiward to Tliy re.st.
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2 I dare not choose my lot

;

I would not, if I might

:

Choose Thou for me, my God,
So shall I walk aright.

The khigdom that 1 seek
Is Thine ; so let the way

That leads to it be Thine,
Else I must surely stray.

3 Take Tliou my cup, and it

With joy or sorrow fill,

As best to Thee may seem
;

^
(lioose Thou my good and ill

K'ot mine, not mine the choice,
In things or great or small

;

Be Thou my guide, my strength,
My wisdom, and my all.

185
1

S. M.
" Covimit thy way unto the Lord.

Commit thou all thy griefs

^ And ways into His liands,
To His sure truth and tender care,

Who earth and heaven commands.

2 Who points the clouds their course,
Whom winds and seas obey.

He shall direct thy wandering feet,
He shall prepare thy way.

3 Thou on the Lord rely

;

Sc safe shalt thou go on
;

Fix on His work Tliy steadfast eye,
So shall thy work be done.

o profit canst thou gain
By self-coutiuming care
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To Him commend thy cause; His ear
Attends the softest prayer.

Thy everlasting truth,
Fatlier

! Tliy ceaseless love,
Sees all Tliy diildren's wants, and knows

VV hat best for each will prove.

And whatsoe'er Thou will'st
Thou dost, O Kincr of kin^rs •

VV liat lliy unerring wisdom choose
Thy power to heing brings.

When Thou arisest, Lord,
Who shall Thy work withstand ?

\^r:
''^^ ^^""^^ children want Thou giv'st

VV ho, who shall stay Thy hand %

186
1

2

S. M.

^,
" **"«** °^^ i^ Lcrd, be of good courage.'

Itive to the winds thy fears

;

^

Hope, and be undismayed
:

God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears •

God shall lift up thy head.

Through waves, and clouds, and storms
He gently clears thy way

;

Wait thou His time ; so shall this night
8oon end in joyous day.

^^Tiat though thou rulest not ?

Yet heaven and earth and hell
Proclaim, G<»d sitteth (ui tlic Tlirone,
And ruleth all things well

!

4 Leave to His
To choose, and

soverei'

comm
sway
ind :
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•So slialt tlinii, wondering, own His way
How wise, how strong His hand !

5 Thou seest our weakness, Lord
;

Our hearts are known to Thee /O lift Thou up the sinking hand,

'

Confirm tlie feeble knee !

6 Let us, in life and death,
Thy steadfast truth declare,

And pul)lish with our latest bieath
Thy love and guardian care.

187 8, 6.
"My sold U even as a ireanrd c/iild.

1 Father, I know that all my life

Is portioned out for nie
;

And the changes that are sure to C( ue*
1 do not fear to see

;

But I ask Thee for a present mind,
Intent on pleasing Thee.

2 I ask Thee for a thoughtful love,

Through constant watching wise,
To meet the glad with joyful smiles,
And wi^.e the weeping eyes

;

And a heart at leisure fron'i itself.

To soothe and sympathize.

3 I wo aid not have the restless will

That hurries to and fro,

Seeking for some great tiling to do,
( >r secret thing to know :

1 Would be treated as a child,

And guided where I go.
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4 Wherever in tlie world I am,
In whatsoe'er estate,

I We a fellowship with hearts
To keep and cultivate

;And a work of lowly love to do
For the Lord on whom I wait

80 T ask Thee for the daily strength,
io none that ask denied •

And a mind to hlend witli Outward lifn
W\n\Q keeping at Thy side

;

Content to fill a little space,
If Thou he glorified.

re

6 And if some things \ do not askInmy cup of blessing be-
I would have my spirit filled tlie more

v\ ith grateful love to Thee •

More careful not to serve Thee nu.cl,
But to please Thee perfectly.

7 There are briers besetting every pathmat call lor patient care •

There is a cross in every lot'
And an earnest need for praver •

J^ut a lowly heart that loans on Thep
is happy anywhere.

8 In a service which Thy love appoints
ihere are no bonds for me •

For my inmost heart is taudit tbo frnfK
mat makes Thy children free •

And a life of self-renouncing love
Is a life of liberty,

163
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8. M.
" My timex are in thy hanil.

1 My timos are in Thy liand
;

My God, I wish them tliere :

My life, my sonl, my all, I leave
Entirely to Thy care.

2 My times are in Thy hand,
Whatever tliey may he,

;

Pleasing or ])ainful, dark or bright,
As best may seem to Thee.

3 My times are in Thy hand,
Why shonld I doubt or fear'?

A father's hanci will never cause
His child a needless t<'ar.

4 My times are in Thy hand,
1 always trust in Thee

;

Till I possess the promised land,
And all Thy glory see.

189 I ^1
" r am rniitinnrtlly irith thee.

1 O Tnoir, by long experience tried,

Near v.diom no grief can long abide
;My Lord ! how full of sweet C(^ntent

I pass my years of banisliment.

2 All scenes alike engaging prove.
-Lo souls imju-essed with sacred love :

AVhere'er they dwell, they dwell in Tl
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea.

lee
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3 To ]iiG remains nor plae»; nor time
;My country is in every clinic ;

I can be calm and free from care
On any shore, since God is there.

4 Wh le place we seek, or place we shun,
Ihe soul finds happiness in none

;But with our God to guide our way,
Tis equal joy to go or stay.

165

190 C. M.
• Whether we live, therefore, or die, weare tne Lord's."

1 LoRi), it l)clongs not to my care
Whether I die or live

;

To love and serve Thee is my share,
And this Thy grace must give

2 If life be long, T will l>e glad.
That I may long obey

;

If short, yet why should I be sad
To soar to endless day t

3 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me meet
I iiy blessed face to see

;

For if Thy work on earth be sweet
What will Thy glory be ?

'

4 Then I shall end my sad complaints.
And weary sinful days,

Aiid join with the triumpliant saints
That sing Jehovah's praise.

5 ]\ry knowledge of that life is small.
iiie eye of faith is dim

;

But 'tis (iuough that Christ knows all
And I shall be with Him.
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Gs.
" It in the Lord, let him do what seemeth

htm good."

4'

"6

1 My Saviour, us Thou wilt :

(
) may Tliy will be mine !

Into Thy hand of love
I would my all resign.

Throu<^ii .sorrow, or tlirougli joy,
Conihict me as Thine own,

And lu'ip nie still to s;iy,

My Lortl, Thy will he done !

2 My Saviour, as Thou wilt

:

If needy here and poor,
Give nie Thy people's bread,

^
Their portion rieii and sure.

The njanna of Thy word
Let my soul feed upon

;

And if all else should fail,

My Lord, Thy will be done !

3 My Saviour, as Thou wilt

:

Though seen through many a tear.
Let not my star of hope
Grow dim or disappear.

Since Thou on eartli hast wept
And sorrowed oft alone,

It I must weep with Thee,
My Lord, Thy will be done.

4 My Saviour, as Thou wilt

:

All shall be well for me
;

Each changing future scene
I gladly trust with Thet?.

Str.'iiidit. t.n mv limiio oKz-nr.^_— _ ^. .,..,.i,_ „,...._

I travel calmly on.

And sing in life or death,

My Lord, Thy will be do'i,^ .
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"Hi snith unto (htm, Whij nrr u- m,
Jearful, ye oj little /aith '

"

1 Begone, imbelit'l',

My Saviour is near,
And for my relief

Will surely apj)ear.

By prayer let me wrestle,
And He will perform

;

With Christ in the vessel,

I smile at the storm.

2 Though dark })e my way,
Since H(^. is my guide,

'Tis mine to obey,

'Tis His to provide
;

Though cisterns be broken,
And creatures all fail,

The word He hath spoken
Shall surely prevail.

3 His love in time past
Forbids me to think

He'll leave me at last

In trouble to sink :

Each sweet Ebenezer
I have in review

Confirms His good pleasure
To help me quite through.

i Since all that I meet
Shall work for my good,

The bitter is sweet,
The m^edicine is fond •

Though painftil at present,

'Twill cease before long,

Aiid then, oh ! how plea.^ant

The conqueror's song 1
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193

\

f

5, 6.
"Surely gofxlnfss and meny ahaU/oUow

menlUhednyfiofviyli/e."

1 Though troubles assail,

And vl angers atfrif(ht,

Though friends should all fail,

And foes all unite
;

Yet one thing secures us,

AVhatever ])etide,

The Scri})ture assures us,

"The Lord will provide."

2 The ])irds, without barn
( )r storehouse, are fed

;

' From them let us learn

To trust for our bread :

His saints what is fitting

Shall ne'er be denied,
So long as 'tis written,

"The Lord will provide."

3 His call we obey.

Like Abram of old,

Not knowing our way.
But faith makes us bold

;

For, though we are strangers,

We have a good guide,
And trust, in all dangers,

" The Lord will provide."

i No strength of our own,
Nor goodness we claim

,

Yet since we have known
The Saviour's great name,

In this our strong tower
I'or safety we hide,

—

The Lord is our power
The Lord will provide.

t>
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194 7s.
"The simjilici: that is in Christ.'

1 Quiet, Lord, my froward hcjirt.

Make mo teachable and mild,

Upright, simple, free from art,

Muke me as a weaned child :

From distrust and envy free,

Pleased with all that pleuseth Thee.

2 Wliat Thou shalt to-day provide,

Let me as a child receive

;

What to-morrow may betide.

Calmly to Thy wisdom leave
;

'Tis enough that Thou wilt care.

Why should I the burden bear 1

3 As a little child relies

On a care beyond his own

;

Knows he's neither strong nor wise
;

Fears to stir a step alone

:

Let me thus with Thee abide.

As my Father, Guard, and Guide.

4 Thus preserved from Satan's wiles,

vSafe from dangers, free from fears.

May I live upon Thy smiles,

Till the promised hour appears.

When the sons of God shall prove
All their Father's boundless love.

195 8, 6.
"In whjm, thovgh now ye see him no{

yet i dieving, ye rejoice."

Holy Saviour, Friem' unseen.

The faint, the weak, on Thee may lean

;

Help me, throughout life's varying scene.

By faith to cling to Thee !
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2 Blest with communion su divine
Take what Thou wilt, sliall I repine,
When, as th(. hranehe.s to tlie vineMy soul may cling to Thee ? '

Heie she has found a place of resr

wf '!'' ^^'^^^ ^^* ^^<^ "^^West
W h\\Q she can cling to Thee !

4 Oft when I seem to tread alone
.Some harren waste with thorns o'ergrownA voice of love, in gentlest tone,

'

VVhispers, "Still cling to Me "

5 Though faith and hope awhile he tried
i ask not, need not, aught beside :How safe, now calm, how satisfied,
Ihe soul that clings to Thee I

6 Blest is my lot, whatever befall •

What can disturb me, who appal,Whik as my strength, my rock, niv all,
J^aviour

! I cling to Thee ?

196 L. M.
"I arn mor and jieedy .- yc: 'th- I.orrthuihth upon me."-^ '"luntui upon »

(^OD of my life, to Thee I call •

Afflicted at Thy feet I fall ; '

When the great water-floods prevail
Leave not my trembling Jieart to fnil.

2 Friend of the friendless and the faintW^ore should I lodge my deep comprint?mere, but with Thee, whose open dour
Invites the helpless an<] t];u poof {

n
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3 Did ever mourner plead witli Tliee,

And Thou refuse that mourner's plea 1

1 )oes not the word still fixed remain,

That none shall seek Thy face in vain *?

4 Poor though T am, despised, forgot,

Yet God, my God, forgets me not

;

And he is safe, and must succeed,

For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead.

197 ^^^
^ *^ • " Hitam unto thy re-'^t, my soul."

1 Be still, my soid ; the Lord is on thy side
;

Bear patiently thy cross of grief and pain
;

Leave to thy God to order and provide

;

In ev^^ry change He faithful will remain.

Be still, my soul ; thy best, thy heavenly Friend
Through thorny ways leads to a joyful end.

2 Be still, my soul ; thy God dotli undertake

To guide the future as He has the past.

Ihy hope, thy confidence, let nothing shake
;

All now mysterioiis shall be bright at last.

Be still, my soul ; the waves and winds shall

know
His voice who ruled them while He dwelt

below.

3 Be stil], n.iy soul ; when dearest friends depart,

And all is darkened in the vale of tears,

Then thou shalt better know His love. His
heart,

Who comes to soothe thy sorrow and thy

fears.

Be still, my soul ; thy Jesus can repay
From Hia ii\,vii •fiilncysi nil T-Tp f.nlr«-s mvvjiv

V
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Be stiJl, my soul ; the hour is hastening on
\\ hen we shall ho for ever wi^h the Lord •

When disappointment, grief, and fear are gone
borrow forgot, love's puiest joys restored

-Be stdl, my soul ; when change and tears ?re
past,

All safe and blessed we shall meet at last.

198

1

" He rallethhis oum sheep by name, an^
lemleth them out."

He leadeth me ! O blessed thought

!

() words with heavenly comfort fraught

'

Whate'er I do, where'er I be,
^

*

Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me.

He leadeth me ! He leadeth me !

By His own hand He leadeth me

;

His faithful follower I would be
For by His hand He leadeth me!

2 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom
So'.netimes where Eden's bowers bloom

'

By waters c. Im, o'er troubled sea,
Still 'tis His liand that leadetli me.

3 Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine,
Nor ever niurmur nor repine,
Content, whatever lot I see,

'

Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.

4 And when my task on eartli is done,
Wlien, l>y Thy grace, tlie victorv's won
L en death's cold wave I will n()t flee.
Since Thou through Jordan leadest me.
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199 C. M.
" Be thankful unto him, and blesa his

name.

1 When I surve} life's varied scene,

Amid the darkest hours,

Sweet rays of coir^ort shine between.
And thorns a^ niixed with flowers.

2 Lord, teach me to adore Thy hand,
Frcnn whence my comforts flow,

And let me in this desert land
A glimpse of Canian know.

3 And 0, whate'er of earthly bliss

Thy sovereij^n will denies,

.Vcejited at Tliy throne of grace,

Let this petition rise :

4 Give me a calm, a th^inkfnl heart,

From every murmur free
;

The blessings of Thy grace impart,

And let me live to Thee.

5 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine
Aly path of life attend

;

Thy presence through my journey shine.

And bless its happy end.

200 10, 4.
"O send out thy light, and thy truth,

let them lead me."

1 Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom.
Lead Thou me on

;

The night is dark, and I am far from nome,
Lead Tliou me <in

;

Ke(?p Thou my feet ; I do not ask to see
The distant scene ; one step enough for me.
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I

ji

i

2 I was not evf^r tini.s, nor |,raye(l tliat Th.m
Sliouldst lead nie on

;

1 loved to choose and see my path ; hut now
Lead Thou me on :

I loved the <,.trish day, and, 'spite of fears,
Pride ruled my will

: remember not past years.

3 So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it stiJl
\v ill lead me on.

O'er moor and fen, o'er era- and torrent, till
The night is y^om^

And with the morn those angel faces smile,
\V hich 1 have loved long since, and lost awhile.

201
. IHROUGH all the changing scenes of life

In trouble and in joy,
The praises of my God shall still

iMy heart and tongue employ.

2 The hosts of God encamp around
The dwt'lliugs of the just

;

Deliverance lie affords t<^ all,

\\lio on His succour trust.

3 Oh,^ make but trial of His love,
Experience will decide,

How blest are they, and onlv they,
Who in His truth confide'.

4 Feai- Him, ye saints, and you will then
Have nothing else to fear •

IVIake you His service your delight
Your wants shall be' His care! '



SUBMISSION AND CONFIDENCE. 175

5 For God preserves the souls of those
Who on His truth deperxd,

To them and their posterity
His blessing shall descend.

202

1

7«-
"U ye endure chastening, God dealeth

with you as :vith sovs ; for what
son IS he whom tlie fath<r chasteneth
notf

'Tis my happiness below,
Not to live without the cross,

But tlio Saviour's power to know,
Sanctifying every loss.

2 Trials must and will bt'fall

;

But with hum])lo faith to see
Love inscribed up(m them all,

This is happiness to me.

3 Trials make the promise sweet

;

Trials give new life to prayer;
Trials l)ring me to His feet,

Lay me low, and keep me there.

^ Did I meet no trials here,

No correction by the way,
Might I not, with reason, fear

I should prove a castaway 1

5 Aliens may escapo th'- rod.

Sunk in earthly vain delight
;

But the true-born child of God
'

Must not, would not, if he might. i
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203
1

L. M.
/ uHll mention the lovivg-kindnessei
0/ the Lord."

Awake, my soul, in j(jyful lays,
T(. sing thy great Redeemer's praise !

He justly claims a song from me ;

His loving-kindness, O how free /

2 He saw me ruined in the Fall,
Yet loved me, notwithstanding all

;

He saved me from my lost estate ;—
His loving-kindness, how great

!

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes,
Though earth and hell my way oppose,'
He safely leads my soul along ;

—

His loving-kindness, O how strong

!

4 Wlien trouble, like a gloomy cloud,
Has gathered thick, and thundered'loud.
He near my soul has always stood ;—
His loving-kindness, how good !

5 Often I feel my sinful heart
Prone from my Saviour to depart

;

But though I have Him oft forgot,
His loving-kindness changes not.

6 Soon sliall I pnss the gloomy vale
;

Soon all my mortal powers must fail

;

may my last expiring breath
His loving-kindness sing in death I

7 Then let me m.ount and soar away,
To the bright world of endless day

;

And sing witli rapture and surprise
ills l'^vip.<^'-]ciTu"'p.ps'5 ii-* fl-'ii '-1-T.".-:
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204
1

^<s.

" 1 hnxe loved thee with an everlasting
love.

'

Now I have found the ground wlierein

Sure my soul's anchor may remain :

The wounds of Jesus, for my sin,

Before tlie world's foundation slain

;

Whose mercy shall unshaken stay,

When heaven and earth are fled away.

2 Love, thou bottomless abyss !

My sins are swallowed up in Thee
;

Covered is my unrighteousness.

Nor spot of guilt remains on me :

While Jesus' blood through earth and skies,

Mercy, free boundless mercy, cries.

3 With faith I plunge me in this sea
;

Here is n)y hope, my joy, my rest

;

Hither, when hell assails, 1 flee

;

I look into mv Saviour's breast

:

/Vway, sad doubt, and anxious fear !

Mercy is all that's written there.

4 Fixed on this ground will I remain,

Though my heart fail and flesh decay
;

This anchor shall my soul sustain,

^^^len earth's foundations melt awav

:

Mercy's full powder I then shall prove

Loved with an everlasting love.

205 H 7 4
" / give unto them eternal life, and tk>'g

thall neier peri h."

1 Sovereign grace ! o'er sin abounding,

Ransomed souls the tidings swell

;
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iiig-
'Ti« a deep that knows no soundxxxK—

V\ ho Its breadth or len-th can tell %
On its glories

Let my soul for ever dwell

!

2 Wliat from Christ the sonl can sever
Hound ])y everlasting han<I.s?

Once 111 Him, in Ilini for evei-,
Thus the etei-nal covenant stands;

None shall phick thee
From the Strength of Israel's hands.

3 Heirs of Txod, joint-heirs with Jesus,

^

Long ere time its race began,
To His ]inme eternal pj-aises !

O wliat Avonders love hath done !

< >ne with Jesus,
By eternal union one.

4 (^n such love, my soul, still ponder,

^
Love so great, so rich, so free

;

Say,^whil6 lost in lioly wonder,---
A\ hy, O Lord, sucli love to me %

Hallelujah !

Grace shall reign eternally.

<^\J\J The Lord Jehovah is mfi strenath andiny gunfi he also is ?>ccome^mu sal-

1 Call Jehovah thy salvation.
Rest beneath th' Almighty's shade,

Li His secret habitation
Dwell, nor ever be dismayed !

2 'I'^^^y^ 110 tumult can alarm thee,
Thou shajt dread no hidden snare :

r-^
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(luile nor violence can liarm thee,

In eternal safeguard there.

3 Thee, though windn and waves are swelling,

God, thy hope, shall hear through all

;

Plague shall not come nigh thy dwelling,
Thee no evil shall hefall.

4 He shall charge his angel legions

W[itch and ward o'er thee to keep

;

Though tliou walk through hostile regions,

Though in desert wilds thou slee]).

5 8ince, with firm and pure aifection.

Thou on God hast set thv love.

With the wings of His protection

He shall shield thee from above.

207 8, 7.
The^e . . . confessed that they tvere
strangers and ^nlgrims on the earth."

1 Rise, my soul, thy God directs thee.

Stranger hands no more im])ede
;

Pass thou on, His strength })rotects thee.

Strength that has the captive freed.

2 Light divine surrounds thy going,

God Himself shall mark the way
;

Secret blessings, richly flowing.

Lead to everlasting dav.

3 Though thy way be long and dreary,

Eagle streugth He'll still renew

;

Garments flesh, and feet unweary.
Tell iio',v' God wiii bear thee through ;
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4 Till to Ciiiiami's lonc/^loved (hvrlling
Love <Iiviiie thy foot ftliall ))ring,

There, with whouta of triumph yweilmg,
Zion'd songs in rest to sing.

208 7, 6.
".And, Imvinij done alt. to -land.

1 .Stand up ! stand up for Jesus !

Ye soldiers of the cross

;

Lift high His royal banner,
It nuist not suffer loss

;

From vietojy unto victory
His army he shall lead,

Till every foe is van(|uished,
And Christ is Lord indeed.

2 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus

!

The trumpet (;all obey
;

Forth to the mighty conflict,

In diis His glorious day :

"Ye that are meii^ now serve Hiiu "

Against unnumbered foes

;

Your courage rise with (danger,

And strength to strength oppose.

3 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus !

Stand in His strength alone;
The arm of flesh will fail you

—

Ye dare not tnist your own

;

Put on the gospel armour,
^And, watching unto prayer,

Wiiere duty calls or danger,
Be never wanting there !

4 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus !

The strife will not be lonij

:
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This (lay tlio noise of l^attlc,

Tlio next the victor's song;
To liim tliat overcometh,
A crown of life sliall be :

He with the Kin^^ of (jlory

Shall reign eternally.

209 ^- ^•
" I'ul on the ivhoh- armour of dod.'

1 SoLDiKRrt of Christ, arise,

And ])ut yonr armour on,

Strong in the strength wliich God supplies
Through His (iternal Son :

2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts,

And in His niiglity power
;

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts

Is more than concpieror.

3 Stand, then, in His great might,
With all His strength endued

;

But take, to arm you for the %ht.
The panoply of God.

4 From strength to strength go on,

Wrestle and fight and pray.

Tread all the powers of darkness down.
And win tlie Avell-fought day

;

5 That, having (dl things done,

And all your conflicts past.

You may o'ercome through Christ alone,

And stand comolctp ut hisf
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210 7s.

1 TVT •
" ^'3^f *f^ goodMM 0/Mth.

X Much m sorrow, oft in woe
Onward, Christians, onward go •

^
ignt the fi-ht, maintain the strife

strengthened with the bread of life !

2 Onward, Christians, onward .n •

Join the war, and face the foe
•

'

1^ amt not
! much doth yet ren/ain :

i^reary is the long campaign.

3 Shrink not, Christians ; will ve yield 1

Will ye flee in danger's hour?
-Know ye not your Captain's power 1

4 Let your drooping hearts be glad :

March in heavenly armour clad :

1^ ight, nor think the battle loner
Victory soon shall tune youi song.

5 Let not so^-row dim your eye
Soon shall every tear be dry;
Let not woe your course impede
Great your strength, if great your need.

6 Onward then to battle move.
More than conquerors ye shall prove •

ihough opposed by many a foe,
Christian soldiers, onward go !
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211

1

S. M.
" O taste arui see that the Lord is good ,

blessed is the man that trusttth in
him.

'

Your harps, ye trembling saints,

Down from the willows take
;

Loud, to the praise of love divine,

Bid every string awake.

2 Though in a foreign land.

We are not far from home,
And nearer to our house above
We every moment come.

3 His grace will to the end
Stronger and brighter shine -,

Xor present things, nor things to come,

Shall quench the spark divine.

4 When we in darkness walk,

Nor feel the heavenly flame.

Then is the time to trust our God,
And rest upon His name.

6 Soon shall our doubts and fears

Subside at His control

;

His loving-kindness shall break through
The midnight of the soul.

6 Blest is the man, O God,
That stays himself on Thee !

Who wait for Thy salvation, Lord,

Shall Thv salvation see.
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212

1

8 7

Heah what God the Lord hath spoken

Con.? ^1 ^^^^' ^"'"t and few
'^

•Comfortless, afflicted, broken *

Fair abodes I build for you.

^"stu?^'''''^'^'^^'*"bulation

Yon ;rr """^ P'"'Pl« your wavs •You hall name your walls SalSAnd your gates shall all be Prais"'

^
"fee ind""^^^."'"^'' P°^^«^^'«".

HearnoCeof^lr^'

i " God shall rise, and shining o'er you

C-od, your everlasting Light!"
^'

213

1 Brightly gleams our banner
Pointing to the sky,

Waving wanderers onward
10 their home on hio-h

Journeying o'er the desVt,
(gladly thus we pray

And with hearts united
iake our heavenward way.



CONFLICT AND TRIUMPH. 186

iHU

Brightly gleams our banner
Pointing to the sky,

Waving wanderers onward
To their home on high.

2 Jesus, Lord and Master,
At Thy sacred feet.

Here with hearts rejoicing

See Thy children meet

;

Often have we left Thee,
Often gone astray.

Keep us, mighty Saviour,

In the narrow way.

Brightly gleams, &c.

3 AU our days direct us
In the way we go,

Lead us on victorious

Over every foe

:

Bid Thine angels shield us
When the storm-clouds lower.

Pardon, Lord, and save us
In the last dread hour.

Brightly gleams, &c.

214 7s.
" Lovest thou me ?

'

1 Hark, my soul, it is the Lord

;

'Tis thy Saviour, hear His word

;

Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee :

" Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me '?

2 "I delivered thee when bound,
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound

;

Sought thee wandering, set thee rig! it,

Turned thy <larkness into liefbt.
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3 '^Can a woman's tender care
Cease towartl the child she bare t

Yes, she may forgetful be,
Yet will I remember thee.

^ "
-^1^^ ^^ ^n unchanging love,

Higher than the heights above :

i)eeper than the depths beneath,
J^ree and faithful, strong as death.

When the work of grace is done •

partner of My throne Shalt be •
'

KSay, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me 1

"

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint
Ihat my love is cold and faint

:

Yet I love Thee and adore,
O for grace to love Thee more '

cMled, The Lord Our Righteous-

1 I ONCE was a stranger to grace and to God
1 knew not my danger, and felt not my load

;

"Jehovah Tsidkenu;" 'twas nothing to me.

2 Like tears from the daughters of Zion that boII

irf^ ^^'? '^'' ^^"*^^« ^^^"t -ver His souTYet thought not that my sins had nailed Ltne tree,

"Jehovah TsidkPTni .» 'f«r„o ,.„xi.-. ^
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3 When free grace awoke me, by light from on
high,

•

Theti legal fears shook me, I trembled to die •

iSo refuge, no safety in self could I see—
'

" Jehovah Tsidkenu " my Saviour must be.

4 My terrors all vanished before the sweet name •

My ginlty fears banished, witli boldness I came
lo drmk at the fountain, life-giving and free

;Jehovah Tsidkenu " is all things to me.

5 Even treading the valley, the shadow of death,
Ihis watchword shall rally my faltering breath

;

^
or if from life's fever my God set me free,
Jehovah Tsidkenu " my death-song shall be.

6 Jehovah Tsidkenu
! my treasure and boast

Jehovah Tsidkenu ! I ne'er can be lost ; '

In Thee I shall conquer by flood and by fieldMy cable, my anchor,my breastplate and shield

'

216 p. M.
- ^ _

,
" Be of good cheer: it ir, /.•

1 O Thou that on the billow
Couldest sleep

While tenipests round Thy pillow
Fierce did sweep

—

Grant us Thy holy peace.
While the tumults rage around us,
And the perils still increase.

Our hearts to keep.

2 Thou that in the night storm
Brewest nigli,

Appearing as a bright form
From, ou high

—
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217

Still 'mid our gloom appear
j

Guide us gently to our haven
;

Give our fainting 8j)irit8 cheer,

Say, " Lo, 'tis I !

"

Thou that stood 'st at morning
On the shore,

To bless the bark returning,

And the store

—

Bid us such welcome blest,

When, beyond those troubled waters,

From our night-long toil we rest

For evermore.

8s.
" In that he himself hath suffered, hfing

tempted, he is able to succour them
that are tempted."

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 sees 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 sin I would not do,

Still He, who felt temptation's power,
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour.

3 If vexing thoughts within me rise,

And sore dismayed my spirit dies
;

Still He, who once vouchsafed to bear
The sickening anguish of despair,

Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry,

rne r^rrertming fve.
in, ^ J.1 11' 1
Xiio liiiUuLiiiig iJCctlt,
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5

When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend,
Whii'h covers what was once a friend,

And from his voice, his hand, his smile,

Divides me for a h'ttle while
;

Thou, Saviour, mark'st the tears T shed.

For Thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead.

And oil ! wlien I have safely passed
Through every conflict hut the last,

Still, still unchanging, watch besidi^

My painful bed, for Thou hast died
;

Then point to realms of cloudless day,

And wijje the latest tear away.

218 ^' ^•
" We. . . . havefied for refuge to lay

hold upon the hope set before tut."

1 Dear refuge of my weary soul,

On Thee, when sorrows rise,

On Thee, when waves of trouble roll,

My fainting hope relies.

2 To Thee T tell each rising grief,

For Thou alone canst heal

;

Thy word can bring a sweet relief

For every pain I feci.

3 But oh ! when gloomy doubts prevail,

I fear to call Thee mine :

The springs of comfort seem to fail,

And all my hopes decline.

4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee 1

Thou art my only trust

;

And still my soul will chnvve to Thee,
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5 Thy morcy-seat is open still,

Here let my soul retreat

;

With humble hope attend Thy will,
And wait beneath Thy feet

219 8, 7.
"As seeing him who U invisible."

1 All unseen the MasL.r walketh
By the toiling servant's side

;

Comfortable words He speaketh,
While His hands uphold and 'guide.

2 Grief, nor pain, nor any sorrow
Rends thy heart, to Him unknown

;

He to-day and He to-morrow,
Grace sufficient gives His own.

3 Holy strivings nerve and strengthen,
Long endurance wins the crown :

'

AVhen the evening shadows lengthen.
Thou shalt lay thy burden down.

1

S. M.
" Watch, therefore, for ye know not what

220
hour your Lord doth come.

Ye servants of the Lord,
Each in his office wait,

Observant of His heavenly word
And watchful at His gate.

Let all your lamps be bright,
And trim the golden flame ;

'

Gird up your loins, as in His sight,
For awful is His name.

Watoh
! 'tis your Lord's command,

And while we speak He's near

:
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Mark the first signal of His hand,
And ready all appear.

happy servant he,

In such a posture found !

He shall his Lord with rapture see.

And be with honour crowned.

191

221 7, 3.
" Watch and pray, that ye enter not into

temptation.

"

1 Christian ! seek not yet repose.

Cast thy dreams of ease away

;

Thou art in the midst of foes

;

" Watch and pray."

2 Principalities and powers,
Mustering their unseen array,

Wait for thy unguarded hours\;

"Watch and pray."

3 Gird thy heavenly armour on,

Wear it ever night and day

;

Ambushed lies the evil one

;

" Watch and pray."

4 Watch, as if on that alone
Hung the issue of the day

;

Pray, that help may be sent down

;

"Watch and pray."

222 7, 6.
' The Lord is my light, and my galva-

timi."

God is my strong salvation,

What foe have I to fear ?

In darkness and temptation.

My light, my help, is near.
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2 Though hoHts encamp around me,
Firm to the light I stand :

\VTiat terror can confound me,
With God at my right hand ?

3 Place on the Lord reliance :

M> soul, with courage wait

;

His tnith be thine affiance,

When faint and desolate.

4 His might thy heart shall strengthen,
His love thy joy increase

;

Mercy thy days shall lengthen
;

I The Lord will give thee peace.

223
1

lis.
" TTie Lord your God, whicfi goeth befort

you, he shaUfightfor you,
"

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 go.

Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as
to war.

Looking unto Jesus who is gone before.

2 At the name of Jesus, Satan's host doth flee
;

On, then. Christian soldiers, on to victory

!

Hell's foundations quiver at the shout of praise :

Brothers, lift your voices ; loud your anthems
raise.

Onward, Christian soldiers, &c.

3 Like a mighty army, moves the Church of God.
Brothers, we are treading where the saints have

,.]
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Wc are not divided, all one body we

—

( )ne in hope and doctrine, one in charity.

Onward, Christian soldiers, ifec.

4 Crowns and thrones may perish, kingdoms rise

and wane

;

Bnt the Chnrch of Jesus constant will remain :

Gates of hell can never 'gainst that Church
prevail

:

AVe have Christ's own promise, that can never
fail.

Onward, Christian soldiers, &c.

5 Onward, then, ye people, join our happy throng;
Blend with ours your voices in the triumph-

sonc;

;

Glory, praise, and honour unto Christ the
King,

This through countless ages men and angels
sing.

Onward, Christian soldiers, <^c.

224 7s.
•* The ransomed of the Lord shall return

and come to Zion unth sony.<.

"

1 Chi'tiren of the heavenly King,
As ve journey sweetly sing :

Sing your Saviour's worth\- praise,

Glorious in His works and ways.

2 "Ye are travelling home to God,
In the way the fathers trod ;

They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.
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3 Sliuut, ye little flock and blest

;

You on Jesus' throne ^hall rest

:

There your seat is now prepared,
There your kingdom and reward.

4 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light,

Zion's city is in sight

:

There our endless home shall be,

There our Lord we soon shall see.

5 Fear not, brethren
;
joyful stand

On the borders of your land
;

Jesus Christ, your Father's Son,

I Bids you undismayed go on.

6 Lord, obediently we go,

Gladly leaving all below.
Only Thou our leader be •

And we still will follow Thee.

225 s. M.
"_.«< the children of Zion be joyful in

their King."

1 Comb, ye that love tho Lord,
And let your joys be known

;

Join in a song with sweet accord,

And thus surround the throne.

2 Let those refuse to sing:

That never knew our God
;

But children of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.

3 The men of grace have found
Glory begun below

;

Celestial fruits on earthly ground
F'-om faith and hope may grow.
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226
1

The hill of Zion yields

A thousand sacred sweets,
Before we reach the heavenly fields,

Or walk the golden streets.

Then let our songs abound.
And every tear be^ dry

;

We're marching through Immanuel's
ground,

To fairer worlds on high.

7, 6.
" Weeping may endure for a night, b»i

joy Cometh in the morning "

S."5METIME& a light surprises

The Christian whila he sings

;

It is the Lord who rises

Witn healing in His wings

:

When comforts are declining,

He grants the soul again
A season ot clear shining,

To cheer it after rain.

2 In holy contemplation,

We sweetly then pursue
The theme of God's salvation,

And find it ever new :

Set free from present sorrow.
We cheerfully can say.

Even let the unknown to-morrow
Bring with it what it may

;

3 It can bring with it nothino.

But He will boar us throuirli

Who gives the lilies clothin

Will clothe

IT

His people too
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i:

Beneath the spreading heavens,

No creature but is fed
;

And He who feeds the ravens,

Will give His children bread

Though vine nor fig-tree neit'ner,

Their wonted fruit shall bear.

Though all the fields should wither,

Nor flocks nor herds be there
;

Yet, God the same abiding,

His praise shall tune my voice
;

For while in Him confiding,

I cannot but reioice.

227 8, 7, 6.
'' Ood is our refugf and strength.'

A SAFE stronghold our God is still,

A trusty shield and weapon
;

By His right arm He surely will

Free from all ills that happen.

For still our ancient foe

Doth seek to work us woe

;

Strong mail of craft and power
He weareth in this hour

On earth is not his fellow.

»' •

2 Stood we alone in our own might,

( )ur striving would be losing

;

For us the one true Man dotli fight,

The Man of God's own choosing.

Who is this chosen One 1

'Tis Jesus Christ, tlie Son,

The Lord of liosts, 'tis He
Who wins tlie victory

In every field of battle.
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Ji And were tbe world with devils filled,

And watching to devour us,

Our souls to fear we need not yield,

They cannot overpower us

;

Their dreaded Prince no more
Can harm us as of yore

;

His rage we can endure
;

For lo ! his doom is sure,

A word shall overthrow him.

4 Still must they leave God's word its might,

For which no thanks they merit

;

• Still is He with us in the fight,

With His good gifts and Spirit.

Even should they, in the strife,

Take kindred, goods, and life.

We freely let them go.

They profit not the foe
;

With us remains the kingdom.

228 • ^' ^
*^*^^^ "Endeavouring to keep the unity of tJu

Spirit in the bona 0/ peace."

1 Our blessed bond of union.

Thou art, O Christ, our Lord

!

The rule of our communion
Is Thine own faithful word.

Thou art our Elder Brother,

Who, to redeem us, died :

To Thee, and to none other.

Our souls we do confide.

Vhv r\aaoPi in uh nbou^diTiO'
"o J

- — - - - ^_,;

"^hy presence ever sure.

Til V bVrbt our nath surround

Thy strength to us secure,

I
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\ I

Beneatli Thy banner glorious,

Clad in Tliine armour true,
We shall march on victorious,

And all our foes subdue.

Saviour, most tme and gracious,
Thy Spirit now impart,

And let Thy love most precious
Possess and fill each heart.

We grasp Thy promise given,
We set before our eyes

One faith, one hope, one heaven,
Oni3 battle, and one prize.

229 88.
" The Lord is my rock and my fortrrss

and my deliverer, my Ood, my strengthm whom I will trust.

1 Why should I fear the darkest hour,
Or tremble at the tempter's power 'i

Jesus vouchsafes to be my tower.

2 Though hot the fight, why quit the field 1Why must I either flee or yield,
Since Jesus is my mighty shield 1

3 Wlien creature-comforts fade and die,
Worldlings may weep, but why should 1 1

Jesus still lives, and still is nigh.

4 Though all the flocks and herds were dead.
My soul a famine need not dread.
For Jesus is my living bread.

5 T know not what may soon betide.
Or how my wants shall be supplied

;

But Jesus knows, and will provide.
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6 Though sin would fill me with distress,

The throne of grace I dare address,

For Jesus is my righteousness.

7 Though faint my prayers, and cold my love,
My steadfast hope shall not remove.
While Jesus intercedes above.

8 Against me earth and hell combine

;

But on my side is power divine

;

Jesus is all, and He is mine.

230 S. M.
"By grace ye are saved.

1 Grace ! 'tis a charming sound,
Harmonious to my ear

;

Heaven with the echo shall resound,

And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man

;

And all the steps that grace display

Which drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace taught my wandering feet

To tread the heavenly road
;

And new supplies each hour I meet,

While pressing on to God.

4: Grace all the work shall crown,

Through everlasting days

;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,

And well deserves the praise.
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V.'-THE CHURCH,

231 8,7.
Glorious things art spohtv of thee.

rity 0/ Goil.-

1 Gi/)Rious things of tliee are spoken,
Zion, city of our God

;

He, whose word cannot be broken,
Formed thee for His own abode.

2 On the Rock of Ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose ?

With salvation's wallj surrounded,
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes.

3 See, the streams of living waters,
Springing from eternal love,

Well supply thy sons and daughters,
And all fear of want remove.

6 Who can faint while such a river
Ever flows t>>eir thirst t' assuage,—

Grace which, like the Lord the giver,
Never fails from age to age 1

^ Saviour, if nf Ziri-n'c! r"!f-r

I through grace a member am

;

I^t the world deride or pity,
I will glory in Thy name :
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6 Fading is the worldling's pleasure,

All his boasted pomp and show
;

Solid joys and lasting treasure,

None but Zion's children know.

232 S. M.
' If I forget thee, O JerHifalem, let my

right hand forget her cunning."

1 I LOVE Thy kingdom, Lord,

The house of Thine abode.

The Church, our blest Redeemer saved

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 Thy hand.

3 For her my tears shall fall,

For her my prayers ascend
;

To her my cares and toils be given,

Till toils and cares shall end.

4 Beyond my highest joy

I prize her heavenly ways.

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,

Her hymns of love and praise.

5 Oesus, Thou Friend divine.

Our Saviour, and our Kin or

Thy hand from every snare and foe,

Shall great deliverance bring.

6 Sure as Thv truth shall last,

To Zioii sliaii be given

The brightest glories earth can

And brighter bliss of heaven

yield.
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233 ;, t
1 IHE Church's one toundation

Is Jesus Christ, her Lord

;

She is His new creation
By water and the Word :

From heaven He came and'sought her,
To be His holy bride

;

•

With His own blood He bought her
And for her life He died.

'

2 Elect from every nation,
Yet one o'er all the earth,

Her charter of salvation
One Lord, one faith, one birth.

One holy name she blesses,
Partakes one holy food,

And to one hope she presses
With every grace endued.

3 Though with a scornful wonder
Men see her sore opprest,

By schisms rent asunder.
By heresies distrest,

Yet saints their watch are keeping.
Their cry goes up, *' How longV

And soon the night of weeping
Shall be the morn of song.

4 'Mid toil, and tribulation,

And tumult of her war.
She waits the consummation
Of peace for evermore

;

TiU^with the vision glorious
Her Ion; ring eyes are blest.

And the great Church victorious
Chilli be the Church at rest.
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Yet she on earth hath union

With God the Three in One,

And mystic sweet communion
With those whose rest is won

:

happy ones and holy !

Lord, give us grace that we,

Like them the meek and lowly,

On high may dwell with Thee

284
8, 7.

' Behold, I lay in Zion for a foundation
a stone, a tried stone, a prtcioiu
cornerstone, a sure foundation.

"

Christ is made the sure foundation,

Christ the head and comer-stone,

Chosen of the Lord, and precious.

Binding all tht) Church in one.

Holy Zion's help for ever,

And her couiidence alone.

To this temple, where we call Thee,

Come, O Lord of hosts, to-dcy
;

With Thy wonted loving-kindness,

Hear Thy servants, as they pray

;

And Thy fullest benediction

Shed within its walls alway.

Here vouchsafe to aU Thy servants

What they ask of Thee to gain,

What they gain from Thee for ever

With the blessed to retain.

And hereafter in Thy giory

Evermore with Thee to reign.

Praise and honour to the Father,
-r-» _• 1 1. _. J. _ j.t. - G - —
JTidioc (iliU. iiUUOUr h'O liio Kjoii,

Praise and honour to the Spirit,

Ever Three, and ever One,

*Oiie in might, and One in glory,

While eternal ages run.
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i

235
1

IHE cttuncB.

6, 4.
"Jc^is Christ himaei/ bting the chU

comer-stont.

"

' j

Chiust is our corner-stone,
On Him alone we build

;

With His true saints alone
The courts of heaven are tilled :

On His great love
Our hopes we place
Of present grace

And joys above.

2 O then with hymns of praise

,
These hallowed courts shall ring

;

Our voices we will raise

The Three in One to sing

;

A*id thus proclaim
In joyful song,

Both loud ancl long,

That glorious name.

3 Here, gracious God, do Thou
For evermore draw nigli

;

Accept each faithful vow,
And mark each suppliant sigh :

In copious shower
On all who pray.

Each holy day.

Thy blessing pour.

4 Here may we gain from heaven
Tlie grace which we implore

;And may that grace, once given.
Be with us evermore.

Until that day
When all the blest

To endless rest ^
Are called away

!
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236
1

Lt. M.
"Thf sabbiUh a delight

Another six days' work is done,
Aiiutlier Sabbath is begun :

Return, my soul ; enjoy thy rest

;

Improve tlie day tliy God hath blessed.

2 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise

As grateful incense to the skies

;

And draw from heaven that sweet repose
\\Tiich Jione, but he that feels it, knc-ws.

3 This heavenly calm within the breavst

Is the sure pledge of glorious rest,

Which for the Church 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 a Sabbath thus to spend
In hope of one that ne'er shall end.

237 78.
" Ye sfuUl keep my sabbaths and rever-

ence my sanctuary. '

1 Safely through another week,
God hath brought us on our way

;

Let us now a blessing seek.

Waiting in His courts to-day :

Day of all the week the best,

Emblem of eternal rest.

S While we seek supplies of irrace.

Through the dear Redeemer's name.
Show Thy reconciling face,

Take away our sin and shame
;
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From our worldly rarefl set fr»u*,

May we rest this day in Thee.

3 Here we come Thy name to praise
;

Ivet us feel Thy presence near

;

May Thy glory meet our eyes,

While we in Thy house appear

:

Here afTord us, T^onl, a taste

Of our everlastin<.f rest.

4 May the gospel's joyful sound
Wake our mimls to raptures new

;

I^t Thy victories abound,
LTnrepenting souls subdue :

Thus let all our Sabbaths prove,
Till we rest in Thee above.

288
6, 8.

' This is t/u day which the Lord hath
maiie ; we will rtjoice and be glad
in it."

1 Awake, ye saints, awake,
And hail the sacred day

;

In loftiest songs of praise

Your joyful homage pay :

Come bless the day that God hath blest,

The type of heaven's eternal rest.

2 On this auspicious morn
The Lord of life arose

;

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.

3 All hail ! triumphant Lord,
Heaven with hosannas rings

;
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And oarth, in huniblor strains,

Thy praiao res|)onflive sings :

Worthy tlie I^mb, that once was slain,

Through endless years to live and reign

4 Oroat Kijig, gird on Thy sword,
Ascend Thy coiKHiering car.

While justice, jxjwer, and love

Maintain the glorious war :

This day let sinners own Thy sway.
And rebels cast their arms away.

239
1

H. n,
" I wot in the Spirit on the Lord'a day.

This is the day of liglit

:

T^et there be light to-day

;

( ) Dayspring, rise upon our night.

And chase its gloom away.

This is the day of rest

:

Our failing strength renew
;

On weary brain and troubled breast
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew.

This is the day of peace :

Thy peace our spirits fill

:

Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease,

The waves of strife be still.

This is the day of prayer

:

Let earth to heaven draw near
;

Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there

Come down to meet us here.

This is the first of days :

Send forth Thy quickening breath,
Ajid wake dead souls to love and praise,

O Vanquisher of death I
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7s.
/ gave them, my sabbaths, to be a sign

bet

240
between me and them

1 Hail, thou bright and sacred morn,
Risen with gladness in thy beams !

Light, which not of earth is born,

From thy dawn in glory streams :

Airs of heaven are breathed around,
And each place is holy ground.

2 Great Creator ! who this day
From Thy perfect work didst rest

;

By the souls that own Thy sway,
Hallowed be its hours and blest

:

Cares of earth aside be thrown.
This day given to heaven alone !

3 Saviour, who ^his day didst break
The dark prison of the tomb,

Bid my slumbering soul awake,
Shine through all its sin and gloom

;

Let me, from my bonds set free.

Rise from sin and live to Thee.

4 Blessed Spirit, Comforter,

Sent this day from Christ on high
;

Lord, on me Thy gifts confer,

Cleanse, illumine, sanctify !

All Thine influence shed abroad
;

Lead me to the truth of God.

241 7, 6.
" This is the rest wherewith ye may cause

the weary to rest."

O DAY of rest and gladness,

O day of joy and light,

( ) balm of care and sadness,

Most beautiful, most bright

!
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On thee the high and lowly,

Before the eternal Throne,
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy,

To the great Three in One.

2 On thee, at the creation,

The light first had its birth

;

On thee for our salvation

Christ rose from depths of earth

;

On thee our Lord victorious

The Spirit sent from heaven
;

And thus on thee most glorious

A triple light was given.

3 Thou art a cooling fountain

In life's dry dreary sand
;

From thee, like Pisgah's mountain,
We view our promised land

;

A day of sweet refection,

A day of holy love,

A day of resurrection

From earth to things above.

4 To-day on weary nations

The heavenly maiina falls

;

To holy convocations

The silver trumpet calls,

Where Gospel light is glowing
Wit,h pure and radiant beams,

And living water flowing

With soul-refreshing streams.

5 New graces ever i^aininor

From this our day of rest,

Wo reach the rest remaining
To spirits of the blest.



210 TlIK CHURCH

T(» Holy Obost, 1m pniisoa,

To FjiMi(M\ and to Son
;

riio ('luiir-li Iior voice nprnisos
'I'o Tlu'o, Most ThriM' in Ono.

242 Ti. M.
"ThrrtJ rfmniftflli, ihrrtfor, , n rttst te

Ikf •>;)/< (i/ (lod
'

1 L(>in> ot tho Sal»l)jith ! \mir u^ pniy,
In tliis Tliy house, on tliis Tliy day

;

And own as ^M-atcful Hucrilice

The son;<s which frcun Thy })co|)hi rise.

2 'I'liiiK^ earthly Sahhaths, Lord, wc love
;

,
Hut thtM'e's a nohli^r rest abov(^

;

To that our lahourin^^ souls aspire
\N ilh ard(>nt hop(>, and stron^^ desire..

3 No more fati«^nie, no more distress;

No guilt the conscietice to oppress
;

No groans to niingh^ with the songs
Resounding from immortal tongues:

4 No rude alarms of raging foes
;

No cares to ])reak the long n^j)ose
;

No midnight shade, no clouded sun,
Rut sacied, Jiigh, etcunal noon.

r^ () longcxpiH'ted day, begin !

Pawn on thes(> realms of woe and sin !

Fain woidd we leaver tliis weary road,

And sleep in death, to rest with (lod !

243 L. M.
'It is n good thin;) fo pivr thanks uiiU

f/ii' LonI "
•

1 SwBET is the work, mv (hxK mv King,
To prai*(> Thy name, give thanks and sing;
To show Thy love by morning light,

And talk of all Thy truth at night.
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2 Swiiot is the diiy of microd n^wt,

No mortal cjirt'H hIuiII h<mzo my bituist

;

C) may my heart in tune he fuuml,
Like David'H harp of solemn Hound.

3 My heart shall triumph in my Tionl,

All-' hh'Hs JliH works, and hlcsH His word:
Thy works of grace, how bright they Hhiiie !

How deep Thy eounsiils ! how divine 1

4 Thc^n shall \ share a glorious part,

WIhui grace hath wcdl r(;fin(;d my heart,

And fresh supplies of joy are sluid,

Likt^ holy oil to cheer my head.

5 Then shall T see and liear and know
All I dc^sired or wished below

;

And every j)ower find swei^t employ
In that eternal world of joy.

244
1

L. M,
" iMvd, I Juwe loved the. luxhWUion of

thy housr, and thf plaa- tvhrre thint
honour dwflleth."

SwKKT is the solemn voice that (jails

The (christian to tlie house of ])rayer
;

1 love to stand within its walls,

For Thou, () Lord, art present there.

I love to tnsad the- hallowed courts,

Where two or three for worship meet

;

Knr thither ('hrist Himself resorts,

And makes the little band complete.

v^v/i* J » » 1^ / 1 i in\jtto>
To join in holy praise and love,

And imitate the blessM throntr

That mingle Jiearts and songs above.
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4 Within these walls may peace abound

;

May all our hearts in one agree !

Where brethren meet, where Christ is found,
May peace and concoixi ever be !

245 7 s.
" For a day in thy courts is better than

a thousand."

1 Pleasant are Thy courts above,
In the land of light and love

;

Pleasant are Thy courts below,
In this land of sin and woe.
O, my spirit longs and faints

For the converse of Thy saints.

For the brightness of Thy face.

For Thy fulness, God of grace !

2 Happy birds that sing and fly

Round Thy altars, O Most High

!

Happier souls that find a rest

In a heavenly Father's breast

!

Like the wandering dove, that found
No repose on earth around,
They can to their ark repair,

And enjoy it ever there.

3 Happy souls ! their praises flow
Even in this vale of woe !

Waters in the desert rise,

Manna feeds tliem from the skies

;

On they go from strength to strength.
Till they reach Thy throne at length,
At T'\y feet adoring fall,

>v no ivdaJj itju tiiem sale liiruugU aii.

4 Lord, be mine this prize to win
;

Guide me tlirough a world of sin :
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Keep nie by Thy saving grace .

(Tive me at Thy side a place

:

Sun and shield alike Thou art

;

(juide and guard my erring heart.

Grace and glory flow from Thee
;

Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me

:

246 ^' 4
"How umiablf are thy tabernacles.

Lord God oj hosts I

1 Lord of the worlds above,

How pleasant and how fair

The dwellings of Thy love.

Thy earthly temples, are !

To Thine abode
My heart aspires.

With warm desires,

To see ray God.

2 O happy souls that pray
Where God appoints to hear

!

O happy men that pay
Their (constant service there !

They praise Thee still

;

And happy they
That love the way

To Zion's hilL

3 They go from strength to strenrtli

Through this dark valo of tears,

Till each arrives at length,

Till each in heaven appears :

O glorious seat,

When God our King
Shall thither bring

Our willing feet

!
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247
1 Lo

8s
' Surely the Ixyrd is in this place.

! God is here ! let us adore,
And own h \y dreadful is this place !

Lee all within us feel His power,
And silent bow before His face

;

Wlio know His power, His grace who prove,
Serve Him with awe, with reverence love.

2 Lo ! God is here ! Him day and ni^^ht
The united choirs of angels sing

;

To Hun enthroned alwve all height,
Heaven's hosts their noblest praises })ring :

Pjsdain not, Lord, our meaner song,
AVho praise Thee with a stammering tongue.

3 Gladl}^ the toys of earth we leave,
AVealtli, pleasure, fame, fur Thee alone

;

To Thee our will, soul, flesh, we give,
take, O seal them for Thine own !

Thou art the God ! Thou art the Lord !

Be Thou by all Thy works adored.

4 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.

248 L. M.
" Where two or thrre are gathe~ed to-

gether in my name, there am I in
tlie midst of them."

1 Jesus, MJiere'cr Thy people meet,
liicie tiiej^ ueiioiu liiy mercy-seat;
Where'er tliey seek Thee Thou art found,
And every place is hallowed ground,
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'1 For Thou, within no walls confined,

Inhabitest the humble mind
;

Such ever bring Thee where they come,
And going, take Thee to their home.

3 Dear Shepherd of Thy chosen few
Thy former mercies liere renew ;

Here to our waiting hearts proclaim
The sweetness of Thy saving name.

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer
To strengthen faith and sweeten care,

To teach our faint desires to rise,

And bring all heaven before our eyes.

5 Lord, we are few, but Thou art near

;

Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear

;

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

249 L. M.
" There the Lord comvuinded tfie bless-

ing, even life for evermore..

"

1 Command Thy blessing from above,

O God, on all assembled here

;

Behold us with a Father's love,

While we look up with filial fear.

2 Command Thy blessing, Jesus, Lord
;

May we Thy true disciples be

;

Speak to each heart the mighty word.

Say to the weakest, " Follow Me."

3 Command Tliy blessing in this liour.

Spirit of truth, and till tiie place

With humbling and exalting power.

With (|ui':kening and confirming grace.
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5

4 O Thou, our Maker, Saviour, Guide,
One true eternal God confessed !

AVlioni Thou liast joined may none divide,
None dare to curse whom thou liast blessed.

With Thee and these for ever found.
May all the souls who here unite,

Witli harps and songs Thy throne surround,
Kest in Thy love an<J reign in light.

%

I

250 ^ ^'
" Thty watch /or your noula us thry thnt

must give account.

"

1 LvRD, pour Thy Spirit from on high.

And Thine ordained servants bless

;

Graces and gifts to each supply,

And clothe Thy priests with righteousness.

2 Within Thy temple, when they stand
To tea(di the truth, as taught by Thee,

Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand.
Let all Thy Church's pastors be.

3 Wisdom, and zeal, and love impart,
Firmness with meekness from above.

To bear Thy people in their heart.

And love the soul.^ whom Thou dost love :

4 To love, and pray, and never faint,

]^y day and night their guard to keep,
To warn the sinner, form the saint.

To feed Thy lambs, and tend Thy sheep.

5 So when their work is finished here,

ihey may in. iiope their charge resign
;

AVhen the chief Shepherd shall appear.
They may with crowns of glory shine !
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251 H. M.
" How heautiful ui>on the mcruntainf are

the feet of him that brinyeth i/ood
tiditiga.

"

1 How beauteous are their feet
Wlio stand on Zion's hill,

VVho bring salvation on their tongues,
And words of peace reveal

!

2 How charming is their voice,

How sweet the tidings are !

Zion, behold thy Saviour King;
He reigns and triumphs here.

3 How happy are our ears

Tliat hear this joyful sound,
AVhich kings and prophets waited for.

And sought, but never found !

4 How blessed arr our eves
Ihat see this heavenly light

!

Prophets and kings desired it long.
But died without the sight.

5 The watchmen join their voice,

And tuneful notes employ
;

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,
And deserts learn the joy.

6 The Lord makes bare His arm.
Through all the earth abroad

;

^ciy cvuij iiUliUii iiOW UeuOiCi

Their Saviour and their (rod.

L'-^
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252

253

8. M.
•' Keep the unity o/ the Sptrii in the bond

o/peace."

1 Blest be the tie that binds

Our hearts in Christian love
;

The 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 bear

;

And often for each other flows

The sympathising tear.

4 But glorious hope revives

Our courage by the way
;

^Hiile each in expectation lives,

And longs to see the day.

5 From sorrow, toil, and pain.

And sin we shall be free
;

And perfect love and friendship reign

Through all eternity.

7s.
"Jesuo sat over (igainst the treasury, awl

beheld how the people cast money into

the treasury.

"

1 Jesus, Lord, we humbly pray.

Take our gifts on this Thy day :

Gladly, gratefully we give,

Of Thy grace do Tiiou receive ;

With our store we worship Thee,

As we seek Thy favour free.
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2 In the hollow of Thy hand
Is the wealth of sea and land

;

All Thou grantest us to own
Appertains to Thee alone

;

Claim, then claim, our earthly store
And ourselves for evermore !

3 In our wealth and poverty
With glad hearts we br^w to Thee

;

Thine we are in life, in deatli
;

Thine from birth to latest ])reath
;

Ransomed children, we shall be
Thine to all eternity.

i Though our gifts be poor and smaH,
Thou dost welcome one and all

;

Widow's mite or water cup.
To our Lord when offered up,
Is as precious in Thine eyes
As the costliest sacrifice.

Jesus, we our vows will pay
In Thy house on this Thy day •

And Thy service be our joy,
Aiid Thy work our hands employ
Till we hear the sweet " Well done "

From Thy glorious Judgrnent Throne.

254 L. M.
" Of such is the kingdnm of heaven.'

1 A LITTLE child the Saviour came
-iiv^ iiiigiiiy uuu way sliii Mis name :

And angels worshipped, as He lay,
The seeming infant of a day,



r
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2 He who, a little child, he^'an

The life divine to show to man,

Proclaima from heaven the message free,

" I^t little children come to Me."

3 AW, bring them, Lord, and with the sign

( )f sprinkled water niime tliem Tliinc
;

Their soids witli saving grace endow,

Baptize them with Thy Spirit now.

4 O give Thine angels charge, good l^rd !

Them safely in Thy way to guard
;

Thy blessing on their lives command,

And write their names upon Thy hand.

5 O Thou, who by an infant's tongue

Dost hear Thy perfect glory sung
;

May these, with all the heavenly host.

Praise Yather, Son, and Holy Ghost.

255
1

C. M.

"He shall feed hisflock like a shepherd

See, Israel's gentle Shepherd stands, .

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,

^Vllx^ Vi^ivi Vii'vlii
"'i"'

" ""' *

Joyful that we ourselves are Thine

Thine let our offspring be
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256 c. M
*' This do in rrmemhrancr. of in.

1 AccoiimNO to Thy gracious word
111 meek humility,

This will I (Jo, my dying I^rd,
I will rememl»er Thee.

2 Thy ])ody, broken for my sake,

^
My hiead from heaven sliall be;

Tliy testamental cup I take.
And thus remember Thee.

3 Gethsemane can I forget.

Or there Thy conflii't see,

Tliine agony and bloody sweat,
And not remember Thee ?

4 VvTien to the cross I turn mine eyes,
And gaze on Calvary,

O Lamb of God, my sacrifice !

I must remember Thee :

—

5 Remember Thee, and all Thy i)ains,
And all Thy love to me

;

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains.
Will I rememlier Thee.

6 And when these failing lips grow duml),
And mmd and memory flee,

When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come
j-iioji, ijuici, ieiiiemi)er me.
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257 L. M.
"He brought me to the banqueiing

house."

1 My God, and is Thy table spread,

And does Thy cup with love o'erflow 'i

Thither be all Thy children led.

And let them all its sweetness know.

2 Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus make'.,

Kich banquet of His flesh and blood !

Thrice happy he who here partakes

That sacred stream, that heavenly food !

3 let Thy table honoured be,

And furnished well with joyful guests
;

And may each soul salvation see

That here its sacred pledges tastes.

4 Let crowds approach with hearts prepared,

With hearts inflamed let all attend ;

Nor when we leave our Father's board.

The pleasure or the profit end.

258

7 s.

The cup of blessing whirh we b'r -•^.^ is

it not the communion of the ?).'(/o<' of
Christ/ The bread irhich we break,

is it not the communion of tLe body

of Christ ?

'

1 Jesus, to Thy table led,

Now let every heart be fed

"v\^ith the true and living brnad.

2 While upon Thy cross we gaze,

Mourning o'er our sinful ^vays,

Turn our sadness into pniise.
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Ul ihine outpoured blood the si-m
-b ill our hearts with love divine. '

4 Draw us to Thy wounded side,
\V hence there flowed tlie liealing tide •

iiie.re our sins and sorrows hide.
'

5 From the bonds of sin release •

Cold and wavering faith increase •

Lamb of God, grant us Thy peace'.'

6 Lead us })y Thy pierced hand,
inl around Thy throne ^y,, stand
ill the bright and better land.

9RQ « 10s.

1 Here, O my Lord, I see Thee face to face •

Here faith can touch and handle thWs
unseen

;

^

Here grasp with firmer hand the eternal graceAnd all my weariness upon Thee lean.

2 Here would I feed upon the bread of God •

Here drink .vith Thee the royal wine of
heaven

;

Here would I lay aside each earthly load •

Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven.

3 1 have no help but Thine
; nor do I need

ibiother arm save Thine to lean upon •

it is enouLdi, niv T.nrd oM.-.n = ri, -:.-. j. . j .

'

^^aloM°°"'"''
"' '^''y '"'8'''rTh; might
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4: Mine is the sin, but Thine tlie rigliteousnevss
;

Mine is the guilt, but Thine the cleansing

blood
;

Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace.

Thy blood, xhy righteousness, O Lord my
God.

5 Too soon we rise ; the symbols disappear
;

The feast, though not the love, is past and

gone

;

The bread and wine remove, but Thou art here,

Nearer than ever ; still my Shield and Sun.

6 Feast after feast thus comes and passes by
;

Yet, passing, points to the glad feast above,

Giving sweet foretastes of the festal joy,

The Lamb's great bridal feast of bliss and

love.

260 C. M.
Myflesh is meat indeed, and my blood

is drink indeed.

"

1 O Jesus Christ, the Holy One,

I long to be with Thee :

O Jesus Christ, the hnvly One,

Come and abide with me.

2 ISow while the symbols of Thy love

Before Thy saints are set,

And Thou, descending from above.

Their yearning hearts hast met

:

3 Come, and o'ershadow with Thy power

This lonely heart of mine
;

And feed me in this ;^ )lemn hour

With Thine own bread and wine.

My "meat indeed, n.y

Art Thou, my gracious Lord
;

drink indeed,
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5

Help Thou my soul by faith to fee<l
On this Thy precious word,

Till nourished, strengthened, satisfied.My glad and thankful heart
forgets the things Thou hast denied

In those Thou dost impart.

261 7s.

1 UT^ TT
"

'^^ '^'^ ^^'"""t^" Lords death tUl he come'
1 liLL He come "—0 let the words

Linger on the trembling chords •

Let the little while between
In their golden light be seen

;Let us think how heaven and home
Lie beyond that ''Till He come."

2 When the weary ones we love
Enter on their rest above,
Seems the earth so poor and vast,
All our life-joy overcast ?

Husli, be every murmur dumb •

It is only "Till He come." '

Clouds and conflicts round us press

:

VVould w^e have one sorrow less 1

All the sharpness of the cross,
All that tells tlie world is loss,
L>eath, and darkness, and th(^. torn!)
Only whisper "Till He come."

See, the feast of love is spread,
I)rin^- the wine, and break the bread •

^weet memorials,— till the Lord
Call us round His heavenlv bo^ird •

^ome from earth, from glory some,'
Severed only "Till He come."

3
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Of^O L. M.
^*^<^^-* "All nations shall roll him Messed:

1 Jehi^s yliall reign where'er the sun .

Does his successive journeys run
;

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,

Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

2 For Him sliall endless prayer he made,

And praises throng to crown His head

;

His name like sweet perfume shall rise

With every morning sacrifice.

3 People and realms of every tongue

Dwell on His love with sweetest song

;

And infant voices shall proclaim

Their early blessing on His name.

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 Let every creature rise and bring

Peculiar honours to our King

;

Angels descend with songs again,

And earth repeat the loud An.en.

263
8, 7.

" Ble-'<sfd he his glorious name fvr ever

:

and let the whole earth he/dUil witlt

his glory, Amen, and amc>>."

1 Zion's King shall reign victorious.

All the earth shall own His sway
;

He Avill make His kingdom glorious,

He shall reign in endless day.
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iS'ations now from God estranged,
Then shall see a glorious light •

JN ight to day shall then be changed
Heaven shall triumph in the ^ight.

2 Then shall Israel, long dispersed,
Mourning seek the Lord theirGod,

Look on Him whom once they pierced
Own and kiss the chastening rod '

Mighty King, Thy arm revealing,
JNow Thy glorious cause maintair^,

Bring the nations help and healing.
Make them subject to Thy reign!

264 7, 6.
that the salvaHon of Israel ivr'
come out of Zion ! " "

"'

1 THAT the Lord's salvation
Were out of Zion come,

To heal His ancient nation.
To lead the outcasts hom'e !

2 How long the holy city
Shall heathen feet profane 1

Return, O Lord, in pity,

Rebuild her walls again'

3 Let fall Thy rod of terror,
Thy saving grac-. impart

;

Roll back the veil of error
Release the fettered heart.

^ -^^^ Israel, home returning,
rheir lost Messiah see

;

Give oil of joy for mourning,
And bind thy Church to'^Thee.
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1

L. M.
" Awalc^, awakf, ptit >ii strength, arrn

of the Lord.

"

Arm of tlu; Lord, awake, awake !

Put on Thy strength, the nations shnke.

And let the world, adorin^;, see

Triumphs of mercy wrought by Thee.

2 Say to the heathen from Thy throne,
" I am Jehovah, God alone :

"

Thy voice their idols sliall confound.

And cast their altars to the ground.

3 Let Zion'8 time of favour come :

O bring the tribes of Israel home !

And let our wondering "y^s behold

Gentiles and Jews iii Jesus' fold.

4 Almighty God, Thy grace proclaim

In every clime of every name
;

Let adverse powers before Thee fall.

And crown the Saviour Lord of all.

li'i

11, 10.

-^^.^ —

J

" ITe which convfrteth the .tinner from
^r\r\ the error of his way <>h'ill save a
^^^-'^-' soul from death, and shall hide a

multitxide of sins."

1 Rescue the perishing, care for the dying,

Snatch them in pity from sin and the grave :

Weep o'er the erring one, lift up the fallen,

Tell them of Jesus, the Mighty to save.

Rescue the perishing, care for the dyin;;

Jesus is mercifid, Jesus will save.
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•J Though they are sli<rhting HiiaTTuiTHT^
Avaitiiig,

Waiting the penitent child to receive •

l^lead Avith them earnestly, plead with'them
gently

;

He ;W11 forgive if they only believe.
Rescue the perishing, &c.

y Down in the human heart, crushed by tlie
tempter, '^

Feelings lie buried that grace can restore •

Touched by a loving heart, wakened by kind-
ness, "^

Chords that were broken will vibrate once
more.

Rescue the perishing, &c.

4 Rescue the perishing, duty demands it
•

vide"
^""^ *^^ ^^^'''''' ^''" ^'^ "^''^^ P^^-

Back to the narrow w.y patiently win them :ieU the poor wanderer a Saviour has died
-Kescue the perishing, &c.

267
TO ^ ,

^'^ ** hecome my salvation "

^'^AL^:ation, the joyful sound !

Tis pleasure to our ears,
A sovereign balm for every woun.lA cordial for our fears.

Olory, honour, praise, and powt^^
lie unto the Lamb for ever I

'Jesus Christ is our Redeemer •

ij„ii„i-
. I - !

ijaii i praise the Lord.

Buried in sorrow and m sin.
At hell's dark door we lay
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268
1

I*

!!

M
;, i

!

r>ut Ave arise, "by grace divine,

To see a lieavenly day.

Cilory, honour, &(i.

Salvation ! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around,

While all the armies of the sky

Conspire to raise the sound.

Glory, honour, &c.

6.
" In his days shall the righteousjloui-ish.

Hail to the Lord'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 transgression,

And rule in equity.

2 He shall come down like showers

Upon the fruitful earth
;

And love, joy, hope, like flowers,

Spring, in His path, to birth.

Before Him, on the mountains,

Shall peace, the herald, go \ •

And righteousness, in fountains,

From hill to valley flow.

3 Arabia's desert-ranger

To Him shall bow the knee

;

The Ethiopian stranger

His glory come to sec :

TIT' 1 1 If _ _•__ _i; J„_.„4-;„,,
\V itii Oii<.5iiiigiS Ui vii: V wtiwii,

Ships from the isles shall meet.

To pour the wealth of ocean

In tribute at His feet.
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-i Killers shall fall down before H
And gold and

mi.

briincense ^^^^,.^ ^
Ail nations shall adore Him,

°

His praise all people sin^ •

3^>>r He shall liave dominion'
O'er river, sea, and shore-

Far as the eagle's pinion,
Or dove's light wing, can soar.

5 For Him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend

;

His kingdom stUl increasing,
A kingdom withont end.'''

The mountain dews shall nourish
A seed in weakness sown,

Whose fruit shall spread and flourish
And shake like Lebanon.

6 O'er every foe victorious,
He on His throne shall rest

;

From age to age more glorious.
All blessing and all blest.

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove

;

His name shall stand for ever

;

That name to us is Love.

269
1

" Cone over . .

From Greenland's icy mountain
From India's coral strand,

Where Afric's sunny fountains

^
Roll down their golden eand,

I'rom maay an ancient river

^
From many a palmy plaiii,

They call us to deliver
Their land frojcw error's chain.

7, 6.
and helj' ts

''

S.
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2 AVhut though tlie S})i('y Tm'cm'zcs

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle
;

Though every proi^pect pleases,

And only ninn is vile
;

In vain with lavish kindness

The gifts of God are strown

;

The heiithen in his blindness

Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Can we, whose souls are lighted

A\ ith wisdom from on high,

Can we to men benighted

J
The lamp of life deny %

Salvation, O salvation

!

The joyful sound proclaim.

Till eaeh remotest nation

Has learnt Messiah's name.

4 "VVaft, waft, ye winds, His story,

And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glory.

It spreads f t'^ira pole to pole
;

Till o'er our ransomed nature

The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

270

In bliss returns to reign.

6, 4.
" God said, LH there be li'jht : and thtnrc

was light.'

Thou, whose Almighty word
Chaos and darkness heard,

And took their flight,

And where the gospel-day

Sheds not its glorious r.iy,

Let there be light 1
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2 Thou, Avho didst conio t<» }<i iiig

On Thy rede.enniig wing
Healing and si<j^ht,

Health to the sick in mind,

Sight to the inly blind,

O now to all niankitul

Let there he light

!

3 Spirit of truth and love,

Life-giving, lioly Dove,
Speed forth Thy flight

,

Move on the waters' face,

Bearing the lamp of grace.

And in earth's darkest place

Let there be light

!

4 Holy and l)lessed Three,

Glorious Trinity,

Wisdom, Love, Might

:

Boundless as ocean's tide.

Rolling in fullest pride,

Through the earth far and wide,

Let there be light

!

271 ^' ^. *
' " The />fo;>Ie vhich sat in darkntss sa,

a great light."

1 0*ER the gloomy hills of darknc^ss,

Look, my soul, be still and gaze
;

All the promises do travail

With a glorious day of grace :

Blessed Jubilee,

Let the giunOua inuniing dawn.

2 "Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness,

Grant them. Lord, the glorious light,
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,

And from eastern coast to western
May the morning cliase tlio niglit,

And redemption,

Freely purchased, win the day.

3 Fly abroad, thou mighty Gospel

!

Win and conc^uer, never cease
;

May thy lasting, wide uominions
^lultiply, and still increase

;

kSway Tliy sc(^ptr(>,,

Saviour, all the world around.

272
1

C. M.
" Lit nil, the people j>rihse thee'

Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart,

Star of the coming day,

Arise, and with Tliy morning beams
Cliase all our griefs away.

2 Come, blesskl Lord ! bid every shore

And answering island sing

The praises of Thy royal name,
And own Thee as their Kini

3 Bid the whole earth responsive noAv

To the bright world above.

Break forth in rajiturous strains of joy,

In memory of Thy love.

4 Lord, Lord, Thy fair creation groans.

The air, the earth, the sea,

In unison with all our hearts,

And calls aloud for Thee.

5 Come, then, w^ith all Thy quickening power,
With one awakening smile.

And bid the serpent's trnil no more
Thy beauteous realms defile.
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6 Tiiiiie "vvus the cross, Avith all its fruits

< )f grace and peace divine :

lie ThiTio the crown of glory now
The palm of victory Thine.

273
' AUeluin ; for tfi€ Lord God om/iti'Otcnt

rrigneth.

"

1 Hark ! the song of Jubilee,

Loud as mighty thunder's roar,

( »r the fulness of the sea,

^Vhen it breaks upon the slmre :

Ifallclujnh ! for the Lord
God omnipotent shall reign :

Hallelujah ! let the word
Echo round the earth and main.

2 Hallelujah ! liark ! the sound,

From the depths unto the skies,

Wakes above, beneath, around,

All creation's harmonies

;

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 liie a scroll

Yonder heavens have passed away

:

Tlicn the end ; beneath His rod

j.>iun » lusb tJiieni y
1 _ n jy 11

Siiaii luii

Hallelujah ! Christ in God,
God in Christ, is all in all.
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i I

?74 7s.
" That the word o/ thi- Lord may have free

course, and he glorified.

"

1 Spread, O spread, thou niiglity word,
Spread the kingdom of the Lord,
Wlieresoe'er His )>reath has given
Life to beings meant for heaven.

2 Tell them how the Father's will
Made the world and keeps it still,

How He sent His Son to save
All who help and comfort crave.

3 Tell of our Redeemer's love.

Who for ever doth remove.
By His holy sacrifice.

All the guilt that on us lies.

4 Tell them of the Spirit given
-N^ow, to guide us up to heaven,
Strong and holy, just and true,

Working both ti will and do.

to>
6 Word of Life ! most pure and strong,

Lo ! for thee the nations long

;

Spread, till from its dreary night
All the world awakes to light.

6 Up, the ripening fields ye see.

Mighty shall the harvest be
;

But tlie reapers still are few.

Great the work they have to do.

7 Lord of harvest, let there be
T, 1 J i 1 i ^T,. ** _ _ rrti
t^vij aiici oireiigiii to WOik lor iiiee

j

Let the ::.ations far and near
See Thy light and learn Thy fear.
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275
1

6, 8.
" Tlie acceptable year of (he Lord,"

I>L()w ye the trumpet, blow
Tlie glndly solemn sound :

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

The year of Jubilee is come
;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

2 Jesus, our great High Priest,

H.iiii full atonement made
Ye weary spirits, rest

;

Ye mournful souls, be glad :

The year of Jubilee is eome
;

Keturn, ye ransomed sinners, home.

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

;

Redemption through His blood
Thnmghout the world proclaim :

The year of Jubilee is com(^

;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

4 Ye who have sold for nought
Your luTitage abc^ve,

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

The year of Jubilee ii come

;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home

5 The Gospel trumpet hear.

The news of heavenly grace
;

And, saved from earth, appear
Before yc ur Saviour's face :

The year of Jubilee is come
;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.
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276
1 A FEW more years shall roll,

A few more seasons come
;

AikI we shall be with those that rest

\ Asleep within the tomb.

Then, my Lord, prepare
My soul for tluit great day;

O wash me in Thy precious blood,

And take my sins away.

2 A few more suns shall set

( )'er these dark hills of time
;

And we shall be where suns are Tvot,

A far serener clime.

Then, O my Lord, &c.

3 A few inore storms shall b<ikt

On this A\ild rocky shore
;

And we shall be wlicre tempests cease
And surges swell no more.

Then, O my Lord, &c.

4- A few more Sabbaths hero
Sliall cheer us on oui way ;

And M'e sliall reach the endless rest.

The eternal Sabb.Uh-d; IV

Then, O my Lord, &c.
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'Tis hut a little while,

And He shall come again
;

Who died that we might live. Who lives
That we with Him may reign.

Then, O my Lord, &c.

277 6, 8.
"So shall loe ever he vnth the Lord.

1 Friend after friend departs
;

Who hath not lost a f-iend %

There is no union here of hearts,

That finds not here an end :

Were this frail M^orld our only rest,

Living or dying, none were hlest.

2 Beyond the flight of time,

Beyond this vale of death.
There surely is some blessed climo,

Whei-e life is not a breath,

Kor life's affections transient fire.

Whose sparks fly up\vards to expire.

3 There is a world above,

AVhere parting is unknown
;

A whole eternity of love.

Formed for the good alone :

And faith beholds the dviiiL^ 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 lighL.
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278 I.. M.
'Lord, vow lettest thou thy servant

depart xn peace.

'

1 The hour of my departure's come
;

I hear the voice that calls me home :

At last, O Lord ! let trouble cease,

And let Thy servant die in peace.

2 The race appointed I have run

;

The comhat's o'er, the prize is won

;

And now my witness is on high,

And now my record's in the sky.

3 Kot 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.

4 T leave the world without a tear,

Save for the friends I hold so dear

;

To heal their sorrows, Lord, descend,
And to the friendless prove a Friend.

5 T come, I come, at Thy command,
T give my spirit to Thy hand

;

Stretch forth Thine everlasting arms.
And shield me in the last alarnis.

U 6 The hour of my departure's come
;

i iieai iiLti v'uice liml caiis me, iionie :

Now, my God ! let trouble cease
;

Now let Thy servant die in peace.
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279 L. M.
" Them also which sleep in Jesus will

God bring tuith him."

1 Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep,

From which none ever wake to weep,
A calm and undisturbed repose,

Unbroken by the last of foes.

2 Asleep in Jesus ! O how sweet
To be for such a slumber meet.
With holy confidence to sing
That death hath lost its venomed sting !

3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest,

^Vhose waking is supremely blest

;

Xo fear, no woe shall dim that hour
That manifests the Saviour's powsr.

4 Asleep in Jesus ! O for me
May such a blissful refuge be !

Securely shall my ashes lie,

Waiting the summons from on hv^h,

5 Asleep in Jesus ! time nor space
Debars this precious hiding-place

;

On Indian plains or Lapland srows,
Believers find the same repose.

6 Aslee'p in Jesus ! far from thee
Thy kindred and tlieir graves may be ;

But thine is still a blessed sleep,

From which none ever wakes to Weep.
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280 78.
" Whfn fhnj had nothhif) to pay, he

frankly jorgavf tluni both.'

1 When this passing world is done,
When has sunk yon glaring sun,
When we stand with Christ in glor}'

Looking o'er life's finished storj^,

Then, Lord, shall I fully know--
Kot till then—how much 1 owe.

2 Wien I stand before the throne.
Dressed in beauty not my own.
When I see Thee as Thou art,

Love Thee with unsinning heart,
Then, Lord, shall I fully know

—

^ot till then—how much I owe.

3 AYhen the praise of heaven I hear.
Loud as thunders to the ear.

Loud as many waters' noise,

SAv^eet as harp's melodious voice.
Then, Lord, shall I fully know

—

Not till then—how much I owe.

4 Chosen not for good in me.
Wakened up from wrath to flee,

Hidden in the Saviour's side,

By the Spirit sanctified,

Teach mo, Lord, oji earth to show,
By my love how much I owe.

281 , fi.

1
X

" Thy land, O IrnnnnueL'
'r'xjT, . ^1^ ^£ ^: • •

-.- •jjj Kjiii«viC5 \Jj. liixiiL" cllc oiiiiviiii'.

The dawn of heaven breaks.
The summer morn I've siglied foi-,

The fair sweet morn awakes :
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Dark, dark hath been the inidnight^

But day-spring is at hand,
And glory, gloiy dwelleth

In Immanuers land.

2 O Christ, He is the fountain.

The deep sweet well of love
;

The streams on earth I've tasted,

More deep I'll drink above.

There to an ocean fiihiess

His mercy doth expand.
And gl<jry, glory dwelleth,

In Immanuel's land.

3 AVith mercy and with judgment.
My web of time He wove,

And aye the dews of sorrow
Were lustred with His love.

I'll bless the hand that guided,

I'll bless the heart tliat planned,
When throned where glory dwelleth,

In Immanuel's land.

4 1 am my Belovfed s.

And my Beloved's mine.
He brings a poor vile sinner

Into His "house of Avine."

I stand upon His merit

;

I know no other stand,

Not e'en where glory dwelleth,

In Immanuel's land.

282 S. JL
" Whosoever Uveth tmd believet?i in me

xhall tiMvr tlie."

It is not death to die,

To leave tliis weary road,

And, 'midst the brotlierhood on high.

To be at home with God.
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2 It is riot death to close

The eye long dimmeil by tears,

And wake in glorious re])ose,

To spend eternal years.

3 It is not death to fling

Aside tJiis sinful dust,

And rise on strong, exulting wing,
To live among the just.

4 Jesus, Thou Prince of life 1

Tliy cliosen cannot die
;

Like Thee, they conciuer in the strife,

To reign with Thee on hiffh.

283
1

S. M.
"There rmiai7u;th. therefore, a rest to

the people of dud.

"

O WHERE shall rest be found,
Kost for the weary soul ?

'Twere vain the ocean's depths to sound,
Or pierce to either pole.

The world can never give
Thejiliss for which we sigh

;

'Tis not the whole of life to live,

l^ov all of death to die.

Beyond this vale of tears
There is a life above,

Unmeasured by the flight of years,
iVnd all that life is love.

There is a death whose pang
viauiaSLo tiie iieetiiig ureatii

^

O what eternal horrors hang
Around the seco^id death !
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3 Lord G(^(l of truth and grace,

Teach us that death to shun
;

Lest we he hanished from Thy face,

And evermore undone.
Here wouhl we end our quest

;

Alone are founrl in Thee,

Tlie life of perfect love—tlie rest

Of immortality.

284
1

S. M.
"And the ih'dil tvere jiuiged,"

Tiiou Judge of (juick and dead,

]>efore wln)se har severe,

With holy joy, or guilty dread,

AVe all shall soon appear

;

Our cautioned souls prepare

For that tremendous day,

Anil fill us now with watchfid care,

And stir us up to pray

:

To pray, and wait the hour,

That awful hour unknown.
When, robed in majesty and power.

Thou shalt from heav'n come down,

Th' immortal Son of Man,
To judge the human race.

With all Thy Father's dazzling train,

With all Thy glorious grace !

may we thus be found
Obedient tu Ills wurd.

Attentive to the trumpet's sound.

And looking for our Lord !
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285
" / saw the (Ifad. small and great, atattd

oejore God.'

1 Oreat God, what do I see and hear

!

The end of things created !

The Judge of mankind doth appear
On clouds of glory seated !

The trumpet 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 th3 last trumpet's sounding,
.Caught up to meet Him in the skies,

With joy their Lord surrounding

:

No gloomy fears their souls dismay

;

His presence sheds eternal day
On those prepared to meet Him.

3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears,

Behold His wrath prevailing

;

For they arise, and iind 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 see and hear

!

The end of thin^^js created !

The Judge of mankind doth appear
On clouds of glory seated !

Beneath His cross I view the day
When hoavHn and earth shall pass away.
And thus prepare to meet Him.
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283 C. M.
• Lft me ij(i over and see the good land

that is beyond Jordan."

1 There is a land of pure delight,

Where saints immortal reign,

Infinite day excludes the night,

And pleasures banish pain.

2 There everlasting spring abides,

And never-withering liowers

;

Death, like a narrow sea, divides

This heavenly land from ours.

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood

Stand dressed in living green
;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood.

While Jordan rolled between.

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross this narrow sea,

And linger shivering on the brink,

And fear to launch away.

5 O could we make our doubts remove,
These gloomy doubts that rise,

And see the Canaan that we love,

With unbeclouded eyes
j

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood,

And view the landscape o'er,

Xot Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood,

Should fright us from the shore.

I
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287
1

p. M.
" TJie inheritance of the saints in light

Wb speak of tlie roalms of the }>lest,

(Jf that country so bright aiul so fair,

And oft are its glories confessed
;

But wliat must it be to be there 1

2 We speak of its pathways of gold,

(Jf its walls decked wiih jewels so rare,
Its wonders and pleasures untold

;

But what must it be to be there %

3 We speak of its freedom from sin,

From sorrow, temptation, and care,
From trials without and within

;

But what must it be to be there 7

4 We speak of its service of love,

The robes which the glorified wear,
The Church of the firs1>born above

;

But what must it be to be there ]

5 Do Thou, Lord, 'midst pleasure or woe,
Still for heaven our spirits prepare,

And shortly we also shall know
And feel what it is to be there.

288 C M.
'* Of whom the whole family in heaven

and earth is named.

"

1 Come, let us join our friends above
That have obtained the prize,

And on the eao-lw \x7iiin>!. of Irsve

To joys celestial rise.
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Let all the saints terrestrial sing

With those to glory gone,

For all the servants of our King,

In earth and heaven, are one.

•J 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 bow

;

Part of His host hath crossed the flood,

And part is crossing now.

3 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 before,

And greet the blood-besprinkled bands

On the eternal shore.

4 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.

p. M.OQQ "We are journeying unto the plaice, of
^^'^'*-' u'liirh the lAtrd said, I will give it

yen..

'

i -^ -'--' -"'i -^aSJF'' -^'^~-*J
•-V-iiiw,

Wliere death and darkness reign,



^ I>EATH^^^ESURRECTION, HEAVEN.

Are seek our new, our better home,
Where we our rest shall gain.

Hallelujah

!

A^e are on our way to God.

2 To Canaan's sacred hound
We haste with songs of joy

;

Where peace and liberty are found,
And sweets tliat never cloy.

Hallelujah !—&c.

3 There sin and sorrow cease,
And every conflict's o'er

;

There we shall dwell in endless peace,

,
And never jiunger more.

Hallelujah !—&c.

4 There, in celestial strains.

Enraptured myriads sing

:

There love in every bosom reigns
Yov God Himself is King.

Hallelujah !—&c.

5 We soon shall join the throng,
Their pleasures we shall share,

And sing the everlasting song,
M^ith all the ransomed there.

Hallelujah !—&c.

290 6s.
" God shall tvipe away all tears from

their eyes."

1 There is a blessed liome
Beyond this land of woe,

Where trials never frimo

JNor tears of sorrow flow
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m si2r•ht.Where faith is lost

And patient hope is crowned,
And everlasting light

Its glory throws around.

There is a land of peace,

Good angels know it well

;

Glad songs that never cease
Within its portals swell

;

Around its glorious throne
Ten thousand saints adore

Christ, ith the Father one,
And Spirit, ev'^rmore.

3 O joy all joys beyond,
To see the Lamb M^ho died,

And count each sacred wound
In hands and feet and side

;

To give to Him the praise

Of every triumph won,
And sing through endless days
The great things He hath done.

4 Look up, ye saints of God,
Nor fear to tread below

The path your Saviour trod
Of daily toil and woe

;

Wait but a little while
In uncomplaining love.

His own most gracious smile
Shall welcome you above.

291 7. ^
" By reason of the glory that ercelleth:

1 Oh, fair the gleams of glory,

-c^na oii^iiu i/iie scuiies cti mirth,
That lighten human st<ny

And cheer thia weary eartli

;
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292
1

But richer far our treasui-e

With whom the Spirit dwells,

Ours, ours in heavenly measure

The glory that excels,

2 The lamplight faintly gloameth

Where shines the noonday ray
;

From Jesus' face there beaiueth

Light of a sevenfold day
;

And earth's pale lights, all faded,

The Light from heaven dispels

;

But shines for aye unshaded

The glory that excels.

3 No hroken cisterns need they

Who drink from living rills

;

No other music heed they

Whom God's own nnisic thrills.

Earth's precious things are tasteless,

Its boisterous mirth repels.

Where flows in measure wasteless

The glory that excels.

4 Since on our life descended

Those beams of light and love.

Our steps have heavenward tended,

Our eyes have looked above,

Till through the clouds concepJing

The home where glory dwells,

Our Jesus comes revealing

The glory that excels.

S. M.
" And so shall we ever be loith the Lord.

VoREVER with the Lord !

Amen ! so let it be ;

Life from the dead is in that word,

'Tis immortality.
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Here in the body pent,
Absent from Him I roam,

Yf;t niglitly pitch my moving teui
A day's march nearer home.

\ My Father's house on high,
Home of my soul, how near,

At times, to faitli's foreseeing eycy
Thy golden gates appear !

'

Ah ! then my spirit faints
To reach the land I love,

The bright inheritance of saints,
Jerusalem above.

' Forever with the Lord

!

Father, if 'tis Thy will,

The promise or muc faitliiul word
Even here to me fulfil.

Be Thou at my right hand,
Then can I never fail

;

Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand ;

Fight, and I must prevail.

So, when my latest breath
Shall rend the veil in twain,

By death I shall e.-^cape from death,
And life eternal gain.

Knowing as I am known,
How shall I love that word,

And oft rei)eat before the throne,
'* Forever with the Lord I

"

TI)e trump of final doom
Will speak tlie staf-same word,

'

'
Voice thunder throuixh the

((

tomb,

Forever witJi the Lord !

}f
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The tomb shall echo deep

That death-awakening sound
;

The saints shall hear it in their sleep,

And answer from the ground.

Then, upward .-.s they fly,

That resurrection-word

Shall be their sliout of victory,

" Forever with the Lord !

"

That resurrection-word,

That shout ot victory,

Once more, " Forever with the Lord !

"

Amen ! so let it be !

1

C. M.
•• The holy city, New Jerusaldv,"

Jerusalem, my happy home.

Name ever dear to me :

When shall my labour.- have an end,

In joy, and peace, and thee 1

2 'W^en shall these eyes thy hepvan-built walls

And i^early gates behold 1

Thy bulwarks with salvation strong,

And streets of shining gold 1

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom.

Nor sin nor sorrow know :

Blest seats ! through rude and stormy scenes

I onward press to you.

4 Why should I shrink from pain and woe,

Or feel at death dismay 1

I've Canaan's goodly land in view

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there

Around my Saviour st'ind
;
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And soon my friends in Christ below
VVill join the glorious band.

6 Jerusalem, my happy home !

My soul still pants for thee

;

Then shall my labours have an end
When I thy joys shall see.

294
1

7, 6.
" But now tfiey desire a better cotuUrv.

that IS an heavenly."
"'"'••Tfi

The world is very evil,

The times are waxing late

;

Be sober and keep vigil,

The Judge is at the gate,—
The Judge that comes in mercy,
The Judge that comes with might

To terminate the evil,

To diadem the right.

\ Then glory yet unheard of
Shall shed abroad its ray,

Resolving all enigmas,
An endless Sabbath-day.

Tlien, then from his oppressors
The Hebrew shall go free,

And celebrate in triumph
The year of Jubilee.

Then, nothing can be feeble.
There none can ever mourn,

There nothing is divided,
There nothing can be torn.

Cfriir.".

Toil.
gioryiilaii, tu Will liiai

,
man, to gain thatli^jht'

Send hope before - grasp it,

Till hope be lost in sifjht.
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4 O sweet and blessed country,

The home of God's elect

!

sweet and blessed country,

That eager hearts expect

!

Jesus, in mercy bring us

To that dear land of rest

;

Who art, with God the Father,

And Spirit, ever blest.

295
1

7, 6.
•• There shall he no more curse.'

Brief life is here our i)ortion
;

Brief sorrow, short-lived care
;

The life that knows no ending,

The tearless life, is there.

happy retribution

!

Short toil, eternal rest

;

For mortals and for sinners

A mansion with the blest

!

2 There grief is turned to pleasure,

Such pleasure, as below

No human voice can utter,

Ko human heart can know.

And now we fight the battle,

But then shall wear the crown
Of full and everlasting

And passionless renown.

3 And now we wa*ch and struggle,

And now we live in hope,

And Sion in her anguish

With Babylon must cope
;

Rnf- H^p. wlioni viTiW \vh tt'ust ill

Shall then be. seen and known,
And they that know and see Him

Sliall have Iliin for their own.
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4 The morning sliall awaken,
The shadows shall decay,

And each true-hearted servant
Shall shine as doth the day

:

Yes
;
God, our King and Portion,

In fulness of His grace.
We then shall see for ever,

Ar.d worship face to face.

6 sweet and blessed country,
The home of God's elect !

*

O sweet and blessed country.
That eager hearts expect I

*

Jesus, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest

;

Who art, with God tha Father,
Ai.d Spirit, ever blest.

"^jJ:a'^£;;,foracity..i:icK\atk

1 For thee, dear, dear country !

Mnie eyes their vigils keep;
For very love, beholding
Thy happy name, they weep :

IhQ mention of thy glory
Is unction to the breast,

And medicine in sickness,
And love, and life, and rest.

2 one, only mansion !

Paradise of joy !

Where tears are ever banished.
And smiles have no alloy ;

With iasners l'Iow fhv hniMrrs ,.%.-, .

Thy streets Vith emeralds blaze
Ihe sardius and the topaz

Unite in thee theii- rays

:
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3 Thine ageless walls are bonded
With amethyst unpriced

;

The saints build up its fabric,

And the corner-stone is Christ.

The cross is all thy splendour,

The Crucified thy praise :

His laud and benediction

Thy ransomed people raise.

4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean !

Thou hast no time, bright day !

Dear fountain of refreshment.

To pilgrims far away :

I
Upon the Rock of Ages
They raise thy holy tower

:

Thine is the victor's laurel,

^ And thine the golden dower.

6 O sweet and blessed country,

The home of God's elect

!

G sweet and blessed country,

That eager hearts expect

!

Jesus, in mercy bring us

To that dear land of rest

;

Who art, with God the Fattier,

And Spirit, ever blest.

9.Q7 '^' ^-* *^ ' " The city was pure gold, like unto clear glass.

1 Jerusalem the golden.

With milk and honey blest,

Beneath thy contemplation

Sink heart and voice opprest

:

I know not, O, I know not.
TTT-lw nctO joyo awaib uo

J

1

What radiancy of gloiy,

What light beyond compare
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'

'^^?Ti ^^Th *^^'^ hallT^fSi^ii^

359

Allju])ilafit wit} so un-

ci

^f ^^^^;|^t^^'it>^i many an angel,
And .11 the martyr throng?

Ihe Prince is ever in them;
The daylight is serene

;Ihe pastures of the blessed
Are decked in glorious sheen.

Tli.^'e IS the thiuno of J)avid-
And there from care released,

The shout of them that triumph;
ihe song of them that feast

;

Aiul they who, with their Leader
Have conquered in the fight '

T or ever and for ever
'

Are clad in robes of white.

O sweet and blessM country.
The home of God's elect

!

O sweet and blessM country,
ihat eager hearts expect!

Jesus, m mercy bring us
lo that dear land of rest;Who art, with God the Father.And Spirit, ever blest.
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298 "My voic<' shnlt thou hear in the morn-
ing, O Lord.

1 Awake, my soul, and with the ami

Thy daily stage of duty run
;

Shake off dull sloth, and ; )yful rise

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

2 Thy precious time missi)ent redeem
;

Each present day thy last esteem
;

Improve thy talent with due care
;

For the great day thyself prepare.

3 In conversation be sincere
;

Keep conscience as the noontide clear

;

Think h(nv All-seeing God thy ways

And all thy secret thoughts surveys.

4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart.

And with the angels bear thy part,

Wlio, all night long, unwearied sing

High praise to the eternal King.

.5 All iiraise to Th^e who safe hast kept,

h1 lue whilst
^

And hast refre slep

Grant, Lord, when I fr<^m death shall w ike

I may of endless light partake.
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6 Lord, I ni}- vows to Thoc renew

;

i)isi)("r3'.> my sins as niorning dew
;

(Juard my lirat ypn'nos of thought and will,
And with Thyself my spirit fill.

7 Direct, control, suggest, this day,
AH I design, or do, or say

;

That all my powers, with all their might,
In Thy sole glory may unite.

8 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow

;

Praise Him, all creatures here below

;

Praise Him abctve, ye heavenly host;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

299 L. M.
"His compassions fail not; they arenew every monung."

1 O TIMELY happy, timely wise,
Hearts that with rising morn arise !

Eyes that the beam celestial view,
Which evermore makes all things new.

2 N^ew every morning is the love
Our wakening and ^^prising prove :

Through slee]) and darkness safely brought,
Kestored to life, and power, and thought.

'^ New mercies, each returning day,
H()V(;r around us v.'liile we pray ;

xNe.v,' perils past, new sins forgiven.
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heavtu.

4 If, on our daily course, our mind
Iju se& DO iiitiiuw aii we find
ewN

God will

treasures still, of

provide for

untless

sacrifice.

price.
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5 The trivial round, the common t^isk,

Will furnish all we ()u<];ht to ask
;

Room to deny ourvselves ; a road

To bring us daily nearer God.

6 Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love,

Y'lt us for ]>erfe<t rest above
;

And help us, this and every day,

To live mere nearly ys we pray.

300
1

78.
" TJie dUiysjrring /rum i>n high hath

visited us.'

Christ, whose glory fills the .^kies,

Christ, the true, the only Light,

Sun of righteousness, arise.

Triumph o'er the shudes of night

!

Day-spring from on high, be near

;

Day-star, in my heart appear.

Dark and cheerless is the morn
Unaccompanied by Thee

;

Joyless is the day's return^

Till Thy mercy's beams I see
;

Till they inward light impait,

Glad my eyes, and warm my heart.

Visit then this soul of mine,

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief

;

Eiil me, Radiancy Divine,

Rratter all mv unbelief :

More and more Thyself display,

Shining to the perfect day !
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301 L, M.
ThoH. Lord, only makfst me dweU in

1 All praise to Theo, my God, this night,
For all tlie blessings of the light

;

Keep me, keep me, King of kings,
J^eueath Thine own almightj^ wings

!

2 Forgive me, Lord, for Tliy dear Son,
The ill that I this day have done

;

That, with the world,' myself, and' Thee,
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

3 Teach me to live, that T may dread
The grave as little as my bed

;

Teach me to die, that so I mav
Rise glorious at the judgrnent-day.

4 O may my soul on Thee repose.
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close

;

Sleep that may me more vigorous make,
To serve my God when I awake.

5 When in the night I sleepless lie,

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply;
. Let no ill dreams disturb my rest,

jS^o powers of darknese me molest!

6 Praise God, from whom all blessirgs flow

;

Praise Him, all creatures here below

;

'trrx rkCiCiT?£l U, 1 i.

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
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302
li. M.

•' Abide with w.

1 Sun of my soul. Thou Saviour dear I

It is not night if Thou be near

;

() may no earth-born cloud arise,

To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes I

2 When the soft d«}ws of kindly sleep

My wearied eyelids gently steep,

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest

For ever on my Saviour's breast 1

3 Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without Thee I cannot live
;

Abide witli me when night is nigh,

For without Thee I dare not die.

4 If some poor wandering chdd of Thine

Have spurned to-day tlie voice divine,

Now, Lord, the gracious Avork begin,

I^et him no more lie down in sin.

li

5 Watch by the sick, enrich the poor

With blessings from Thy boundless store

;

Be every mournei-'s sleep to-night.

Like infant's slumbers, pure and light.

6 Come near and bless us when we wake.

Ere tlirough the vorld our way we take,

Till, in the ocean of Thy love,

We lose ourselves in heaven above.
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303
8, 4

" The Lord ivill rommixnd hi." Invimj
kindni's.', in tlu ii'ni-tivie, nnd in

the night his song shall hr uif)i

VIC.
"

I (ioD, that madest eartli and heaven,

Darkness anil light
^

Who tho day for toil hast givrn,

For rest tlie night

;

May Thine angel-guards defend us !

Slnmber sweet Tliy mercy send us !

Holy dreams and hopes attend us,

This livelong' ni<:ht !

'1 Guard U3 waking, guard us sleeping ;

xVnd, when we die,

May we, in Thy mighty keeping,

All peaceful lie !

When the last dread trump shall wake us.

To not Tiiou, our God, forsake us;

But to reign in glory take us

With Thee on high.

304 8, r
H« $hnU (five hi$ 'ingeu churue over

thee

\ Saviour, breathe an evening blessing,

Ere repose our spirits seal :

Sin and want wc come confessing :

Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal

Though destruction vvalk around us,

Thougli the arrows past us fly,

Angel'guards from Thee surround us
;

Wo ora cn^'fi if Thmi art. Tiicrh
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Thougli tlie night be dark and dreary,
Darkness cannot liide from Thee :

Tliou art He, who, never weary,
Watchest wliere Thy people' he.

Shonld swift death this night o'crtake
And our couch become our tomb,

May the morn in heaven awake us,
Clad in light and deathless bloom.

us,

305 ^ fi.

"He is thy life and thf lrn,;Hi of thy
days.

1 Another year hath fled ; renew,
Lord, with our days Thy love !

Our days are evil here and few

;

Wo look to live above

:

We will not grieve, though day by day
We pass from earthly joys away

;

Our joy abides in Thee.

2 Yet, when our sins we call to mind,
We cannot fail to grieve

;

But Thou art pitiful and kind.
And wilt our prayer receive :

O Jesus, evermore the same,
Our ho})e we rest upon Thy nan)e

;

Our hope abides in Thee.

3 For all the future, Lord, prepare
Our souls with strength divine

;

Help us CO cast oti Thee our care,

And on Thy servant.- sliine :

Life without Thee is dark and drear
;

Death is not death if Thou art near •

.1,: J T"!
^w m^i. ^ t» m XilCCt
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306 " Creat is thy Juith/ulness.'

1 For Thy mercy and Thy grace,

C/oiistant through o'iuther year,

Hear our song of [h ..tvfuhiess,

Father and Redeemer, hear.

2 Lo ! our sins on Thee we cast,

Thee, our perfect sacrifice,

And, forgetting all tho } ast,

Press towards our glorious prize,

3 Dark tlie i'uture : let Tliy light

Guide us, bright and morning Star:

Fierce our foes, and hard the fight

;

Arm us, Saviour, for the war.

4 In our weakness nnd distress,

Rock of strength, be Thou our stay

;

In the pathh'ss wilderness

Be our true and living way.

5 Who of us leath's awful road

In tlie coming year shall tread 1

AVith Thy rod and staff, O God,
Comfort Thou his ']\ ng bed.

<) Keep us faitliful ; keep us pure
;

Keep us evermore Thine own :

Help, () help us to endure
;

Fit us for the promised crown.

7 So within Tl.y nalace ^/ate

We shall praise, on gclden strings,

Thee, the only Potentate,

Lord of loruj, and King of kings.
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807 78.
"So teach us to number our flniis. ihnt ttv

rnaij appln our henri.^ vn u n u< lom."

1 Wuii.n with ceaseless course t\\(- sim
Hasted through the former year

;

Many souls their race have run,

Never more to meet us here :

Fixed in an eternal state,

They have done with all below
;

We a little longer wait,

But how little, none can know\

2 As the winged arrow flies,

Speedily the mark to find
;

' As the lightning from the skies

Darts, and leaves no trace belrnd :

Swiftly tlius our fleeting days
Bear us down life's rapid stream

;

Upwards, Lord, our si)irits raise :

All below is but a dream.

3 Thanks for mercies past receivp
;

Pardon of our sins renew
;

Teach us, henceforth, ho^ v to live

With eternity in view :

Bless Tliy word to young and old
,

Fill us with a Saviour's love
;

And, when life's short tale is told.

May we dwell v/ith Thee above !

308 ^ '

" As thy days, -0 shall thy strKiiijth fee.

1 At Thy f* et, our God and Fatlier,

Who hast blest us all our days,

We with grateful heiirts would gather,

To begin the year with praise ;
—
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Praise lor light so brightly shining

On our steps from heaven above ;

Praise for mercies daily twining

Round us golden cords of love.

2 Jesus, for Thy love most tender

( )n the cross for sinners sh(A\ n,

AVe would i)iaise Thee, and surrender

All our lu'avts to be Thine own.

With so blest a Eriend provided,

We upon our way would go,

Sure of being safely guided,

(luarded well from every foe.

3 Evtuy day will be the brighter,

When Thy gracious face we see ;

Every burden will be lighter,

When we know it comes from Thee.

Spread Thy love's broad banner o'er us,

Give us strength to serve and wait,

Till Thy glory breaks before ns,

Through the city's open gate.

309
L M.

Ttwu rromu'st the year with thy ffood-

ness.

1 Eternal Source of every joy.

Well may Thy praise our lips employ,

While in Thy teiuple we appear,

Wliose goodness crowns the circling year.

2 The flowery spring at Tliy command

Embalms the air, and paints the land
;

TIm' summer rays with vigour shine.

To raise the corn, and cheer the vine.
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3 Thy JKtiid :ii uutuinn richly ^;;"li;^t:^

Ihrougii all our coasts redundant storesAnd winters, softened by Thv carp
i>o more a face of hcrror v/ear. *

4 Seasons and months, and weeks, and daysJJeUiand sucessiye songs of praise :

'

w-!
^^^ *^^ ^^^^^^^^^^1 homage paid,

^\ ith opening light, and evening shade !

r> O may our more harmonious tongues
In worlds unknown pursue the songs •

And in tliose brighter courts adore, '

Where duy« and years revolve no more '

310
1

8s.

Tr^Dix r.f ^1, 1

" Thou prej,art,st them wrn.'-Lord of the harvest, once again
A\ e thank Thee for the ripened grain
l^or .Tops safe carried, sent to cli?er

'

Uiy .servants through another ye^r •

^or all sweet holy thoughts, supplied
^'^Y seed-time and by harvest-tide.

2 The bare dead grain, in autumn sown
Its robe of vernal green puts on •

C^lad from it^ wintry grave it springs,
^resh garnished by the King of kingL
feo. Lord, to those wlio sleep in Thee
^hall new and glorious bodies be. '

3 Xor vainly of Thy word we askA lesson from the reaper's task
;So shall Thine angels issue forth :

Ihe tares be burnt ; the just of earth,
playthings of yun and storm no more
-Be gathered to their Father's store

'

>im*-^
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Daily, O Lord, our prayers be said,

As Thou hast taught, for daily bread
;

But not alone our bodies feed,

Supply our fainting spirits' need :

O Bread of life, from day to day,

Be Thou their comfort, food, and stay

311 7s.
" Let both grow together until harvest/

Come, ye thankful people, come,

Kaise the song of Harvest-home :

All is safely gathered in,

Ere the winter storms begin :

God, our Maker, doth provide

For our wants to be supplied
;

Come to God's own temple, 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 :

Grant, O harvest Lord, that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be.

3 For the Lord, our God, shall come,

And shall take His harvest home
;

From His field shall in that day
All offences purge away :

Give His angels charge at last

In the lire the tares to cast

;

But the fruitful ears to store
T4 'ffl frui'imT' u\,'t»»'TY^/M'n
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4 Then, thou Church triumphant, come,
Raise the song of Harvest-home !

AH are safely gathered in,

Free from sorrow, free from sin

;

There, for ever purified.

In Gcxl's gamer to abide :

Come, ten thousand angels, come,
Raise the glorious Harvest-home !

312 c. M,
" While the f.arth remuincfh seed-time.

andhurvtxt . , . shall not cease."

1 FouNTAii^ of mercy, God cf 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 giain,

Thy goodness marked its secret birth,

And sent the early rain.

3 The spring's sweet influence was Thine
The plants in beauty grew

;

Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine.

And mild refreshing dew.

4 These various mercies from above
Matured the swelling grain

;

A yellow harvest crown. Thy love,

And plenty fills the plain.

5 Seed-time and liarvest, Lord, alone
Tliou dost on man bestow

;

Let liim not then forget to own
From whom his blessintrs flow.
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6 Fountain of love, uur praise is Thine
;

To Thee our songs we'll raise,

And all created nature join

In sweet, harmonious praise.

O-l O p. M.
<^^*^ " Thou bltssest the 'springing thereof.'

1 We plough the fields and scatter

The good seed on the land,

But it is fed and watered

By God's Almighty hand :

He s(3nds the snow in winter,

The warmth to swell the grain,

The breezes and the sunshine,

And soft refreshing rain.

All good gifts around us

Are sent from heaven above
;

Then thank the Lord, thank the Lord,

For all His love,

2 He only is the Maker
Of all things: near and far ;

He paints the wayside flower,

He lights the evening stai'

;

The winds and waves obey Him,
By Him the birds are fed

;

Much more to us. His children,

He gives our daily bread.

All good gifts aroimd us

Are sent from heaven above
;

Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord,

For all His love.

3 We thank Thee, tiieii, Father,

F'or all things bright and good,

Tlic seed-rime and the harvest

()i;i' liffi. O'lr lip.'dth. our food
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\

'^0 gifts have we to offer,

For all Thy love imparts,
But that which Thou desirest.
Our humble, tliarkful hearts.

All good gifts around us
Are sent from heaven above

;

Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord,
For all His love.

314 8s.
" Thfse A',f till- works oj thf Lord, and

his toonders in the dtcj .

1 Eternal Father, strong to save,
Wlhjse arm hath bound the lestless wave,
Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep
Its own appointed limits keep;

hear us wlien we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.

2 O Cliiist, whose voice the waters heard.
And liushcd their raging at Thy word,
Who walkedst on the foaming deep,
And calm amidst its rage dids't sleep

;

() hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.

3 Most Holy Spirit, who didst brood
Upon the chaos dark and rude.
And bid its angry tiiUiult cease.
And give for wild confusion, peace

;O hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.

4 Trinity of love and power,
Our brethren shield, in danger's hour

;

From rock and tempest, fire and foe,

'

Protect them Avheresoe'er they go ;

Tlius evermore shall rise iu thee
Glad livrrmg of 'nrii.qp fiMt-s! 'oi./* ;

.,j —
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315 T.. M.
*' Will ye not tremble at my presence,

which have placed the sand Jot tht:

bound of tfU ma /
"

1 God, wlio metest in Thine hand
The waters of the mighty sea,

And harrest ocean with the sand

By Thy perpetual decree
;

2 What time the floods lift up their voice,

And brc^ak in anger on the shore,

When deep to deep calls with the noise

Of waterspouts and billows' roar
;

3 When they who to the sea go down,
And in the waters ply their toil.

Are lifted on tlir surge's crown,

And plunged where seething eddies boil

;

4 Rule then, O Lord, the ocean's wrath,

And bind the tempest with Thy will

;

Tread, as of old, the water's path.

And speak Thy bidding, " Peace, be still."

5 So with Thy mercies ever new
Thy servants set from peril free.

And bring them. Pilot wise and true,

Unto the port where they would be.

316 lis.
"Every good gift, and every i erfeel

gift is frovi abov*.

1 Tnou, Lord, art our life and the length of oui

days :

Our voices to Thee in thanksgiving we raise
;

Our «1iield and our buckler, our refuge and
tower,

We trust inThy faithfulness, mercy, and power.
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2 We thank Thee, we praise Thee, for suiishme
Lv ' raiu,

For calrii and for tempest, for pleasure and pain

;

Thy love and Thy wisdom our tongues shall
employ.

In light and in darkness, in sorrow and joy.

3 The summer and autumn, the winter and spring,
To Thee shall their tribute of gratitude bring

;

The sea and its fnlness, the earth and the air/
All tell of Thy goodness. Thy glory declare.

4 We thank Thee, we praise Thee, for beauty
and youth,

For justice and freedom, for honour and truth;
F6r the wealth of the ocean, tlie forest and field,

And all the rewards that our industries yield.

5 We thank Thee, we praise Thee, for plenty
and peace.

For Thy full-flowing bounty that never doth
cease,

For the Church and the Sabbath, the Home
and the School

;

For a land in which mercy and righteousness
rule.

6 We thank Thee, and praise Thee, our Father
above,

For all tlie dear tokens of kindness and love
Thou sendest to greet us, ap day follows day.
To lighten our burdens and gladden our way.

7 We thank Thee for life with its blessings so free,

And for the glad hope which we have. Lord,
in Thee,

That Thou wilt receive us in ])eace to Thy rest.

To serve Thee on hitrh witli t,h<^ flnvPiJ nnH fK

blest.

. .\Ck
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317
•Ha\

7, 6.
is that peopU tcho^t God ia the

1 From ocean unto ocean
Our land shall own Thee Lord,

And, filled with true devotion.
Obey Thy sovereign word.

Our prairies and our mountains,
Forest and fertile field,

Our rivers, lakes, and fountains,
To Thee shall tribute yield.

2 O Christ, for Thine own glory,
And for ar country's weal.

We humbly plead before Thee,
Thyself in us reveal

;

And may we know, Lord Jesus,
The touch of Thy dear hand

;

And, healed of our diseases.

The tempter's power withstand.

3 Where error smites with blindness,
Enslaves and leads astray.

Do Thou in loving kindness
Proclaim Thy gospel day

;

Till all the tribes and races

That dwell in this fair land.
Adorned with Christian graces.

Within Thy courts shall stand.

I Our Saviour Ki.ig, defend us.

And guide where we should go

;

Forth with Thy message send us.

Thy love and light to show

;

Till fired with true devotion
Enkindled by TJiy ^Vord,

-*-" iVy'iM * *v;*^i.iii tiiii^v./ 5,/Ci'^uii

Our land shall own Oliee Lord.
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318 C. M.
Remember, f> Lord, what is nm' upon

tt» ,• consider and behold our rt-j>roach.

'

1 Great King of nations, hear our prayer,
While at Thy feet we fall,

And humbly, with united cry,

To Thee for mercy call

;

The guilt is ours, but grace is Thine,
O turn us not away

But hear us from Thy lofty throne,

And help us when we pray.

2 Our fathers' sins were manifold,

} And ours no less we own,
Yet wondrously from age to age
Thy goodness hath been shown

;

When dangers, like a stormy sea,

Beset our country round,
To Thee we looked, to Thee we cried.

And help in Thee we found.

3 With one consent we meekly bow
Beneath Thy chast'ning hand,

An 1, pouring forth confession meet,
Mourn with our mourning land

;

With pitying eye behold our need,
As thus we lift our prayer,

" Correct us Mnth Thy judgments. Lord,
Then let Thy mercy spare."

319
1

C. M.
" Th£ plof^ of my falhcrs aepuichres.'

Lord, while for all mankind we pray,

(^f every clime and coast,

O hear us for our native land.

The land we love the moBt.
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2 Our fathers' sepulchres are here,
And here our kindred dwell /Our children, too ;—how should we love
Another land so well ]

3 O guard our shores from every foe,
With peace our borders bless

;

With prosperous times our cities crown
Our fields with plenteousness.

'

4: Unite us in the sacred love
Of knowledge, truth, and Thee

;And let our hills and valleys shout
The songs of liberty.

5 Lord of the nations, thus to Tb«e
Our country we commend

;

Be Thou our refuge and our trust,
Our everlasting Friend.

320
1

L. M.

O God of love, O King of peace !

Make wars throughout the world to cease •

ihe wrath of sinful man restrain,
Give peace, God, give peace agkin !

2 Remember, Lord, Thy works of old,
The w^onders that our fathers told

;Remember not our sin's dark stain,'
Give peace, O God, give peace again !

^
l^^r}""'^

^^^^^ ^""^ *^^^* ^^^ Thee, O Lord ?
Vv here rest but on Thy faithful word 1
iVono ever called on Thee in vainj^^"

'

Give peace, God, give peace agdu I
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4 "\^^le^e saints and angels dwell above,

All hearts are knit in holy love

;

O bind us in that heavenly chain,

Give peace, O God, give peace again.

321
1

8,7.
"Svffer little children to come unto tnr.

Lord, a little band and lowly,

We are come to sing to Thee

;

ThoTi art great, and high, and holy,

O how solemn we should be !

2 Fill our hearts with thoughts of Jesus,

' And of heaven, where He is gone
;

And let nothing ever please us

He would grieve to look upon.

3 For we knovv^ the Lord of glory

Always sees what children do,

And is writing now the story

Of our thoughts and actions too.

4 Let our sinp be all forgiven
;

Make us fear whate'er is wrong

;

Lead us on our way to heaven,

There to sing i nobler song.

322
1

6s.
' (M of the mouth of babet and suck-

lings thou h^ist perfected praise."

Come, children, join to sing.

Hallelujah I Ajnen !

Loud praise to Christ our King,

Hallelujah ! Amen

!

I^t all with heart and voice

Praise is His gracious choice :

Hallelujah ! Amen

!
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2 Come, lift your hearts on high
;

Rallehijah ! Amen !

Let praises fill the sky
;

Hallelujah ! Amen !

He is our guido and friend
;

To us He'll condescend
;

His love shall never end :

Hallelujah ! Amen

!

3 Praise yet the Lord again
;

Hallelujah ! Amen !

Life shall not end the strain
;

Hallelujah ! Amen !

On heaven's blissful shore
His goodness we'll adore,
Singing for evermore,

Hallelujah ! Amen

!

323 , .

" 0/ such U tlte kingdom of heaven.'

1 Around the throne of God in heaven
Thousands of children stand,

Wliose sins are all through Christ forgiven,
A holy, happy band.

Singing, Glory, glory, glory !

2 What brought them to that world above.
That heaven so bright and fair.

Where all is peace and joy and love,
How came those children there.

Singing, Glory, glory, glory ?

3 Because the Saviour shed His blood
To wash away their sin.

Bathed in that pure and precious flood,

Beliold them white and clean.

Singing, Glory, glory, glory ]
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On earth they sought the Saviour's grace,

On earth they loved His name
;

And now they see His blessed face,

And stand before the Lamb :

Singling, Glory, glory, glory !

324 C. M.
•• Rememher now thy Creator tn the day$

(>/ thy youth.'

1 By cool Siloam's shady rill.

How sweet the lily grows !

How sweet the breath beneath the hill

Of Sharon's dewy rose !

2 Lo, such the child whose early feet

The paths of peace have trod,

AMiose secret heart with influence sweet

Is upward drawn to God.

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill

The lily must decay
;

The rose that blooms beneath the hill

Must shortly fade away.

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour

Of man's maturer age

Will shake the soul with sorrow's power,

And stormy passions rage.

5 O Thou, whose infant feet were found

Within Thy Father's shrine.

Whose years, with changeless virtue crowned,

Were all alike divine,- -

6 Dependent on Thy bounteous breath,
T»r_ _ 1 mi _1 „

childhood, manhood, aee, and death.

To keep us

manhood, age, a

still Thine own
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825 c. M.

1 The mommg bnght with rosy Imht
Has waked me from my sleep T

Father, I own Thy love alone '

Ihy little one doth keep.

2 All through tlie day, I humbly pray,
J3e Thou my guard and guide •

My sins forgive, and let me \iy^'
-Lord Jesus, near Thy side.

'

3 make Thy rest within my breast,
Great Spirit of all grace •

Make me like Thee, then shall I be
-Prepared to see Thy face.

326
1

8 7
"
^'J}^''""^^'^ '^ latribs with his armaiui carry them in his bosom."

'*'•<* lA^JTi/ tnem tn hit

Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me •

Bless Thy little lamb to-night •

'

Through the darkness be Thou near me :Watch my sleep till morning light.

2 All this day Thy hand has led me

TV. u
^
^^'f'^

^^^^ ^^^ Thy care
;Ihou hast clothed me, warmed and fed me •

-Listen to my evening prayer.
'

3 Let my sins be all forgiven
;

Uless the frifinrJa T lr.-,r« J^ n
lake me, when I die, to heaven
Happy there with Thee to dwell
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"" '
7, 6.

QO^T " V^re V a frifnd that stickfth dom
^•^^* • than a brother

1 Thbre'8 a Friend for little childivii

Above the bright blue sky,

A Friend that never changes,

Whose love will never die :

Unlike our friends by naturo,

Who change with changnig years,

This Friend is always worthy

The precious name He bears.

2 There's a rest for little children

Above the bright blue sky,

' Who love the blessed Saviour

And to His Father cry,—

A rest from every trouble,

From sin and danger free

;

There every little pilgrim

Shall rest eternally.

3 There's a home for little chUdren

Above the bright blue sky,

Where Jesus reigns in glory,

A home of peace and joy ;

No home on earth is like it,

Nor can with it compare,

For every one is happy,

Nor can be happier, there.

4 There's a crown for little children

Above the bright blue sky,

And all who look to Jesus

Shall wear it by-and-by,-

A crown of brightest glory,

Which God shall then bestov.

On all who love the Saviour,

And walk with Him below.
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" Ye»h,aifind the babe vrr,,,,, e,l in «~.wdlmg dothes. lying iZlTu^^^r^'^f. .
tUing cloth

Onck in royal David's city
btood a lowly cattle-shed,

Where a mother laid her infant
inaman^^erfor Jiished-

Mary was that mother miJd'
Jbsus Christ her little child!

2 He came dowii to earth from heavenWho ,8 God and Lord of all,

A
^'^^^^«^t«^ was a stable,

Tir^u :. '^ ^^""'^^^ ^'^^« a stall

;

With the poor, and mean, and lowly
l^ived on earth our Saviour holy

^
'^HVwo?lfV'"

IIi« wondrous childhoodHe would honour and obey
Love, and watch the lowly r^^ther

In whose gentle arms He lay •

r^^f""
children all should be

Mild, obedient, good as He.

4 For He is our childhood's pattern.
Day by day like us He gTewHe was little, weak, and helpless,
Tears and smiles like us He knew

;

And He reeleth for our sadness,
And He shareth in our gladness.

5 And our eyes at last shall see Him,
Ihrouoli Il,g own redec.ming loveFor that Child so dear and gent].'
lo our Lorii in Jieaven above •

And He leads His chikbc
To the 2)lace where Ho is

ren on
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6 Not ill that poor lowly Ptr.Me,

With the oxen Btunding hy,

Wo shall mo Him j
but in htM.von,

Set at (iod'B rii^'ht hand on hi-li ;

When like stars His children c^wned

All in white shall wait aronnd.

r. M.

David, ,1 Saviour ivhtcli is (-/n (sr th<-

I.ii)-iL
'329

1 TiiERK camo a little Child to earth

T^ng ago;

And the angels of God proclaimed His birth,

High and low.

2 Out in the night, so calm and still,

Their song was heard ; ^
,

, . ,

For they knew that the Child on IV.thleliems

Was Christ the Lord.

3 Far away in a goodly land,

Fair and bright,

Children with crowns of glory stand.

Robed in white.

4 They «mg how the Ix.rd of that world «. fair

A child was born
;

And, that they might His crown of glory share,

Wore a crown of thorn
;

Fi And in mortal weakness, in want and pain,

Came forth to die.

That the children of earth might m glo

With Him ^n hi^h-

reign
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« And lur evormoro, i„ tl„Mr ,„bo8 so fairAnd uiidcfil,.,!,

Ihose ransomed cluMrou His praise declareWho wus once a child.

330

To ]^«v,d's Son urid Lord
;V\ it)i cherubim an.l seraphim

I'.xalt the Incarnate Word

TT\l ^"^' ""• ^""W^ tongueNo lofty strains can raise •
*"

Who meekly chant Thy i.raise.

2 Hosanna
!
Sovereign, Prophet, Priest

Thy blood, onr life ; Thy word, our feast •Thy name our only ,,lea.
'

Hosanna
! Master, lo ! wo brin<.

Our offerings to Thy throne :Nrf gold, nor myrrh, nor mortal thirgBut hearts to he Thine own.
*'

3 Hosanna
! once Thy gracious ear

Approved a lisping throng

;

Be pc.ous still, and deign to hear
Our })oor but grateful song.U haviour, if, rede-^med by Thee
i-iiy ternnle wr> hphol-

'

Hoaaiinas through eternity
We'Jl sin^ to harps of gold.

287

i^'
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331

1

8, 4.

Thert is a frimd thai Mi^Mh rioset

than o brother.

One is kind ahove all others—

O how Ho loves !

His is love Leyoiul a brother's

—

O how He loves !

Earthly friends may fail or leave us,

( )ne day s<wthe, the next day grieve ns

:

r>ut this Friend will ne'er deceive ul- -

how He loves 1

2 'Tis eternal life to know Him—
; O how He loves !

Think, O think, how much we owe Him—
( ) how He loves !

With His precious blood He bought us.

In the wilderness He sought us,

To His fold He safely brought us—
O how He loves I

3 Through His name we are forgiven—

O how He loves !

Backward shall our foes be driven—

O how He loves 1

Best of blessings He'll provide us,
^

Nought but good shall e'er betide us '.

Safe to glory He will guide us—
O how He loves

!

7, 6.

332 "Hosanna to th^ son 0/ David.'

1 HosANNA ! loud hosaiina

The little children sang
;

Throu'di pillared court and temple

Liie ioveiy an I

To Jesus who had blessed tli

Close folded to His breast

em.
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Z P '^«' *«y followed,
Mi.Lst an exultant crowdWaving the victor palm-brakch.Ami shouting clear and loud •

l^'-^'I.t angcJs joined the ehoni'Beyond he loudle«S3ky,_
Hosanna in 'ho highea:,
(.lory to God on high !

"

3 Fafr leaves of silvery olive

Wh |74 r""?^
-ix-n the ground.

E hoedIr •
'5' '"« "««nt«»«i^Uioed the joyful sound •

Kode on in lowly state,
>for scorned that lit;], children
Should on His bidding wait.

^ "Hosanna in the highest!"

For n •?'"'" '°"*''^'^ sing;For Clirist IS our Redeeniei-r
The Lord of heaven our KincrO may we ever praise Him, *"
With heart, and life, anc voice^"1 .» His blissful pre'seace'
internally rejoice

!

1 I MINK, when I re-id "hZ
""" \""" """' ™'°*"''-

„ When Jesu" Irsttrir'.!!?/^ °' °'''.

"- uc^caiied little childreiasUmbs, to His
r should like to have been with Him then.
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\ xvinh that His hands had been placed on my

head. ,

That His arms had been thrown around me,

And that I might have seen His kmd look

when He said,
^^

'• Let the little ones come unto Me.

2 Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go,

And ask for a share in His love

;

And if I thus earnestly seek Hnn below,

1 shall see Him and hear Him above,—

In that beautiful place He has gone to prepare

iFor all who are Avashed and forgiven ;

\ud many dear children are gathering there,

" For of such is the kingdom of heaven.

3 But thousands ami thousands who wander and

fall
^ ,

Never heard of that heavenly home ;

I should like them to know there is room .or

them all,

And that Jesus has bid them to come.

I long for that blessed and glorious time,

The fairest and brightest and best,
^

When the dear little children of every ciime

Shall crowd to His arms and be blest.

334
6, 5.

< r/i€ Lord is hiah, yet hcih he respect

to the lowly.'

1 Jesus, high in glory,

Lend a listening ear
;

AVhen we bow before Thee,

Cliildren's praises hear.

2 Tlunigh Thou art so holy,

]{eaven's Almighty King
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Thou wilt sfoop to U^
When Thy praise wo sing

3 We are little dul^h.n,
Weak and u],t to stray •

-^-vionr, gyiide and keep us
in the heavenly way.

Watch us day by day ;

'^'

Help ns j,ow to love Thee,
-Lake our sins away.

'"

^-^^f;"'
^^hen Jesus calls us

io our heavenly home,We woidd gladly answer
Saviour Lord, we come.-

Of) J

7s.

''^s?.;;''^'-^-«'''-^:«../:«w.
1 Gentle Jesus, meek and mild,Look upon a little child •

^ity my simplicity
;

Sutler me to come to Thee.

2 Fai. I would to Thee be brou^^ht •

l)earest Lord, forbid it not •
" '

in the kingdom of Thy grace.

^^"^''^fpH I look to Thee'Ihou Shalt my example be •

'

Inou art ofentle ^^^n.h i' -i .

Thou w^ast once a little chiLI.

4 Loving JesTis, gentle Lamb,
- =v ©^•^i^ioiK-s iiantis I am •

Make me, Savionn what Th..u artLa-e Th;,^elf vitlau n,y heart!
'
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336
p. M.

" At thy right hand are pUaaures fen

ever nore."

I

I

i

1 There is a happy land,

Far, far away,

Where saints in glory stand.

Bright, bright as day :

how they sweetly sing,

Worthy is our Saviour King

!

Loud let His praises ring,

Praise, praise for aye.

2 Come to this hapny land,

Come, come away

;

' Why will ye doubting stand,

Why still delay 'i

O we shall happy be,

When from sin and sorrow free

;

Lord, we shall live with Thee,

Blest, blest for aye.

3 Bright in that happy land

Beams every eye

;

Kept by a Father's hand,

Love cannot die

:

On then to glory run
;

Be a crown and kingdom won ;

And, bright above the sun,

Reign, reign for aye.

337
p. M.

" Thev shall hr viinK saith the Lord o.t

hosU in that day when I make up

viy jeiveLs.'iiiy j^

1 When He cometh, when He coiiieth,

m 1 -.

\ll His jewcils, precious jewels,

Uis loved iind His own.
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T^ikc the stars of th.3 moriiiiH.
His l)right crown adornincr,

""

They shall shine in their beauty,
Bright gems for His crown.

2 He will gather, He will gather,
The gems for His kingdom :

All the pure ones, all the bright onesHis loved and His own.
'

Like, &c.

^ Little children, little children,
VV ho love their Redeemer
Are the jewels, precious jewels,
His loved and His own.

Like, &c.

338 7 g
1 TTx,^ ^ "^'' '^'^ P^fs«nce is fulness of''n»,

'

1 Here we suffer grief and pain •

^^"

Here we meet to part again ;

'

in heaven we part no more.
O that will be joyful
Joyful, joyfnl, joyful';
U that will be joyful

^Tien we meei to part 'no more.
- All who love the Lord below

VV hen they die, to heaven will goAnd smg with saints above. '

O that will be joyful
Joyful, joyful, joyful';
U that Avill be joyful

When we meet to part no more.

= children will be there,
VV ho have sought the Lord by prayerFrom every Sabbath school

'

-Liiii'ie c
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ii
t

O that will be joyful,

Joyful, joyful, joyful

;

that will be joyful,

AVheii we meet to part no more.

( ) how happy we shall be,

For our Saviour we shall see

Exalted on His throne.

that will be joyful.

Joyful, joyful, joyful

;

O that will be joyful,

"Wlien we meet to part no more.

There we all shall sing with joy,

And eternity employ

In praising Christ the Lord.

O that will be joyful,

Joyful, joyful, joyful

;

that will be joyful,

AVlien we meet to part no more.

339
1 Childhood's years are passnig o'er us,

Youthful days will soon be done ;

Cares and sorrows lie before us,

Hidden dangers, snares unknown.

•2 O may He, who, meek and lowly,

Trod Himself this vale of woe,

Make us His, and make us holy.

Guard and guide us while we go.

3 Hark ! it is the Saviour calling,^^

"Little children, follow Me;"

Jesus, keep our feet from falling

;

Teach us all to follow Thee.

8, 7.
"Follow vie.
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4 Suon we part—it may he never,
Kever here to raeet again

;O to meet in heaven for ever

!

O the crown of life to gain !

340
1

8, 7, 4.
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessin^-

^ill our hearts with joy and peace :

-Let us each, Tliy love possessing,
Triumph in redeeming grace •

O refresh us,

Travelling through life's 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 !

341
1 Saviour, bless us ere we go

;

Thy word into our minds instil •

And make our lukewarm hearts tJ glow
With lowly love and fervent will

Ihrough life's long day and death's dark niglit
gentle Jesus, be our light 1

''

The day is gone, its hours have run,
And Thou hast taken count of all

Th^ scanty triumphs grace hath won.
iiie broken vow, the frequent fall.

1 hrough life's long day and deatli's darkU gentle Jesus, be our liglit

!

8s.

2

night,
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Oraiit us, O L<jr(l, froii evil ways

True absoluti<ni anrl release
;

And bless us, more tlian in past days,

With purity and inward peace.

Through life's long day and death's dark night,

( ) gentle Jesus, be our light

!

Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toiled
;

And care is light, for Thou hast cared

;

Let not our works with self be soiled,

Nor in unsirnple ways ensnared.

Through life's long day and death's dark night,

() gentle Jesus, be our light

!

Do more than pardon, give us joy.

Sweet fear, and sober liberty.

And loving hearts without alloy,

That only long to be like Thee.

Through life's long day and death's dark night,

() gentle Jesus, be our light

!

For all x/e love, the poor, the sad,

The sinful, unto Thee we call

;

let Thy mercy make us glad !

Thou art our Jesus and our all

Through life's long day and death's dark niglit,

{,) gentle Jesus, be our light

!

342
1 Now may He who from the dead

Brought the Shepherd of the sheep,

Jesus Christ, our King and Head,

All our souls in safety keep.

2 May He teach us to fulfil

What is pleiising in His sight,

7s,
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Perfect us in all His will,

And preserve us day and night.

3 To tliat great Redeemer's praise,
Who the covenant sealed with blood,

L^^t oui- Jiearts and voices raise
Loud tlianksgivings to our God.

343
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.

2 Thus may w^e abide in union
With each other and the Lord,

And possess in sweet communion,
Joys which earth cannot afford.'

344
1 Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing.

Bid us now depart in peace

;

Still on heavenly manna feeding.
Let our faith and love increase :

Fill each breast with consolation

;

Up to Thee our hearts we raise :

When we reach yon blissful station.
Then we'll give Thee nobler praise.

Hallelujah !

345

8, 7.

1 From all that dwell below tlie skiHs
Let the Creator's praise arise

;

Let the Redeemer's name be sung
Through every land, by every tongue.

^.7.

L. M.
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2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord,

Eternal truth attends Thy word.

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,

Till suns shall rise and set no more.

346 T. M.

Dismiss us with Thy blessing, Lord

;

Help us to feed upon Thy word
;

All that has been amiss f(n'givo,

And let Thy truth within us live.

Though we are guilty Thou ait good,

Sprinkle our works with Jesus' blood

;

Give every fettered soul release,

And bid us all depart in peace.

347 7^

Part in peace ! Christ's life was peace,

Let us live our life in Him
;

Part in peace ! Christ's death was peace,

Let us die our death in Him :

Part in peace ! Christ promise gave

Of a life beyond the grave,

Where all mortal partings cease ;

Brethren, sisters, part in peace.

348
We praise Thee, God : we acknowledge Thee

to be the Lord.

All the earth doth worship Thee : the Eather

everlasting.

To Thee all angels cry aloud : the heavens, and

all the powers therein.

To Thee cherubim and seraphim continually

do cry,
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Holy, holy, holy: Lord God of Sabaoth
;Heaven and earth are full of the iiiajesty : of

iliy glory. "^
-^

Tiif''
^'^""^"'^^ ^•onii)any of the apostles : praise

The -oodly fellowship of the prophets : ijraise

The noMe army of martyrs : praise Thee.
Ihe hc.ly C'hureh throughout all the world;

doth acknowledge Tliee •

The Father
: of an infinite majesty

;

Thine honourable, true ; and only Son;
Also the Holy Ghosi the Comforter.
Thou art the King of glory : O Christ.
ihou ai-t the everlasting Son : of the Father.
VV hen Thou tookest upon Thee to delivc^x man •

ihou didst not abhoi the Virgin's womb.
When Thou hadst overcome the sharpness of

death
:
Thou didst open the kingdom of heaven

to all believers.

Thou sittest at the right hand of God : in the
glory of the Father.
We believe that Thou shalt come : to be our

Judge.

We therefore pray Thee, help Tliv servants:
whom Ihou hast redeemed with Thy precious
blood.

Make them to be numbered with Thy saints •

in gl(;ry everlasting.

O Lord, save Thy people : and bless Thine
tientage.

Govern them : and lift tliern iirs for ever.
Bay by day : we magnify Thee

)

''

And we worship Thy name : ever world with-
out end.
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Vouchsafe, O Lunl : to ]..«ep us this day with-

out sin.

O Lord, have morcy upon us : have mercy
U|)on us.

O Lord, let Tliy mercy lighten upon us : as

our trust is in Thee.

O Lord, in Thee have I tnisted : let me never

he confounded.

349
CiLORY he to God on high, and on earth peace,

good-will toward men.

We praise Thee, we hh»ss Thee, we worship

Thee, we glorify Thee, we give thanks to Thee
for Thy great glory,

O Lord God, heavenly King, God the Father
Almighty.

Lord, the only begotten Son, Jesus Christ :

L(jrd God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father,

That takest away the sins of the world, have
mercy upon us.

Thou that takest away the sins of the world,

have mercy upon us.

Thou that takest away the sins of the world,

receive our prayer.

Thou that sittest at the right hand of God the

Father, have mercy upon us.

For Thou only art holy; Thou only art the Lord :

Thou only, O Christ, ^\ ith the Holy Ghost, art

most high in the glory of God the Father.

Amen.
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Bj.EsskD, blessed be Jehovah,
IsFael's God, to all eternity :

i^et all tlie people say, Amen.
Amen. Praise to the Lord give ye.

Glory })(> to the Father, and to the Son : and to
the Holy Ghost

;

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever
shall be

; world without end. Amen.

Immortal honour, endless fame
Attend the Almighty Father's name 1

Let God the Son be glorified,
AVho for lost man's redemption died !

And equal adoration be,
Eternal Spirit, paid to Thee !

88.

Xow blessed be the Lord our God.
^
the God of Israel,

For He alone doth wondrous works,
in glory that excel.

C. M
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And LlesseJ be His glorious name
to all eternity :

The whole earth let His glory fill.

Amen, so let it be.

8, 7, 4.

Now to Him who loved us, gave us

Every pledge that love could give

Freely shed His blood to save us,

(lave His life that we might live

Be the kingdom
And dominion,

And the glory, evermore.

L. M.

Praise God from whom all blessings flow

Praise Him, all creatures Iiere beloM-
;

Pniise Him above, ye heaveidy host;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

c. M.

Salvation and immortal praise

To our victorious King !

Pet heaven and earth, aiid rocks anil seas,

With glad hosannas ring.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

The God Avlium w^e adore,

Be glory, as it was, and is.

And shall be evermore.



8

DOXOLOGIES. ao8

To God the Father, God the Son
And God the Spirit, Tliree in One,
Be honour, praise, and glory given,'
By all on earth and all in heaven.

'

L. Af.

.
CM.

To Him that loved the sonls of men
And washed us in His bl.xjd, '

To royal lionours raised our head,
And made us i)riests to God ;—

To Him let every tongue be praise,,
And every heart be love !

All grateful honours paid on earth,
And nobler songs above !

10
Holy, holy, holy - Lord God of Hosts '

Heaven and earth are full of the majesty of Tli^
glory

;

Glory be t.^Thee, O Lord Most Hicrh

11
Lord, bless us still

!

O bless us still

!

Lord, hear our prayers !

(-) hear our prayers !

Accept our praise

!

Acce])t our praise !

"J

Praised be Thy lioly name. Amen,
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12
Hallelujah ! for the Lord God omnipotent

reigiieth.

The kingdoms of this world are become the king

doms of our Lord and of His Christ

;

And He sliall reign for ever and ever ;

King of Kings and Lord of Lords : Hallelujah !

13 6,4.

Now to the King of Heaven
Your cheerful voices raise

;

To Him be glory given,

Power, majesty, and praise
;

Wide ns He reigns,

His name be sung

By every tongue,

In endless strains.

!
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

A few more years ahall roll
A. little child the Saviour came
A safe stronfehold oiir God ia still -

Abide with nie I fast falls the eventide
According to Thy gracious word -

All bail the power of Jesus' name

!

All praise to Thee, my God, this night
All unseen the Master walketh
Almighty God f Thy word is cast -

Another six days' work is done
Another year hath fled ; renew
Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat
Arm of the Lord, awake, aweike -

Around the throne of God in heaven -

Art thou weary, art thou languid -

Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep
\s with gladness men of old -

At even, ere the sun was set -

At Thy feet, our God and Father -

Awake, and sing the song

-

Awake, my soul, and with the sun -

Awake, my soul, in joyful lays
Awake, ye saints, awake - - . .

Before Jehovah's awful throno
Begone, unbelief, my Saviour is near -

Behold, a Stranger (It the door
Be still, my soul

.; tlio Lord is n*t fli-..- c-.i^ zj

AUTHOR. HVMN.
Bonar 276
Robertson 254
Tr. from Luther 227
Lyte 162

Montgomery 256

Perronet 6»
Ken 301

Mackellar 219

Cawood 109

Stennett 236
Russell 305
Newton 135

Shrubsole 265
tifiepherd 323
NeaU, from the

Greek 170
Mackay 279
Dix 88
Twella 41

J. D. Bums 308
Hammond 82
Ken 298
Medley 203
Lyte 238

Watts 8
Newton 192
Grlq<i 112
T-r 1- r ^
^^. Ij . !^., J 1 O'l'ii

the Gerynan 197



306 INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

AUTHOR.

Blessing andhonour and glory and power Bonar

Blest are the pure in heart - - - Keble

Blest be the tie that binds - - - Fawcett

Blest morning ! whose first dawning rays Watts

Blow ye the trumpet, blow ... Wesley

Brief life is here our portion - - - Neale, from Ber-

nard

Brightly gleams our banner - - -T.J. Potter

By cool Siloam's shady rill - - - Heber

HYMN.
68

176

252

66

275

295

213

324

Call Jehovah thy salvation

Childhood's years are passing o'er us -

Children of the heavenly King

Christ is coming ! let creation

Christ is made the sure foundation

Cbrist is our comer-stone . - -

Christ, of all my hopes the ground

Christ the Lord is risen again -

Christ the Lord is risen to-day

Christ, whose glory fills the skies -

Christian I seek not yet repose

Come, children, join to sing -

Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire -

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire

Come, Holy Spirit, come -

Cou^e, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove

Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove -

Couie, let us join our friends above

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare -

Come, O Thou Traveller unknown
Come, Thou Fount of every blessing ! -

Coaie, Thou Holy Paraclete -

Come, Thou long-expected Jesus -

Come, ye discousolttLe, wiiere er ye lan-

guish

Montgomery 206

W. Dickson 339

Gennick 224

Macduff 88

Neale, from the

Latin 234

Chandler, from
Anc. Hymn 235

Wardlaw 169

iVinkMorth, from
the Germcm 53

'O. Wesley 87

C. Wesley 900

C. Elliott 231

Bateman 828

Wesley 96

Cosin, from the

Latin 96

Hart 90

Watts 93

S. Broume 91

Wesley 966

Newton 196

Wesley 186

Robinson 158

Neale, from. A7i

cien t Hijmn 97

Wesley 85

Moore 120



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 807

Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched
Come, ye bouIb by sin afflicted

Come, ye thankful people, come -

Come, ye that love the Lord -

Command Thy blessing from above
Commii thou all thy griefs

Creator Spirit I by whose aid -

Crown Him with many crowns

Dear refuge of my weary soul

Dismiss us with Thy blessing, Lord
Done is the work that saves -

Eternal Beam of Light Divine
Eternal Father, strong to save

Eternal Light ! Eternal Light
Eternal Source of every joy -

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee -

Father, I know that all my life

Father of heaven, whose love profound
Father of mercies, in Thy word
For ever with the Lord ! -

For thee, O dear, dear country

!

For Thy mercy and Thy grace

Forth in Thy name, O Lord, I go -

Fountain of good, ^o owu Thy love

Fountain of mercy, God of love

Friend aiter friend departs
From all that dwell below the '^kies

From depths of woe I raise to Thee

From Egjrpt lately come - - .

From every stormy wind that blows
Prom (^reonlftnd's icv tnoiintfiinp. -

From ocean unto ocean - - -

AUTHOB. HTMN.
- Hart U8
- Swain m
- Alford 8U
- Watts as6

- Montgomery 249

- Wesley, from the

German 185

- Dryden, from Ant-

cient Hymn 98

- Bridges 6i

- Steele 218

Jlart 846

• Borut/r 88

- Wesley 143
- Whiting 314
- Binney 15

- Doddi-idge S09

• Cotoper 145
- Waring 187

J. Cooper 4

- Steele 107

- Montgom,ery 292
- Neale, from Ber-

nard 296
- Downton 306
- Wesley 171

- Doddridge 165

• Flowerdew 312

- Montgomery 277

- Watts 345

- Massie,from
Lnither 148

KsUy 289

Stowell 137

Hp-ber '2dQ

M. 317



3oe INDEX OF FIRST LINKS.

Gentle Jesus, meek and mild -

Give me the wings of faith to rise -

Give to the winds thy fears -

Qlox lOns things of thee are spoken
Glory be to God on high - - - -

Glory be to God the Father -

Glory, glory to our King I - - - -

Glory to God on high ! - - - -

Go to dark Gethsemane - - . -

God is my strong salvation - - -

God loved the world of sinners lost

God moves in a mysterious way
God of nay life, to Thee I call - - -

God revep,lg His presence . - - -

God that'madest earth and heaven
Grace! 'tis a charming sound

-

Gracious Spirit, Love divine - - -

Great God, we sing that mighty hand •

Great God, what do I see and hear t

Great King of nations, hear our prayer

Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah I

Hall, ttkon bright and sacred mom
Hail, Thou once despised Jesus

Hail, to the Lord's Anointed 1
-

Hark, my soul, it is the Lord - - -

Hark I the herald angels sing > . .

Hark i the song of Jubilee ...
Hark 1 the voice of love and mercy
Hark 1 what mean those holy voices

He leadeth me I O blessed thought

!

Hear what God the Lord hath spoken -

Here, O my Lord, I see Thee face to face

Here we suffer grief and pain - - -

Holy Ghost, dispel our sadness

A^iiijf f
lauXy, uuxjr ijujiH - . - .

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty >

ADTHOH. HYMN.
Wf^Sli'ff 3:55

Watts 167

Wesley, from five

Oerman 186

Newton 281

From the Latin 349

Bonar 6

Kelly 83

Allen 81

Montgomery 54

Montgomery ^^
Mrs. Stockton 132

Cowper 24

Coivper 196

Mercer 17

Eeberand Whatelyms
Doddridge 230

StocTcer 93

Doddridge 26

Collyerjrom the

German 285

Ourney 318

W. Willianis 152

J. A. Elliott 240

Bakewell 80

Montgomery 268

Cotvper 214

Wesley 35

Montgomery 273

J. Evans 52

Cawood 37

J. H. Qilmour 198

Cowper 2x2

Bonar 259

Bilby 338

Toplady, from
the Oerman 100

•sr— i—„
Eeber 1



INDEX OF FTRST LINES. 300

Hosanna, loud Hosanna -

Hosamia, raise the joyful hyuiu -

Hosanna to the living Lord ! -

How are Thy servants blest, O Lord !

Plow beauteouH are their feet -

How gentle God's commands -

How precious is the ]iook Divine -

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds

AUTHOR.
- Threl/all

- Havergal
- Heber
- AddUon

Watts
- Doddridge
- Fawcett
- Newton

HTMN.

330

79

25

251

32

108

77

I heard the voice of Jesus say -

I know that my Eedeemer lives

I lay my sins on Jesus - - . .

[ love Thy kaugdom, Lord-
I need Thee every hour - . . .

E need Thee, precious Jesus -

I once was a stranger to grace and to God
I think when I read that sweet story of

old

I will not let Thee go ....

Bonar
Medley
Bonanr

Dwight
A. S. Hawkes
F. Whitfield

McCheyne

lis

ei

197

232

1:^1

110

ai5

It is not death to die -

Jerusalem, my happy home -

Jerusalem the golden

Jesus ! and shall it ever be
Jesus, high in glory - - -

Jesus, I live to Thee ...
Josus, I my cross have taken -

Jesus lives ! no longer now

Jesus, Lord, we humbly pray-
Jesus, Lover of my soul -

Jesus ! name of wondrous love
Jesus sliall reign where'er the sun
Tesiis, Shepherd of the sheep -

.Josus, tender Shepherd, hear me

Mrs. L uke

Winkworth, fr<ym

the Qerman
Bethune, from
Malan 282

139

- From an old Latin
Hymn

- Neale, from Ber-

nard
- Qrigg

- Harbattgh
' Lyte
• Miss Cox, from the

German
- M.
- Wesley
- W. W. How
- Watts
- Cooke
• Mary L. Duncan
• Ct»waii, fntin Ber

nard

293

297

153

334

168

154

60

253

129

76

262

63

ir..^

76



310 INDEX OF FTRSr LINES.

Tos'.iP, ThoTi joy of loving hearts

JesuR, Thou Son of David, hear my ory I

Jesus, 'I'hy blood and righteousness

Jesus, Thy boundless love to me -

Jesus, to Thy table led . . - .

JcRus, where'er Thy people meet -

•Join all the clorious names
Joy to the world ! the Lord is come
Just as I am, without one plea

Lead, kindly Light, amid tho encircling

gloom ---.--.
Lead iisj heavenly Father, lead us -

Let us with a gladsome mind - - -

Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart

Lo ! God is hero ! let us adore - . -

Lo I He couLes, with clouds descending

Look, ye saints ! the sight is glorious -

Lord, a little baud and lowly - - .

Lord, as to Thy dear cross we flee -

Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing

Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing

Lord God, the Holy Ghost - - .

Lord, I hoar of showers of blessing

Lord, in this Thy mercy's day -

Lord, it belongs not to my care

Lord of the harvest, once again

Lord of the Sabbath 1 hear us pray
Lord of the worlds above - - - .

Lord, pour Thy Spirit from on high
Lord, Thou lov'st the cheerful giver

liord. while for all mankiTid we pray -

Love Divine, all loves exceiliug

May tho grace of Christ our Saviour

Mor& love to Thee, O Christ -

AUTHOR. HYMN.
Ray Pahner, froin

Bernard of Clair-

vattx 74

J. 133

Wesley, from the

Oerman 51

From the German lOT

Baynes 2o«

Cowper 248

Watta 73

Watti 40

C. Elliott 126

Newman 200

Kdmeaton 5
Milton 22

Sir E. Benny 272

Wesley, from the

German 247

Cennick, 'iVeslci/,

and Madan 87

Kelly G7

M. E. Shelley 321

Gnrney 164

Anon. 344

Shirley 340

Montgomery nt

E. Codner 140

Isaac Williams 111

B. Baxter 190

Anstice 310

Doddridge 242

Watts 246

Montgomery 250

M. 172

Wreford 319

Wesley 161

Netvton 343

E. Pr&ntiss 160

I



INDEX OP FTRST LINES. 811

Much iu sorrow, oft in woe
My faith looks up to Thee
My God and Father, while I stray -

M> God, and is Thy table spread -

My God, liow wonderful Thou art -

My heart is full of Christ, and longa
My heart is resting, O my God
My Saviour, as Thou wilt

My times are in Thy hand

Nearer, my God, to Thee -

No
; not despairingly

Not all the blood of beasts
Not in any thinff we do -

Not what these hands have done -

Now I have found the ground wherein

Now is th' accepted time -

Now may He who from the dead -

Now thank we all our God

O blessed night I O rich delight

O Christ, what burdens bowed Thy head
O come, all ye faithful - . . .

O day of rest and gladness
O fair the gleams of glory
O for a closer walk with God -

O for a heart to praise my God
O for a thousand tongues to sing -

O God I of good the unfathomed sea I -

O God of love. O King of peace - .

O God, our help in ages past -

v7 Lioa, the ii<>ck of Ages - . - _

O God who metest iu Thine hand -

O havpy day that flxsd my choice -

AUl-HOR. HYMN.
- H. K. White 2IU
• Palmer lao
• C.Elliott 181
- Doddridge 8S7
• Faber 16
- Wesley 72
• WaHng 178
- H. L. L.,from the

Gerynan 191
- Lloyd 188

- S. F. Adams 174
- Boimr 131
- Watts 124

Alford 123
• Bonar 122

Wesley, from the
Qer^nan 204

Dobell 115
Newton 312
Winkworth, from
the German 81

McOill, from An-
cient Hymn 39

! Mrs. Cousin 47
Mercer, from the
LattTi 3S

C. Wordsworth 241
C. I. Cameron 291
Coioper 173
Wesley 175
Wesley 78
Wesley, from the

German 14
Sir H. W. Baker 320
Watts HO

Bickersteth 27

315

Doddridge 156



(312 INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

O help 118, Lord! each hour of need
() holy Saviour, Friend unseen
O Jesus Christ, the Holy One -

O Lamb of God, once wounded

Lamb of God I still keep me
O Lord of heaven, and earth, and sea
O Love Divine, how sweet Thou art
O Saviour, bless ua ero we go -

O Spirit of t)ie living God | - - .

O that the Lord's salvation

O Thou, by long experience tried -

O Thou, Irom whom all goodness flows

O Thou that on the billow - . .

O Thou, who earnest from above -

O timely happy, timely wise -

O what if we are Christ's - - . -

O where shall rest be found ...
O Word of God incarnate

O worship the King all-glorious above -

O'er the gloomy hills of darkness .

On the shore of Galilee - . . -

Once in royal David's city . - .

One is kind above all others -

One there is, above all others -

Onward, Christian soldiers - - -

Our blessed bond of union ...
Our blest Kedeemer, ere He breathed -

Part in peace, Christ's life was peace -

Pleasant are Thy courts above
Praise, my soul, the King of heaven
Praise the Lord of heaven - - -

Praise the Lord ! ye heavens adore Hiin

Praise vg Jehovahi 'oraise the Lord Jiinst

holy ...---
Prince of Peace, and Lord of Glory

AUTllOn. TIYMN.

Milman 112

C. Elliott 1%
Browns 260

J. W. Alexander,

from Beruard of

Clairvaujc 50

Deck 162

C. Wordsworth 34

Wesley 177

Faber 311

Montgomery ;v.)

Lyte 264

Cowper,from
OuyoH 189

Haiveis 146

Mrs. Covsin 216

Wesley 16€

Keble 299

Sir H. W. Baker 155

Montgomery 283

W. W. How IOC

Sir B. Grant 13

W. Williama 271

F. G, Morris 42

C. F. Alexander 32S

Nunn 331

Newton 71

Baring Gould 223

M. 22H

Auber 102

S. F. Adams 347

Lyte 245

Lyte 18

T. B. Browne 10

Mant 11

Lady M. C, Camp-
bell 12

M. 69
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i^ulet, Lord, my froward heart

Rejoice, the Lord Is King - - _ .

Rescue tho perisliing. care for the dying
Return, O wonUorer, to tliy home
Revive Thy work, O Lord
Ride on, ride on in majesty ! -

Rise, my bouI, thy God directs tliee
Hook of Ages, cleft for me

Safely through another week -

StUvatiou, O the joyful sound -

Saviour, blessed Saviour -

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing
Saviour, more than life to mo -

Saviour, when in dust to Thee
See, Israel's gentle Shepherd stands
Sing praise to God who reigna above

Soldiers o* Christ, arise -

Sometimes a light surprises -

Bongs of praise the angels sang
Sovereign grace I o'er sin abounding
Sovereign Ruler of the skies -

Spirit Divine I attend our prayers -

Spirit of God, that moved of old -

Spread, O spread, thou mighty word

Stand up I stand up for Jesus -

Still with Thee, O my God
Sun of my soul. Thou Saviour dear
Sweet is the solemn voice that calls
Sweet is the work, my God, my King -

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing -

The Church's one foundation -

Thcj God of Abraham nv.-iico

Tho Head that once was crowned witn
thorns -----..

The hour of my departure's come -

AUTHoIl. HYMN.
f H
1

1 ^H
- Newton 194 1
- Wesley ft*

I
ng F. Orosbv 266 ^1

- Haatinga 117 ^1
- Midlane 141 ^1
• Milman 46 ^1
- Darby 207 ^1
- Toplady 128

- Newton 237
- Watts 267 ^H
- ThHng 70 ^H
- Edmeaton 304 ^H
• F. Crosby 150 ^1
- Sir B. Grant 149 ^H
- Doddridge 266 ^H
- Miss Cox, from the ^H

German 19 ^^1
- Wesley 900 |
- Cowper

flIS ^H
- Montgomery ai ^H
- Kent 20B ^H
Ryland » ^H

- Reed i(n

108
H

- Winkworth, from ^H
the German 274 ^H

• Buffield 206 ^H
J. D. Bums 180 ^H

• KebU 302 ^H
Lyte 244 ^H
Watts 243 ^H
Allen and Shirley 134 H
Stone 233 11
c<!fcra B
Kelly . 1mBruce 278 m
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The Lord is Kiut,' ! lift up thy voice

The Liord is riBcii indood - - - -

The Lord will come^ the earth shall

quako - - . - . -

The morning bright ...
The sands of time are sinking

Tho Bpacious firniauient on high -

The Spirit breathes upon tlio Word
l ho world ia very evil . . - -

Thee God we praise, Tlioe Lord confess

There cuao a little cliild to earth -

There Ib a blessed home - - - -

There is a fountain filled with bloo^

i

There's a fli.'nd for little children -

There is a tiappy land - - - -

There is a holy sacrifice - - - -

There is a land of pure doli!,'bt

Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old -

This is the day of light - - . -

Thou art gone up on high . - -

Thou art the way : to Thee alone -

Thou hidden love of God, whose height

Thou Judge of quick and dead

Thou,Loid, art our life and the length

ofourdavs
Thou who didst stoop below -

Thou, whose Almighty word -

Though troubles assail and dangers af-

fright

Through all the changing scenes of life

Thy way, not mine, O Lord

Till He come—O let the words

'Tis my happiness below - - - -

AITTHOH.

Conder

Kelly

HYMN.
9

00

Heher 88

Summers 825

Mm. Cousin 281

Addison 28

Coivper 105

Neale, from Ber- •

nard 294

W. Robertson 7

E. Elliott 329

Sir H. W. Baker 290

Cowper 125

Midlaiie 887

A. Young 886

Montgomery 147

, Otis 296

Plumptre 44

EUerton 239

E. Toke 62-

Doane 45

Wesley, from tha

Oeriruxn 119

Wesley 984

M. 816

Miles 66

Marriott 270

Newton 198

Tate and Brady 201

Bonar 184

Bickersteth 961

Cowper 209

Unto the hills around do I lift up - - Marq.ofLome 20

' Vake, awake, lor night is flying WinTcworth, from
the German 89



INDEX OF FIRST LINES S15

Wo are t},o Lord's; His all-sufficient
nicrit . - . _ _

We give immortal craiao -

Wo plough the fields and scatter -

Wo praise Thee. O God - .

We sina ti,o praise of Him who died .Wo speak of tl^e reahns of the hiest, .

Weary c,f wandering from my liod -

•^atai^'riondwehaveinJesns - .

Whate'er my God ordains is right - .

What means this earror, anxious thronf^When all Thy merges, O my God -

\\ hen gathering clouds around I view -When Ho co.neth. when He cometli -When I smvcy liic'r - Tied scene - .When I survey the wondrous cross .When the wear7, seeking rest - -
When this passing world is done - .
Wh^Ie with ceaseless course the sun -Who can describe the joys that rise -^o IS this that comes from Edom -Why should I fear the darkest hour -Why should the children of a King

Ye servants of the Lord -

Your harps, ye trembling saints -

Zion's King shaU reign victorious - . Kelly

AUTTTOn.

It

HYiTN.

- C. r. Astley 157
Walts

3
- MiHft CnmjyhfH, from

the Gfrman :n.T

• From the Latin a48
- Kelly 48
- E. Mills 287

Wesley 111
• From "Faith

Hymns" 114
Winkivorth, from
the Geruux'i 183

Miss Campbell i'i

Addison 33
Sir B. Grant 217
W. 0. Cushinq 337
Steele

199
Watts

49
Bonar

151
McCheyne 280
Nemton 307
Watts

IIG
Kelly

66
Newton

229
Watts

104

Doddridge 220
TopUidy

21J

263

BOXOLOGTES.
Blessed, blessed, be Jehovah
Glory be to the Father cS-o .

Hallelujah
! For the Lord God omni'potent

NO.

1

2

12
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316 INDEX or FIRST LINES.

Holy, holy, holy Lord God of Hosts ------ loImmortal honour, endless fame ] „

Lord bless us still

Now blessed be the Lord our God ---... a

Now to Him who loved us, gave us
gNow to the King of heaven '

-"a
Praise God from whom all blessings flow - - - .

*6

Salvation and immortal praise
To God the Father, God the Son- --.'..

^To Him that loved the soula of men • . . ! . - «

L
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