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HYMNS.
THE CHRISTIAN YEAR.

ADVENT,-%

8.7.4.

LO^ He comes, with clouds descending,

Once for favoured sinners slain

;

Thousand thousand saints attending

Swell the triumph of His train

;

'

Hallelujah!
'

God appears on earth to reign.

Every eye shall now behold Him,
Robed in dreadful majesty

;

Those who set at nought ajid sold Him,
Pierced, and nail'd Him to th^ tree,

Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see. '

Now redemption, long expected,

*See in solemn pomp appear

:

AH His saints, by men rejected,

Now shall meet Him in the air

:

^

V 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 ^r Thine own.
O-^come quickly ; v

Hallelujah f Come, Lord, come! Amen.
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THE CHUJSTIAN YEAR.

T OY to the world, the Lord is come

:

f Let earth receive her King ;
' '

Let every heart prepare H;m room,
And heaven and nature sing.

Joy to the earth ! the Saviour reigns

;

Let men thdr songs employ;
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains
Repeat the sounding joy.

No more let sins and sorrows grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground

:

He comes to make His blessings flow
Far as the curse is found. -

He rules the world with truth and grace.
And makes the nations prove

The glories of His righteousness,
And wonders of His love.

O.M.

Cll

MARK^e glad sound ! the Saviour comes,
The baviour promised long:

L^t every heart prepare a throi^e,
' 7 And every voice a song.

He comes, the prisoners to release
/ In Satan's bondage held; '

The gates of brass before Him burst,
The iron fetters yield.

He comes, the broken hearts to bind,
The bleeding souls to cure,

And with the treasures of His gntce
To bless the humble poor.—— — '

'

'J*-
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O.M.

plains
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r comes,

ADVENT.

Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace,

Thine Advent shall proclaim;

And heaven's eternal arches ring

With Thy beloved Name. <

THE Church has waited long
Her absent Lord to see

;

And still in loneliness she waits, .

A friendless stranger she.

Age after age has gone,
Sun after sun has set,

And still in weeds of widowhood,
She.weeps, a mourner yet.

Come then, Lord Jesus, come.

P.M.

Saint after saint on earth ^r
: Has lived, and loved, ^nd died

:

And as they left us one by one,

We laid them side by side; .

We laid them down to sleep.

But not in hope forlorn

;

We laid them but to slumber there
Till the last glorious morn.

Come then. Lord Jesus', comew • -

The serpent's brood increase

;

The powers of hell grow bold

;

The conflict thickens, faith is low,
And love is waxing cold.
How long, O Lord out God,
Holy, and true, -and good,

Wilt Thou not jui^ Thy suffering church, ?<

Her sighs, and ?tears, and blood ?

Come then, Lord Jesus, com©^ ^

We long to hy'Thy Toice,
To see Thee face to face, ^ " ^

'h
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THE CHRISTIAN YEAR,

To share Thy crown and glory then,
As now we share Thy grace.

Come, Lord, and wipe away
The curse, the sin, the stain;

And make this blighted world of ours
Thine own fair world agati.

Come then, Lord Jesus, corner Amen.

REAT KingW kings, why dost Thou stay, v

Why tarriestxThou upon Thy way,
• Why lingers the expected day ?

tty kingdom come I

Life in its fulness is with. Thee, /

' Life in its holy liberty;— *

From death and chains this world set free

;

Thy kingdom come!

Earth still is waiting for the day -

When old things shall have passed away,
And all be clad in new array,—

Thy kingdom come

!

O King of glory. King of peac6,
Bid aU these storms and tumults cease, I

Bring in Thy reign of righteousness ;^ ^ ,

Thy kingdom comej ^
'

' Peace, gentle peace, is on its way,
And holy lave this earth to s\vay

;

Hasten, O Lord, that glorious ^y— ! ',

\ V Thy kingdonv come ! :

' Oh, bid Thy blessed gospel go
Fortlj to each child of sin and woe,
That all Thy wondrous grace may know 'i—-

Thy kingdom come I Amen.
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' 6 ' 8.8.8.«.

1 . . ' .

..1
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L'KAR not, thou daughter of Zibn,
1" He Cometh, He Cometh, thy King I

He Cometh in lowly greatness, ,;.

Lift up thy voice and sing

!

le. Amen.

a 8. 8. 4,

ou stay, V

j^* He hast'neth with love and blessing;
• With glory and light to thee

;

'Tis the day of the great salvation,

Tis the,year of jubilee.

•

As the Prince of Peace He cotneth.

The desire of the nations He;
;

• ^

As the Bridegroom He appeareth
_ At midnight; awake and see.

;e; *

1

He cometh to spoil.the spoiler, r

To avenge and judge and reign; ^

^ He Cometh to bind the strong one
^" In the eferlasting chain.

1' ':/' -'""""".

•

• "
-i

He came once in shame and weakness
As the bearer of hyman sin ; ,

'^

He Cometh in royal splendour
His kingdom to begirt,

•
He hath gone ta receive His sceptre ;

-^

He returns as the crowned King

;

- Break forth, O creation, in triumph,

1 ^v Oh, lift up thyvoice and sing

!

1 .*"
,-+

• 7 ... -'> •-- .;-- ' C.M.,

>

^ r T IGHT of the lonely pilgrim's heart,

J—rf -Star of the coming day

!

Arise,' and with Thy morning beams
! Amen. Chase all our griefs away

!

4. • *

. - . \

B .
^

^ „|v.-:^^,ii„.,„<- . . ' • _jr
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THB, CHRISTIAN YEAR.

Gome, ble^isctl Lord ! let every shore
And artsivering island sing

The praises\of Thy royal name,
And own Thee as their King. .

Bid the whole\earth, responsive now
To the bright world above,

Break forth in rapturous strains of joy
In memory of Thy love.

.

Lord ! Lord ! Thy\fair creation groans,-
The air, the earti^h, the sea, ^

In unison with all our .hearts,— ^ *

And calls aloud foV Thee. /

Thine was the Cross, Vith all its fruits
Of ^ace and peace divine

:

.
Be Thine the crown of glory now,
The palm of victory Tj^ineJ

HOW long, O Lord, our SJ^viour, ^
Wilt Thou remain away ?

Our hearts are growing weary
Of Thy so long delay.

Oh, when shall come the moment
When, brighter far than morn,

The sunshine pf Thy glory
Shall on Thy people dawn ?

How long, O heavenly Bridegroom,
How long wilt Thou delay?

And yet how few are grieving
That Thou dost absent stay!

The bridal train their vigil -
And calling have forgot,

And seek for ease and slumi>er,

/

7.«.

V 11

Where Thou, their Lord, art not
:i
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. 10

ADVENT.

Oh, wake Thy slumbering virgins,

Send forth the solemn cry,

Let all the saints repeat it

—

" Thp Bridegroom draweth nigh !

"

May all our lamps be burning,
Our loins well girded be,

Each longing heart preparing
With joy Thy face to see. Amen.

SEE, the ransomed millions stand,
Palms of conquest in their hand;

This before the Throne their strain

;

"Hell is vanquished; death is slain;
Blessing, honour, glofy, might.
Are the Conqueror's native right;
Thrones and powers beforejiim fait;

Lamb of God, and Lord of all
!

"

"l'
Hasten, Lord! the promised hour;
Come in gbry and in power

;

Still Thy foes are unsubdued

;

Nature sighs 'to be renewed

;

Time has nearly reached its sum.
All things with Thy Bride say, Come

;

Jesus, whom all worlds adore,
Come, and reign for evermore ! Amen.

COME, Lord, and tarty hot

;

Bring the long looked for day

;

Oh
!
why these years of waiting here,

These ages of delay ?

Come, for Thy saints still wait;
Daily ascends their sigh;

r;

w

W 7ii

P.»l
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77/ff CHRISTIAN YEAR.

The Spirit and the bride say, Come !

Dost thou not hear the cry ?

Come, for Thy Israel pines
An exile from Thy fold

;

Oh ! call to mind Thy faithful word,
And bless them as of old I

Come, for the corn is ripe

;

Put in Thy sickle now,
Reap the great harvest of the earth,

—

Sower and Reaper Thou I

Come, in Thy.glorious might,
Come, with the iron rod,

Scattering Thy foes before Thy face,
Most Mighty Son of God.

Come, and begin Thy reign
Of everlasting peace

;

Come, take the kingdom to Thyself,
Great King of Righteousness. Amen.

1

LIGHT of those whose dreary dwelling
Borders on the shades ol death,

Jesus, now Thy love revealing,
Scatter every cloud beneath.

Still we wait for Thine appearing,
For the joy Thy beams impart,

Chasing all our doubts, and cheering
Every meek and contrite heart.

ShoW Thy power in every nation,

_p Thou Prince of Peace and love;
Give the knowledge of salvation,

8.7*
\
I.

Fix our hearts on things above.
8

:A
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face,

:5

elf,
-4

Amen, . -.r

8.7*

elling

: ADVENT.

By Thine all-sufiieient merit

Every burden'd soul release

;

By the presence of Thy Spirit

Guide us into perfect peace. Amen.

REJOICE, rej,oice, believers f

And let yoyr lights appear;
The evening is advancing,
And darker night is near.

The Bridegroom is arising, \
And soon He will draw nigh

;

Up ! pray, and watch, and wrestle 1

At mmnight comes the cry.

See that your lamps are burning,
Replenish them with oil;

Look now for your salvation,

The end of sin and toil.

The watchers on the mountain
Proclaim the Bridegroom near,

Go meet Him as He cometh,
With hallelujahs clear.

O wise and holy virgins.

Now raise jour voices higher,

Till, in your jubilations

Ye meet the angel choir.

The marriage-feast is waiting,

The gates wide open stand;
Up, up, ye heirs of glory

!

The Bridegroom is at haa|^ ^

Our hope and expectation,

O Jesus now appear

;

Arise , thou Sun so longed for,

O'er this benighted sphere!
- «

P.IiL

.y.::.
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With hearts and hands uph^ted,
We plead, O Lord, to see

The day of earth's redemption,
And ever be with Thee! Amen.

OCOME, O come, Emmanuel,
And ransom captive Israel

j

That mourns in lonely exile here.
Until the Son of Gocf apoear.

Rejoice! Rejoice !«^^rhmanuel
Shall come to Thee^ Israeli

O come. Thou rod ^>f{fesse, free
Thine own from Satan's tyranny

;

From depths of hell Thy people save,
And give them victory o'er the grave.

Rejoice I Rejoice ! Emmanuel
Shall come to Thee, O Israel I

O come. Thou day-spring, come and cheerOur spirits by Thine Advent here

;

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night.
And death'^ dark shadows put to flight

• * ^^'^^}^^ ' -^^PJce
! Emmanuel i

Shall come to Thee,'O Israel!
O^ome, Thou key of David, come.
And open wide our heavenly home •

Make safe the way that leads on high.And close the path to misery.
'"

Rejoice! Rejoice ! Emmanuel
bhall come to Thee, O Israel

!

Sru^^^'i? ^^^^^^'-^u Lord of might

»

Who to Thy. tribesTX Sinai^s height.
'

In ancient times didst give, the law,
'

In cloud, and majesty, and awe.
Rejo ice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel ^

P.M.

i

M

.^^

3

Shall come to Thee, O Israeli Amen.
J

it
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,ve,

d cheer

i§ht.

14 fH,

THE Lord of mi^ht, from Sinai\s brow,"

Gave forth His voice of thunder;
And Israel lay on earth below,

Outstretch'd in fear and wonder.
Beneath His feet was pitchy ni^ht,

And at His left hand and His right

The rocks were rent asunder. —

^

The Lord of Love, on Calvary, ^

A meek and suffering Stranger,
Upraised to heaven His languid eye

In nature's hour of danger;
For us He bore thjC weight of woe,
For us He gave His blood to flow,

And met His Father's anger,

^
The Ldrd of Love, the Lord of might,^ The King of all created,

. J
Shall back return to claim His right
On clouds of glory seated

;

With trumpet-sound, and angel-song.
And hallelujahs loud and long,

•» O'er death and hell defeated.

>-h

:ht!

15

HARK ! a thrilling voice is sounding

;

" Christ is nigh," It seems to say

;

" Cast away the dreams of darkness,
O ye children of the day !"

* -

Waken'd by the solemn warning
Let the earth-bound soul arise

;

Christ, her Sun, all ill dispelling,

8.7.

Amen.
Shines upon the morning skies.

ii

'
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THE CnRlS'T/AN YEAR.

Lol the Lamb, so lonp^ expected,
Comes with pardon down from heaven

;

Let us haste, with tears of sorrow,
One antl all to be forgiven

;

That when next He comes with glory,
And the world is wrapp'd in fear,

With Flis mercy He may shield us,

And with words of love draw near*

Honour, glory, might, and blessing,
To the Father and the S«ll,

With the Everlasting Spirfftr
While eternal ages rup. Amen.

HE is coming. He is coming, '

Not as once He came before.
Wailing infant, born in weakness
Wn a lowly stable floor: • -

Bud upon Hjs cloud of glory,
*

In the crimson-tinted skv^
Where we see the golden Smrise

In the rosy distance lie,

.H^M^ming, He is coming,
l^^lfifeypain, and shame, and woe,

Witr^ggkkritoQwn on His forehead, •

^ ^*^PH^P*nrop.4 trickling slow

;

,An(flSelcl^|rtre in^is hand,
And thti dead all ranged before Him,

Raised from death, hell, sea, and land.

He is coming, He is coming,
Not as once He wander'd throutrh

r4

8.7.

All the hostile land of Judah,
With His followers poor and few:



eaven

;

mfm^fnmimw

r.y

CUAVSrfTAS. \ , I

fwiivinf^ill th^ holy anj:;el.s

Mniting round His judgment-scat.
And the chosen twelve Apostles

ifitting crowned at Mis feet.

He Is coming, lie Is coming;
Let His lowly first estate,

And His tender love, so teach us ^^--^^
That in faith and hope we wait,

Till in glory eastward uurning,
Oiy redemption draweth near;

\

And we see the sign in heaven
Of our Judge and Saviour dear. Amen.

8.7.

17

CHRISTMAS:
••' '^

'-' '^W,

WHENCE those sounds symphonious,
Solemn, sweet, and rare

;

}%sic most harmonious
Filling all the air ? ^

Hark! 'tis angels singing,
Singing here on earth

j

Joyful tidings bringing
Of the Saviour's birth.

Iff;'

^Hark! etc.

In that region yonder.
Where the angiels sing.

Bursts of joy and wonder,
Make the air to ring. _

Praise and adoration
Be to God above

;

And to man salvation.
>-•

Object of His love.

Hark I etc
^r
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- THE CHRISTIAN YEAR,

Now ye heavens, sing ye

;

Earth, break forth and cry,

O ye mountains, ring ye
With the sound of joy.

For the Lord has doneJt,
His the victory;^

His own arm hathSvon it,

Isfaiel shall be free.
/^ Hark! etc/

GHRISTIANS, awake ! salute the happy mom.
Whereon the Saviour of the world was born

;

Rise to adore the mystery of love,

Which hosts of angels chanted from above; '
.

^Sing the glad tidings, first with them begun.
Of God made man, the blessed Virgin's Son.

The praises of redeeming love they sang,

And heaven's whole orb With Alleluias rang

;

God^ highest glory was their anthem still,

Peace upon earth, and tmto men good-will:

This day haUi God fulfilled H is promised word,
This day is*born a Saviour, Christ the Lord

!

Oh may we keep and ponder in our mind
God's wondrous love m saving lost mankind

;

Trace we the Babe who hath retrieved our loss
From His poor manger to His bitter cross

:

Tread in His steps, assisted by His grace.
Till changed like Him, we see Him face to face.

Then may we hope th' angelic thro*nes among,
"to sing redeem'd a glad triuniphal song

;

He that was born upon this joyful day
'

Around us all His gloi^ shall display

;

Saved by His love^ unceasing we shall sing
Eternal praise to God our heavenly King. Amen.

• r •

'

' __ M
*i

^

- *
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1
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19 CM.

HIGH let us swejll our tuneful notes,'

And join the angelic throng,

For angels no such love have known
T^o wake a cheerful song.

Good-will to sinful men is shown,

And peace on earth is given; •

For, lo! the incarnate Saviour comes
With grace and truth from heaven.

Justice and grace, with sweet a^ccord,

His rising beams adorn

;

^ \^

Let heaven and earth in concert join,

Tous at^Child is^J^rn!
--'

. -

" ';','' '"-y-y

Glory to God in highest strain?.

In highest worlds be paid

;

His glory by our lips proclaimed,

. And by our lives displayed.

When shall we reach those blissful realms

Where Christ exalted reigns

;

And learn of the celestial choir
' Their own immortal strains?. Amen.

20 D.CM.

IT came upoii the midnight clear,

That glorious song of old,

From angels bending near the earth

To touch their harps df gold

:

f*Peace to the earth, good-will to men
From Heaven's all gracious king :'*

The world in solemn stillness lay

To hear the angels sing. —^_
Vi

../,
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THE CHRISTIAN YEAR,

Still through the cloven skies they come,
With peaceful MMgs unfurl'd

;

And still their heaFrSy music floats

O'er all the Weary world

;

AboVe its sad and lowly plains

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

Yet with the woes of sin and strife T^
The world has suffer'd long

;

Beneath the angel-strain have rolled
Two thiQusand years of wrong

;

And men, at war with men, hear not
The love-song which they bring

:

Oh ! hush the noise, ye men of strife,

And hear the angels sing

!

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

When with the ever-circlipg years
Gomes round the age of gold

;

When peace shall over all the earth
Its ancient splendours fling.

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

\ :i

;" CM.WH ILE shepherds watch'd their flocks by niffht
All seated on the ground.

The angel of the Lord came down;
And glory shone around. ^

V Fear not," said He ; for mighty dread
Had seized their troubled mind;

" Glad tidings of great joy I bring
To you and all mankind. ^——'^——

—
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"To you in David's town this day

Is born of David's line

A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord;

And this shall be the si^

:

*'The heav'nly Babe you there shall fipd

To human view display'd,

All meanly wrapped in swathing bands,

And in a manger laid." ^ ^ v

Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith

Appeared a shining throng ;

Ofaingels praising God, who thu5

Addressed their joyful song:

« All glory be to God on high,

And in the earth be peace ; -

*

Good-will henceforth from heaven to men
Begin and never cease." Amen.

OCOME, all ye faithful,

Joyful and triumphant

;

O come "ye, O come ye; to Bethleheni

!

Come and behold Him
Bornj the King of Angels

;

' O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,

O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord

!

God of God,
Light of Lighl^

Lo! He abhors not the Virgin's womb

;

Very God, • ^
"^Begotten, not created;

O come, let us adore him, etc. — 7

s-.y

P.M.

B 4.17'
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7!^^ CHRISTIAN YEAR.

Sing, choirs of angels,
'

Sing in ej^ultation,

Sing, all ye citizens- of heaven above,
Glory to God
In the highest;

O come let us adore Him, etc.

Yea, |Lord, we greet Thee,
Born this, happy morning

; j
•

Jesus to Thee be glory given;
Word of the Fstth^r,

Now in flesh appearing;
O come, let us^dore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,

O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. Amen.

23
HARK the herald Angels sing

Glory to the new-born King
Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled.

Hark, etc.

Joyful, all ye nations, ri§e,

Jt)m the triumph of the skifes, »
With the angelic host f>roclaim,
" Christ is bom in Bethlehem."

Hark, etc.

Christ, by highest heaven adored,
Christ the everlasting Lord

:

Late in time behold Him come,^
Offspring of a virgin's womb.

^ Hark, etc.

Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see;
Hail the incarnate Deity

;

Man He deigns with man to dwell,
Jesus, our Kmmanuel.

Tfli

'0

^0

I
I
4

f

Hark,
18

etc.
^
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L Amen.

't

CHRISTMAS.

Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace;

Hailithe Sun of Righteousness;

Light and Hfe to all He brings,

Risen with healing in His wings.

':;"etcr-
.:,. --,, j:;,

Mild He lays His glory by,

Born that man no more may die;

Born to raise the sons of earth,

Born to give them second birth.

Hark, etc.

MERCY triumphs, Christ is feom,

Seraphs hail this happy morn

;

Echo loud their solemn cry,

Glory be to God on high !

Praise to God and peace on earth,

Suclir the tidings of His birth;

Him we worship, Him we bless.

Prince of Peace and Righteousness.

Promised branch of Jesse's stem,

Christ is born at Bethlehem.

We have pardon, we have peace

;

Darkness, guilt, and terror cease.

Light and mercy cheer the tomb

;

Hallelujah ! Christ is come 1

Let all earth's redeemed cry,

Glory be to God ,on high

!

Son of man, He murmured not,

Bor^ with us, and shared our lot

Son of God, we know Him well

By each sign the prophets tell.

His the love to feel our woe,

His the might to quell our foe:

Unto Him in earth and heaven-

T*

/:

ge all praise and honour given.
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THE CHRISTIAN YEAR,

CHORUS. -

P.M.

SHOUT the gla^I tidings, exultingly sing;'

Jerusalem triumphs^ Messiah is King I

Siort, the marvellous story be telling,
'

The Son of the Highest, how lowly His birth I
The brightest Archangel in glory excelling,
He stoops to redeem thee, He reigns upon earth,

•" ' "^v '..CHORUS. '

.'-r-
"/'

Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing; !v

Jerusalem. triumphs, Messiah is King I Jv

Tell how He cometh ; from nation to nation, %
The heart-cheering news let the earth echo round:

How free to the faithful He offers salvation.
How His people Ayith joy everlasting are crown'd:

CHORUS. .

Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing

;

Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King ! i

^fortals, your homage be gratefully bringing,
And sweet let the gladsome Hosanna arise

;

Ye angels, the full hallelujah be singing;
The chorus resound through the earth arid the skies.

. CHORUS:

"(v

26

Shout the glad, tidings, e^cu^ingly sing;
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiafris King!

HARK, what mean those holy voices
Sweetly sounding through the skies ?

Lo[ the angelic host riejoices
,

8.7.

•.;i.

Heavenly hallelujahs rise.

so
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P.M.

earfh.

3 round:

rown'd:

Listen to the wondrous story,

Which they chant in hymns of joy-

—

"Glory in the highest, glory

!

. Glory be to God Most High

!

"Peace on earth, good-will from heaven,

Reaching far as man is found

;

Souls redeem'd and sin§ forgiven,

Loud our golden harps shall sound.
• "' '

'

" Christ Is born ; the great Anointed

!

Heaven and earth His praises sing!

receive whom God appointed

For your Prophet, Priest and King

!

"Hasten, mortals, to adore him;
Learn His name to magnify,

Till in heav'n ye sing beiore him,
- Giory be to God Most High 1" Amen.

X,
X-

hie skies.

a 7.

5? 1

27

\'-

ANGELS, from the realms of glory
'

Wing your flight o'er all the earth

;

Ye who sang creation's story

Now proclaim Messiah's birth I

Gome and worship

;

Worship Christ, the new-born King

!

Shepherds, in the field abiding.

Watching o'er your flocks by night,

God with m^n is now residing,

fonder shines the heavenly Light.
-i Come and worship;
^Worship Chfist, the new-born King

!

Saints, before the altar bendin

8.7.4.

fet

4:

Watching long in hope and fear^

' ,-.-.: . "..:,..- -.21 :^.
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THE CHRISTIAN YEAR.

Suddenly the Lord, descending,

In His .temple shall appear. •

Come and worship;

Worship Christ, the new-bom King I

Saints and angels join in praising

Thee, the Father, Spirit, Son;
Evermore their voices raising .^ ;

"

.

'

;

.
---

To the Eternal Three in One.— ^ _

Come and worship; '

Worship Christ, the new-born Kinig ! Amen.

28 6a.

GOD from on high hath heard

!

L?t sighs and sorrows ceas6 ;

The skies unfold, and lo ! ^

Descends the gift of peace

!

. Hark ! on the midnight air

Celestial voices swtTl",

The hosts of Heaven proclaim
"God comes on earth to dwell I"

Haste wiflfthe shepherds ; see

The mystery of grace

:

A manger-bed, a child,

Is all the eye can trace.

Is this indeed the Christ ?

Is this the Eternal Son ? \
Who, ere the worlds began,
Was with the Father One ?
. * - . . .,

Yes, laith can pierce the cloud
Which\§hrouds His glory now;
And hails.Him God, and Lord,
To whom all creatures bow.

"3'



gt

r! Amen.

60.

r. .

,

~

i

29

OLD Ai^D NEW YEAR.

Faith sees the sapphire throne

Where angels, evermore
Adoring, tremble still,

And, trembling still, adore.

O Child! Thy silence speaks,

And bids us not refuse

To bear what flesh would shun,

To spurn what flesh would choose.

Fill us with holy love,

Heal Thou our earthly prid<;

Be born within our hearts.

And ever there abide. Am sn.'

\ar.OLD AND NEW,YE

DAYS and moments quickly flying

Blend the living with the dead;

Soon will you and I be lying

Each within our narrow bed.

Soon our souls to God who gave them
Will have sped their rapicT flight

:

Able now by grace to save them,

O, that while we can, we might!

Jesus infinite Redeemer,
Maker of this mighty frame,

Teach, O teach us to reniember
What we are, and whence we came

;

Whence we came, and whither wending

;

Soon we must through darkness g<j;

To inherit bliss unending, ;/,' '-" -

"'

•.f;

;.:J.^

Or e ernity of woe.

:>
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THE CHRTSTTAN YEAM.
4

As the tree falls, so must it lie

;

As the man lives, so will he die

;

As the man clies,^uch must he be,

All through the days of Eternity,

I
BiBf*

V

TO-MORROW, Lord, is Thine,
Lodge^ in Thy sovereign hand.

And, if its sjm arise and shine,

It shines by Thy command. "

The present moment flies,

And bfears our life a,way

:

• • "

make Thy servants truly wise,
That they may live to-day 1

•

Since on this wingM hour
Eternity is hung,

\Vaken by Thy, Ahifiighty power
The aged and the young!

One thing demands our care

:

O! be it still pursued

!

Lest, slighted once, the season fair

Should never be renew'dl

To Jesus may we fly

Swift as the morning light;

Lest life's young golden beams should die
In sudden endless night ! Amen.

'
1

1

'u

¥
' :mi-M.

t&

^ftear

OR Thy mercy and Thy grace,
Constant through another year,
our song of thankful praise,

Father and Redeemer, hear.

c24
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OLD AA/D NEW,YEAR,

In our weakness and distress,

Rock of strength, be Thou our stay

In the pathless wilderness

Be our true and living way.

Which of us death's awful road

In the coming year shall tread?

With Thy rod and staff, O God,
Qomfort Thou hi* dying bed.

^ Make us faithful : make us pure :

"7^ Keep us evermore Thine own:
5\ Heljf Thy servants to endure:

. Fit us for the promised ^rown.

So within Thy palace gate

We shall praise, on golden strings,

Thee, the only Potentate,

Lord of lords, and King of kings. Amen.

S.M.

MY tiMes are in Thy hand,
My God, I /wish them there;

My life, my friends, my soul I leave
Entir^y to Thy care.

My times are in Thy hand.
Whatever they may be,

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright,

As best may seem to Thee.

^y times are in Thy hand,
Why should I doubt or fear ?

A Father's hand will never cause
His child a needless tear.

My times are in Thy hdind,

Jesus the crucified

;

The hand my cruel sins once pierced
Is now my guard and^uide.

w
.4:

%i' V
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M

r, THE CHRISTIAN YEAR,

My times are in Thy hand
; ^

I'll always trust in Thee,
And after death, at Tliy right hand

1 shall forever be.

D.C.M

1"* I IK year is pjonc beyond recall,

With all its hopes and fears,

With all its bright and gladdening snoiles
With all its mournful tears

;

Thy thankful people praise Thee, Lord,
Vox countless gifts received,

And pray for grace to keep the faith
Which saints of old believed. '

To Thee we come, O gracious Lord,
The new-born year to bless

;

Defend our land from pestilence,
Give peace and plcnteousness

;

Forgive this nation's many sins.

The growth of vice restrain,

And help us all with sin to strive, ' )^

And crowns of life to gain.

From evil deeds that stain the past {'

.

We now desire to flee.

And. pray that future years may all

Be spent, good Lord, for Thee.
O Father, let Thy watchful eye >

*

Still look on us in love,

That we may praise Thee, year by year,
As angels praise above.

M. .

" .
'''.'

,

,:

'i

,
'

r;

*-

•l

—

'

1 >
1

^
D.S.M.

AFEW more years shall roll,

A few more seasons come,
^And we shall be with th^se that res^

' Asleep within the tomb
J

•sjl

-

i

\
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OLD AND NEW YEA^.

Then, O my Lord, prepare

My soul for that ^rcat day

;

O wash me in 'I'liy prcciouH iilood.

And take my sins away.

A few more storms shall beat
On this wild rocky shore, ^

And we shall be where tempests cease,

-And surges swell no morei —
Then, O my Lord, nrepare

My soul for that calm day

;

O wash me in Thy precious bloody
And take my sins away.

A few more strU|(gles here,

.

\ A few more partings o'er;

A few more toils, a few moje tears,

And we shall weep no more :

Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that blest day;

'^

wash me in Thy precious Blood, ;?

And take my sinvs away. *'

A few more Sabbaths here ^ .

Shall cheer us on our road
;

And we shall reach the cndjess rest,

The Sabbath of our God.
Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that sweet day

;

O wash me In Thy precious blood,
'And take my sins away. . ,

'Tisbut a little* while,?
' And He shall come again,

,

. Who died that we might live, WhoHives
-^ -^ That we Avith Him may reign. .

.
-

.
Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that glad day

;

O wash me in Thy precious blood,
And take my* sins ayvay. Amen.

„-••'''

/
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35
HEN thl$„ passinfg^world is done,

. When lias sunlc van glaring sun,

When we stand /with Christ in giory,

Looking o'er life's finish'd story,

Then, Lord, shall I fully know,

—

Not till th^n,^how much I owe I

'4

-5. -^-.-^^ „

p.il.

When I hear the wicked call

On the rocks. an4 hills to fall,

When I sfi^tliem start and shrink,

On the fi^ (ieluge brink, ^v

Then, Lord^ shall' I fufly knoty:j,^

—

Not till then,^how iift^Jj I owe

!

:,'.«

'i^--

When r ^i^fhd before Thy throne,

D^ess'd ii^ beauty not my own,
When I see The6 as Thou art,

Love Thee with itmsihnihg heart.

Then, Lord, sKalri fully know,—
Not till then,—how much I owe !

Chosen not for good in me, .„

Waken'd up from wrath to flee,'

Hidden in the Saviour's side.

By the Spirit Sanctified,
'

Teach me, Lor3, on earth to show,
Sj^*»y love, how muchf I d^e !

Oft I walk beneath the cldud.

Dark as midnight's glooMy shroud ;

'

But when fe^r^^^^the height, \

Jesus comes, aiid^Mls %ht.
Blessed Jesus, bid me show
Doubting saints how much I owe!—Amen*

^^^

>*•-

iK.V.

,.:v ^-
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CIRCUMCISION.

S.M.

ONE sweetly solemn thouthjt

Comes to me o'er an4 orer.

Nearer my parting hour am
„ Than e'er I was before.

Nearer my Father's house, \

Where many mansions be

;

Nearer the throne where Jesus reigns,-

—

Nearer the crystal sea;
.

Nearer my going home.
Laying my burden down,

Leaving my cross of heavy grief,

Wearing my starry crown;

Nearer that hidden stream.
Winding through shades of night,

Rollirig its cold, dark waves betweea
Me and the world of light.

Jesus ! to Thee I cling

:

Strengthen my arm of faith

;

Stay near me while my way-worn feet

Press through tlie stfeam of death. Amen.

--^H •

37

. CmCUMpfSTOl^.
;. V '/ **

. '
"1*

T ESUS ! Name of wondrous love

!

J Name all other names above I

Unto which must every knee
J5ow in deep humility.

Jesus I Name decreed of old : _ .

To the maiden mother told^

Kneeling in her lowly jcell,

By the angel Gabriel. —

78.

• 28^
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Jesus! Name of mercy mild, #
Given to the holy child,

.When the cup of human woe ^

First He tasted here belOw.

jesus ! only Name that's given

Under all the miglit^ heaven,

Where by man, to sm enslaved,

Bursts his fetters, and is saved. _

Jesus ! Name of wondrous love !

Human Name of God above

;

Pleading only this we flee,

Helpless, O our God, to Thee, Anien.

' 1?

•38

-yT

THE ancient Law departs, .

And all its terrors cease

;

For Jesus makes with faithful hearts
A covenant of peace.

The Light'of Light divine,

True brightness undefiled.

He bears for us the shame of sin,

A holy spotless Child.

To-day the Name is Thine, *

At which we bend the knee
; ^

They call Thee Jesus, Child divffe.

Our Jesus deign to be. *
, ;

-

All praise, etteial Son,
For Thy re^eming lovie, :

--

With Father, Spirit, ever One,
In glorious might above. Amen.

/

S.M.

• .i

ao
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39
"HAT star IS this, with beams so bn<xht.

More beauteous than the noon-clay light ?

It shines to herald iorth the King,

And Gentiles to His cradle bring.

See now fulfiU'd what God decreed,

*'From Jacob shall a star proceed ;" /

And Eastern sages with amaze
Upon the wondrous vision gaze. ' '

The guiding star above is bright,*'

Within them shines a clearer light,

Which leads them on with f^Jwer benigii-

To seek the Giver of the sign. :''

True love caii brook no dull delay

;

Nor toil nor dangers stop their way:
Home, kindred, jEather-land, and alt

' They leave at their Creator's call.

O Jesus ! while the star of grace '

Allures us now to seek Thy face,

Let not our slothful hearts refuse
The guidance of that light to use.

AH glory, Jesus be to Thee
For this Thy glad Epiphany;
Whom with the Father we/adore
And Holy Ghost for evermpre. Amen.

*•
-

L.M. '!>•,.

It, ; ;

ight?
\'

\

:

;. '

'

^--^

'', •

.•,;
^\;
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CM.

THE people that in darkness sat

A glorious Lightl have seen ;

The Light has shined on tlifem who long
In shades of death have been.

.i-.;
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THE CHRISTIAN YEAR,

To hail Thee, Sun of Righteousness,
The, gathering .nations comfe

[;

They joy as when the reapers pear
\ Their harvest treasures home.

For Thou their burden dost refmove,
" And break the tyrant's rod, v

As in^the day \lhen Midian fell^

. Before the sword of God.

For unto us a Child is born,
To us a SonisWjven,

'

And.on His. shou|der ever rests
All power in earth and heavei

Hls^anje shall be the Prince of Peace,
' The Everlasting Lord,
The Wonderful, the Counsellor,
The God by all adored.

His righteous government and power
^ hall over all extend^;

On judgment and ofijiistice based.
His reiAi sli^ill hive no end.

Lord Jesus, reign in us, w« pftiy,

•And make us Thine alone,

^

Who with the Fatlier evgr art

And Holy Spirit One. Amem

k

OLOVEj how deep, how broad, how
It fills the heart with ecstasy^

.That God, the Son of God, should take
Oui* mortal form for mortals'* sajke. '

,,,

. He sent no angel to bur race, . \ . ^
Qf higher or*of lower place,

y;Sirt woi^e/the robe of human.frame *•

mself, and to this lost world cam(i .

hi^h

!

«f-
-^A" •

ft

.> '

»

.' -.''' -.- .

'
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V EPtPITANY. '

For us He was lyaptized, and bore
^

His holy fast, and hiin^er'd sore

;

For us temptation sharp He knew;
For us the tempter overthrew./

For us He pray'd, for ms He taught,

For us Mis daily works He wrought,

By words, and signs, and actions, thus

Still seeking not Hinftelf, but us.

For us to wicked men betray'd, :^ rr

Scourged, mock'd, in purple rob6 array'd

He bore the sli;imeful (^ross and death

;

For us at length gave up His breath.

For us He rose from death again,

For us He went on high to reign^

For US He sent His Spirit here

To guide, to strengthen; and to cheer.,
/ ' »

>,!'-^-":- ^^'^^^'' '•; ::-- ;•'..':
^

.

trAIL to the Lord's Anointed,
JljL Great David's greater Son

!

Hail, in the time appointed,

}^\s reign on earth begun \
.

-He comes to break oppression,

Tt) set the captive free

;

To take away transgression,
.

" And rule in equity,

Kingslshall bow down before- Him,
And gold and incense -bring

;

All nations shall adore Him,

'

Hi| praise all people sing;

To Him shall prayer unceasing

—

Aad daijx vOws ascend;
His%tngddm .still increasing,

A' kingdom w ithout end ,

'.

1

( :

7.6.
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THE CHRISTUN YEAR, ^
» '

0*er evenr foe \'ictofious,

.,
He on His Thron^ shall rest; "' \ /

From age to age more glorious,

All-bicssing and all-blessed

:

.

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove

;

His Name shAll stand for ever, ,

His changeless Name of Love. Amen.

BRIGHTEST and best ofthe sons of the morning
Dawn on our darkness, and leftd.i^s Thine aid! .^

Star of the east, the horizon adorning,
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid I

•.: .
' " ' ^ '

'

Cole' .n His cradle the dew-drops are shining^
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stalt;

Angels adore Him in sfumber reclining, \-
'Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all

!

Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion^
Odours of Edont, and offerings divine

;

Gems of Ihe mountain, and pearls of the ocean,
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the minfe*?

Vainly we offer each' aTinmle_ciWation

;

^ Vainly with gold woulTHis^favour secure

:

Richer by far is the heart's adoration,
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor, * '

*

V.

Brightest and best of the sotis of thi mornino-V^
^ Dawn^on our darkness, and lend,us Thine'aid

!

Star of the east, the horizon adnrninjr
'
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EPTPrtANY,

7i*

HARK, the shng of Jubilee,

LouxJ as mijjjhty t^piclcr's

Or th

When
fulness of the sea

break:s

roafj

upon the shore

;

Haljehijah l/for the Lord
.God omnqDOtent shall reign: •

Hallelujah ! let the word ;
^

.Echo round the eartli arid main. \ }
.*

Hallelujah !—hark, the sound? *''^;
'

From the centre vto the skies, •

Wakes above,, beneath, around,', ':

^

All creation's harmonies

:

'

f.

See Jeh6vah's banners furled,

Sheathed His sword: He speaks, 'tis done;

And the kingdoms of this world

Are the kingdoms of Hist Son.

He shall reign from pole to pole

With illimitable sway;

He shall reign, when like a scroll

Yonder heaveiis liaye passed away ;
^

Then the end ;—beneath His^rpd

Man's Iastrenem3rslKiU fall

;

Hallelujah ! Christ in G^d,

God in Christ is all in all.

I

78.

WATCHMAN ! tell us of the ni^rht,

What its signs of promise are. .

Traveller !Vx5'dr yon mountain's heiglit,

L See that glory-beaming star. _^ '_

Watchman ! does its beauteous ray

Aught of joy or hope foretell ?

! yes; i t4>rings theTraveller!

_:^roniised day of Israel;,^

jiay,

Amen.
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r//E CHRISTIAN YEAR.

Watchman
!

tell us of the night ; •

Higher yet that star ascends.
Traveller! blessedness and light,
Peace and truth, its course portends.

Watchman! will its beams alone
Gild the spot that gave them birth ?

Traveller
! ages are its own,

'

See, it bursts o'er all the earth.

Watchman ! tell us of the night;
For the morning seems to dawn.

Traveller! darkness takes its flight^
Doubt and terror are withdrawn.

Watchman
! let thy wanderings cease,

Hie thee to thy quiet home.
Traveller

! jo ! the Prince of Peace,
Lo

! the Son of God is come.

A

._.- .' .-?L-

*;

3

^

""E nations, exult;
— Salvation is nigh,
The star in the east

Illumines the sky;
The time is arrived by
Jehovah's decree.

When dwellers in darkness
His glory sHalt^ee.

No longer in types
And shadows conceard,

In light and in truth •

Thef Christ is revealed

;

:No longer to nation -^

Or region confined,
The promise of God is
Atidressed to nmnkmdi—

P.M,

-I
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EFmfANY.)

'Yl Oentiles, rejoice,
.

.'^ jiR^-echo the -straiin

;

Hretik forth into praise.

Ye isles of the main. %
The wi nets to your fiif shores >'

Glad tidings\shall bring; '

Rejoice in,your Saviour,

Rejoice in yourKingv ,

_ ^— _ _

.

Be <jlory to God
The Father above, -

Who sent to'our world
The Son of His love

;

And His, too, be glory,

Who came from on high
To save and to suffer,

To triumph and die. Amen.

IK stature grows the Heavenly Child,

With death l>efore His eyes ; "-^

A Lamb unblemish'd, meek'and milfiP

i^repared for sacrifice.

The Son of God His glorv hides

With parents mean ancl poor.

And He who made the heavens abides
In dwelling-place obscure.

Those mighty4^ands that rule the sky
No earthly toil refuse

;

The Maker of the stars on high
An humble trade pursues. :

He whom the hosts of Angels praise,

At whose command they fly,

His earthly parents now obeys,

':k
\'

CM.

And lays His glory by.

87 .A
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THE CHRISTIAN YEAR,

For this Thy lowliness revealed,
Wc, Jesus, Thee adore,

And praise to God the Father yield
And Spirit evermore. , Amen.

AS with gladness men of old
Did the guiding star behold;

As with joy thev hailed its li^du,
Leading onward, beaming bright

;

So, most gracious Lord, may we
Evermore be led to Thee. .

As with joyful step's they sped
To that lowly manger-bed;
There to bend the knee befor^/
Him whom heaven and eartl> adore;
So may we with willing fejet

Ever seek Thy mercy-seat. -

As they offer'd gifts jtiost rare
At that manger riide and bare

;

_^
So-niay we with holy joy,

"l^ure and free from sin's alloy,-
All our costliest treasures bring,
Christ, to Thee our Heavenly King.
Hbly Jesus, every day

: Kt^p us in tliie narrow way

;

An4 when earthly things are past,
I^riiig our ransom'd souls at last,

"^Where they need no star to guide,
Wliere no clouds Tl\y glory hide.

^fii the heavenly counttx^right
/Need.they no created Jiglit ;

---^ -/ -

^ Thou, its Light, its Joy, its Crown,
Tl^u its Sun which goe^ not dowii;
There for ever may we sin/y

Alleluias to our King. Amen.

.

' - 88
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T^
ISE, crownM with liRbt, imperial Salcm/rise

;

V Kxalt Tliy towering head, and lift Thine eyes:
See heaven its sparkling portals wide display,

And break upon Thee in a flood of day.

See a long race Thy spacious courts adorn^

See foture sons, and claughters yet unborn, —--
,

. ,

In crowding ranks on every side arise,

Demanding life, imiaticnt for the skies.

Sec barbarous nations at Thv gates attend,
Walk in Thy light, and in Thy temple bend : *

See Thy bright altars throng'd with prostrate kings^
While every land its joyous tribute brings.

' ^•/>'-^
\
'-:

.

:#:.. -n-^^
The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay, ^^
Rocks fall to dust, and. mountains melt away; ^
But fix'd His word, His saving power remains •,

Thy realms shall last, Thy own Messiah reigns.

-"50 '%-;-^.: ;•'.'"; ,"• 'M--
."^''

'V^.•

ALLELUIA, song of sweetness,
Voice of joy that cannot die j-

V- -*Alleluia is the anthem -:

Ever dear to choirs dn high

;

In the house of God abiding.

Thus they sing eternaS;^

Alleluia thou resoundest,
/^ -"; •;/". True Jerusalem and free4 - »^

Alleluia joyful mother, ^ -\
All thy children sing wirfi thee

;

But by Babylon's sad waters
Mourning e;Liles now are we.

P.M.

A^iuSn^.^
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THE CIFRTSTTAN' YEAR.

Alleluia cannot always
Be our sonjj while here below;

Alleluia our transgressions

NJiike us for awhile forcpfo : '!
:

For the solemn time is cominpf
'

When our (ears for sin must flow.

Therefore in our hymns we pray Theej
Grant us, blessed Trinity,

At the last to keep Thine Easter i'

In our home beyond the sky; .

There to Thee forever singing
Alleluia joyfully.

LENT.

SON of God, to Thee I cry;:
By the holy mystery

Of Thy dwelling here on earth,
By Thy pure and holy birth,

Lord, Thy presence let me see,
Manifest Thyself to me.

Lamb of God, to Thee I cry j
By Thy bitter agony.
By Thy pangs to us unknown,
By Thy Spirit's parting groan,

^wkt^s
y

% tt%

Lord, Thy presence let me see, ?

Manifest Thyself to me.

Prince of life, to Thee I cry;-^
By Thy glorious majesty, .l^

^--a

By Thy triumph o'er the grave,
Mefek to suffer, strong to save,
Xord Thy presence let me see,

^.

Manifest TChyself to ihe.

inP

i .
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Lord of glory, (}ncl Most High,
Man cx.lltcd to the sky,
With Thy love my !)osom fill

;

Prompt me to perform 'Ihy will

;

Then Thy glory I shall see,
Thou wilt bring me home to Thee.

02

Amen.

L.M.

\

\
f^OD of our life, to Thee \vc call

:

I Vjr Amictetl at Thy feet we fall

;

IWhcn the great water-floods prevail,
Leave not our trembling hearts to fail.

Amidst the roaring of th©^ea
Our souls still hang tlu-ir hopes on Thee •

^ Thy constant love, Thy faithful care,
Alone catK^ve us from .despair.

Friend of the friendless and the faint, ^•

Where should we lodge our deep complaint ?
Where, but with Thee, whose open door
Invites the helpless and the poor.? /

Did ever mourner plead \vith Thee,
And Thou refuse the mourner's plea ?
Doth not the word still fix'd remain
That none shall seek Thy face in vain

Then hear, O Lord, our humble cry.
And bend on us Thy pitying eye.
To Thee their prayer Tliy people maJ^e
Hear us, for our Redeemer's sake. Amen

3
\

3^ *^'^'

\ QAVIOIJR^ when in dust to/Thee
Low we bend the adorinVkuee

;

When repentant to the skies'
Scarce we lift our weeping eyesj

^ r
fi
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THg^CHRiSTIAU YEAR,

Oh ! by all, the pains and woe
Suffer'd onee for man bielow,

Bending from Thy throne on high^

Hear our solemn Litany!

By Thy helpless infant years,

.By 1rhy life of want and tears,

, By Thy days of sore distress

In the savage wilderness

;

By the dread mysterious hour
,0f the insulting tempter's power;
Turn, oh ! turn a favouring eye,- .

f Hear our solemn Litany 1-

By Thine hour of dire^el^iri
By Thine agony^ of prayer ;'

By the cross, the nail, the thorn,

Piercing spear, and torturing .^corn;

By the gloom that veil'd the skies

O'er the dreadful sacrifice *,

Listen to our humble cry,

Hear our solemn ytany 1

By Thy deep expiring groan

;

By the sad sepulchral stone

;

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

Oh ! from earth to heaven restored.

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

Of our solemn Litany ! Amen.

GOD of my salvation, hear,

And help me to believe
j

Simply do I now draw near,

Thy blessing to receive.

P.M.

42
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LENT, /

Full of guilt, alas \ I am, v

But to Thy wounds for refuge flee

;

. Friend of sinners ! spotless Lamb

!

. Thy blood was shed for me.

Standing now as newly slain,

To Thee I lift mine eye;
' Balm of all my grief and pain,

Thy blood is always nigh

;

Now as yesterday the same _ :^i.

Thou art, and wilt for ever be;
Friend of sinners ! spotless Lamb!
Thy blood was shed for me.

Nothing have I, Lord^ to pay,

'Hqx ean Thy grace procure

;

,

' Empty send me not away^
For I, Thou know'st, am poor

:

Dust and ashes is my name,
My all is sin arid ^nisery

;

Friend of sinners ! spotless Lamb!
Thy blood was shed for me.

.

" - "^

Saviour [from Thy wounded side

I never will depart

;

Here will I my spirit hide
When I am pure in heart

:

Till my place above I claim,

This only shall be all my plea.

Friend of sinners ! spotless Lamb

!

Thy blood was •shed for me. .

m*

'HEN our heads are bow'd with woe,
When our bitter tears o'erflow,

When we mourn the lost, tlie dear,
" Jesus, born of woman," hear.

43
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THE CHRISTIAN YEAR,

Thou our throbbinjr flesh hast.worn

;

Thou our mortal griefs hast borne

;

Thou hast shed the human tear

;

"Jesus, born o£ woman," hear.

Thou hast bow'dihe dying head;

Thou the blood of Hfe hast shed

;

Thou hast fill'd a mortal bier

;

"Jesus, born of woman," hear. ^

When the heart Js sad within
""

With the thought of all its sin

:

When the spirit shrinks with fear,

i "Jesus, born of woman,'£ hear.

Thou, the shame, the grief hast knowh;
Though the sins were not thine own;
Thou ha^t deign'd their load to bear:

^*Jesus, born of woman," hear. Amen.

56 7.7,7.

V T ORD, in this Thy mercy's day

\ I ^ Ere it pass for aye away,

^ On our knees we fall and pray.

Holy Jesus, grant us tears.

Fill us with heart-searching fears

Ere that awful doom appears.

'^ Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour,

^ Kneeling lowly at the door
^ Ere it closre for evermore.

By Thy night of agony,

By Thy supplicating cry,

'; Bj Thy willingness to die,

By Thy tears of bitterwoe
For Jerusalem below,

' Let us not Thy love forego. -

44
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•. LENT.

Grant us 'neath fhy wings a place,

Lest we lose this day of grace

Ere we shall l^ehold Thy face. Ameii.

HAVE mercy, Lord, on me,
As Thou wert ever kind

;

Let me, opprest with loads of guilt,

Thy worked mercy find.

Wagh^fcjifc foul offence,

And cl^HPpe from my sin

;

For I confers my crime, and see

How great my guilt has been.

Make me to hear with joy

Thy l^md forgiving voice

;

That so my broken contrite heart

May with fresh strength rejoice.

Withdraw not Thou Thy help.

Nor cast me from Thy sight;

i^or let Thy Holy Spirit take

His. everlasting flight.

The joy Thy favour gives

Let me again obtain;

And Thy free Spirit's firm support
My fainting soul sustain*

* To God, the feather, Son,
And Spirit^ glory be

;

As was, and is, and shall be so,

. To all eternity. Amen.

S.M.

CM.

OTHOU from whom all goodness flows,

I lift my heart to Thee

;

.:

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, ^
' Dear Lord, remember me. —

—

-~^—

^

45
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TOE CHRISTIAN YEAR.

When on my aching burdenM heart
' My sins he h^ily,

Thy pardon grant, Thy peace impart
In lo\?^ remember me. \#

•''"
','

'

- M '

t

'

When trial sore obstruct my way, *

And ills I cannot fleei
^

-

O let my strength be as my day :

'

For good remember me, .

If on my face^for Thy dear name
• Shame Jhnd reproaches bp

;

All hail Mproach, and welcome sliani

If Thoutemember n^€;. y /

A^ oji, whai in the'hour of death
\ own Thy just decree, ^ •

Be this the prayer of my last breath,
Dear Lprd, remember me. Amen.

Op:
SU S, our Salvation,

Low at Thy Cross we lie

;

Lordin Thy great/compassion,
Hear our bewgHing cry.

We come to- Thee with mOurn|ng,
We coiT^e to Thee in woe

; |

With x:0ntrlte liearts returning,
And tears'tthat overflow.--' '

n*t

O gracious Intercessof,
O Priest within the veil.

Plead, for each lost transgressor,.
The Blood that cannot fail.

We spread our sins before Thee,
We tell them one by one

;

O for Thy Name's great glor^r
-'--^aiL ' '

7.&

A
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7; LENn
O by Thy Cross and Palssipn,. .

Thy tears "and agony,
And crown of [pruel fashion,* '

And djeath on Calvary ; " .

By all that untold suffering

, EnduredW T.hee alone ;
"^

O Priest, CX$potless;jOffering,
' plead foV us, and atone. \^

.

» « •
»

And in these hearts now brokeft- ^^
Re-enter Thou and reign: „

•'

And say, by.th^t dear token, ; « «; -•

We are absolved aurain. v ' ^ ' '
'

And build us upi, and guideyus, ' v

And'guatd us day by day; ,'> '

And in Thy presence hidfe us, 11''.
And'take our sins away.v Awient V* ^ -

I-
'

';.•'-'
• .j,< ''"» ,Ok8. 8. v»'''

"?*:

Ol'THdU^the cdntritu slrinW'is Friend,
f Who loving,' lov'st thent to' the end,

Dn this ^ipn'e my hopes depend,. y . '
.

^
^

, > That Thou wilt
,

plead ibr me. ^

When w^ary in the Christian race,
*

Far off appears my itesting-=plaGe,
,

;And,*fainting, I ^mistrust Thy grace, "

Then, Saviour, plead. for me. . ...

When I have err'd and gbhe .astray,

Afar from Thine arid wisdom'^s Vay, ,

.
And se^ no g^imm'ring, guiding ray,

-
, ; StillJ Saviour, plead for me.. ^"

When Satan, by my sins made bold.
Strives from Thy cross to loos^ nYy.holdJ
Then with Thy pitying, arms enfold.

And plead,'oh ! ,plcad foj4ne .
' i^iz / k
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Si

And when my dyinpj hoiir.draws near,
D^irken'cJi^ith conf^ct, pain, and fear,
Then to my fainting sight appear,

pleading in heaven for me.

EORTY days and forty nights
-Thou wast fasting in the wild ; ^

Forty days and forty nights
^Tempted, and yet undefiled.
"<,',. '

t,

Sunbeams scorching all the day '(

Chilly dew-drops nightly shed
Prowling beasts about Thy way

;

Stones Thy pillow ; earth Thy bed.

Shall not we Thy sorrow share,
. And from earthly joys abstain, ^ -

With Thee watching iinto prayer,
"With Thee strong to suffer pain ?

Then, if Satan shall assail,

Flesh or spirit vexing sore.

May we in Thy strength prevail.

Who didst vanquish him before.

So shall we have peace diyfne,

Chasten'd gladness puns shall be;
Round us too, shall angj^ds shine,
Such as minister'd toThee, •

Keep, O keep us, Sa/iour. dear,
Everxonstant by/Thy side

;

.That with Thee w^may appear r^-

^ At the eternal faster-tide. Amen.
4a-

'%t
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. LENT,

LORD, when we bend before Thy throne,

And oUr confessions pour,

\_ Teach us to feel the sins we own, .

,

^ And hate what We deplore. \
< '

Our brbken spirit pitying! see

;

True penitence impart ; V \
Then let a kindling glanqe from Thee
T-^Beam hope ot^ every heart.— .^ \
A^hen we discl6se our wants in prayer

/'May we our wills resign

;

, ^.

And not a thought our bosoms share,

Which is not whoHy Thine.

May faith eacli weak petition fill

And waft it to the skies,

And teach our hearts 't is goodness still

That grants Kx^x denied;

All glory to the Fathe^^bc,

All glory to theJion,
.

1; All glory, Holy^Iliost, to Thee, <

'While, endless ages run. Amen.

m

\

'G3 L.M-.

WITH broken heart and contrite, sigh .

A trembling sinner, LordV I cry ; .

Thy pardoning grace is ricli^and free.:

God, be merciful to me.

1 smite upon nny troubled breast,

With deep and conscious guilt oppress'd
j

Christ und Hisi cross my only plea

:

O God be merciful to me. ,
-

t'ar off I stand with tearful eyes, ^

,

Nor dare uplift them to the skies;

Biit'Thou dost all my anguish see

:

O God, be merciful to me.

w
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THE CHRISTIAN YEAk, -
,

Nor alms, nor deeds, that I have done.
Can for a single sin atone

;

To Calvary alone I flee : .
^

O Godj be merciful to me. #
And when, redeciti'd from sin and hell.
With all the ransom'd throng I dwell ^

My raptured song shall ever be, '
, t

God has been merciful to me.
'

/..
.^__, _ _:—__;

—

. __ :—: :

—

'—r^—. /
'/ —^-ji^'— ";—— "^ ^-^ ---^^^ —— -

—

V-»TT-T»-
''--''. ' r^^,

F w?. i^^m^?p1*^^
tempest o»er the deep,

X. Watch did rhme anxious servants keep
But Thou.wastwrapp'd in guilekss sleep.

:
' ; Calm and stUl.

"

"^' ^^^' "^^ P^^'^ ' "was their cry : •

U'll save us m our agony J
'^

Thy worci,above the stofm rose high : ^

'

. ' I : "Peacel be stfll! » *

The wild winds liush'd, the angry deep ^

Sank.lH<e a Jittle child to sleep:
^

1 he syllen billows ceased to leap ^'
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^

;; A^ >

SOj^fenour life' is clouded o'er \And storm-winds drift us on th^ shore
>
lest we sJAk to rise no more, '

r
|'^^ "Peace I be still !7» • V

. v!

HEN at Thy^foot8toGl,,Lord, I bend,
.- ,

And plead with Thee for mercy. thereThink of the^sinher's dying friend,
.^'

And for His sike receive my prayer. "

O think not of my sliame and guiltp -^^
My tliousand stains of deepest cjye ; »

^]"^of th^ blo(^ which Jesus spilt,

,
And let that bl(

j

>od my pardon ^uy.

L.J\I.

SO
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v. :..;-. , Ini- LENT, • •/ i

•^ Think, Lord, how I am still Thy own,
The trembling creature of Thy hand

j

Think how nfiy heart to sui is prone, *

. And what temptations round m6 stand.

.
. O think upon Thy holy word, ,

\ And every plifijhtcd promise there

;

How prayer should evermore be Ifcard,

^ ^ And how Thy glory is to- sparer .
-

^

G think not of n\y doubts and fears,

'My strivings with Thy grace Uiylpe ;
'•

Think upon Jesus' wioes and tears,
••

; And.let His merits stand for mine.
%

Thine eye, Thffie .ear, ^ley are not <lull J\

Thine arni can- never shortened be

;

;
*.

Behold me here; my heart is full;

BehoUJi and sp^re, and sucgour me ! Amen.

66
1

GOD of pity^ God of grace.

When we l^umbly seek Thy face,

Bend from JieaVen,' Thy dwelling-place

:

Hear, forgive and save.

When we in Thy temple meet,
Spread our wants before Thy feet,

Pleading at Thy mercy-seat

;

Look from heave'n, and save !.

When Thy love our hearts shall fill,

When we long to do , Tliy will.

Turning to Thv holy hill: ^
^

-
.

Lord, accept, and save ! - •

Should we wander from- Thy fold, -^

Should our love to The^ grow cold,

With a pitying eve behold

7. 7. 7. «.

,

toLord, forgive andi save ! ^

.jsjL

* h

^r
A



THE CHRTSTTAN I^EAR.

Should the hand of sorrow press,
Earthly cares or want distres%|g ^

,
May our souls Thy peace possess I

Jesus, hear and save I «

Whatsoe'er our cry may be, 11 '
When we lift our hearts to Thee,
From our burden set us free

;

Jesus, hear and save ! Amen.

' OD, my Father, hear me pray

;

-J Wash my crimson guilt away

:

^retched, helidess, lost, undone,
Hear me for Thy blessed Son

;

Lord, unnumber'cl sins are mine,
But eternal love is Thine.

God, my Saviour, look on me

;

All my guilt 1 cast on Thee I

Give my troubled spirit peace;
Bid my fears and sorrows cease. /
Lord, unnumber'd sins are mine.
But eternal love is thine. ^
God, my Comforter, my Light,
Strengthen me with holy might,
Make Thy dwelling in my heart •

Faith, and joy, and hope impart.
Lord, unnumber'd sins are mine.
But eternal love is Thine. -

Blessed, glorious Trinity!
Holy, everlasting Three

!

-
Hear, O hear, m*y earnest prayer.
And my soul for heaven prepare.
Lord, upnumber'd sins are mine.

6of7.

;/ _i

iiut eternal love is Thine.
23



LENT.

C8 P.M.
^fc

ft

LAMB of God, whose bleeding lovo^

We now recall to mind,

Send the answer from above.

And let us mercy findr

Think on us who tliinlc on Thee

:

_Aod every struggling squjjreleascj

"0 remember Calvary, •

And bid us go in peace.

By Thine agonizing pain

And bloody sweat, we pray,

By Thy dying love to man,
Ttake all our sins away

:

Burst our bonds and set us free

;

From all iniquity release

;

O remember Calvary,
"

And bid us go in peace.

H

Let Thy blood, by faith applied,

The sinner's pardon seal;

^peak us freely justified.

And all our sickness heal:

By Thy passion on the tree,

Let all our griefs, and troubles ceases
O remember''Calvary,

And bid us go in peace.

/ Lord, we would not Hence depart

; Till Thou our wants relieve,
„ W

Write forgiveness on our heart,

An^ all Thine image give.

Still our souls shall cry to Thee,
Till perfected in holiness

remember Calvary,

4
•iU
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I ./ ,^ r^ CimSTIAN YEAR.

WEARY of earth, and laden ^v^lh my sin*
I look at heaven and long to enter in.

But there no evil thin^j may .finda home

;

/And yet I hear a voice that bids me "Come."
So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand
In the pure glory of that holy land ?

_ Before the wluteness of that Thfonc appear r
Yet there are hands stretch'd out to draw me near.
The while I fain would tread the heavenly way,EvU IS eveV with me, day by day; ^ '^ ^
Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall,"

•

"Repent, confess, thou slialt be loosed from all."
.It is the voice of Jesus that I hear, -^^

And His the blood that can for all atone
*

And set me faultless there before the Throne.

'JT'^^ ^i^
^^° ^^""^^ ^^ on the deathly wild

*

And made me heir of heaven, the FaUicr's clUld,And day by day, whereby my soul may live.
Oives me His grace of pardon, and will give.
Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord

;

Thine all the merits, mine the great reward

;

Mvine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden crown
_Miiie the life won, and Thine the life ifid down '

r:;

m
TALHf SUNDAY AND WEEK BEFORE

^^ E4STER.

-^ AW glory, laud, and hoi^ur^ .

'

"

To^ Whom the hps of childi
Made sweet Hosanna^/^ii^ '

^1

i'it

'3
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• WEEJIIF- BEFORE EASTE/f.

Thou art the Kin^ of Israel, '
•

Thou Davicr.s Koyal Son, r'^]

Who in the Lord's Name domdfft,

The Kiit<^ and lUe»scd One.

' '< * All glOr/

4 i'* -^

:^.

'The company of Angels
Are praising Thee ,on hijjh,

~^nd mortal men, and all thing

Cfoated make reply.
si^

, All glory, etCi.

The people of the ttehre'ws' '

With palms before Thee went,

Our praise and prayer and anthems
Before Thee kc present.
'^nr,:^--": ^-:^^7 ••'"'All glory, etc.

To Thee before Thy Passion ,^

They sang their hymns of j^raisc :

^To Thee now high exalted
,

Our melody we raise. *
..f /

.

. All glory, etc.

* Thou didst accept their praises ; ^

Accept the prayers we bring, •

Who in all good delightest, ; • .

_ ^JThou" good and gracious King. ^,

• >* AH glory, etc. NAnoen.

AIL, Thou once despised Jesus, . ^
HaiJ, thou Galilean king 1

"^

Thou didst suffer to release us, ,

, Thou didst free salvation bring:- ^ —
Hail, Thou agonizing Saviour,

Bearer of our sin and shame
;

By Thy merits we find favour

;

Life is given through Thy Name !

'3^

%

^
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rms CHRISTIAN YEAR, '

Pasehal 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
'^ Through the Airtue of Thy Blood

;

Open'd is the gate of HeaVen
;

Peace is made 'twixtman and God.,

Jesus, hail ! enthroned in gldn^^
"

;
There for- fever to abide

;

All the heavenly ho^ts adore Thee,
* Seated at Thy Father's side.
There for sinners Thou art pleading

;

^ There Thou dost our place prepare;
Ever for us interceding
• Till in glory we appear.

Worship, honour, ppwer, and blessin
Thou art worthy *to receive

;

Loudest praises, without ceasing,
Meet it is for us to give !

Help, ye bright angelic spirits^
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays

:

Help to sing our Savioyr's merits.
Help to chant Immanuel's praise I

a

Sr9, ^- daughter, weep no more, "

Though thy. troubled heart be sore tHe of whom thsi Psahnist sung.
He who woke the Prophet's tongue.
Christ, tlie Mediator blest, -

Brings thee everlasting rest.
-.;:, -•:.

Y-'
'.'"

:. > .
,

':
..'•". ' '.

In a garden- man became
Heir of sin, a^d death, and shame

;

Jesus in a garden wins ^—-———
m.

.w

,^
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WEEK BEFORE EASTER. ;

Life, and pardon for our sin?;
Through Hi^ hour of agony *

Praying in Gethsemane.

There for us He intercedes^;
There with God the Father pleads

;

Willing there for us to drain
To the dregs the cup of pain,

'

'That in everlasting day . :—
He may wipe Our tears away.

Therefore to His name be^iven
.
Glory both in earth and heaven;

"

To the Father, and the Son,
AndHhe Spirit, Three in One,
Honour, praise, and glory be,

,

Now and through eternity. Arnen.

SEE the destined day arise \

See, a willing Sacrifice,
Jesus, to redeem our loss

!

Hangs upon the.shameful Cross!

Jesus, who but Thou had borne,
Lifted on that tree of scorn,
Every pang and bitter throe.
Finishing Thy life of woe ?

Who but Thou had ^ared to drain
Steep'cl in gallnhe cup of pain, •

And with tendfer bbdy bear
Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear ?

Thence the cleansing water flowed,
Mingled from Thy side with blood

;

Sign to all attesting eyes

#

78.

Ut the finish'd Sacrifice.
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- Tff£ CHRISTIAN YEAR.•,"
-

' ^

Holy Jesus, grant us grace ^

In that sacrifice to place * .

All our trust for life r^nevv'd,

Pardon'd sin, and promised good. Amen.

• IVT OT all the blood of beasts, \;^'

-1 1 On Jewish, altars slain,

Gould give the ifuilty conscience* peace,
Or wash away the stain.

But Christ, the Heavenly Lamb,
Takes all our sins away;

A Sacrifice of nobler name
And rteher blood than they.

S.M.

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 oft th' accursed tree.

And trusts iie^uilt was there.

WE sing the praise of Him who died,
Of Him who died upon the Gross

;

The sinner's hope let men deride,
For this We count the world but loss.

Inscribed upon the Cross we see,.

Irt shining letters, God is love

;

He bears our sins upon the tree,

He brings us mercy from above.

The Cross* ! it tak^s our guilt away

;

It holds the fainting spirit up

;

It cbeers with hope tJie glo^iny day,

L.M.



WMEUr BEFOliE EASTER.

It makes the coward spirit brave,
And nerves the feeble arm for fight

;

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

The balm of lifev the cure of woe.
The measure and the pledge of love
The sinner's refuge here below, ^

76
The angels' theme in h^jven above.

T I^ midnight,—and, on Olive's brow, -

^rfT. \^,^ star is dimm'd that lately shone ?'T is midnight,—in the garden now
The suff1-ing Saviour prays alone.

'TJs midnight,—and, from all removed,
.^Immanuel wrestles lone, with fears: :

E en the disciple that He loved
.

Heeds not his Master's grief and tears.

<^;,-.^T^idnight—and, forothers^vguilt .

_ The man of sorrows weeps in blood

:

Yet he that has in anguish knelt '

Is not forsaken by His God. '

« '^is Illl^^lr^"''' ^^"^ I^e^enly plains,

TT u > f
*^'^ song that angels know:

Unheard by nwtals ar^ the^tralns
'

That sweetl^ soothe the Saviour's woe.

'

L.M,

77

R^^^^l^^^^^'^bof God!
r^ -x

T'^.o"^^'^ sinners slain,
l-2f It not be in vain -^
_. /That Thou h^st died :

Thee for my Saviour let me take.My only refuge let me make

P.M.



z'

78

THE CHRISTIAN YEAn,

,

Behold the Lamb of God I
'^

Into the sacred flood •
'

'

^
"'

Of Thy most precioiis blood
My soul I cast:

Wash me and make me clean within,
And keen me pure from every siii,

Tin life be past. ;

^ Behold the Lamb of God I

AH hail, incarnate Word,
Thou everlasting Lord,

. ' O Saviour blest

;

«
Fill us with love that never faints, •

And grant Us with Thy blessed saints
Eterinal rest.

Behold |he Lamb of (God ! •

Worthy iJlie alone, *

Xhat sittem on the thrbne J' -

Of God above
; \^

One with the Ancient of all days, ^
One pth /the Comforter .in praise, ^

Al( light pd love. Amen. ,

NOW, njy soul, thy voice upraising.
Tell iri sweet and rnournful strain:

How the Crucified, enduring
- Grief, and wounds^*and dying pain.
Freely of His love was offerM,^

^
Sinless was for sinners slain.

Scourged with unrelenting fury-
,

For the sins which we deplore,
By His livid stripes He heals uSj ^ "

.

i^ajsing us to fall no more

;

-..^
All our bruises geritly soothing, *^

#

, , ,^«i

».T
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^EEK BEFORE EASTER.

^^ ^Khancg and feet are. fastened

!

Thus He i^^es His l)eople free •

'Not a wound whence blood isHowin^
liut a fount of grace shall be

;

/
•Yea the very nails which nail Him

Nail us also to the tree. -r \

V

Through His heart the spear is pi'ercitiir,
Th6ugh-^is|foes have seen Him diet ^
lood andwater thence are streaming ;

in a tide of mystery,'
Water from our guilt to cleanse us, •

lilpod tp win us^crowns on high.

Jesus, may those precious fountains '

T
?^*?"'^ ^° thirsting^souls afford ;-m them be our cup and healing, - • "

And at length our-<€ull reward

:

-Sx) a ransomed world shall ever •

Praise Thee, its redeeming Lord! ^men.

79
li.'i

THE Royal banner is unfurl'd -

And lorth^ Cros^ is r'ear'd o/hr
Whereon the Saviour of the world
Is stretchM in mortal agony. .

^rced ^fi^ spear He'yjelded forth
Water and blood a mingled tide,
That so a fount of priceless worth
Mi^ht flow for sinners from His side.

O Jesus, in Thy Cross we see /
Once.more a tree of life for men '

Lo
!^
from the curse the earth is free.

And Eden may be purs again \r

L.M.

%*
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m

No mori ^
Korchervii

I The fall
^

And eat

0hdy L
T* rpm ^ver
lliy Cross

'"''rs^i?i

[

thatlMt^^ ^^_._

Hlm'to wateh-indiEik -

Bee
: Hi^^ptHd

: judgment-^lKiU^^ ^|f:;
'
v:

S%l&i; meeklj bearitig alt |
' I

.

\- -i^m '^^ iQs&i;--

['-''' ''^^'^^,^,^^ :-''• ::::
m^

.^^f--
ealvarjj^ mowriiful piGtmtain vi^w

;

. t' There^ Lord, of glory W,*
-i ^

V ^ Ir v^^^y^crifice W you, : .
'

V \ ' ^yin^orr tbe Accursed tree :

\':t«vl:t5l$ finished I heai^ Him-cry

;

v.. V tea^n of Je^us how todiJfc

; CEarly to the.torcib repair,
.Where His lifdfiss body lay ; .

^ V -Angels keep tlSir vigils there :

^

Who hath taken Him away?
!!P^"?^ ^s risen!" He seeks the skicn.

;.

*.
.. ,•"* ft-

V. f

-^V

.'>j~

.rr

Saviour, teaeh us ^o to rise. Amen.

I:jj;: 1



mMr-BEFORE EASTER,

82

LORY b^ to Jesits,

Who ill bitter pains

^I^Qur'd foi* me \\Kt life-blood

Tom His sacred veins I

"Orace and life eternal

In that blood I find.

J^ Blest be His compassioa^—

\

^\

>\..

Infinitely kind

!

Blest through' endless ages .

Be the precious stream,

Which from endless torments
Did the world redeem.! -

yVbel's blood for vengeance .
•

^leadjed to the skies

;

^. I^t the blood of Jesus
Fot our pardon cj^es.

'

Oft as earth exulting

Wafts i^s .praisCHirtliwgh,

3(\ngel hosts, rejoicing;

.^ ^ MiUce their glad reply.
^

V Lift ye then your voices
;

Swell the mighty flood
;

^-ouder still and IjpwdejW
„j

Praise the
j^*

.''«>

6.&

r.* ^ X..M.

ft

LORP JeSbs,wheif Ate stand afarjft *«< * *.V^|
And gc-ize upon Thy holy. Crrt^ss^^ " - •1*^'!

In lo^^of Thee and scorn of seU,,

'

. Oh may we count the ^v<kl as 1<]^S'! > ^

Whert we behold Thy bleeding woun4?tj

And the roughavd^^at Tbou hast tij^d^*^ ^ '

Make us to iiatij"*^^^'*-^ ^^ .;« ^..-'T; >

^
»-•«'.

I

"Ml

of .sin

That l^y so heayJ^OTifer God.

^r



TIIE CHRISTIAN YEAR.

O holy Lord, uplifted high,
With outstretch'd Arms, in mortal woe,
Embraeing in Thy wondrous love
The sinful world thaklies below j— V
Give us an ever-living faith M"' '

i-.

To gaze beyond the things we see
;

And in the mystery of Thy Death
Draw us and all men unto Thee. . Amen.

GOOD FRIDAY,

SEE the crowd in Pilate's hall,

Their furious cries I hear;

^
Hr shouts of " Crucify " appal,
Tft^ curses fill mine ear.

And of^tlmt shouting multitude
I feel tnkt. I am one,

jAind in that dki of voices rude '

1 recognize mysown.

1 see the scourgers^^d the flesh
Of God's beloved

And as they smite I feefWesh
That I of them am one.

Around yon Cross the throng ^-
That mock the Sufferer's groan.

Yet still my voice it seems to be,
As if I mock'd alone.

'T was rthat shed the sacred Blood,
I nall'd Him to the tree,

I crucified the Christ of God,
1 join'd the mockery.

Yet not the less that Blood avails
To cleanse awajTmy sin.

And not the less that Gross prevails
To give me peace within.

.
.&:.„. '.",«!. .• .,,..-.;,

CM.
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GOOm FRIDAY,

84 \M,

'^

utrj^ IS finished ! " so thfc Saviour cried,

1 And meekly bow'd his head, artd died:

\

« 'T is finish'd ! "—yes, the race is run,

The battle fought, the Victory won.

" 'T is finished I "—all that heaven foretold

By prophets in the days of old

;

' .•'.'/;'

And truths are opened to our yiew, . T~ •

That kings and prophets never knew.

<< 'T is finish'd ! "—Son of Gbd; Thy power
^

Hath triumph'd in this awful hour ; .

And yetj our eyes with sorrow see

\ Tha^ life to us was death to Thee. >
;.

'

«'T is finisU'd!"—let the Joyful sound /

1

Be heard through all the nations round ;- *
j

<* 'T i^ finish'd !"—let the echo fly . !

Thro' heaven and h§Jiy^ thro' earth and sky.;

85 L.M.

WHEN I survey the wbndrous Gross
On which the* Prince of glory died,

My richest gain I count ]|ut loss,

And pom contempt pnM my pride.

Forbid it, Lord,, that I should boast '

Save in the death of Christ, my God

;

All the Vain things that charm me niost

I sacrifice them? tg.j|is bloody

See from His hea(fl|p hands. His feet,

_
Sorr^MT and love Sw mingled down I •

IJhi-e^r such love and sorrow meet,

Gr thorns compose so rich a crown l.,^

Were the whole ream of nature mine,

That were a tribufk far too srfijizdl ; ;f*_
^e so amazing, so divi«ne, ~

- w
Db^3Eiatnds my, soul, my life, my all.

^#"%>



THE cmfST/AN YEAIi.
i*;'

86 7.^;.^

SWEET the^momcnts, Hch In bfes^n^, -J
Which l)dp«'e the Cross we spend ;

''^

. Life and healfJKind ])ea€e possessing
_^Throu^rh thinner's dying Friei^,
Iiere we'll ilt^t, forever viewing

^ ' Mercy pot^d in streams of blood ;^i
Precious drtips, our souls bedewing,
Make anil plead ojir peace with God.

Truly blessed is-theistation, }
\ Low before His Cross to lie.

While we^ divinei(pon>passion *'

IJeaminglh IIis^clds*|ig eye.
Lord, in ceaseless contempl;ij.ion ^^

Fix our hearts and eyes ori'The%
Till we taste Thy whole salvati(fti7% •

"i:^
"^^—- -^nd Thine unveil'cl gljjfjes ijee. '\M-:^, v

V
_

For Thy sorrows we adoiPThee, t'.

_.
For^he griefs that wreughtour peace

;

'

Gracious S^l^iour, we impl^trhee,
j#i

'" #f
In our hearts thy love inS-ease. -»

^^ 4^ ^

- Unto Thee the world's SMvation, ^'
Father, Spirit, unto Thee - ' ^^ ^^^

^ Lo\t w€ boW in adoration,

.
Ever blesafff §Qe and %ree.

\,^ r^ ^ ';*•.'" \:L.M.

/^ C(|ME and maum with' nierawhile, IV^ O (tome ye to the Saviour's side

;

O come, together let us mottrn

;

.1 1 Jesus, our Low!, i» crucified. — "i-

A-

' I

Ilavelfe no tdafs to shed for Ilim,

^
^While soldiers scoff and Jews deride ?

Ahj look how patiently He hangs

;

Jesus, our Lord, is crucified.



,«.

GOOD FRIDAY.

j«. vi

IIow fast Ills hands and feet are naiPd

;

Ilis throat with parchinjij tliirst is dried

;

His failiiyj eyes are dimm'd with bloqd;

Jfcsus, mir Lord, is crucified.
t

Seven times He spoke, seven words <^love;

And all three hours His silence cried

For mercy <» the souls of men; .-
^

-.-

Jesus, ourXord, is crucified.

-w

: A broken heart, a fount of tears

jik Ask, an^they will not be denied;^ .AJ)roken Hbrt love'sjeradle is;

Jesus,,oiMLord is CTucified.

I
8

"i<JHf -

^\ ^ : .^B0.' /

»'

r^the
1 nbrt
Ol^^(

O Love of GcJfcO sin of man,
, In this dreafilct j»ur strength is tried;

And victory remaihSvith love ; .

For He our Lord m crucified.

: ^ :,..;: : -: :;...../..';;...:'
: : :

'

OLORD of lite, no\v i^ounded,
With grief and shjime bow'd down,

'/Now scornfully surrounded, *

With thorns Thine only crown

:

O loving Lord, what glory, v

What bliss tirftow was Thine ! ~
,

Yes, though despiaied and gory,

I joy to call Thee mine. \

'What Thou, my Lord,. hast sufer'd,

Was all for sinners' gain

:

Mine, mine was the transgression, _
But Thine the deadly pain. .\ ^^^^

Lo, here I fall my Saviour

!

*T is I deserve Thy place; v

Look on me with Thy favour.

Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. ^ #

7.^

'ill

:^

m
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tflR Cr/R/STIAN YEAR,

Thv joy can ne'er be .s|)oken,

Above all joys beside.
When in Thy Hody broTccI

I thus with safety hide.
Lord of life, desiring
'Thv ^lory now to sec,

Besi(le Thy Cross expirinpj

^ I'd breathe my soul to Thee h

Be near me when Vm dyin^,,
O show Thy Cross to me I

And to jnv succour flying
Come, Lord, and set me free I

"'

These eyes, new faith receiving,
From Jesus shall not move,

^ For he who dies.believing
Dies safely thr'ough Thy love I Amem

;:-/--vv -.-; .

• „
;• .; 9

M\ Saviour hanging on the tree,
In agonies and blood,

Methought oncej turn'd His eyes on me*
;As near His Cross I stood.

.Sure, never till my^latest bfeath
Can I forget that look

;

,

It seem'd to charge me with His death,
Though not a word He spoke.

My c^science felt and own'd the giiilt
And plunged me in despair;

I saw my sins His blood had spilt,

., And helped to naU Him there, ;

Alas
!
I knew lioi^faat I did : ^

C>AI> 'I

Where shull%y trembling soul be hid ?ill •<

FojT I the tord have slain.

6?

#
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EASTER EVE. 'i

A second look fie gave which said,.

<
I freely all forj^ive

;

^
•

This blood is for thy ransom paid,

I die that thou may'st live."

Thus, while His death my sin displays,

In all its blackest hue-
Such is the mystery of grace-*

It seals my pardon too.

ASTER EVE.

ALL is o'er, the pain, the sorrow,

Human taunts and fiendish spite j/

Death shaVl be despoiPd to-morrow ,/

Of the Prey he p;rasps to night. ' /

Yet once more, His own to save,

Christ must sleep within the grave.

Fierce and deadly was the anguish

On the.bitter Cross He bore :

How did soul and body languish,

Till the toil of death was o'er

!

But that toil» so fierce and dread, ^
Bruis'd and crushed the serpent's head.

Close and still the tomb that ^

While in brief repose he lie

Deep the slumber that enfold? , .

Veil'd awhile from mortal eves

;

Slumber such as needs must be

After hard-won victory;

So this night, with voice of sadness^
Chant the ^ntheitfsoft and low ; .

Loftier strains of praise and gladness^

Frnm to-morrow*s harps shall flow:

Death arid hell at length are. slain,
^

..

Christ hath triuraph'd,- Christ doth #eign.

^
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THE CHRlSTiAN YEAM,

RESTrNo' from His work to-day,
In jthe tomb the Saviour lay ; -

Still He slept, from hq^d to feet,
Shrouded in the winding sheet,
Lying in the rock alone,
Hidden by the sealed stOne. V

Late at Qven there was seen
Watching long the Magd^^lene : -
Early, ere the break of day, '

. Sorrowful she took her way
To the holy garden glad^,. *

Where her buried Lord waylaid. -

So with Thee,- till life shall end,
'

I would solemn vigil spend;
'

Let mp hew Thee, Lord,, a shrine
in this rocky "heart of mine,
Whe/e in.*pure embalmed cell

-^None but Thou may ever dwelt

Myrrh and s^)ices will L bring,
True affection's offering

J

'

Close th^ door from sight and sound'
Of the busy world around

; .

And in patient watch rem,l!n -

Till my. Lord^appear again. Amen.

78.

1*.M;
*>

' I x^PV:^^ not live alway: I ask not to stay
•

,

r Wliere storm after storm rises dark o'er theW;
^ 1 he few lurid mornings tTtat dawn on us here :
-Are enough for life's woes, full enough- for its diccr.

:I:would not live alway, thus fetter'd by sin, '
"

. femptiftion without and corruption wfthin
'

"^

;L en the rapture of •Jjai'don is mingled.with fcfe^^^And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent- tears/

i'.:Vl"

-*r W
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p*:
i fears,' .^JI-
tears. ,^«t-y

.' ' : EASTER. M v^v '"
:;^ ,

I would not Irve alway ; no, welcome the tomb

!

Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread "not its gloom;

*There sweet be my rest, till He bid me arise

To hail Him in triiimpli descending the skies ; ^
,

.

'

•-.'.'. **
.•-

Who, who Wouljd live alway, away, from his God, i

Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode,. : >

Wherd the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright^

plains, ,. ^ V
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ; > ;

Whefe the saints of all ages in harmony m^t^ ^

Tiieir Saviour and brethren transported to gr^et; . /

While the anthem^i of rapture unceasingly roll,, •

Ariel th(j smile of the Lord is the feast of Wxc soul ! ^.'"... s .".. ^ '
; • -:'

/' ..• .. EASTER. '

.:..:,. ;—-:.:'

JE«>US CHRIST; is risen to-cfay,

Our triumphant' holy day, . ,

. Who did Once upon the Cross

Suffer to redeem our loss ;

HymnjTof praise then let Us sing

Unto Christ bur heavenly King,

Who endured the Gross and grave,

Sinners to redeem and save

;

But the pjjiin. which He endured,
^

Our salvation hath procured

:

Now above the sky He's king,

,,. Where the anglais ever sing

^ • Siilg we to our God above „

, ^aise.etfernal as His love

;

;'#r3Lise Him, all ye hjpavenly host,

F^er,%on^ arid Holy Ghost;
^

93
Hallelujah!

Hallelujah!

.

Hallelujah r
Hallelujah f

Hallelujati !

.

Hallelujah!

Hallelujah

!

Hallelujah
!'

Hallelujali

!

'l.HaJleluiah!

"Hallelujah!
Hallelujalv!

Hallelu|aiv>^

Hallelujah!
HaUelujah!

^ Hall«l«jah!
"^M 71

'-M'f
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THE CHRISTIAN YEARi

94
T ESUS lives ! no longer now
I Can thy terrors, Deathj appal us

;

Jesus lives r by this we k'now
Thou, O Grave, canst not enthral us*

.V AtteluiaJ

Jesus lives ! henc^fbrth, is d^ath
Bat the gate of Life immortal ; \

This shall calm Qur,,^cimbling fi^ath:'
When we pass its;jjloomy portal.

•V Alleluia 1 • . :

4

Jesus' liveis ! for us He diedr
Thfcn, alone ,to Jesus living,

Pure in heart may we abide,
Glory, to our Saviour giving.

Allekial
p *i .

-
.•.

' * «" . * " •..':
Jesus lives ! our hearts know well
Naught from us His love shall sever;

Life, nor deaths nor powers of hell
Tear us from His keeping ever.

M s

AUeiuial .

•
-"-» •..•. -

.

Jesus lives! to Him the Throne
Over all the world is given:

May we go where He*is gone.
Rest and reign with Him in hcafen.

• Alleluia ! Ameii.

P,M.

» ' •«

THE Son of God! the Lord of Life!
How wondrous are His ways

!

O for a harp of tliousahd stringy
To sound abroad His praise! •

O^.C.M.

f!(-
4 ''

f t .
.

.

;

:•
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,.. E.ASTER.

How passing; strange, to leave the scat

Of Heaven's eternal throne.

And hosts of glittering Serapnim,^!
For guilty itian alone r

''

And did He bow fjis sacred head,
'^ And die a death of shame ?

.

*

Let men 'and jingels magnify ^^

Arid bless y is holy name !/^'

O let us live in peace and lo^,
•And cast away our pride, )

And crucify our sins afresh,

\ As lie was crucified

!

He rose again ; then let us rise^

: From sin, iind Christ adore, ^

And dwell in i^eace with all mahkind,
And tempt the Lord no more

:

the Son of God ! the Lord (*i Life I

How wondrous are His Writ's ! \
O'for a harp of thousancfstrings

. Jli) sound abroad His praise ! * m
*fi^ '^ i*-^'

MORN'S roseate hues hrtve decked -^le sky'jf;

The Lord has risen with victory

:

,;.,

Let earth be glad, and raise the cry, v,

•-
^ vAlkluia. * -y

The Prince of Life with death has striven,
To cleanse the earth liis Blood has givep

;

Has TenJ;th^ veil, and open'd t heaven

:

' ''
/ Alleluia.

And He," the wheat-corn, sOwn in earth.
Has ^iyen at^^lorious harvest-birth,:

JRejoice, and sing with holy miritfi
*•

/, -.rv:/:->^-:-V— -:' ^V'AW

'.^ ;

. C
'/'
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T/TE CHRISTIAN YEAR.

Our bodie^^ inouldering^ to decay,

Are s<)VYfli ta rise to heavenly day

;

For llj| ,by rising burst tiic way:
•• ^,. .

Alleluia.''

And He, dear Lord, that with Thee dic\
And rteshly passions crucifies.

In body, like to Thine, shall rise:
- '

, Alleluia.

O grant us, then, with Thee to die,

To spurn earth's fleeting vanity,

And love the things above the sky:
: ;
^ Alleluia^

». >

i'-V-

Oh, praise the Father and th€ Son,
Who has for us the triumph won, •,

And lloly Ghost,-^the Three in One:
; ; : Alleluia. Amen.

^ CM,

X/'E choirs of new Jerusalem,
X Your sweetest notes employ,
The Paschal victory to hymn •

In strains of holy joy : .' ^ • . :

Ilbw Judah's Lion burst Tlis chains,

And bruised the serpent's head;
And cried aloud, through death's domains,
To wake the imprison'd dead.

Devouring depths of hell their prey
At His command restore;

,IIi}i ransom'd hosts pursue their, way '

'

Where Jesus goes before. • ' ,

'. -\ ;^: ,
. - 1<

Right gloriously He trium]^hs now; ^,
'

" 'I'o Him ttll power is given.
To Him in one: communion bow .

-
,

AlJ^^saints in earth and heaven."•* "':
..74

,
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EASTER. >

nd we, as these Tlis deeds we sing,

His soldiers, llim implore.

Within His palace bright to bring
And keep us evermore.

All ^lory to the Father be

;

All glory to the Son

;

'

All glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee

;

While endless age^ rlin.. Ameh.

*^ n^HE Lor4 is risen indeed !

"

J. Then is His work perform'd
--—;The mighty captive now is freed, ->-

And death, our foe, disarm^cj.

" The Lord is risen indeed »
""

He lives to die no more

;

'^ He lives the sinner's cause to plead,

. ,Whose curse and shame He bore.

." The Lord is risen indeed ! " \.

J\\en hell has lost His prey; •

With "Him is risen the ransom'd'seed, '

To reign iij, endless day.
'

.

•** . .

" The hhyd is risen indeed !

"^* *

,
" Attending angels hear

;

., \
Up to the course of heayen, with speed,

'

i The joyful tidings bear, x

. Then wake your golden lyres, \

And strike each cheerful com

;

Join, all ye bright^ celestial choirs,

•To sing our risen Lord. Anien.
'

COlVfE see\the place where Jesus lay.

And hear, ahgel ic watchers say^
.

" He^lives, who\ once was slain

;

P:M.

^



jr. -
1 '

.
.

-..

;

', -.^

/ . .. ; .1

•

/,•.,

::. .,-^^,

] y:': -

1 ,:.' /

!:.-./^^

};---:''

77/i5: CHRISTIAN YEAR.

I

B'-?

i;
II

I
'E^

Why seek' the living 'midst the dead? v

Rerruajftber how the Saviour said

TlWiHe would rise again." - ^

°
« > *

sbund, O "glorious hour, ^ •

/by His own almighty power'
Vbse, and left the grave!" s.

'^Ciour songs His triumph tell, ,

Wli^I)itr'st the bands of death and hell,

And ever lives to save.

^ The FirsVbegotten of the dead,
' For us He rosTe, our glorious H^ad,—

-

Immortal life ta bring;

,
What though the saints like Him shall die,.

, Xhey share their Lcadt'r's victory, -

,

*• uAnd triumph with their King.*
\

.No more they tremble -at the grave,

For fesiis will their^ spirfts save,

Anti raise their slumbering dust
^ O risen Lot-d, in fhee we liVe;

To Thee our ransom'd souls we give,
,

* To Thee our, bodies trust. Amen.

i

100,
\% VM.

JES-US, our risen' Kittg,

Glqry to 'Thee>e sin^,' .

, • Praising Thy Name, -

°
,; Thy lov(^ and grace a'dore,

•Which all 6ur sorrows bore,

. Crying for evermore

\ .
** Worthy the Lamfe." .:

O haste,' ye' ransom *d race,

For all His gifts ©f. graqe,'.

r To praise His Name:'

^
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EASTER.

Ho wondrous thinfjs Hath done,

Triumph o'er dqath hath won,
Heaven's ^ate open thrown

:

<* Worthy the Lamb."

Come, all ye hosts above,

Mingle one sonj^ of love,

. Praising His Name:
To liim ascribed be
Honour and, majesty

Through all eternity:
«* Worthy the l^amb."

Blessed and Holy Three, „ i . .

Glorious Trinity,

Fr^ised be Thy Name.
Father,.Thy love we bless j

'
.

Spirit of Holiness,

Thee we praise : ai^confess

/ " Worthy the lSK-" Amen.

\

^

P3r.

*^

Ch'rIST the Lord is risen to-day,'

Sons of men and angels say

;

Raise your ?6ngs of triumph high,.

Shout ye feeavens; and earth reply.

J^ove's redeeming work is done^
Fought tlie fight, the victory won

:

JVsu^' agony is'o/er, .

.

,

Darkness veils the eartli no moire.

/ \'ain the stone, iTie watch, the seal

;

Christ hath burst the gates of helij,

. Death in vain' forbids him rise.

;

• Christ hath opcn'd. paradise,

Livfesagain our glonolis.King;
Where, O Death, is now thy sting ?

Once He died bur souls to save : '

Where thy victory, O Grave^
J7

"

\ 7a.

Alleluist!

Alleluia

!

Alleluia i

,^v I-

w-

Allelui^!

I,
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THE CHRISTIAN YEAR.

Soar we now where Christ hath led,

Following our exalted Head;
Made like Him, like Him we rise

;

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. Alleluia!

What though once we perish'd^^all

Partners of our parents' fall ?

Second life we now receive.

When in Jesus we believe. .Alleluia!

Hail, the Lord of earth and heaven
Praise to Thee by both be given:
Thee we greet triumphant now

;

Hail the Resurrection Thou 1
--

—

- Alleluia)

102 L.M;

THE Saviour lives, no more to die

;

He hves, the Lord^^nthroned on h
He lives', triumphant o'er the grave

j

He lives, eternally to save. '
°

He lives, to still His people's fears;

He lives, to wipe away their tears; ,

He h*ves, their mansion to prepare

;

He lives, to bring them safely there,

Ve mourning souls, dry up" your tears
;

Dismiss your gloomy, groundless fears

;

And let your hearts with this revive.

That Jesus Christ is yet alive. /

103^ ''%^'

EASTER day is here, and we
To our Saviour bow the knee ;

Easter day with joy has come.
To the teiifftits of the tomb.

''

Jesus lives. He lives for aye,

Death's dark shadows melt away

;

Hell hath tried the Lord to hold ; -

Hell defeated we behold^ /^ \

.7tl-

*.'('-i'

«P;--:;^

s '; .•



EASTER. . .

Death and hell ami shades of night,

Cannot hold the Lord of li^ht ; ;

Our great Captain triumphs well,

He hath burst the bars of hell.

Death and hell arellesolate ; _
Shattered,is the brazen ^atc; ' *

Broken arc the bonds of death,

For our Jesus triumpheth.

Come ye saints, with one accord,-

Join the triumplt of the Lord;

Bruised is the serpent's head

;

Jesus lives, ani^ death is dead.

Death is dead, for Jesus lives ;

Li^ht of life to all He gives ^
Jesus died that death might die

;

JeiiMs wins the victory.

X"

r
104

--f-

P.M.
.#-

.^

#

ALLELUIA! Alleluia! Alleluia"

The strife is o'er, the battle done !'

The victory of life is won ;

The song of triumph has begun.
Alleluia! *!^^

The powers of death have done their worst;

But Christ their legions hath dispersed

;

Let shout of holy joy outburst,
^

t .
*".-

'The three sad clay.s are 'quickly sped

;

He rises j^lorious from the dead,:

All dory to our risen Head

!

-^ .-

,

- . ^ . . Alleluiar •

7»
- f^~

J:-
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H^closed'the yawnfnpfpfatcsof hcll; W
XIic4)ars from heaven's hi^'h portals fell: >
Let hyinns gf praise His triumphs tell I

- AJlipluial

Lord, by (he stripes which wounded Thee, v

"

J
rom de«rtli's dreacl sting Thy servants free,

1 hat we-may live, and smg to Thee,
.::;- '% .. — .''' :AUeluiar..-

_^ . ASCENSION. ^/
105 •,..•: -^V^^'^ ::.;;, V

Hm rise, —
Alleluia I

des

;

. :^ .

n\. • * ii T 1 ^ .

'- Alleluia! '

Lnrist, the Lamb for smners given,

Alleluia! >

TTAIL the day that

To His Throne a\jo\'

* Enters now the highest heaven.

Alleluia!

""There for Him high triumph waits

;

., .,^ , ,
Alleiia!

Lift your heads, eternal gates
;

Alleluia!
He hath conquer'd death and sin,

Take the King of Glory inl

Alleluia!

/ Alleluia!

j» Lo
! the heaven its Lord receives,

V * rr' 1 V
~

:' Alleluia!
Yet He loves the earth He leaves

;

\t. Tx. , \ .» V Alleluia!
Though returning to His Thrlne,

'
c*Mi tr 11 ,. ,

Alleluia!
Stm He calls mankind His own.

^.:S::-.::] ^: :..._:;_.: 'y:.-,,_v,.: • .Alleluia! -

^i'
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^ '7 ASCENSIO*

Sec, ifc lifts His liands r

f
above

;

Alleluia!

See, He shows the prints of love

;

^ Alleluia!

Hark ! His gracious lips bestow

V Alleluia!

Blessings on His Church bclow^
V; i^llelilia!

^ Still for us He intercedes,
'

Allclul»t .

His prevailing death He pleads,

Alleluia!-^

./

Near Himself prepares our place* $

\ t Allcluii|!

. .He the first-fruits of our race*

- •,
,

Alleluia!

Lord, though parted from our sight,

Alleluia!

Far above the starry height.

M 1

%

lOG

Alleluia!

Grant our hearts may thither rise,

- Alieluia!

Seeking Thee above the skies. ^

; ". Alleluia! Amen.
P.M.

HARK ! ten thousand harps and voices

Sound the note of praise above :-:

Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices
;

.

Jesus rcignsj the God of love:

See, He sits on yonde? throne ;

Jesus rules the world alone.

King of, glory, reign forever ! ,
^ :

Thine an everlasting cro^yn ;

othing from" Thy love-M^iall sever '-

Those wk9m Tlipu hasl «iado Thine dwn^
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' THE CHRISTIAN YEAR.

Happy objects of Thy grace,

Destined to behold Thy face.

v^ :.iSaviour, hasten Thine appearing;
Bring, oh, bring the glorious clay, -^

When the awful summons hearing,

Heaven and earth shall pass away V
Then, with golden harps, we'll sing,

^* Glory, glofy to our King !

"

, Amen

107 S.M.

THOU art gone up on high
To mansions in the skies,

And round Thy throne unceasingly

, The songs of praise arise. '
. v-

Butwe are lingering here .

'

With sin and care oppress'd; •

Lord ! send Thy promised Comforter^
And lead us to Thy rest

!

Thou art gone up on high :

But Thou didst firsjt come down,
Through earth's most bitter agony "[.

To pass unto Thy cro)vn :

And girt with griefs and fears :-.

Our onward course must bi;
But only let that path of tears .

Lead us, at last, to Thee !

Thou art gone up on high :

But Thou shalt come agam
With all the bright ones of the sky

• Attendant in thy train., ^'
'

Oh ! by Thy saying power ^ r^^^il^l

So niake us live anrfdie, '

That we may- stand, in-tliat dread liour,

At Thy right hand on high !

^ -— '

'ifi ^
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ASCENSfON.
/m D.S.M.

CROWN Mim wfth manV crowns,
^ The Lamb upon His tlirone

;

Hark, how the heavenly anthem drp^ns

All music but its 6wn

:

r .With His most pre.ciBus Blood
From sin He set us free :

; ,

We hail Him as our matchless King^

"

• Through all eternity.
'

: Crown Him, the Virgin's Son,

;

The God Incarnate born,
^

Whose arm those crimson trophies won,

Which now His brow adorn:
Fruit of the mystic rose^ » ^

As of that rose the'stem

;

The root whence mercy ever flows,

The Babe -of Bethlehem.

-^
Crown Him, the Lord of Love;
Behold His hands and side,

,
Riclv wounds, yet visible above

In beauiy glorified

:

> Ko angel in the sky • 7^
Can fully bear that sight,

: -But downward bends his burning eye
At mysteries so bright.

Crown Hjm the Lord of Peace :

•^ Whose power a sceptre sways
From pole to pole, that wars may cease,

'

And afl be prayer and praise

:

His reign sh^ll know «no end,

"And round His pierced feet

Fair flowers of Paradise extend
Their fragrance, ever s\yeet; ' /—

.
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TliE CHRISTrAN YEAR,

Crown Him the Lord of years, .

The Potentate of time,

; €r<eator of the rolling spheres', •

^ Ineffably sublime; /
'

.

All hail, Redeemer, hail

!

For Thou hast died for me

;

T|»y praise shall jiever,"hever fail *

Thrpughout eternity. Amen.-.,

LIFT up your heads; et-emal gates;
Ye evjsrlasting doors, give way:

The King, the King of glory come^,
Ascending.to His throne to-day! '

'"

Who is the King of glory? -

Who is^tjie King of glory ?

It is the Loraof rnight^^

The Victor in the fight,

Triumphant o'er the powers of night

!

Lift up your.heads, eternal gates
;_

Ve gates of pearl, an^^ streets of ^Id;
The King, the King of glory come§

;

Before His chariot-wheels unfold

!

Who is the King of glory ?

Who is the^ King of .glory ?

The Lora of Hosts is He,
The God of Majesty,

He is the King eternally

!

Now with the Father^ God Most High,
Ajid with the spirit, ever one,

Tne angels own the Christ, the. King, '-

And bow before His shining throne.

He is the King of glory!

He is the King of glory ! '

PJim let all earth adore;
To Him our praises p0ur,.

For ever and for evermore ! Amen.

P.M.

&1
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ASCENSION.

P.>f»

LORD of mercy and of mif^^ht 1

Of mdnkind the Life aiul Light) ^

Maker, Teacher Infinite

!

Jesus! heat and save!,

Who, when sins tremendous doom
Gave creation to the tomb.
Didst not scorn tlie Virgin's womb,

<JesuJi ! hear and save I

Mighty Monai'ch! Saviour mild!
Humbled toX mortal child.

Captive, feelktcih, bound, Teviled,

Jesus! hear and ^ave!

Throned above celestial things,

Borne aloft on aftgelsVwings,
Lord of lords, and King of kings, \

Jfcsus ! hear and save I

Who shalt yet return from high,"
Robed in might and majesty.
Hear us,! lielp us when we cry! ?

Jesus ! hear and save ! Amen.

CM.

JESUS our Hope, our heart's desire,

Redemption's only spring.

Creator of the world art Thou,

'

Its Saviour and its King. ^

How vast the mercy and the love .

« Which laid our sins on Thee,
And led Thee to a cruel death,

To set Thy people freev!
•-^^-.,

'%

8^
V

• -./
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L^ THE CIIRISTTAIV YEAR.

But now the bonds of death are burst,

The ransom has been paid
;

And Thou art on Thy Father's Throne,
In glorious robes arrayed.

O may Thy. mighty love prevail
Our sinful souls to spare !

O may we stand around Thy Throne,

^ : •
^^^ ^^P Thy glory there 1 _ ;

Jesus, ou^ only joy be Thou,
As.Thbu our prize wilt be ;

In Thee be all our glory now
And through eternity.

All praise to Thpe who dost ascend
Triumphantly to heaven

;

,
All praise to God the Father's name
And Holy GhosVbe given.* Amen.

112:; -[.^^/-r:^- ::-/.,: n;.;-

.

SEE the Conqueror mounts in triumph; see the"
King in royal State,

, \
Riding on the clouds His chariqt; to His heavenly

palace gate !

Hark! the choirs of angel voices joyf«l Alleluias sing,
And the portals high are. Hfted to receive their Heav-

enly King* „

Who is this that comes in glory, with the trump of
jubilee^

Lord of battles, God of armies, He has gain'd the
victory!

He who on the Cross did suffer, He who from tlie
grave arose,

'

He has vanquish'd sin and Satan, He by death has
-^ snnilVl Hig fr>Ac . —

P.M.

spoil'd His foes • /
;; ..- X -
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Willie. He raised His han^s in blessing, He was
])aiieil fronllfis friends;

,

WhilCi tlieir cai^'cr* eyes liehold Hint, He upon tlvc

clcHuls ascends.

He who Walk'd with (lod, and pleased Him,
preachinij; truth and doom to comej

He, our I'lnoch, is translated to His everlasting home.
'

' --'-.^ . '''-< '.
:

Now our heavenly A'ii'on enters with His blood-

within the. veil

:

"

Joshua now is come to Canaan, and the kings before
\Himquail;

^
"^

.

Now He plants the tribes of Israel in their promised
resting-place:

'

/
'Now our great Elijah offers doublet- portion of His
, grace. : .

„,..", "w^ . , - •

..'.', ."-" ". '' '"-^^'.
" ^ ' *"'"

Thou hast raised our human .nature ^h thelilouds ti>

Gods right hand

;

' •

There we sit in heavenly places, there with Thee in

glory stand:

Jesus reigns, adored by Angels; IVIan with God is

., on the Throne
;M ighty Lord, in Thine Ascension we by faith behold

our own. Amen. /

t WHITSC/NTIDE,
lit) Veni Creator Spiritus. L.M.

GOMJV^oly Ghost, our souls inspire,

And lighten, with celestial fire;

Thou the anointing Spirit art,

Wjio dost Thy seven-fold gifts impart.

Thy tblessed unction from above
Is comfort, life, ^nd fire^of love

:

Enable with perpetual light %
The d'ttTnt^ss pf our blinded sight

;

.^
—

—

87
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THE CnRrSTFAN YEAR,
.
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'

Anoint and cheer our soilM face

With the abundance of Thy ^race

;

Keep far our foes; ^ivc peace at home;
Where Thou art guide, no iJi can come

;

Teach us to know the Father, Son,
And Thee of both to be but One : .

That, through tlie ages all along, ^
This may be our endless song,

"

"Praise to Thv eternal merit, ^
" Father, Son and Holy Spirit!" Amen!

114 S.9[

\ COME, Holy Spirit, come;
Let Thy bright beams arise

;

Dispel the sorrow from our minds,
The darkness from our eyes.

Revive our drooping faith.

Our doubts and fears remove.
And kindle in our breasts the flame
Of never dying love.

Convince us of our sin,

Then lead to Jesus' blood,
And to our wondering view reveal •

Thei secret love of God.

/T is Thine to cleanse the heart,
Ter^sanctify the soul,

To pour fresh life in every part.
And new-create the whole.

Dwell therefore in our hearts,
~

Our minds from bondage free;
Then we shall know, and praise*, and love
The Father, Son, and,Thee ! Amen.

88*
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COME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy (juickeniiiiif powers.

Kindle a flame of sacred love
In these cold hearts of ours.

In vain wc tune our formal songs

;

In vain we strive to rise

:

-Ilosannas languish on our tongues, ^
An^ our devotion dies.

Dear Lord^ and shall we ever be
In this poor dying state ?

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

Gomcv Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quickening powers !

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love,
And that shall kindle ours. Amen.

:
*'''

/.>#r.D.S.

LORD god; the Holy Ghost, "

In this accepted hour,
As on the day. of i*entecost.

Descend in all Thy power:
We meet with one accord
In our appointed place,

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

Like mighty rushing wind
Upon the waves beneath,

Move with one impulse every mind,
pne soul, one feeling breathe. .

The young, the old, mspire
With wisdom from above

;

And give us hearts and tongues of fire.
wx^— —'-

— 1 —i~"^ ^~^.——- V^
—
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r///s crrRrsTiAN Mar.

Spirit of li)^ht, explore,

And chase our ^looni away,
With lustre shinin<!j more and more
U nto tile 'perfect day

;

Spirit of truth, be 'I'hou

In life and death our guide

;

O Spirit of adoption, now
May we be sanctified. Amen.

r. Nt.

OirR blest Redeemer, ere He breathed
His tender last farewell,

A guitle, a comforter, bequeathed
\Vith us to dwell.

He came sweet influence to impart,

A gracious willing guest.

While He can find one humble heart .

Wherein to rest.

And His that gentle voice we hear,

Soft as the breath of even,

That checks each thought, that calms each fear

And speaks of heaven.

And every virtue we possess,

And every conquest won,
And every thoi^ght of holiness,

Are His alone.

Spirit of purity and grace,

Our weakness, pitying, see :

O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place,

And worthier Thee.

O praise the Father; praise the Son; '

Blest Spirit, praise to Thee V
All praise to God, the Three in One,

%

I

The One in Three. Amen.
90

'^:.
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GRACIOUS Spirit, Holy Ghost,
Tau^Hit by 'I'hec, \vc covet most,

Of Thy ^Hfts at Pentecost,
Holy, heavenly love.

Love is kind, and suffers lon^;
Love |s meek, and thinks no wron;;

;

Love than death itself more strong:
Give us heavenly love.

Prophecy will fade away,
Meltin«j: "n the li^rht of day;
Love will ever with us stay:
Give us heavenly love.

Faith will vanish into si<rht

;

Hope be emptied in cMJditr
Love in heaven will >f^ more bright:
Give us heavenly love. -

Faith and hope and love wc see
Joining hand in hand a^^-ee

;

liut the greatest of the three,
And the best, is love. Amen. .

/T*HE Spjrit, in our hearts,
± Is vyhilspering, sinner, come :

The Uride^ the Church of Christ, proclaims
To all H^s children, come.

Let him th^jit hcareth, say
To all about him, come :

Let him that thirsts for rightc

P.M.

S.M.

ousuess.
TbChridtt, the fountain, come.
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T/rE cirnrsTiAN year.

Yes, whosoever will,

() let him freely come,
And freely drink the stream ot life:

'T is Jesus bids him come.

Lo, Jesus, who invites.

Declares, I (juickly come.
Lord I even so; I. wait Thy hour:

Jesus, my Saviour, come. Amen.
*"*

^
' •

'.

GRACIOUS Spirit, Dove divine,
.

Let Thy light within me shine

;

All my guilty fears remove ;
n

.

Fill me \\x\\ of heaven and love.'

Speak X'ly pard'ning gi-ace to me
;

Let the"t)urden'd sinner free

;

Lead me to the Lamb of God;^
Wash me in His precious blooH.

Life and peace to me impart

;

Seal salvation 'ton iny heart

;

Breathe Thyself within my breast, ,

Earnest of immortal rest.

Let me never from Thee stray;
Keep me in the narrow way;
Fill my soul with joy divine^;

Keep me. Lord, for ever Thine.

Guard me r(uind on every side

;

Save me from seJf-righteous pride

;

Me with Jesus' mind inspire

;

Melt me with celestial fire. , Amen.

HOLY GHOST, with light divine,
Shine upon this heart of mine !

In.

'A
1.4

1

7s.

Chase the shades of night away,
Turn tl*e darkness into day

!

•
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7s.

. WHITSUNTIDE,

Let me see my Saviour's face,

Let me all His heauties trace
;

Show those glorious truths to me,
Which are only known by Thee.

Holy C'fhost, with pow'r divine,

Cleanse this guilty heart of wine;
In Thy mercy pity me ; k
Set me from m;^ bondage free.

Holy Ghost, with joy divine
Cheer this sadden'd heart of mine

;

Yield a sacred settled peace ;
'.'^

Let it grow and still increase.

Holy Spirit, all divinej

Dwell within, this heart of mine :

Ca^t down every idol throne
;

Reign supreme; and reign alone !

See ! to' Thee 1 yield my heart, j
Shed Thy life through every part :

Temple pure I fain would be,"^

Consecrated unto Thee* -

COME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With light and comfort from above

;

' Be Thou our guardian, Thou our guide>
O'er every thought and step presid(p,

The li^t of truth to us display, /^ v
And make us kno^v and choose Thy way

;

Plant holy fear in every heart.
That we from Thee may ne'er depart.'

Lead us to Christ, the t^ing way,
Nor let us from Hi^ preffepts stray;
.Lead us to holiness, the road

L.M.
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77/jS christian year.

Lead US tQ heaven, that we niay sh^re
Fulness of joy forever there

:

'

Lead us to God our final rest, ,

To ]3e with Him for eyer blest. Amen.
«t" ."

' CM.

WJtEN God of old came down from heaven,
In power and \frath He came

;

Before His feet the clouds were riven,

Half darkness and half flame.

But when He came the second time, >

He came in power and love ; ^

Softer than gale at morning prime
. Hover'd His holy dove.

The fires that rush'd on Sinai down,
In sudden torrents dread,

Now gently light, a glorious crown,
On every sainted head. . .

And as on Israel's awe-struck ear
The voice exceeding loud,

The trump, that angels quake to hear,
ThrjU'd from the deep, dark cloud

;

So, when the. Spirit of our God -

Came down His flock to find,

/A voice from heaven was heard abroad,
A rushing mighty wind. ^

It fills the Church of God ; it fills

The sinful world around
;

Only in stubborn hearts and wills
No place for itis found.

Come, Lord, come wisdom, love, and power,
Open our ears to hear ; r*"- .^ _

Let us not miss the accepted hour

;

7^^

Savd, Lord^ by love or fear. Amen.

M

'-':yd^i^^^m~-: _
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124 L.M.

On ! for that flame of living fire,

Which shone so'bright in .saints of old
;

Which bade their souls fo heaven aspire,
Calm In distress, in danger bold.

Where is that Spirit, Lord, which dwelt
Ifi Abra'am's breast, and sealjMiim Thine,
Which made Paul's heart witl^orrow melt,
And glow with energy divine !

That Spirit which, from age to age, ^ ^^^^

Proclaimed Thy love and taught Thy ways,
Brighten'd Isaiah's vivid page,
And breathed in David's hallow'd lays.

I s not Thy grace as mighty now
As \yhen Elijah fe4t its^power,
When glory beam'd from' Moses' brow.
Or Job endured ther trying hour ?

Kemember, Lord, the ancient days

;

Renew Thy Work, Thy grace restore!
Warm our cold hearts to prayer and praise.
And teach us how to love Thee more. .Amen.

" TRINITY SUNDA Y,

t2o -.^.,
;;_ :..;

'^' '''"'/'"''' -i*-^-

TJGLY, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty!
1 1 Early in the morning our sohgshall rise to Thee

;

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

!

Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore Thee,
Ustmg down their golden crowns around the
glassy sea,

Clreriibiin and " seraphim falling down before The€.
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.

\
} 5tt

:.-; ;
.
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THE CHRISTIAN YEAR,

Holy, holy, holy ! though the darkness hide Thee^
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see,

Only Thou art holy, there is hone "beside Thee,
Perfect in power, in love and purity, -

Holy, holyj holy, Lord God Almighty

!

All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth and sk.y

and sea;
Holy, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty

!

Gpd in Three Persons^ blessed Trinity I

126 ....:- '.^/./V'^.;- -';" .
-P.M.

HOLY, holy, holy. Lord God of Hosts I

When heayen and. earth,

Out of darkness^ at Thy word,
Issued into glorious birth,

AU Thy works before Thee stood,
And Thine eye beheld them good,
While they sang, with one accord,
Holy, holy, holy Lord

!

Holy, holy, holy ! Thee,
*

— One Jehovah evermore,

;
Father, Son, and Spirit, we,

"

Dust^ndashes; would adore

;

Lightly by the world este^m'd,
From that world by Thee redeem'd,
Sing we here, with glad accord,
Holy,, holy, holy, Iword !

Holy, holy, holy! All heaven's triumphant
cljioir shall sing.

When the ransom'd nations fall

At the footstool of their King

:

Then shall saints and seraphim,

.

Hearts arid voices, swell one hymn,
Round the throne with full acWd,
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! .
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TRINITY SUNDAY.

MEET and right it is to sing,

In every time and place.

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

Join we then in sweet accord,

Yea, all in one thanksgiving joiti

:

Holy, holy, holy Lord,

Eternal praise be Thine.

6s. 7b.

Thee the first-born sons of light^

In choral symphonies,
Praise by day that knows no night,

And never, never cease

;

Angels and archangels all

Extol the mystic Three in Oiie,

Sing loud or silent fall, ' *

O'erwhelm'd before Thy throne.

Father, Thy great love we bless,

"Vyiiich gave Thy Son to die
;

Jesus, King of righteousness,
Alike fwe glorify

;

Spirit, Comfoiter divine, y

Praise b)t all to Theelae given,
Till in chorus ifull we join.

And earth is turn'd to heaven. ^

"TirOLY jKather, great Creator,
XIl^Source of mercy, love, and peace, /
Look upon the Mediator,

\, Clothe us with His ri^htieausness| .

Heavenly Father,
Through the Saviour hear and bless.

-a
'

'

_* VV"i^ .
* -?̂ ^i}cr>-v- ... T-X^lr^tef
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r//£ CHRISTIAN YEAR.

Holy Jesus, Lord of glory,

Whom angelic hosts proclaim,
While we hear Thy wondrous story,

Meet and worship in Thy nan^e,
/Dear Redeemer,

In our hearts Thy peace prod^iim.

Holy Spirit, Sanctifier,
'

Come with unction from above.
Raise our hearts to raptures higher,

Fill them with the Saviour's love 1

Source of comfort,
Cheer tis with the Saviour's love..

God the Lord, through every nation
Let Thy wondrous mercies shine

!

In the song.of Thy salvation
Every tongue and race combineJ

Great Jehovah,
Form our hearts and make them Thine.

Amen.

THREE in Oile, and One in Three,
Ruler of the earth and sea.

Hear us, while we lift to Th^e
Holy chant and psalm.

Light of lights ! with morning, shine, i-

Lift on us Thy light divine
j

And let charity benign ^

Breathe on us her balm.

Light of hghts ! when falls the eve^a,
Let^ it close on sins forgiven

;

Fold us in the peace of heaven,
/

Shed a holy calm.

1

•is»
'

*
*'

1
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TRlNiTY SUNDAY.

Three in One and One in Three,
Dimly here we worship Thee

;

With tlie saints hereafter we
Hope to bear the pahTi. Amen.

WE giv6 immortal praise
To God the Father's love,

For all our comforts here,
And better hopes above ; ^

He sent His own eternal son—
To die for sins that man had done.

Ci).8il(

J-

To God the Son belongs -

•\'^'

Immortal glory too,

Who bouj2fht us with His blood
" From everlasting woe;
And nqw He lives, and now He reigns,
And sees the fruit of* all His pains.

To .God the Siijiit's name •

'Immortal Worship give, f
Whose new-creating power
Makes the dead sinner live •

His^ work completes the great design.
And fills the soul with joy divine.

AliViighty God, to Thee '

Bev. endless honours done;
Th^ undivided Three^.

.

And the mysterious One

!

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

^T^HOU, whose Almighty word
J- Chaos and darkness heard,

• And took their flight;

Hear us, we humbly pray

;

4f

P.M.
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THE dflRISTJANYEAR,

And, where the gospePs day
Sheds not its glorious ray,

Let there he light

!

* _

Thou, who didst come to bring
On Thy redeeming wing

Healing and sight,

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

Olij now to all mankind :

Let there be light!

Spirit of truth and love,
—

- Life-giving, holy dove,
Speed forth Thy flight I

Move on the waters' face
Bearing the lamp of grace,
And in earth's darkest pkce
Let there be light

!

V

Holy and blessed 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 ! Amen.

MOST High and Holy Trinity

!

Who of Thy mercy mild
Hast form'd me here in time, to be
Thy image and Thy child

:

Oh let me love Thee day and niijht
With all my soul, with all my might

;

Oh come, thyself my soul prepai-e,
^nd make Thy dwelling ever there

!

%•

/

P.M.
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TRimTY SVNDA K

Father ! replenish with Thy grace

This longing heart of mine,

Make it Thy quiet dvvelHng-placc,

Thy sacred inmost shrine I

Forgive that oft my spirit wears
Her time and strength in trivial cares,

Enfold her in Thy changeless peace

So she from all but Thee may cease.

O God the Son \ thy wisdpm's lightA
On *ny dark reason pour

;
'::'-'

Forgive that things of sense and sight,

Were all her joy of yore

;

Henceforth let every thought and deed
On Thee be fixed, from Thee proceed,
Draw me to Thee, for I would rise

Above these earthly vanities !

O Holy Ghost ! Thou fire of love, '

Enkifidle with Thy flame my will.;

Come .with Thy strength Lord, from above.
Help me Thy bidding to fulfil

:

Forgive'that I so oft have done
What I as sinful ought to shun ;

Let me with pure and quenchless fire

Thy favor and Thyself desire. Amen.

HAVE mercy on us, God Most High,
Who lift our hearts to Thee

;

Have mercy on us wprms of earth,,

Most Holy Trinity.

.

'.'•
Most ancient, of all mysteries !

Before Thy Throne we lie
;.

Have mercy now, most merciful,— Most Holy Trinity^. *
—

; .

^—

j;.M
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T//E CHRISTIAN YEAR,
It . ,

When heaven and earth were yet Unmade,
When time was yet unknown,

Thou, in Thy bhss of majesty,'
Didst live and love alone. •

How wontlerful creation is,

•^ Tlie work that Thou didst bless
;

\And oh, what then must Thou be Hke,
Eternal loveliness!

Most ancient of all mysteries !

Low at Thy Throne we lie;

Have mercy now, most merciful,
Most Holy Trinity. Amen.

X

134
THE LORD'S DAY,

AWAKE, ve saints, awake !

. And hail this 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.

On this auspicious morn
The Lord of life arose

;

He burst the bars of death,
'

And vanquish'd all our foes

;

And now He pleads our cause above,
And reaps the fruit of all His love.

.

All hail triumphant Lord

!

T^eaven Avith hosannas rings,
And earth in humbler strains,

Thy praise responsive sings :

Worthy the Lamb, that once was slain,
Through endless years to live and reign !

102

P.M.
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THE LORD'S DAY.

136

70.

ERE another Sabbath's close,

Ere ap^ain we seek repose,

Lord ! our sonj^ ascends to Thee ;

At Thy feet we bow the knee.

For the mercies of the day,
For this rest upon our way,
Thanks to Thpe alone be iJiven,

Lord of earth, and King of Heaven r

Cold our services have been

;

Mingled every prayer with sin

;

I5ut Thou canst and wilt forcjive

;

By Thy grace alone we live !
"

•

Whilst this thorny path we tread,

May Thy love our footsteps lead!
When our jqUrney here is past.

May we rest with Thee at last

!

Let these earthly Sabbaths prove
Foretastes of our joys above

;

While their steps Thy pilgrims bend
To the rest which knows no end ! Amen.

P.»L

GREAT God, this sacred day of Thine
Demands our souls' collected powers

;

May we employ in work divine
These solemn, these devoted hours

!

G may our souls, adoring, own
The grace, which calls us to Thy throne!

Hence, ye vain cares an^kifle&, fly.

Where God resides appe^Wio more

;

Omniscient God, thy piercing eye
Gan every secret thought explore

:

O niay Thy grace our hearts refine,

And fix our thoughts on things divine

!

108
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THE CirRlSTrAJV YEAR.

The word of life dispensed to-day,
Invites us to a heavenly feast;
May every ear the call obey,
Be every heart a humble ^uest

:

O l)id the wrcK hcd sons of need
On soul-rcvivin^^ dainties feed !

Thy Spirit's powerful aid impart;

q may Thy word, with life divine,
Enpjage the ear, and warm the heart;
Then shall the day indeed be ihine

;Then shall our soulftrndoring own.
The grace, whichValls us to Thy throne. '

Hr

ODAY„of rest and gladness,
() day of joy and light,

O balm of care and sadness,
Most beautiful, most bright;

On Thee, the high and lowly
Before the .eternal throne ^

Sing, Hohr, holy, holy,
^

\To Gocl tfte ThTree in One. '
^

On Thee, at the creation,

The light first had its birth

;

On Thee for our salvation
Christ rose from deipths of earth

;Oh Thee our Lord victorious
The Spirit sent from heaven

;

And thus on^Th^ most glorious
A triple- light w3& given.

7hou art a cooling ifbunt^in"
In life's drN| dreary sand

;

From Thee, like Pisgah's mountain.

Amen.

D.7C.

if.
We view our promised land :

*
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THE LORD'S DAY,

A day of sweet refection,

A clay of holy love,

A (lay of resurrection

From earth to things above.
'

To^lay on weary nations
The heavenly manna falls;

To holy convocations
The silver trumpet calls; ^

Where (]ospc Might is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,

And living water flowing

With soul-refreshing streams.

New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest,

We reach the rest remaining.
To spirits of the blest

;

To Holy Ghost be praises, /

To Father, and to Son>^
The Church her voice upraises
To Thee, blest Thre,9 in One.

138 L.lVt

SWEET is the \^ork, my God, my King,
To praise Thy name, give thanks and sing,

To show Thy love by morning light,

And talk of all Thy truth at night.

Sweet is the day of sacred rest

;

No niortal cares shall seize mf breast

;

O may my heart in tune be found, v
, Like David's harp of solemn soiind 1

'

My heart shall triumph in my Lord, y^
And bless His works, and bless His word

:

Thy works of grace, how brii^ht they shine I

I'.
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TTIE CnRTSTTA^^'YRAR.

Hut I shall share a glorious part,

When grace hath well refined my heart,

And fresh supplies of joy are shed,

Like holy oil to cheer my head.

Then shall I spe and hear and know
All I desired or wish'd below,

And every power fuul sweet employ
4a that eternal world of joy I

-

WELCOME, sweet day. of rest,

That saw the LorOpTise !

Welcome to this reviviijg brpst,
And these rejoicing eyesi

The King himself comes near,

'And feasts His saints to-day

;

|lere may we rest and see Him here,

vWVnd love, and praise, and ptay.

One day, amid the place • ^

' Where my dear Lord hath been,

Ls sweeter than ten thousdlto days
Within the tents of sin.

My jWJlling soul would .^tay „

• |||^c|i a frame as thrs,

An^wikEfitll I'm calPd away,
bliss.

THIS l^the davThe Lord hath made,
He calls the hours His own;

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad.

And praise surround the throne.

To-day Hfc rose and left the dead, *

And Satan's empire fell

;

r\

8.M.

OM.

ISI
ro-daklhc saints His triumphs spread,
AA fs wonders tell.

JIM
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THE LORD'S DAY, '

,
nna to the anointed Kfn^ f

.
lo David's holy Son f

fllclp us, O Lord, descend and bring
t ' Salvation from 'Viiy throne.

Bless'd he the Lord, who come? to men
\Vith mess.'ijjes of i'racc

;

Wiio comes, in God Fjis father's nimc,
To save our sinful race.

Hosanna in the hip^hesT sfrains
The Church on earth can raise

;

y'-

The highest heavens in wfiich He reigns
Slull give him nobleri praise.

THIS is the dayof li^ht:
Let there be light tOrdav {

O Day-spring, rise upon our niglit,
And chase its gloom awajl^.

S.M.

i0 > 4'^'h's 's the day of rest

:

Our failing strength renew IOn weary brain anj troubled breast
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew.
This is the day of peace :

Thy peace our spirits fill ; . .

Bid Thou the blasts* of discord tease.
The waves ef strife be still.

This is the day of prayer

:

Let earth to heaven draw near

;

Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there;
- Gome down to meet us here.

Thfs is the first of days •

Send forth Thy quickeinng breath• - J "|""»-"»»-«ii 11^ 1/1 Call I,

And wake dead souls to love and praiseO vanquisher of death ! Amen. '

* —
^ 107 - -~ -.
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7!ra: CmiSTIAN YEAR,

.

'

I :.

RD of the. $abbath ! hear bur vows,

On this -Thy day, in this Thy house

;

bwn as grateful sacrifice

X.M.

,'*' V

The) songs which from the desert rise.

ine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love;

But there's a nobler rest aboye;
To that our labouring souls aspire

With ardent pangs of strong desire.^ :

No more fatigue, no more distress

;

Kor sin nor hell shall reach the place;

No groans to mingle with the. songs . •

Which warble from immortal tonguesi

No rude alarms of raging foes

;

No cares to break the long repose;

No midnight shade, no clouded sun,

But sacred, high, eternal noon. - ^-
-

>" '".''
"? *

'
^ .

.

'

.
.

_
^ • "i--^ 1*".

'

'

'
.

O long-expected day, begin

!

jy^wn on these realms Oi woe and sin

!

Fain would we leave this weary road, «

^

And sleep in death, to rest with God ! Amen.
;:

143 P.M,

ON /each return of holy rest,

The day my heavenly Father blest,

O let my happy portion be - Sr^

To find supreme delight in Thee,
In Thee my God, in Thee ! *

, .

These precious hours I would improve -

In fervent prayer, in sacred love
;

From earth's polluting pleasures free^

To find my every joy in Thee
;

In Thee, my God, in Thee !

""——

—

.

' :.
, .
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THk LORiyS DAY,

When, "humbly kneeling at Thy throne,
With deep distress my giiilt I pWn, *'

Then let my contrite Spirit see
Enough of pardoning graee in Thee

;

In Thee, niy God, in Thee !

When in Thy temple I adore,

And truth's unfathom'd mines explore

;

Or 'trembling praise the One in Three
Fresh glories let me -view in Thee ;

In Thee, my God, in tliee 1 ^ -^

Thus on each day of holy rest.

May I with heavenly joy be blest,

And, in a^^bright etewiit^, *

Have m)rundryingt)l|ss in Thee

;

In Thee, my Go^ in Thee!

144 CM.

BDEST day of God! most calm, most
The first, the best of days

;

The labourer's rest, the saint's delight,

The day of prayer and praise. ; -

My Saviour's face made thee to shine

;

His rising thee did raise, '

And made thee heavenly and divine
Beyond all pther days.'

The first-fruits oft a blessing -prove
To all the sheaves behind;

And they the day of Christ who love,
A happy week shall find.

This day I must with God appear;
For, Lord, the day is Thine; CI^

Help me to spend it in Thy fear,

And thus' to make it mine. Amen.
1 ^ K1Q_ •

•
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EMBER MAYS.
145 . ' L.M.

POUFt out Thy Spirit from on high
;

Lord, Thine assembled servants bless

;

Graces and gifts to each supply,
And clothe Thy priests with righteousness.

Withiii Thy temple when wie stand
To teach the truth, as taught by Thee,

Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand c
The angels of the chur6he3 be I

Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart,
Firmness, with meekness from above,

To bear Thy people on our heart.
And love the souls whom Thou dost love:

•
' To watch, and pray, and never faint,

By day and night strict guard to keep,
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint,

Nourish Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep :

Then, when our work is finished here,
In humble hope our charge resign!

When the chief Shepherd shall appear,
O God ! may they and we be Thine I Am'en.

146 L.M*

OTHOtJ who makest souls to shine
With light from lighter worlds above.

And droppestglist'ning dew divine
On all who seek a Saviour's love

;

Do Thou Thy benediction give
On all who teach, on all who l6arn,
That so Thy Ghurch may holier live^

And every lamp more brightly burn.
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• EMBER DAYS. -

Give those who teach pure hearts and wise,

Faith, hope and love, all warm'd by, prayer

;

Themselves first traininpj for ttfe skies,

They best will raise their people there.

Give those who learn the wilting ear,

The spirit meek,- the guileless mind;
Such gifts will make the lowliest here
Far better than a kingdom find. ,

O bless the shepherd ; bless the sheep;
That guide and guided both be one,

'

One in tlie faithful watch they keep,
Until this hurrying life be done.

If thus, good Lord, Thy grace be given,
In Thee to live, in Thee to die.

Before we upward pass to heaven
We taste OUR immortality.

YE servants of the Lord,
Each in his office wait.

Observant of His heavenly word,
And watchful at His gate.

" Let all your lamps bp bright.
And trim the golden flame

;

Gird up your loins, as in His sight,
For awful is His name.

Watch
; [t is your Lord's command

;

And, while we speak, He's near

;

Mark the first signal of His hand,
And ready^ appear.

happy servant he,
'

~ In such a posture found!
He shall his Lord with rapture see^ •

And be with honour crown'd.

S.M.

. V
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TITE CHRISTIAN YEAR.

Christ shall the t>anduet spread
With Hi's own Ro^al haod;

And raise thiit favourite servant's head
Amid the angelic band. Amen.

LORD of the living harvest

That ivhitens o'er the plain,

Where angels soon shall gather
Their sheaves of golden grain;

Accept these hands to labour,

These hearts to trust and love,

Lnd deign with them to hasten
Thy kingdom from above.

As labourers in Thy vineyard
Still faithful may we be,

Content to bear the burden
Of we^ry days for Thee

;

We ask no other wages.
When Thou shalt call us home,

Birt to have shared the travail ^
Which makes Thy kingdom come.

Come down, Thou Holy Spirit,

And fill our souls with light,

Clothe us in spotless raiment.

In vesture clean and white

;

Within Thy sacred temple
Be with us, when we stand,

And sanctify Thy people
Throughout this happy land.

How happily the working days
In this dear service fly

!

How rapidly the closing hour.

The time of rest, draws nigh; —

—

7. G.
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EMBER DAYS.

Wh^n all the faithful gather kiome,

A joyful company

!

And ever where the Master is

Shall His blest servants be!

) .;.
- "^^ L.M.

t T> OW down Thine ear Almighty Lord,
J3 And hear Thy Church's suppliant cry^
For all who preach Thy saving word, _

And wait upon Thy ministry.

In mercy, Father, now give heed,
And pour Thy quickening Spirit's breath
On those whom Thou hath call'd to feed
Thy flock redeem'd by Jesus' death.

O Saviour, from Thy pierced hand
Shed o*er them all Thy gifts divine

;

That those who in Thy presence stand
May do Thy will with love like Thine.

Blest Spirit, in their hearts abide,"
And give them grace to w^atch and pray ; '

That as they seek Thy flock to guide,
Themselves may kee.p the narrow way.

O God, Thy strength and mercy send "~
To shield them in their strife with sin

;

Grant them, enduring to the end,
The crown of life at last to win. Amen.

•y'.

P.M^

LORD of the Church, we humbly pray
For those who guide us in Thy way,

And speak Thy holy word; V

With love divine their hearts inspire;

And touch their lips with hallow'd Are,
Aiid needful grace afford.

^^
H US
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THE CHRISTIAN YP^R.

Help them to preach the truth of God,
Redemption through the Saviour's blood

\

Nor let the Spirit cease
On all the Church l^Us gifts to sjfiower,

To them a messenger of power,, r

To us of life and peace. v' ' /-

So may they live to Thee alone,

Then hear the welco;ne word—" Well done,"
And take their crown above

;

^

Enter into their Master's joy, ''':/:''':':

And all eternity employ '.'.-".- '''^^\

In praise, and bliss, and love*
;

..M*

I

I

GO, labour on : spend and be spent,

Thy joy to do the Father's will

:

It is the way the Master went

:

'

\Should not the servant tread it still?

Go, labour on : though poor thy lot^

J Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain

;

^Meri heed thee, love thee,^ praise thee not;
: The Master praises : what are men ?

*

Go labour on : thy hands are weak,
Thy knees aire faint, thy sbul cast down ;

Yet falter not ; the prize we seek
Is near,—a kingdom and a crown.^^

Go, labour on: while it is day

;

^ The world's dark night is hastening on

;

Speedy speed- thy work, cast sloth away

;

^__ It is not thus that souls are won.>

Men die in ^rkness at Thy side.

Without a hope to cheer the tomb

;

Take ui3 the torch and wave it wide, ^ ^'

The torch that lights time's thickest gloom.
Ui



y BMB£R bAYS-' :•'.-

toil on and faint not, watch and pray;
Be wise the erring soul to win

;

Go forth into the world's highway,.
-Compel the wanderer to, come in.

Toil on and in thy toil rejoice ;

For work comes rest, for exile home
;

Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's voice.
The midnight peal, ^' Behold, I come.''

15r.2

SOW ye beside^I waters,
Where the dew of heaven may fall

:

Ye shall reap if ye be not weary,
For the Spirit breathes o'er all.

Sovyj. though the thorn may wound thee
(One'wore the thorn for thee)
And though the cold world scorn thee
Patient and hopeful be. -
y .

' w. *
; . (

Sow ye beside all waters,
With a blessing and a prayer

;

Name Him whose hands uphold thee
And sow ye evei*ywhere.
Sow where the sunliglit sheddeth
Its warm and cheering rav

wu ^^^iT^'"
""^ ^^''^^^^ descendethWhen the sunbeams pass awray.

Sow when the tempest lowers,
^o^calmer days mav break;
And the seed In darkness nourish'd.
Agoodly plant may make.
Sow when the morning breaketh,
In beauty ojer the land^.
And when the evening falleth
Withhold not Thou Thine hand.

—'—
:> •
.'•. ^m

P.M.
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, THE CHRISTTAN YEAR,

Work while the daylight lasteth,

Ere the shades of night come on,

Ere the Lord of the vineyard cometh,
And the labourer's work is done.
Watch not the clouds above thee
Let the wild winds round thee sweep

;

God, may the seed-time give thee
But another hand may reap. ~;;-~^

X.M.

FATHER of mercies, bow Thine ear,

Attentive to our earnest prayer:
We plead for those who plead for Thee

;

Successful pleaders may they be. .

How great their work, how vast their charge I

Do Thoii their anxious souls enlarge :

Their best acquirements are pur gain
;

We share the blessings they ^btain. /
Clothe, then, with energy divine

Their words, a^Llet those words be Thine

;

To them Thy 4Pkd truth reveal,

Suppress their leSr, inflame their zeal.

Teach them to sow the precious seed,

Teach thern Thy chosen flock to feed;

Teach them immortal souls to gain^
Soul$ that will well reward their pain.

Let thronging multitudes around
^

Hear fronj their lips the joyful sound ; .. /
In humble strains Thy^race implore,
And feel Thy new-creating power.

Let sinners brfeak their massy chains,
Distressed souls' forget their pains; ^

Let light through distant realms be spread.
And Sion rear her drooping head. Amen.

H6



'1

X,M.

Iiargel

line;

!ad, >
ten.

154

155

J^O^/* TTON DA YS.

HOW beauteous arc their feet,

Who stand on! Sion's hill

;

Who bring salvation on their tongues,
And words of peace reveal

!

How charming is their voice

:

How sweet their tidings are !—
"Sioh, behold thy Saviour-King,~~ ^ ^
He reigns and triumphs here."

How happy are our ears
That hear this joyful sound,

Which kings and prophets waited for,

And sought^ but never found !

How blessed are our eyes
That see this heavenly light!

Prophets and kings desired it long,
But died without the sight.

The watchmen join their voice,
.' And tuneful notes employ ;

"'

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs.
And deserts learn the joy.

The Lord makes bare, his arm
Through all the earth abroad:

Let every nation now behold
Their Saviour and their God. Amen.

S.M.

ROGA TION DA YS.
MONDAY. ^ CM.

LORD, in Thy Name Thy servants plead^
« And Thoujiast sworn to hear;

Thine is the harvest, Thine the seed,
'

The spring and falling year.
- ... 117 "
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THE CnRISTlAlV YEAR,

Our hope, when autumn winds blew wild, '

' We trusted, Lord, with Thee

:

And still, now spring has on us smiled,
We wait on 'I'hy decree.

The former and the latter rain,

The summer sun and air,

The ijreen ear, and the golden grain,
AlFThine are ours by prayer.

--. ^

Thine too bv right, and x)urs by grace, y

.

The wondrous growth unseen, X^
The hopes that soothe, the fears that bra^;^;;

,

The love that shines serene.

Grant us Thy blessing so to .use

Here, in the world below, ^ •

That Thee in Thy new heaven arid earth
We never may forego.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom we adore.

Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore. Amen.

156 TUESDAY.

FATHER, we humbly pray
To Thee in whom we live,

Our countless sins, for Jesus* sake,

,
Forgive, O Lord, forgive.

We have unthankful been
For all Thy tender cafe

:

Thine indignation we deserve
;

. Cut spare, O Father, spare.

the creatures of Thy hand ^/
Made foi- Thy glory are

;

—r-i r i^i 7-^ ^-—«

S.yh

But we 1 hy creatures Iiave abus.ed

;

Spare us, O Father, spare. ' ,



SAINTS' DAYS.

. From plapjue and pestilence,
From famine, fire, antl sword,

Froi^ storm and flood, from dearth and drought,
Deliver us, O Lord. Amen.

157 WEDNESDAY.

FATHER, blessinpf every seed-time,
;

And r^freshmg all the soil, -A.
_ Ripening the gracious harvest

For which" all Thy servants toil

:

thou Source of every l)kjssing
Shower'd daily from above,

Hearken to our lips confessing
Our thanksgiving for Thy love.

; With Thy dews and sunshine tend us,

_ Through life's long and changeful year

;

From the enemy defend us.
Lest the tares of sin appear.

Let Thine eye and hand the keepers
Of our souls forever be,

Till Thine angel harvest-reapers
Sheaves of glory bind for Thee. Amen.

158

SAINTS' DAYS,"

ST. Ar^DREW,
TESUS c^lls us o'er the tumult
^J Of the world's wild restless sea;
Day b^ day His sweet voice soundeth,
Saymg Christians follow me.

Jesus calls us from the worship
Of. the vain world's golden store,

From each idol that would keep us, —

8.7.

P.M.

Saying, Christian, love me more.
U9
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r//£ CHRISTIAN YEAR.
•

. \ * .

In our joys and In our sorrows,

Days of toil and hours of ease,

Still He calls in cares and plcasin-cs

;

Christian^ love mc more than these.

Jesus calls us : by Thy mercies.

Saviour, may we hear Thy call,

Give our hearts to Thy obedience,

Serve and love Thee best of all.

ST. THOMAS.

OTHOU, who didst with love untold

Thy doubtinj^ servant chide

;

Bidding the eye of sense behold

Thy wounded hands and side,

Grant us, like him, with heartfelt awe,

To own Thee God and Lord,

Atid from this^'hour of darkness draw
Faith in the Incarnate Word.

And while that wondrous record now
Of.unbelief we hear,

Oh ! let us, Lord, the lowlier bow f

In selfHdistrusting fear : —
,

And grant that we may never dare ^

Thy loving heart to grieve; -*,,

But at the last their blessing share

Who see not, yet believe.
",

. .
-

-.''.>

Our Lord and God, etertial Son^ ;

To Thee all glory be,
^

With Father, Spirit, Three in One,

CM.

Through all eternity. Amen.
120
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ST, STEPHEN,

TJEAD of the Church trhimphanV

I'M. ^u J''^^^""^' '''^^^^ '^ ^^^-'c

;

1 III I hou appear,
Thy members here

Shall sing like those in glory.

We lift our hearts and voices
With blest anticipation,

.

And cry aloud,
Ancjgive to God

Th0 jiraise of our safvation.

Thou dost conduct Thy people -.

Through torrents of temptatioijt;
Nor will we fear, • '^

While Thou art near, .
-

The fire of tribulation; , .^S.

The world, with sin and Satan,
in vam our march opposes :

By Thee we shall
Break through them all,

Ere death our conflict closes. "^

By fjtith wesee the glory V
Ta which THou shalt restore us

;

The world despise «

For that high prize
^Which Tljipu hast set before us •

"«*i

P.M.

,,/

Ahd if Thoii count us worthy

^W^ ^Ht^^ Stepheii;
Shall see Thpe 5;t;^nd
AtGod\<} right hand,

To take us up to bfeaven.

cvfV
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THE CHRISTIAN YEAR.
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^62

ST. JOHN THE evangelist:

THE life, which God's Jnearnate Word
Lived here below with men,

Three blest Evangelists record

With heaven-inspired pen :
f

John soars on high, beyond the three,

To God the Father's Throne

;

And shews in what deep mystery -r—-
The World ,with God is One. ^ ^

Upon the Saviour's loving breast

Invited to recline,
ui V

'T was thence he drew, in moments blest,

Rich stores of truth divine.

There too with that angelic love

Did He his bosom fill,

Which, once enkindled from above.

Breathes in His pages still,

Jesus^ ^e Virgin's Holy Son,

We praise Thee and adore,

Who art with God the Father One
And Spirit evermore. .

8.6.

H<m y INNOCENTS,
li; M.

OLORD^the Holy Innocents ^ ^^

Laid down for Thee their infant life,

And martyrs brave and patient saints
_

Have stoodfor Thee in fire and strife.

We wear the cross thev wore of old.

Our lips have learn'd Hke vows to make ;

We need not die ;' we cannot, fight; ^

What may we do for Jesus' sake ?
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HOLY INNOCENTS,

O day by day each Christian child
Has much to do, without, within;

A death to die for Jesus' sake,
A weary war to wage with sin. :

When deep within our swelling hearts,
The thought$^bf pride and anger rise,

When bitter words are on our tongues,
And tears of passion in our eyes

;

Then we may stay the angry blow.
Then we may check the hasty word,

Give gentle answers back again,
And fight e battle for our Lord*

GLORY to Thee, O Lord,
Who, from this world of sin,

By cruel Herod's ruthless sword
Those preciousi ones didst win.

Glory ^o Thee for all

The ransom'd infant band.
Who since that hour have heard Thy caill,

' And reach'd the quiet land.

Oh, that pur hearts within.
Like theirs, were pure and bright ; >

Oh, that as free from deeds of sin
We shrank not from Thy sight.

Lord, help us every hour
^ Thy cleansing grace to claim

;

In life to glorify Thy power,
In death to praise Thy name. Amen.

SJif.

V^
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CdNVERSION OF ST. PA UL.

"VTTE sing the glorious conquest

VV Before Damascus' gate,

When Saul, the Church's spoiler,

Camfe breathing threats and hate

:

The ravening wolf rushM forward

Full early to the prey

;

^ ^^
But lo! the Shepherd met him,

And bound him fast to-day

!

Qh, Glory most excelling

That smote across his path

!

Oh, light that ^rced and blinded

vThe zealot in ^is wrath

!

Oh, voice that spake within him
The calm reproving word!

Gh, love that sought and held him

The bondman of his Lord!

G wisdom, ordering all things

In ofder strong and sweet,

What nobler spoil was ever

Cast at the Victor's feet ?

, What wiset^ master-builder

E'er wrought at Thine employ,

Than he, till now so furious I

Thy building to destroy ? ^
Lord, teach Thy Church- the lesson,

Still in her' darkest^hour

Gf weakn|p and of danger

To truspThy hidden power.

Thy grace by ways mysterious .

The wrath of man can bind

And in Thy boldest foeman

Thy rhosen saint can find ! Amen.

P.M.

124
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mESENTATtON OF CnniST IN THE
TEMPLE, COMMONLY CALLED PURl^
FICAtlON OF THE BLESSED. VIRGIN

165

IN His temple now behold Him^ :^
See the lon^-expected Lord

!

Ancient prophets had foretold Him

;

God hath now fulfiU'd His wprd.
Now to praise Him His redeem'd

Shall break forth Ywth one a^jcord^

In the arms of her who bore Him, -

Virgin pure, behold Him lie,

While His aged saints adore Him,
Ere in perfect faith they die :

Alleluia! Alleluia,!

to, the Incarnate God Most High!

Jesus by Thy, presentation,
Thou who didst for us endure,

Make us see Thy great salvation,
Seal fis with Thy promise sure

;
-"And present us in Thy glory

To Thy Father cleansed and pure^

Prince and author of salvation, ^"

_ Be Thy .boundless love our theme!
Jesus, praise to Thee be given

.

By the world Thou didst redeem,
> With the Father and the Spirit,

Lord of majesty supreme ! Amen.

- P.M.

.I':

A
/ A . .
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ST:MATTHIAS:

BISHOP of the souls of men,

"

When the fo^man's step is nigh,

.When the wolf lays wait by- night

For the- laipbs unceasingly, ^ '

Watch, O. Lord, about us keep,

^"iGuard us, Shepherd of the sheep. —^r

'when the hireling .flees away, * ,

'. Caring only for his gold, ^ \,

"'
Arid the gate unguarded stands

1^ At the entrance to the fold,

Stand, Lordy Thy flock before,
• Thou the Gi^dian, Thou the door.

Lord, whose gjiiding finger ruled -

V In the castingof the lot,
'

- Thaf Thy Church might fill the post

. (Si the lost Tscariot, • ? -

^nalltrouble ever thu&.

. Stand, good Master, nigh to lis.

When the saints their order take _
In the New Jerusalem,

.
"

And Matthias stands elect, , .

Give us part and lot with him,

Where in Thine own dwelling^lace -

We may.see Thee face to face. Amen.

ANNUNCIATION OF THE BLESSED
' VIRGINMARY, i

w

li-

PRAISE we the Lord this day,

This day so long foretold, ^

>Whose promise-shone wj<tb cheering ray

S.M.

On waiting saints of old.

126
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The pfophet gave the sign ,

For faithful men to read;

A virgin Jjorn of David's line, •

^hall bear the promised seed.

Ask not how this should be,

But worship and adore, ^ •

Like her whom Heaven's majesty

Came down to shadow o'er.

Meekly she bow'd her head
To hear the gracious word,

Mary, the pure and lowly maid, -
*

The fayour'd of the Lord.

.

flessed shall be her name
In all the Church on earth, ,

'

Through whom that wondrous %iercy came,
.. The incarnate Saviour's birth. Amen.

,',• 168
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P.M,-

FROM all Thy saints in warfare, for all Thy saints

lat rest, /
To Thee, O blessed Jestis, all praises be address'd.'

ThoUfc Lord, didst win the battle, that they might
conquerpi'S be ; v

V Their crownf of living glory are lit* with rays from

[ -^Thee.'' I
"'' .<;:' ' '..

; V ' '

For him, O Lord, we praise TKee, the weak by grace

mkde strongj
'

v

Whose labfcurs and ; whose Gospel enrich our

, triump^i-song.

toy we in*U our weakness find strength from Thee
supplied,

And all, as fhiitful branches, in Thee, the'- Vine,— ^"Ui^A——^ '——
-. -^i=^

—

.

"-^
.

-
'

—

—
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Praise, Lord, for. him whose Gospel Thy human life
. declared,

'Who, worldly gains forsaking, Thy path of suffering
shared.

; Ffom all unrighteous mammon, O give us hearts set.
'

free,

That we, whate'erour calling, may rise and follow
Thee,^

Then praise we God the Father, and praise weXod
the Son,

And God the Holy Spirit^ Eternal Three in One;
'

Till all the ransom'd niimber fall down before tire

K throne, .

'

^ ^
^ ^'

/ Aiid honour, power and glory, ascribe to Go#
alone. An^en. - .'\ *

169

» .

>s-7: ppii^iP aMD'St. yAM:Es,

"'^HE Father shew US, gracious Lord,
• X Aid.we contented rest!"
Too bold the prayer, too rash the word;
'T was Philip's hSsty voice was heard.
From his too ardent breast.

!|;''-k.::
>kiTogain that glimpse, tho* ne'er so mint,

To mortal were to die: , /

Oh ! how could sinner ; how* could sa&it^
Or how could angel, free from taint,

Endure that dazzling eye ? * '

*.' » " "'
\

.."" .'" *: ^' " SI
'.

t •

.

. •
; » . . ,

-

Vet, Lord, we could the Father see, '

/ Gould^see Him beamijpg bright, i .:^^
If we would only look' to Thee, •

To set the gloomy spirit free



A

ST. BARNABAS. 4

X^iou art thj^ way, the Truth, the Life-j

To Us the Fatlieji^jvej \
f To Hii'n conduct uKlHro' the strife*

To Him who stands with mercy rife,

That wfi may see ai^l|ve. , .

.)«,'
^ '^••(tL'

'

' ''-*''
^'^

So bring uj^ all, released -from care,

To tread the he^ivenly iloor

With Thy own martyr'd servant there,

And blessed Philip, sainfed p^ir.

To see Thee evermore.

/ •>*

170
ST. BARNABAS.

• ; - ^
: ' •

' ; *
'

' X -v -
.

^ *,
_

'

/:;;A L0VIn6 saviour, who art touched
vjf With human cares and throes.
What brother stands so close as Thou
To soothe *a brother's woes ?

A "Son of Thunder," Thou canst raise,

\ And gifts of fireJmpart,
^A " Son of consolation " &end

, To, cheer the drooping heart.

The chosen Barnabas appears,
Unawed by death or shame

And Christians at his stirring sounds.
First hear their Saviour's name.

Yet pity moves His melting breast.
It trembles in His voice; ^ ,

'

He loves to weep with them that weep,
To joy when tjiey rejoice. •

O / grant us, 'tender Lord, to learn,
_^If we^would still be Thine,
"hat zefal is worthless,^
By sympathy divine.

That zefal is worthless,^if unwarm*d

CM.

. \

)
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ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST.

172

LO, from the desert homes,
Where he hath sojourn'd long,

The new EHas comes,
In sternest wisdom strong; *

-^

^^ The voice that cries , .^^.^^.^^

Of Christ from high, ^
• And judgment nigh v

From opening skies. .

Your GoJ e'en now doth stand

At heaven's unfolding door;

His fan is in His hand,

And He will purge His floor;

The wheat He claims,

And with Him stows

;

The chaff He throws
, To deathless flames.

Ye haughty mountains; bow
,

Your sky-aspiring heads';

Ye valleys, hiding low,

Lift up your gentle meads;
The way make plain

Your King before

;

"^ For evermore
He comes to reign* -

P.M.

ST, PETER.
"nrHOU art the Christ, O Lord,— 1 The Son of God Most Highr
For ever be adored
That name in earth and sky;

In which, though mortal strength may fail,

The Saints of God at last prevail

!

;;'>. MO,:; ,.,^ :.

P.M

,1
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)] • tjSTl JAMES THE ABQSTLE.

* .€^ surely he was blest %
With blessedness unpriced^o
Who, tauj;i;ht of God, cfonfess^d j|
The Godhead ftf the Christ \^^ ^ '

For of Thy Church, Lord, Thou did^t own
Thy Saint a true foundatipn-stone.

Thrice was he p\it to shame,
'

—_ Thrice did the dauntless fall;

But, oh! that look that came
.. From out the iud^ment-hall,— \

It pierced and broke the spell-bound heart,
And foil'd the tempter's sifting art!

Thrice fallen^thrice restored! .

The bitter lesson learnt,

/ That heart for Thee, O Lord,
With triple ardour bur;it.

The cross he took he laid not down
U«t»l he grasp'd the martyr's crown

!

Oh bright triumphant faith !\

Oh courage void of ffeafs \

Oh love most strong in death!
Oh penitential tears

!

By these, Lord, keep usiest we fall,

And make us go where Thou shalt call. Amen.

173
ST, JAMES THE APOSTLE.

L.M,

WE praise Thy Name, O Lord Most High,
Redeemer of our souls from death,

And all Thy mercies magnify.
In making known Thy saving faith. ;/; ^^^

Thou didst the humble fisher call.

Beside the shores of Galilee
;

At Thy command he ^tngave up
Ane left his nets to follow Thee.

m
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THE CHRISTIAN YEAR.

O happy choice, for earthlv toil

The strife to resci^e souls from sin

:

For treasures that may rust and spoil,
The crown of heavenly life to win.

O favour'd one, who, ere he knew
The sharpness of the coming Cross,

Of Thy bright beauty caught the view-
That turns to gain all earthly loss. ---^^ ----

Thy promise is fulfiU'd, and he
Dares in Thy painful steps to go JTo drink Thy cup of agony,

. And drain the bitter dregs of woe.
Grant, Lord, that hope of seeing Thee

In l^liss may us with courage nerve,
The world and all its pomp to flee,

Our Cross to bear, and Thee to serve. Amen.

x/

174
ST BARTHOLOMEW.

P.M.

l^ING^of saints, to tvhom the number

^

, _ Of Thy starry host is known,
A Many a nan>e by man forgotten .

1 Lives for ever round Thy Throne:
Lights which earth-born mists have darkened,
There are shining full and clear

Pfiiices in the court of heavens-
Nameless, unremember^d, here. ^.

In the roll of Thine Apostles \
One there stands, Barthplomew, ^

He for whom to-day we dff^r
.Year by year our praises dtie ; >^^i^;^ i-^

How he toil'd for Thee and suffered "^

None on earth can now* record

;



S7\MATTli£mf '

Was it he, beneathw fig-tree .

Seen of Thee, and j^uilcless found
;

He who saw the Ciood he longed for

Rise from Nazqireth's barren ground;
He who met his risen Master

. On the shores of Galilee;

He to whom the word was spoken,
" Greater things thou yet shalt see? "

None caa tell us ; all is written

In the tamb's great book of life

—

All the faith, and prayer, and patience,
All the toiling and the strife :

There are told Thy hidden treasures

:

Nupiber us, O Lord, with them,
When Thou makest up the jewels ^
Gf Thy living diadem I Amen. —

175 ; ST. MATTHE^^ ' >.M.

LO. sea and land their gifts outpour,
A tribute from their richest store,

X To lie at Levi's feet.

But Thou, in passing, gracious Lord,
Didst see his danger, speak Thy word;

^ That word for him ho\Ymee1 ! -
'^

"Come, follow Me !" - *

;

To follow Thee T^r-—- ,-^^^-v^

He quits His weaWaj^ seat. y >
But we are still in fetters bound

;

Earth's wealth and pleasures twine around
Our hearts all dead and cold;

Unyielding to the cries |^ grace^
With wills too weak to<^ek Thy face^-^Uf^-^

7 Fast tied in Satan's' hold.

"Come, follow Me !"
-A-

'?

Ah ! how are we
To burst the chains of gold ?,

, ^..:::m-\^.:
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TlfE CirRISTlAN YEAR,

Yet, roused by Thine Almighty voice,
Good Lord, we rise, and we rejoice;'

^ We fling the dross away.
No diamond sparkles in the light,
Nought ever shines so fair and bright
As Tliy celestial ray.

" Come, follow me !
" p

We fly to thee, 4" O living Star of dayt—-^^—^
Thou hadst not where to lay Thine head.
When Matthew, by Thy mercy led,

Souglft Thee to be his guest

;

But we, O Lord, of Thee have need
;On Thy rich bounty we must feed.

And lean upon Thy breast* ? '

"Then follow IVfe!" \^
We cling to Thee,

Our riches, and our rest
•'f

176

ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS.

PRAISE to God who reigns above,.
Binding earth and heavea in love

;

All the armies of the sky ^
Worship His dread sovereignty.

Seraphim His praises sing,
Cherubim on fourfold wing,
Thrones, I^ominions, Princes, Powers,

' Hosts in htaven's embattled towers.

Angel hosts HiTword fulfil,
^^^^^~

Ruling nature by His will

:

Round His throne archangels

78.



; .$7: LUKE,

Yet on man they. joy to waft.

All that l)ri^ht clMcstial state,

For true Man their Lord they SCC,

Christ, the incarnate Deity.

On the throne our Lord who died

Sits in manhood glorified.

Where His people faint beloW
Angels count it joy to go.

-——-

Holy Father, Holy Son,
Holy Spirit, Three in One!
Glory as pf old, to Thee,
Now, and evcc»il-e shall be I

177

o

,¥.t

^

jEStl??, O Redeemer^
Physician of the soul

!

Receive, receive Thy people.

And cleanse and make them whole.

For health, for strenj^th, for healing|

The stream is never dry.

Whose fountain-head flows ceaseless
From holy Calvary.

O Lamb of God, Q Jesus
Upon the altar slain, r^

The blood of Thin^ atonement
Shall purge our guilty staia:

Not now in type and figure

Of bull or heifer seen.

The blood of the Redeemer ;.

Shall sprinkle the unclean.

^w^ «^

./The guests await the summons,
r TReir robes are white and. fair,

Washed in the blood of Jesus
"fg!#' From sin and from despair

;

/r.
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rmS CHRISTIAN' YEAR,

And He the great All-healer,

His wine and oil shall pour
Upon their wounds, and bear them
From trouble evermore.

Th6 banquet-hall IS ready,
The baiiquet-hall of Christ:

He calls the loved physician,
The blest Evangelist

;

The marriage feast ^waits him,
The joy of his reward : .

'

Receive then, faithful servant,

., The wages of thy Lord.
"^

- :

-' -

'

ST. SIMON AND ST. JUDE,

SAINTS of God whom faith united
In the twelve Apostles' band:

Who for Christ in pain delighted,

Seeking place at Christ's right hand

;

Yeiiad many a bitter trial,
*

Ye were scorn'd and set at nought

;

Fearing nothing but denial

Of the Lord, for whom ye fought.

Cajl'd on earth to different stations

In the battle of the Lord, v
Ye ^ndured through tribulations,

'Faith your shield, and truth your sword.
Far apart, through toil and peril, '

Pass'd ye onward to your rest: / .*

^In the streets of gold and beryl
.-, Ye together shall be blest. .

Leaves of autumn tell the story
How our lives must also passi,

And how thisworld's pomp aiid "glory

Fadeth like the summer grass

:

8.7.
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ALL SAINTS.

Earthly joys are vain and hollow,
Earthly hopes but poor at best:

Christ's true martyrs we would follow
In your steps and gain our rest. ^

Him, whose lovevmankind created,
- Him, who came for man to bleed,

Him, who hath regenerated
Us and all His chosen seed

;

We, as we are onward pressing
To His glorious home on high.

With His saints and angels blessing,
Now and ever magnity. Amen>

ALL SAINTS.

THE Son of God .goes forth to war,
A kingly ^rown to gain,

His blood-red banner streams afar

;

Who follows in His train !

Who best can drink his cup o^woe,
Triumphant over pain,

Who patient bears hiis cross below,
He follows in His train.

The martyr first, whose eagle eye
Gould pierce beyond the grave,

Who saw his Master in the sky,
And called on Htm to save.

^
Like Him, with pardon on his tongue,

In midst of mortal pain,
H(& prayed for them that did the wrong

:

WhofoUows in his train? ,

A glorious band^ those chosen few
On Avhom the Spirit came; i

r

Those valiant saints, their hopes they knew
And mocked the cross and flame.

'

CM.
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k THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. :

They met the tyrant's brandish'd i^eel,

The lion's gory mane,

They bow'd their necks, the death to feel;

Who follows in their train ? |

A noble army, men and boys,

, The matron and the maid,

Around the Saviour's throne rejoice,

In robes of light arr^y'd.

They climb'd the steep ascent of heaveii

Through peril, toil, and pain;

O God, to us may grace be given

To follow in their train. Amen.

180
THE saints of God ! Their conflict pass.

And life's long battle won at last.

No more they need the shield or sword,

They cast them down before the Lord:—
G happy saints ! for ever blest.

At Jesus' feet how safe your rest

!

The saints of God ! their wanderings done,

No more their weary course they run, .

No more they faint, no more they fall,

No foes oppress, no fears appal :—
O happy saints ! for ever blest.

In that dear home how sweet your rest

!

The saints of God ! Life's voyage o'er, {

Safe landed on that blissful shore,

No stormy tempests now they drea:dj ;

No roaring billows lift their head ;__ -

O happy saints ! for ever blest.

In that calm haven of yoUrrest

!

8g.
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COMMUNION OF SAINTS.

The saints of God their vigil keep^# yet their mortal bodies sleep,
Tillfrom the dust they too shall rise
And soar triumphant to the skies :O happy saints! rejoice and sing,
He quickly comes, your Lord and King!

O God of saints I to Thee we cry,

9 ?i^X!2y/ P^ead for us on higli;U HoWHi^st ! our guide and friend,

%l^m^W''^ ^'" ^^^ shall end ; - : ^
_i nat Wfth ^11 saints our rest may be
In tl^t bright paradise with TlifeeJ Amen ^

P.M.

101
<^^^UNION OF SAINTS,

F'^Wh^'-f'K^
^
k"*?'-'?? ^;°™ 4eir labours rest,

TW ^^» n? ^^ fa.th before the world confessUThy name, O Jesus, be forever bless'd. • -

Ti. ..\.\ . , Alleluia.
Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their mieht •

Thn"'
.L°>;?' the''- Captain in the well-fought fight •

'

Thou, m the darkness drear, the light of light.

r\ r«i , Alleluia.-

?iSJt/ '°'^'f'• ?''"»'' *""« and bold.
P ight as the saints who nobly fought of old.And win, with them, the victor's crown of gold.

nu»i .
' Alleluia.

blest communion, fellowship divine ! ,We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; •

Yet all are one in Thee, for 111 ie thine. -

A«j 1. ., ., Alleluia.

tt-^f'^^^^ ""1^ ^J^^^ the warfare-long,

is L?,*''^ ^^l""^^
<^'^*^t triumph-song, ^'

.And. hearts are brave again, and arms' are strong.'
;": ^''

- ^
'

- — ^-^-— Alleluia.

—
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T//E CHRISTMN^ YEAR.

The golden evening brightens in the-west; ,

•Soon^ soaw to faithful warriors comes the rest?

sweet is the calm of^paradise ^Jie Wess'd..^ v ; ; ,

- V .i* Alleluia.

*But lo I there breaks a yet more gLorious day'; j% . ;

• The saints-triiimphant rise in bright array; r"^

:^The King of glory passes on His ^ay. >
.
^

-'":^""~—
-~^,^- •; ..-(••.,•.•

..
.,/- "'': •

' Alleluiai ".

^ {"rom eartfewide bdunds,.£rom ocean's farthest coast/

Through gates of pearl streams in the countless hoat,

Singing toSjather, Spri, and Holy GH^st;
Alleluia/

•
P.M.

/KK;E is the family ofvlbve,

\y in earth below and heaven above,

Part waging battle sharp and sore,

And part at rest for evermore.

The Church on eai^th has still to fight

Against the devil and. his might

;

.1

The Church in heaven with war has done,

Yet these two Chi/rehes are but one.

For they who love their Saviour here,

And die in God's true faith and fear,^

Shall join tl^ glorious Church on high,

1/And dwell with Christ eternally;

Whete shine^ everlastingMay,

And sin and sorrow flee away, -^ ;

Where no more tears can come, nor pam_
And with their God in bliss the/reign-

We praise Thee, Lord, for those Thy grace

Ha^'btOught unto that blessc^ place f;^ ^>

d teach us so to live, that we^-^-i^ - -
May follow them, as they didThce. •

To father. Son, and Holy .Gl^o^t,

V From men aid from the heavenly husl .

MO '

'i«f

'J^r
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^ THR' CHURQH. . V '"
^^

\Bq honour, glory*, blessing, praise,
°. ^eiiceforth througji never-ending days. Atnen.

I;
ET^amts on earth in concert smg ,, ;

J With those «vhosetvvork is done

;

^ F6r ail the servant:s of our King .,

^^^^- In heaven and patrth are One. --

One family, we dwell in Him,- f .- X^
One Churehj above, beneath":

Though now divided by the stream,
> The narrow streanj of deat|i. ^ ^^^^-~

One. army -Of the living God,V ^;
^JTp'His command we bovf^; ,. "-

\

Part 6t:the^h^Qsth3ye crossed the iftodd;^
" A^d p^rtare cnSs?ing i|ow^^ • V

;
^v

E'en now to.their eternal homer^
There pass soriie spir|ts.l)lest •, :

'

While others to the margiiTcomfei
, Waiting their call to rest. *

Jesus^^be Thou our constant guide/
Then,, when the word is giVen,

Bid Jordan's nairrow stream.divide - v

Arid bjing us'safe to heaven^ Amen^^

;^i''

--*--j. '

*»

:'•«#" THE CHURCH. '
'

. f^mil^MPJIANTSionr
-:^ -1- Fr6m dust,,a^ darkness, and the dead :

'

r^ Thdugh humbled long, awake at length;; i
And gird thee with thy Savioiir's^trength. -

i^

^_:i:J*ut all thy beauteous garmentsT^mj -v^^ v^. ::^

; And let thy*excellenee ])e known : \
' /'Deck'd in the robes of righteousriess,

-. <f\

\ »

-vK-'
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THE church: V

NfLmpre shajl foes unciean invade,

And fill thy hallow'd walls with dread;

No more shall hell's insulting host

Their victory and thy sorrows boast. ,

God from on hi^jh hashearci thy* prayer,^

His hi^nd thy ruins shaTl repair

:

Nor will thv watchful Monarch cease

To guard thee in eternal peace.

I
LOVE Thy kingdom, Lord,

The house of Thine abode, :

The Church our blest Redeemer saved

With His own precious blood.

I love Thy church, O God! ^

Her walls before Thee stand,
;

Dear as the apple of Thine eye,

And graven on Thy hand.

For her ray tears shall fall,
|^

-—^^QiLber my prayers ascend; #,
To heriny^xrafes^aii^^ be eiven,

Till toils aiidcares^

Beyond my highest joy

I prize her heavenly ways.

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,

-^^^ijer hymns of love and praise.

^ jesus, thoatriend divine,

bur Saviour and our King,

Thy hand from every snare and foe

^
Shall great deliverance bring;

Sure as Thy trutli shslll last^

' To Zion shall be given

The brightest glories earth can yield,

of heaven.

CM.

.; *

i



THE CHURCH.
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18C / . :;:^,:;V;fv-:-^,. :..,»•*

THE Ghurch*3 one fouhclation ^
J s Jesus Christ her Lord; *

'

- She is His new <5re^tion #?
' By water and the Word i

^

From heaven H€ came and sought her
To be His holy Bride t^

•

1 fcWith His own Bloofl HJ bought her,

t ^ And for her life He died.

,

- Elect Irom every nation, ,
.' -^

Yet one o'er all the earth, , ^: '^'

Her charter of salvation ^ 1
One l^ord, one Faith; one Birth : /

One Hol^ name §he blesses, * - ^

Partakes one holy food,
And to one hope-ishe presses v ^

With qjjgry grace endued.,

Mid toil and tribulation j - •- \ i

And tumult .of her war
She waits the consUmniatidn ' . . ,\

Oi peace for evermore ; ,

'

'
• ; ,

TilV >vith the vision glorious v

YHctvi^ngmg eyes are blest,
' Anci the great chin'Ch^4€ioriaus -^

Shalltbe the ichiirch at rest.
.'

Yet she on earth has union " '

: With God the Three in One ; . , '

And mystic sweet communion. , .

-_:With those whose rest is won,-
, OhT^ap^^aints^^a^

Lord, give us grace tlmt we
Like them, the meek and lowly, ^
On hiffh may dwell with thee !—Amen.

\ 143



THE CHURCH

8.7.
ri

(S^, *

GLORIOUS things of thee%e spoken,
Zion, city of our God

;

He, whose word cannot be broken,'

Form'd thee for His own abode: *

On the Rock of Ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose ? ^

With salvation's walls surrounded, ^ —
Thou mayst sniile at all thy foes.

See, the streams of living waters,
' Springing from eternaf love,
Well supply thy sons and daughters,

;And >ll fear of want remove

:

Wh6 cart faint,, while such a river

Ever fio\srs their thirst to assuage; /

Grace, which, like the Lord the giver,

^ever fails from age to age ? ^^ •

.

Round each habitation* hovering,*

See the cloud and fire appear, «

For a glo|*y and a covering ; >, "

Showihjg that the Lord is near.

Thus deriving froni their ba!nner .

^
'Light by night, and.shade by day,

lafe they feea upon the manna,
Which He gives' theni when they pray.

Saviour, if of 2!ion's city

I, through graces a member am, .

Let the \Yorld deride or pity,
.

I will glory in Thy name

:

Tading is the worldling's pleasure,
"^

\A11 ms 4)0asted pomp and show
; |

Solid joys and lasting treasure

:./...

^
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THE church:

GOD of mercy, God of graces

Show the brightne'ss of Thy face;
Shine upop us, Saviour, shine,,

Fill Thy Church with light divine

;

And Thy saving health -extend ^
*

Unto earth's remotest end.

Xet the people praise Thee, Lord
j

Let Thy^love on all be pbur'd

;

Let. the nations shout "Und sing ^ \

Glory to their Saviour King,

At 1^ feet their tribute:payA .

And TJiy holy will obey.> .',. " ''-'
" '. -,•'

./:
'

.-
' '

Let the people praise Thee, Lprd

;

Earth' shall- then' her fruits afford,

•God^to man His blessing give,!

Man to God devoted l^ve;

All belbAy, and all above, ,

One in jpy and light an4 love*

7. f

.

if H-Ji.

189 8,T."

•,\

PRAISE the Rock of our salvation,* ^

Laud His name from zone to zone:

"

Oil that;Rock the Church is builded, -h

Christ Himself the corner-stone

;

Vain against bur fpck-built Sion
• Winds and waters, fire and hail

;

Christ is in her midst j~1against her
V Sin and heli shall not prevail.

Framed^of living stones, cemented
By thd .Spirit's unity, '

,
^

Based 0% Prophets and Apostles,



THE CHURCH,

May Thy Church, O Lord Incarnate,

Grow in grace, in peace," in lovej

Emblem of the heavenly Sion,

The Jerusalem abovei ^ '^: -

Stands four-square that heavenly city;

Paved with gold like crystal bright

;

'Gates of pearl, and walls of jasper.

Emerald and chrysolyte.

;
Broad and lofty tower its ramjpartd;

At its gate twelve angels stand

;

On its walls twelve names are graven.

Of the apostles' chosen band.

Where Thou reignest King of glory,

Throned in everlasting li^ht,

%-^idst Thy saints, no more is needed
Sun by day, nor moon by night:

Soon may we those portals enter

When this earthly strife is o'er;

There to dwell with saints and angels

In Thy presence evermor^

Join we now the voice of triumph
To the Throne of glory sent,

Alleluia, Alleluiaj [^-^-^^y'^y-j^-^t^^^iV:

To the Lord Omnipotent

;

Praise to" Thee, Eternal Father,

Praise to Thee, Eternal Son,
Praise to Thee, Eternal Spirit,

While unending ages run. Amen.

"w

w. ^P"

190 P.M.

LORD of our life, aii^d God of our salvation,^
Star of our night, ^nd hope of every nation.

Hear and receive Thy Church's supplication,



J5ec round Thine ark the hiinp:ry billows curling

See how Thy foes their banners arc unfurling ; ,

Lord, while their darts envenom'd they are hurling.

Thou canst preserve us. ^
Lord, Thou canst help when earthly armour faileth.

Lord, Thou canst save when deadly sin assailcth,

Lord, o'er Thy rock nOr death nor hell prevaileth J ;

Grant us Thy peace^ Lord;

Peace in our hearts, our evil thoughts assuaging,

Peace m Thy Church, where brothers are engaging.

Peace, when the world it3 busy war is waging}
Calm Thy foes raging.

Grant us Thy help till backward they are driven,

Grant them Thy truth, tha| they may be for/^ven,

Grant peace on earth, and after we have striven

Peace in Thy heaven. Amen.

\

f

m

ONWARD, Christian soldiers,

Marching as to war.

With the cross of Jesus ^

B Going on before.

Christ tlie Royal Master
Leads against the foe, .

Forward into battle, 7~ ~"
\

See, His banners go.

Onward, Christian soldiers,

Marching as to war,

\.- With the cross of Jesus
. Going on before.

* ~

At the sign of triumph
Satan's host doth flee

;

On then , Christian soldiers,

On to victory.

147
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I Tl/Ii CHURCH. %

Hell's foundatfons quiver

At the tihout of praise;

Brothers, lift your voices,

Loud your anthems raise.

Onward, &c.

like a mighty arm3F
Moves the Church of God|

Brothers we are treading

Where the shints have trod;

We are not divided, #»
All one body we,

One in hope, and doctrine,

Onedn charity.

Onward, &C.

Crowns and throne!^ may perish,

Kingdoms rise and ^ane, '

But the Church of Jesus* ,

Constant will remain •,'

Gates of hell can never
'Gainst that, Church prevail

;

We have Christ's own promise,

And that cannot fall.

Onward, &c. •

Onward, then, ye people,, .
Join our happy throng; \ .

Blend* with ours your voices .

In^theiriumph song

;

.Glory, laud, and honour I

* Unto Christ the King;
This through countless ages ; •

•

~" Men and Angels sing.^~^r" ^^

: Onward, Christian soldiers,
• / It ^_ Mfarching as to war,

.">

With the cross of Jesus
Going on before. . Amen.

i
!l '

.

1
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j
^
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THE ClWRClh
. .... .

.
^ .

•i^^'

'''''
'iklit^

v.*
^

Lot round the Thronp,

^ The salntH in countl

Of every tonjj;uc rcdccm'c

Arr^y'^ in garments wasli

Tbroup;K triluitation firrcat tlTcy came ; f
They l)<)rc the cross, despised the shame f

From all their labours now they resjt,

In God's etejrnal glory blest* ' -

They see their Saviour face to face,

And sing the triumi)hs of His ^race} V
Mim day and nightthey ceaseless praise;

To Him the loud thanksgiving raise ; -^

"Worthy the Lanil), for sinners slain,

Through endless years to live and reigi

Thou hast redeemed us by Thy blood,

And made us kings and priests to God."

'jg*

„'-'Si^

.

6 may we tread the sacred road «

That holy saints and martyrs, trod

;

' Wage to the end the glorious ^strife,

And wii>, like them,^a ciown of life.. Amen

rr

V103 ./^V^:^^'
^*'

J
'' -'^^^

.* ^
PALMS of glory, raiment bright,

Crowns that never fade away.

Gird ijhd decic the saints in light

;

* Priests, and kings, and conquerors they.

7«.

^iet the conquerors bring' their palms ,1

To the Lamb amidst the throne. ^
' *

And proclaim in joyful psalms
i' Victory through His cross alone^

V- , ' . ^-'- - ' * -* -



;•* THE CHURCH.
• ,,". , " •

Kings for harps their crowns resign,

Grying-, as they strike the chords,

"Take the kingdom, it is Thine,

King of kings, and Lord of lords !"

Round the altar priests confess.

If their robes are white as snow, ,

*Twas the Saviour's righteousness,

And* His blood, that made them so.

Who were these ? on earttithey^ dwelt;

Sinners once, of Adam's race;

Guilt, and fear, and suffering ferlt;

But were saved by sovereign grace.

T*hey were mortal, toa, like us :

Ah ! when we, like them must die,

May our souls, translated thus.

Triumph, reign, and shine on high

!

i*
lOR all Thy saints, O Lord,

Who strove in Thee toiive.

Who follow'd Thee, obey'.d, adored,

Our grateful hymil receive. •

: For all Thy saints, O Lord, -

Accept our thankful cry.

Who counted Thee their great reward,

And strove in Thee to die,
''

They all, in life and death.

With Thee, their Lord, on high, ?

Learnt from Thy Holy Spirit's breath.

To suffer and to die.- ':\'^:-,
;

:^ Fbrthi^hy name we'bless, -^
And humbly pray that we

* May follow them in holiness,
^ And live and die in Thee . Amen.

8.M.
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THE CHURCH,

HO are^ these like stars appearing,

P.M.

¥

hiLi aremese nKc M^i» *iHF^"*"'fo» i^

These, before God's throne who stanf?

Ek^hli golden xrown is wearing,
^

|

Who are all this glorious band ?

'

Hallelujah ! hark, they sing, ^
Praising loud their heavenly King. .

Who ate these in dazzling brightness,

Clothed in God's own righteousness : _
These, Whose robes of purest whiteness

Shall their lustre still possess, -

Still untouch'd by time's rude hand,
^

Whence come all this glorious band ?

These are they who have conteMed ^

For their Saviour's honour long,

Wrestling on till life was ended, V
i:; ' Following not the 'sinful throng ; ..

.These, who well the fight sustain'd.

' Triumph by the Lamb have gain'd.

These are they whose hearts were riven,

Sore with woe and anguish tried,

Who in pi;ayer full oft have striven,

Withthe Gbd they glorified ;.

Now, their painful conflict o'er,

God has bid them weep no rtiore.
""

\m
,iAT are these in bright array,

. . This innunierable throng,

Round the altar, liight and day.

Hymning one triumphant song ?

« Worthy is the Lamb, once slain,

"
Blessing, honour, glory, power, .

'Wisdom, riches, to ob^in,

New dominion every hour."

D.78.
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7»S CHURCH, '

" •

These through fiery trials trod

;

V\

These from great affliction came

;

Now, beforfe^the Throne of God, :

Seal'd with H is Aliliighty name.
Clad in raiment pure and white,

Victor-patrris in every hand,'

Through thpir dear Redeemer's mighty
Morfe' thii cbnquerors they stand.'.

Hlinger, thifst, disease unknown,
~

'On immortal fruits they feed

;

Them the .Lamb amidst the Throne
Shall to living fountains lead

:

Joy and gladness banish sighs

;

Perfect love dispels all fear

;

And for ever from th^jr^yes . -
,

. .God shall wipe away the tear. '.

HOW brigh| those glorious spirits shineJ -

Whence all their whit^ array ? . ,

How came thejlftc^ the blissful seats

.Of everlasting day ?' '
• '

Lo, .th^ise are they irom sufferings great

Who came to realms of light,

And in the blood of Christ nave washed
Those robes, which ^hine so bright.

Now with triumphant palms they stand :

Before the throne oti high, ^
And serve the God they love amidst , *

The glories,of thfe sky. . . ,

Hunger and thirst are felt no more,
Nor sun with scorching ray r, •

God is their ^un, whose cheenng beams
'

Diffuse eternal d^' ,

\

-M

i
m y •
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THE CHURCH.
.

-
-

.
"

^ *

The Lamb, whp« reigns upon tHe throne,
Shall o'er them still preside^

Feed them >vith nourishment divine,
And .all tiieir footsteps guide. \ r

'Mid pastures green He'll lead; His flock,

> Where living streams appear

;

'.\
*

And God the Lord from every eye / ^

, Shall wip6 off every tear.

OWHA^,1f>e are thrist^
Is earthly shame or" loss 1 -

^ Bright shali" tlie crown of glory be
, . V When we have borne the Cross.

S;M«
: *|

V
•' <

^ Kfeen'^was the trial once,
J Bitte^ the cup of woe, *

When ,martyred /saints, baptized in blood,
Christ's suffjenngs^ shared below

:

<" ~ .••'-"'• '

Bright is their glory" now,
BctUn^ess their joy above,

'

Where pn the to^pm of their Cod
They rest in perfect love.

'

' "'.- -'-'::' ^ ..... ..,_-* "^ ••
-

. ,
,

-^ -*.. ^

Lord, may that ^ac^bve purs,
IJke them in fanh to^ear . .- ;

AlHhat of sorrow, grief, or pain
Wjay be our portion here

; /

Enough if Thou at last

The word Of blessing give.
And let us rest beneath Thy feet,

.
Where saints and angels live. .

All glory Lordj-to Thee, "^

Whom heaven and earth adore

;

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One God for evermore. Amen.

U3
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HARK ! harki tbe voice of ceaseless praise,

Around Jeh'ovah's throne

;

-\

Songs^f celestial joy they raise,

To mortal^ lips unknown.

iJponthe sea of glass they stand, V

In shining robes of light,
. i

The harps (^ God are in their handj,j\

They rest not day or night ^^^
OhT for an angel's perfect love,

'

A Seraph's soaring wing, .

To sing with thousand saints above,

\ Irhe triumphs of -our Ifein^.

On eaffii pur feeble voice we^ try,

In weakness and in shame, ''

We bless, we laud, we magnify,-

We conquer in His name. ^

But oh ! with pure and sinless heart,

His mercies to adore, ,

My God, to know Thee- as Thou art,

Nor grieve Th^ Spirit more. -

Ghi blessedhope! a ** little wliile"

And we, amidst ihat throng, . :

Shall live in our Redeejner's smile.

And swell the angels' song.

THE SA CRAMENTS,

200
' the: LORjys SUPPER.

ACCdRDING to Thy gracious

In nieek humility,

This will I do, my dying Lord,
: ^ =-=-a :

«— ^I'^t '
^

CM.

'
. ;s=-

I will remember l hee.
164
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TJ^E LORD'S SUPPER,

Thy j3ody, i)roken'^for. my sake,

i^ My bread from heav^shall be

;

Thy testamental cup I take, •

And thus remember Thee.

Can I Gethf^manp forget ? r
Or there Thy conflict see;

.

Thine ag^n^y and bloody sweat,
,

And not remember Thee?

* z\

4-

I

When to the cross I turn mine eyes, -

And rest on Calvary,

O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, \

I must remember Thee. f

Remember ,T|ie^, and all Thy pains,

\
And all Tlr^love to me ;°

,
' Yea, while abreath, a pulse remains,

Will I rememiber Thee* ^

And when these failing lips grow dumb,
' And miiid arid mem(mr floe,

*

,
WhenThqii shMt in TS^^ingdom come,

,
Good I-ord remember mc 'Amen. , ,

' "rpiLVhe.come"—Olet the*W6rds
. J- Linger on the trembling chords

;

V Let the little whilel^etween' —
f

* ---,

In their, golden light be seen ; -

';

Xet us think how heaven and hojne .

Lie beyond that "*Till He conae*'*

. when the^weary ones \re*iove

Enter on tlieirfest above,
^,1 Seems the earth so poor and vast,

^ -;

AH our life-joy overcast ?

\„Hush, be every murmur dumb : '
.

It is only, ** Till He xotnc." \
155 ^;\.
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M'^fT^,

one i^rltm lesi^

)rlclfli^s, jyt,^^

Some."

S; spread, ;

ibrealc 'the bread :p

gife,=M-#:the Lorti
'

I'^S'

m
'ipt- i't-

."%*= '.

•P^S''^i.^i;ii^
r¥»r^

&un#I|ife\|!jeavertly hoaH ;|^'
;^ I|^:

"

'

to e^^y^from glory some,
; ;^v

'

I'l^^^elermnly ^^iU "fl|'^come,".

:;'^ .;TMr]t^-^.:te6d, aftt is|f%::^le spread?^. jMy
':/^'^r';^^^^^]^-^:'!J^d'dot$::T\\y'^ with love o'lerflowi

1 tV^ J||hither be all Thy chi|fen led, ^ 'f 5 l"

^i«^,'^f^^ ;;: t!^;^:nd Jfet-themJ|U ;ils -sweetness know,;-v||vh:;

%: .

'
^?l^:; •'.' J.

Il^l,-sacred feast,. Wliich'eJesus, makes ! -j'i bij:

I
V ^ i< ,;V Y^i^ hi His'flesh.and blOodl-i |.

^^^^^v\:V.v:,,.;J^^li|iri^^^ hete partakes ;.'!.• Hm'-:.

' ^^ "^^^Jjrliaj; sacred stream, that neaV^eniy foo^l

^ ^re its dainties all m yain

Qefore unwilling hearts dispjay'd ?

Was not for you the Victife slain? \

I Are you 'forbi4|the chil<Ifeii'^s bre

6 let Thy tablUPnour'd be/

> And furnished well with joyful gu
Andijnay each soul- salvation see,

- That here its sacred pledges taste^.
; " ^

'

.: -\4:;^"

Revive Thy dying churches, Lord I

And bid our droopirjg graces live;

And more, that energy'afford.

A Saviour's love alone can give.

156

en.



J(JI»

THE LORm SUPPER.

CM.
QHfcPHE^RD of soijs, refresh and bless
v3 Thy cfiosen pilgririi flock, <;

.

With mAnna in the wilderness, ^ '^
.

With,water from the rock. f

Hungry and thirsty, faint and weak^
As Th^u when here below,

:Our souls the joys celestial seek ^^_ - '

'f

\ Which from Thy sorrows flow,^

We would not live by bread alone,
But by that word of grace, ,\

In strength of which we travel on
' To bur abiding-place.

'

Be known to us in breaking bread,
But do not then depart

;

Saviour, abide'^with us, and spread
Thy table in our heart. '

LGra,'^t6ast with us in love divine;
Thy body and Thy blood,. /

That living bread^ that heavenly wine,
; Be Our Immortal food.

'

mi %M.
.\-

A.-

\'
'i
-

\.:.

% ^;^;v.^

QWEi^jPeast ^ m^ ;

*^ 'Ti^ grace that rSrakfek us freQ, V
To feft upon t!ii|l3read4nd,|^ne^ •^ t

.
Inmemoryj-LQrd, of 'pjee.t

-v"'
: v'j^\^-:^\'^. . ..a..?,

Jhere every welcome/lu^st^^^'. •"^
*4i\'^.'*-'^"V'^'i*4^'

;Wa!ts, Lord, irdPThee tdlearn %. "^^
^; ;; 3 v ^ ^

^The secretsof Th:>r Father's b«^^t, ^^A*:^; i-'

7

And all Tli^jgjmde discern. i^ m^^ V
Here cpi^ll^tends its strife, -
And faith ^^JiHRs>; to prove
Thrswed^iPbl the Ijrcad of life.

*^'\^^^
:ll

^^ The fuln^ss^Sf^ikioye,^
.

'% :.V
I- -..I

•';\
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THE SACRAMENTS.

The blood that flow'd for sin

In symbol here we see,

And feel the blessed pledge within,

That we are loved of Thee.

O, if this glimpse of love

Is so divinely sweet, •

What will it be, O Lord, above,

Thy gladdening smile to meet

;

To see Tltee face to face,

Thy perfect likeness wear

;

And all Thy ways of wondrotis grace

Through endless years declare.

JESUS to Thy table led, * ;

Now let every heart be fed

With the true and living bread.
,

While in penitence we kneel.

Thy true presence let us feel.

All Thy wondrous love reveal

While on Thy dear cross we gaze,

Mourning o'er our sinful waySj

L Turn our sadness into praise.

* When we taste the mystic wine,

Of Thine out-poured blood the sign,

• Fill our hearts with loye divine.

Draw us to Thy wounded side.

Whence there flow'd the healing tide ;

There our sins and sorrows hide.

From the bonds of sin release,

Cold and wavering faith increase,

".amb of God, grant us Thy peace.

W8 .

•
\

7ii

1.
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t i



• 206

207

,* • * •'
'

'

,' THE LORD'S SUPPER. '\ *

Lead us ^ Thy pierced hand
Till around Thy throne we stand,

In the bright aiid better land. , Amen.

,:3i fk^^imiftSr' ^7

P»!f^^$?^^!4PP^

p.l

BY Christ redeem'd, in Christ restored,

We keep the memory adored,

Arid show the death of oUr dear Lord,h-^^J-^-—^, Until He come* -^

Hig Body, broken in our st^ad ;
**

Is shewn in this memorial bread ; .

'
.

^

And so our feeble love is fed, . '•^
,

/ Until He ComCv
.

His fearful drops of agony, ^ \.

His life-blood shed for us vve see;

The win^hall tcU the mystery,

> . Until He come. *

And thus that dark betrayal night

With the .last advent we unite;
;

The shame, tl>e glory by this rite,
'^''

Until He ipome.

O blessed hope ! with this elate^ ^

Let not our hearts be desolate :

But, strong i^ faith, in patience wait

;

V Until He come...

.•*
Vi.

.V,:

v:

TORD Jesus, God of grace and love,.

-Li keveal'd on Calvarv,
Thou caljipt from Thy throne above

" ThiS«y remember me." ^
*

I epm6, Lb^d J,esus,'t5 fulfil '*JK
. Thy last divine command > ig^
'^ may I ever do Thy will,

^
^^J^Wp"^

And own TJiV guidlng^'hand^S ^:

Amen.

C.M.
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1 com.^, Lord Jesus, at

Thjr paving help I need ; *. fe
^

Cor^toed at Thy cross I fall.
*

.^A there iily ransom reacl.

\ OPjn^, Lord Jesus, to Thy feast

;

'nworthy though I be
;

Byrthy redeeming powV released,

v,I '"est a%hopes on Thee»

O whea I Jake Thy pledge <Jf love,

Which Thou thyself hast give©.
Lord Jesu^ plead my cause above !

c^emember me in heaven. Amen.

A'

%; m^

\
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'
** IVr^' "o* ^®'' tiiese\lon|U pray ! »

^-LN The dying SavioifF si|d
j

*r
'

Though on His hteast^Uiat minent lajy

,

The loved dis^||e'sifead.F 1
j^Though to His eye that moment sprun

Ttip kind, the pi#% tear h •-"

For those that ea^erVound Himhu^
• ^is words of loVe to^ear. ^^^ s^^^''

No^iHot for these alone H^H[ayd,-^
F^ all^f mortaj rjice, SP %:.

' ^

Whehe'ier their fervent prdfyer is made,
piVhere'er their dwelling-placeA
Sweet is the thought, wfiea thus ^vre meet,
His feast of love to share

; f • -

And 'mi4 the toils of life, how sweet
The. memory o^ His prayer!

OHE^, if ever. Cod of love,

Let strife and hatred cease!

CM.

/Tib I

.

"^ -. a,-, I

CM.

And every heart harmonious move,
And every thought be peace.

Mttl^-ir. _. ._

H-'l!

If?
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BAPTISM.

\- Not here, where now we think on Him*-
Whose latest thoughts were ours,

Shall mortal pa.4sions come to dim
The prayer devotion pours.

'

No, gracious Master, not in vain

"l^y life of love hath been

;

,

The peace Thou gav'st may yet remain,
^^ r Though Thou no more art seen. . .

~

jiy kingdom come : " we watch, we wait
hear "Ply trheering call r '

I heaven unfolds its glorious gate,

- AjALGod'^s all in all.

i.BREABBtf heaven ! on Thee we feed.
For Tiw flesh is meat indeed.

Ever letou/;5ouls be fed
With thi^'tfue and living bread.
Day by dav with strength supplied
Through toe life of Him who died.

' " '
' * .

Vine of heaven! Thy blood supplies
For our souls a sacrince.

Lord ! Tli)^ wounds our healing give

;

To TJiy crd^s we look, and live.

Jfesus, may \S^ ever be ^— -

Rooted, grafted, built on Thee ! Ankn»

71.

211

.^BAPTISM.

INFANT.

I
N token that thoii shalt riot fear
Christ crucified to o\<m,

VVe' print the Cross upon thee here,
And stamp thia^ His alone*

f
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TTZS SACRAMENTS.
,j| .

"'• '''.'

In token that tho^^iU not blush

To glory in His nSm^J^fc—

^

We blazon here Uj)on tliy front,

His glory and 11 is shame. ';

V In token that thou shalt not flinch

Christ's quarrel to maintain,

—But 'neath His bannji'r manfuUy^^—. _^^_„
Firm at thy post reriiain

;

In token that thow too shalt tread

The path He travell'd by,

Eidure the cross, despise the shame,

MAndsit thee down on high;

TKte outwardly and visibly \
We seal thee for His own

:

And may the brow th^at wears His cross

llereafter share His crown.
:': ''.'^ ,.:.;. .;... :; :;,: ; s/r.'

Si#IOUR, who Thy flock art feeding

With the Shepherd's kindest care,

All the feeble gently leading,

While the lambs Thy bosom share

:

Now, these little ones receiving, . ^

-

Fold them in Thy gracious arm; r

There, we know, Thy word believing,

Only therei secure from harm. *

Never, from Thy pasture roving, ,
- i|;:

Let them be the lion's prey; • /If

let Thy tenderness so loving

Keep them all life's dangerous way. ^-

. Then within Thy fold eternal.
. -

^

Let them firM a resthi^-place

;

Feed in pastures ever^rJtal,

• Drink the rivers of |py grace.
,

Amen.

I .
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.\-

GOD of that pflorious pjift of prnctf

By which Thy people seek Thy face/

When in Thy presence we appear, ^
Vouchsafe UH laith to venture niiar I

' Confuling in Thy truth aUinc, ___ 1
Here, on the steps of Jesus' throne, ..

We lay the treasure Thou hast ^'ven

To be received and rear'd for lleaven. '1
'

Y

.

.. --."'-''
Lenutous for a season, we .- "*

Lend him for ever, Lord, to Thee !

'

Assured, that if to Thee he live,

We gain in what >ve seem to give.
,

"tairJGje and abundant blessings shed,'

Warm as these prayers, ui)(tn his head

!

And onliis soul the dews of grace;

Fresh as these di'ops upon his fa^e

!

A^ake him and keep him Thine Owrl' cfiild,

Meek follower of the imcjefiled !

Possessor here '^i^^&yfyC^ love
;

"

Iiiheritoi;o£ IJeasveJrJbi^ej ' Amen. *

214 ^ "
:'

-iir
^^ L.ICI.

COME, Holy3phost, descend from high,

Baiitizer 0j|:%ur spirits Thou,
The- sacramental seal apply,

* And witness with the w^ter now.
' ," - " '

'

Pour forth Thy .energy ^divine,

And sprinkle the atoning blood

;

May Father, Son, and Spiritjoin

To seal' this child a child of Go4'
- -~ -

•

165 „
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TflE SACRAMENTS,.

THE gentle SaviQur calfs

Our children to His breast

;

He folds thenkin His gracious arms,

Himself declares them blest.

** Let them approach," he critfSv

" Nor scorn their humble claim

;

The heirs of heaven are such aj$ these,

. Ifor such as these I cSme."

Gladly we bring them, Lord, *

' Devoting them tcfThee,

^ Imploring that as a^c are Thine,^ Thine may our offspring be-. Amen,

aM;«

216

'BAPTISM/ i

- ^i r ADULT. ''
.

STAND, soldieV of'the cross.

Thy hig)j ajkglance claim,

And vow to hold the world but loss
'

. For thy 'Redeemer's name.

Arise, and be baptized, '
.

And wash thy sins away

:

'

Th5^ faith and hope be realized,
;,

Thy love avouch'd to-day.

Ouk heavenly country now,
Our Lord and Master, thin^.

Receive imprinted on thy brow
;" His passion's awful signi ^

, : No .more thine own, but Christ's; >i
"

; Witli all the saints of bld^ .
*

Apostles, se^rs, evangelists,-

And niartyr throngs enrolled,—

^

f>

$.M.

n

m m
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In God's whole armour strong,

Front heirs embattled powers :

The warfare may be sharp and long,

The victory.must be ours,

O bright the conqueror*s crown,

The song of triumph sweet,

When faith casts every trophf down
At our Great Captain's feet.

r ae.

L.M.

JESUS, and shall it ever ,

A mortal man ashamed of Thee ?

Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise,

Whoae glories shine through endless ^ays?

Ashamed of Jesus !. sooner far
,

Let night disown each radiant star

;

'Ti^ pidnight witlf'my soul,« till -He,

Bright Morning St^r, bid darkness flee.

Ashamed of Jesus I O aS soon »

Let morning blush .to own tire ^m

;

He sheds the beams of light divine

O'er this- benighted soul of -mine. „

Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear friend

On whom my hopes of- heaven depend ?

InIo; when 1 blush, be this* my shame,

That I no moi^e revere His name.

Ashamed of Jesus ! sinful pride v

I'll boast a Saviour crucified
; \

And O may this my portion -bej * . • - .,

My Saviour not ashameci of me. Amen. ,

les

TT
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^ dFFICES OF THt: CHURCH, V
. CONFIRMATION. ^

]

218 \ / "
. - 8^.

I EStJS, I my cross have taken,

J All to leave, and follow Thee
;

- Destitute, despised, forsaken, *•

Thou, frqm hence, my all Shalt be : -•

Perish evel-^ fond ambition,
,

' .
'

.
All IVe. sought; or hopecj, or known

:

Yet how rich is^my condition !.

.
God and Heaven are still my own I

^ - -

Let the world despise and leave me, •

They have left mv Sa\aoyr.„tpb :

,

Human hearts and looks deceive me ; ^

- Thou art not, like theiji; untrue :
•

'

- And while Thou shak smile upon me,
God Qitvisdpm, loVie, and might,

Foes may-hate, and/friends may shun me

;

SliQw Thy face", land all i3 bri^-ht I

"

• Haste then on i^pm grace to glory,
"

^
,Arm'd by faith, and wing'd by prayer

;

Heaven's eternal day's belFore Thee,
• God's .ewn, hand shall giiide thee there !

Soon shall, close thy earthly mission,
. Swift shall pass thy.pi%rim days

;Hope soon changed to glad fruition, '

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise ! Amen.

219
; ;
rnHINE for evjer r—God of love,

\^ Hear us from Thy throne above;
1 hme forever my*we b;e,

Here and eternity. . .

'

' '

/

7s.

P
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CONFIRMATION,

Thine for ever -.—Lord of life, » ,

'Shield us through our earthly strife

;

^Thou the life, the truth, the way,

.Guide us to the realms of day.

Thine for ever :—O hpw bless'd

'

They who find in Thee their riast!

Saviour, guardian, heavenly friend,

d defend us to the enfc

Thine for ever :^Savjfcur, keep^ •

, These Thy frail and' Irembling slfeep;

Safe alone beneath thy care,

. Let us all Thy goodness share. :

t"^

i'C.M.,

Thine forever :—Thou our
^ , ,

All our wants by Thee ssppplied,

AH our sins by Thee forgiven,

, Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven^ Amen.

V God; accept .niy heart this day,

;^Ahd make it always 'Jhine, ,J^

. That ffrom Thee ho more mnygt^i)^
'

No more from Thee decline^
'. Before the cross of Him w^ojaied, '^^

»" Behold, I prostrate fall ; " • /; ^ .

'^

Let every sin be crucified, v.

.- .
': And Christ be all in all. *

,^
f Anoint me with Thy heavenly graces

^ - Aiid seal me for Thine own ;

-
: - That L may see Tby glorious'face,

;
'

; 5 And worship near Thy throng ,
f'

'
*• ^ei every thought^ and work,, .^'nd word, l.

;.!
" To Thee be everjiyen ; '

. :

^ Theri life shall be Xh:g?service, Lord, «

- And death the gate of heaven ! Amen.
^ - .

' 167 / " '•
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OFFICES OF THE CHURCH.
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221 .^_

C^If^JNESS, yefmen and angek, now
^^VV Before the Lord we speak

; ,

•

^ ;^^^^o Him we make our solemn vow,
**" Aa^ow we dare not break :

That, long as life itself shall last^ *
Ourselves to Christ we yield

;

' Nor froln His cause will we depart,
pr ever quit the field.

We trust not in our native strength,
But^n |iis grace rely, \ ^

^'hat, ivjlthteturning wants, the Lord ~^^^^
Will all ouir need supply.

Lord, guide pur doubtful feet aright, , '

And keep us in Thy ways
;

^^
And, while we turn our vows to prayers,
Turn

;
Thou our prayers to praise. Amen.

'

f6

222
L.M.

OGOD, in whose all-searching eye
Thy servants, stand, to ratify ,

The vow baptismal by them made,
When first Thy hand was on them laid

;

Bless them, O Holy Father bles<}.

Who Thee ^ith heart and voice confess;
May They acknowledged as Thine own/v
Stand evermore before Thy Throne !

Arm these, Thy soldiers, mighty Lord,
' With shield of faith, and Spirit's sword j

-

Fprth to the battle may they go,
And boldly fight against the foe, '

>

With banner of the cross unfurl'd, - -

And by it overcomethe world : .. -*'

And so at last receive from Thee '

: :—The palni and crown of vi<:tory. • '
.

1^
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CONFIRMA TION.

• ,1

V ,

Come, ever blessed Spirit, come,
And make Thy servant's hearts Thy home;
Mav each a living temple be, f .

Hallow'd for ever. Lord, to;Thee : ,

Ennch that temple's holy shrine '

With sevenfold gifts of grace divine ;-.
With wisdom, light, and knowledge blessj'

Strength, .counsel, fear, and godliness. Ameii.

rs,

Amen.

/

L.M.

es$j- •

;

wn^ ,:;
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::fi:2-\"

'."^
':.-'

Go forward, Christian soldier.

Beneath His banner true |l

The Lord Himself thy leader, *|
Shall all thy foes subdue.

|

His loss foretells thy trials ; -^'

He, knows thine hourly need ;

He can, with bread of Heaven,

Thy fainting spirit feed.
,"' *

Go forward; Chrisitian soldier

!

Fear not the secret foe ;

For more are o'er, thee watching,
' Than human 'eyes can know I ,

Trust only Christ thy Captain ; ,

Cease not to watch and pray ;
-

Heed not the treach'rous voices,

That ture thy, soul astray.

ijtO forward^ christian soldier I ,

i'
Nor dream of peaceful rest,

Till Siitan's host, is vanquish'4j
. Atid tieav'n, is al| possest ; >

Till Christ Himself^ shall call thee

Txi lay thine armour by ./'•

"And ^earW e^idless glory, ^

;

k The crowHNof victory. ,

169 .
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• OFFICES OF THE CffUncif.

Go iorwar<i. Christian soldier

!

^^^Fear not the gath'ring night

;

^lltje. Lord has been thy shelter,
The LorcLwill be thy light

;

l^'hen morn His face revealeth",

Thy dangers are all past

;

^
Oh ! pray that faith and virtue

^^;May keep thee to the last. /Amfen. ^

SOLDIERS of Christ, arise,

'And put your armour on
;

"\
gtrong in the strength whieh God supplies,
Through His eternal Son.

Strong in the Lord of hosts.
And in His mighty power;

Who in thestrength of Jesus trusts
vis more than conqueror;

'^: Stand, then in His great might,
''f With all His strength endued;.
But take, to arm you for the fight.

The panoply or God* »

From strength to s'trengtl^ go on,
: Wrestle and fight a|id pray

; .

Tread all the powers^cJ^kness dowh,
'oAnd win the welI-iou^ht#y.

-

That having all thin|§^dpne, «^4 , ,~^

And ^H yoUr conflicts pass'd,
Ye may' o'ercome through Christ alone,
And standycomplete at last

S.'^r;

7. a

n i C\
JESUS, I have promised^

/ To serve Thee to the end;
. Be Tjiou for ever neair me,

.
My master.'^nd my 'friend f

I shall not fear the battle
'-—^

'-

If Thou art by my side.

170
I
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MATRIMONY.
•;<'>

7*

A

Nor wander from the pathway .

If Thou wilt be my guide.

Oh ! let me feel Thee near ipe—
The world is ever near

;

I sec the sights that dazzle,
The tempting sounds I hear.

O Jesus, Thou hast pront^'sed '

To all who follow Thee '

That where Thou art in glory
There shall Thy servant be;

And Jesus, I have promised -^ ^ * - -

To serve Thee to the end

;

Oh, give me grace to follow, .'
.

My master and my friend f

Oh! let me see Thy foot-marks, 1 -
'

And in them plant mine own ; "

My hope to follow duly
Is in Thy strength alonb; .

Oh ! guide me, call me, xlraw me,
Uphold me to the end ; \

And then in heaven receive me,
My Saviour andjmy friend !

'

Amen.

,

MATRIMONY,
7.«.

rT^Ry! voice that breathed o'er Eden, .•A That earliest wedding-day, \ ^^'

The primal marriage blessing, \^ /

/ ^ ^y^^^ ^ot pass'd away.. . ^ :',- ^

-Still in the pure espousal - ''

.

: :,0f Christian man and maid* '

The h6ly THi^e are with us, .

^^" The three-fold grape is sailjf
^*

^mt'
1. *4- N '

-^
i

"-
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OFFICES OF THE CHURCH.

For dower of blessed children,
For love ai\d faith's sweet sake,

For hipjh mysterious union
Which naught on earth may break I

3e present, gracious Father,
To give away this bride,

As Eve thou gav'st to Adam
Out of his own pierced sidef

Be present, loving Saviour,
To join their loving hands,

As Thou didst bind two natures r^—
In Thine eternal bands \ ,

.

Be present. Holiest Spirit, ^
To bless themsfts they knee^r

As Thou, for Christ t'he BridegrobmJ
The heavenly Spouse'dpst seall

"OW welcome was the call,

- And sweet the festal lav,

When Jesus deign'd in Cana's hall
' To bless the marriage-day

!

'

And happy was the bride.

And glad the bridegroom's hearf,
For He who tarried at their side
Bade grief and ill depart.

His gracious power divine ""

The water vessels knew ; t^:^"^"

AncLplentepus was the mystic wina
. Tne Wiqndering servants drew, -

G Lord of life and love, .

Cohie Thou ag^in to-day ; •

'

And bring a blessing from above
That nfe'er shall pass away, r^

S.M.

»-
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD.

Oh, Bless, as erst of old, .

The bridegroom and the bride.
Bless with the holier stream that .flowed

Forth from Thy pierced side, v"*",'
Before Thy heavenly Throne
Thismercy we implore.;

Thou dost knit them, Lord, in one,
Jobless them evermore. Amen.

<»»

EIGN this union to approve. "

And confirm it, God of We.
Bl^ss Thy servants ; on their head
NoW the oil of gladness shed

; 2^
In this holy bond, to Thee / ft

. Jjit them jcbnsetrated be. ^ J^
,|Jn prosperity, be near, \^ ,.

TTo pr^erve them in.Thy fear ; ^^

, In afflikion, let Thy smilf J'^
All the Woes of life beguile j

• ^^
And wheti every change is past, ' -

Tak£ them to Thyself at last Amen.

BURIAl OF THE DEAD, *.

7i.

re will not
rpHOU art gone.to the grave;
J- deplore thee, .

;

\
.

Though sorrows ^nd ' darknek SIBfapass th(
• f tomb;'./-; : A*. '.'; \ ^.,' .il^^f ;.„. XW-}
' ThiB Saviour hath passM thropgh/lt^^oSfe^efo^

thee, \ # ^J^And the l^mp of His love is thy guide thrJKh the
. 'gloomi : .::

^-:"'
• m-"'-' "' % r-.:--^.

.
•

.

•

;
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\ OFFICES OF Tim CIIURCII.

; but wc will not deplore

Tfiqu art gone to the grave; we no lottger behohl
thee,

Nor tread the rough path of the world by thy sido

;

But the wide arms of Mcrey are spread to enfuld
thee, / . > ,

And ^nners may die, for the Sinless has died I

Thou a« gone to the gravqj ^nd, its mansion for-
'.%

,

saking,
.

: Y/,
•

';•..•: :'
i

,

.-,, ,.
'.:' '

I

Perhaps thy weak spirit in fear Ungcr'd long ; ; 'v^
But the mild rays of Paradise beam'd on tliy wakin-;,
And the sound y^^ thou heard'st was the

" Seraphim's so^

Thou art gone tq tl

Thee;
Whose God was thy ransom, thy guardian, and guide!
He gave thee. He took thee, and He will restore thee;
And death has no sting, for the Saviour has died]

230 ;" -^^•\ ^::.:''-;-':-
.; c>>t.

HEAR what the voice from heaven declares
To those in Christ who di|:

Released from all their earthly cares,
They'll reign with Him on high.

Then why lament departed friends,
: Or shake at death's alarms ?

Death's but the servant Jesus sends
To call us to His arms. .

-^

If sin be pardon'd, we're secure.
Death hath no sting beside

;

The law gave sin Its strength and power,
But Christ, our rans<^, died.

j

The grave of all His saints He bless'd,
^ When in the grave He lay

:

And, rising thence, their hopes He raised
To eyenasting day.

/

4^^
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Then, joyfully, wliilc life we h
To Christ, our life, we'll sinpj.

* "Where is thy victory, Oja^rave ? ,

And where, O death, thy sting?*'

CHRIST w?T1 jrathcrln ftfs owti'

To the i)lace where Me is gone,
Where their heart and treasure lie,

Where our life is hid on hiiih.

Day by day the voice saith, ^*Coit^,*'
Knter thine eternal homer
Asking not if we can spare •

This dear soul it summons there.

Had He asked us, well we know
We should cry, oh, spare this blow

!

Yea, with streaming tears should pray,
Lord, we love /r//y/, let ////// stay.

But the Lord doth nought amiss, ~
And .since He hath ordered this,

We have, nought to do but still

Rest in silence on His will. *
**

Many a heart no longer here,
Ah, was all too inly dear !

Yet, O Love, 'lis Thou dost call.

Thou wilt be our all. in all. Amen.
CM.

WHY do we fiourh departing friends,
Orshake at death's alarms ?,

'TLs but ^he»voice that Jesus sends
To call them to His arms.

Are ,we qot tending up.ward too,

As-fast as» time can move ?, / ,

^
^^or would We» wish fc hours more slpw

To k^ep us from' our love* : •

#?

.-<. * I.
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OFFICES OF THE CHURCH.

Why should we tremble to convey
Their bodies to the tomb ?

There the dear flesh of Jesus lay,

And left a long perfume;.

The graves of all His saints He bless'd.
And softeh'd every bed

:

Where should the dying members rest.
But with the dying H^ad ?

Thence He arose, ascending high,
And show'd our feet the way^;

Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly

At the
«
great rising day.

Then let the last loud trumpet sound,
And bid our kindred rise:

Awake, ye nations under ground

!

. Ye saints, ascend the skies 1 Amen.

HOW sweet the hour. of closing day,
When all is peaceful and serene.

And the broad sun's retiring ray ^

Sheds a mild lustre o'er the scene

!

Such is the Christian's parting hour,'

So peacefully he sinks to rest;

And faith, rekindling all its power,
l-ightsup the languor of his breast.

There is a radiance in his eye,

A smile upon his wasted cheek,
, *

That seems to tell of glory nigh *

in language that no tongue can speak*

A beam from heaven is sent to cheer
The pilgrim on his gloomy road

;

And angels are attending near
To bear him to their bright abode.

•»•

L.M.

ir§
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- BVRIALOFTHE DEAD,

O Lord, that we may thus depart, '^

Thy )Oys to share, Thy face to see.

Impress thine im^ge on our l^earts
^^ _^

And teach us now to walk with thee. Amen.

EARTH to earth, and dust to dust,

Lord, we own the sentence justy.-

Head and tongue, and hand and he^rt,

r All in guilt Save borne their part;

^ Righteous is the comnmon doom, .

All must moulder in the tomb, -

-

Like the seed in spring-time sown,

Li^ the leaver in autumn strown, -,.

Low- these goodly frames must lie,

Airour pomp and glory die

;

Soon the Spoiler seeks his prey.

Soon he bears us all away.

Yet the seed, upraised again, _
Clothes with green the smihng plain,

Onward as the seasons move.

Leaves J^nd blossoms deck the grove;
*"

And shall we forgotten he.

Lost for ever, when we die?

Lord, from nature^s gloomy mght

Turn we to the Gospel's light

;

'

Thou didst triumph o'er the grave.

Thou wilt all Thy people save;

Ransom'd by Thy Blopd, the just

Rise immortal from theidust.

235
A' SLEEP in Jesus ! blessed sleep

!

J\ Fromwhich none ever wakes to weep;

A calm and undisturb'd repose,

Unbroken by the last of foes.

M ^^^-~ '— ^ —

L. M.

^ '^ \->^- "m" h^&^%S^^^^^
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. OFFICES OF THE CHURCH,
Asleep in Jesus! O howsweet
To be for such a slumber meet

;

With holy confidence to sing
That death hath lost its painful sting f

Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest

!

Whose waking is supremely blest*
No fear, no woe shall dim that hour
.That manifests the Saviour's power.

Asleep in Jesus / O for me
May such a blissful refuge be t

Securely shall my ashes lie,

Waiting the sumifidns from on high.
Asleep in Jesus ! far from thee
Thy kindred and their graves may be;

,But there is still a blessc^d sleep,
F>i;om which none ever wakes to weep.

rpENDER Sliepherd, thou hast still'd
•J- .Now thy little lamb's brief weepin«r;
Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild

In Us narrow bed 'tis sleeping,
And no sign of anguish sore
Heaves that little bosom more.

In this world of care and pai|f;
' -

Lord, Thou wouldst no longer leave it*To the sun;iy heavenly plain \

Thou dost now with joy receive it ; '

Clothed in robes, of spotless white
Now it d\yells with Thee in light.

Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we
Where it lives mav soon be living

And the lovely pastures see
That its heavenly food are giving

;Then the gain of'death we prove, y
- Though. Thou take what most we love.

r.M.

M.-'

m
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fOR USE AT SEA.

CM.

"xfoW let our mourning hearts revive,

W\ And all our tears be dry ;

K' sWdd those eyes be d/own'd in gnef

:/ \Vhich view a Saviour nigh i
.

What though the arm of conquVing Ueath >

Does God's own house invade ? - ;

Whatthou-h the prophet and the priest

Be numbcr'd with the dead ?

.Though earthly.shepherds dwcfl in dust,

The aged, and the young,
.

The watdiful eye in darkness closed,

And mute th' instructive tqiigue,—

^W Eternal Shepherd still survives,

, New comfort to impart-, ; ,

His eye still guides us, and His v^ice

StiH animates our heart.

«Lo, 1 am with you," saith the "Lord;

*' My Church shall safe abide ;

For I will ne'er forsake my o^n,

Whose souls in me confide.

Through every scene of life and. death,

This^ promise is our trust:

And this shall be our children's song.

When we are cold in dust.

238

FOR USE AT SEA.

ON the waters dark and drear,

Jesus, Saviour, Thou art near

;

With our; ship where'er it roam,

As with loving friends at home.

7s.

179

«C.

• /- -^
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OFFICES OF TUM Cm/RCff.
Thou hast walk'd the heaving wave.Thou art mighty still to savef

'

With one gentle word of peace, .

Thou canst bid the tempest cease.

Safely from the bofsterous main
Bring us back to port again

;

In our hav^n we shall be, :

Jesus if we have but Thee.

Only by Thy power and love

J 'f,"s for the port above?
Mill the deadly storm within,
Ousts of passion, waves of sin.

So ^ __ ^
Of the Resurrection

wjien breaks the glorious dawn
morn.

When the night of toil is d'er,We shall see Thee pn the shore
Hojy father, Holy Son,
Hol^ Spirit, Three in One

;

mise unending unto TheeNow and evermore shall be

'

Amen.

T^IIE ark of God in safety rode

tT ,
P?^ tl>^foaming waves

;

The hand of God is with us stillHe loves us and He sav6s. *

A way Avas open'd in the sea,
_ Parted by Moses' rod

;

The stormv surge a highway is
10 all who trust in God.

^ n!T r^^^e way is on the waves,
Defend us on the deep-

Our queen, our country, all we love,
Bfess, and JA safety leep.

'

C.M.»

ItM)

.U>



FOR USE AT SEA. '

Each at his post, the work assigned

In order we fulfil;

So may we in the bark of Christ

Obey His holy will.

The helmsman steers us through the storms

And quicksands to the shore ;

Christ at the helm His vessel guides

To peace for evermore.

Our ship may founder ; but the sea

Will one clay yield its dead

;

And all Christ's loyal crew will then .

Be safe with Christ their head.

240
P.M.

C.M.»

DEEP down beneath the' unresting surge

There is a peaceful tomb

;

' >

Storm raves above, calm reigns bdow, ^

Safe, safe from ocean's wreck and woe

;

Safe from its tide's unceasing flow,

'
. The peaceful find a home.

Who dies in Christ the Lord dies well,

> Though on the lonely main:

As soft the pillow of the deep,

As tranquil the uncurtain'd sleep,

As on the couch wher^ fond ones weep;

- And they shall rise again.

The cold sea's coldest, hidden depths

Shall hear the trump of God :

Death's reign on sea and land, is o'er;

God's treasured ones he must restore;

God's buried 0^ hejiolds no more m
Beiieath or "wave or clod .
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OFFICES OF Tim CiiURCII,

O'er tliis loved clay God sets His watch

;

,

^T he angels guard him well

:

,

Ti 1 summon'd by the trumpet loud,
Like star emer-in^r from the cloud,
Or blossom from its sheltering shroud,

He leaves his ocean-cell.

. - O Jesus Christ ! Q risen Lord !
.>

Let life, nor death, prevail

:

Sun fii^i^T^^"^"^^^^' "^^^e haste;Cal -up the dead of ages past

;

Oather I hy precious gems at last

^^^
iTom ocean's deepest V^. Amen.

W"^^^^::^^ the torn sail ti;; wild tempelt^^

^^St£^;T^ "' Mtning is gleaming,
wr a K

^^"'^iJ* a ray the poor seaman to chori*ibWe fly to our maker
:

^^ S^ve, Lord, o?wL^^ ^

Aroused by the shriek of despair from T-hvuillowNo^ seated ,n glory, the maWner cheris^^ ^ ^""^

Who cries inhis anguisl.
:

'^ Save, Lord, o; we perish."And O, when the ^vhirlwind of passion is ragincrWhen sin.n ourliearts its wild warfare is wa^fnVThen send down Thy Spirit Thy redeemed tSishRebuke the destroyer
:
" Save, Lord, or ^pS^l^-

'

.242 : -^ «-,,;..:/.-;, v-,-.--..../ \ r--

FI'ERCE was the wild billow,
Dark was the night,

Oarslabour'd heavily.
Foam glitter'd white,

Trembled the mariners,
Peril was high

:

Then said the God of. God.— —
"Peace! It is L" """'

r.]\r.
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^ FOR TirosE AT SEA.

Ridge of the mountain-wave,

Lower thy crest

!

.Wail of the tempest-wind

Be Thou at rest

!

Sorrow can never he,

Darkness must fly,

Wliere saitli the Lij^ht of Light,

''Peace! It is L"

Jesus ^liverer,

Ne^r to us he;

Soothe Tl^oM our voyaging

Over hfe's sea 7

Thou, when the storm of death

Ro:>rs, sweeping by,
,

Whisper, Thou Trutli of Truth.

Peace ! It is L" Amen.

FOR THOSE A T SEA,

ETERNAL Father, str^
Whose arm liath hoir"*

:e,

Bs.

Who bid'st the mighty oce

lti> own appointed Hmits keep; ^ •

hear us when we cry to Thee

For those in peril on thc'sea.

O Christ, whose voice the waters heard

And hush'd their raging at 'J^^liy word,'

Who walkedst on the foaming deep.

And calm amidst its rage didst sleep;

O hear us when we cry to Thee

For those in peril on the sea.

Most Holy Spirit, who didst brood

Upon the chaos dark and rude.

And bid its angry tumult cease,

And give, for wild confusion, peace;

O hear us when \ye cry to Thee

For those in peril on the sea.

183 .



OFFICES OF THE CIIURCIf, >

G Trinitf of love and power,
Our brethren shield in danger's hourProm rock and tempest, fire and foe
Irotect them vvhcresoe'er they ;ro

;^Thus evermore shall rise to Thee
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. Amen

244

/

iS\^?^,of Pe-ice! to wanderers weary.

Cheer the pilot's vision dreary,
1* ar, far at sea. '

Staf of hope ! gleam on the l)illow,
IJless the soul that sighs for Thee •

Bl^^s the sailor's lonely pillow,
'

.

/ Far, far at sea.

Ifj'^'^'''} 7'^^" ^^"^« ^'c mocking
All his toil, he flies to Thee •

Save him on the billows rockinV
/• Far, far at sea. V

?tar divine
! oh, safely guide him,—

/
Unng the wanderer home to Thee '

^ore temptations long have tried him*,
Far, far at sea. Amen.

P.M.

2 .J ^4yiNG OF A CORNER-StONE.

/T^HIS stone to Thee in faith we lay,
.X We build the temple Lord, to Thee;
Thine eye be open night and day
To guard this house and sanctuary.

Here,^when thy people seek Thy face,
_ And dymg sinners pray to live

:

Hear thou, in heaven
. Thy dwelling-place.

L.JI.

And when Thou hearest, O forgive.
184

o ^
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LA y/NG OF A COKNEK'S^TONE,

llcre^ when 'I'hy messengers proclaim

The blessed gospel ol 1 hy Son :

Still l)y the power of \t)s great name

Be mighty signs and \vonders done.

-When children's voices raise the song,

Hosanna to their heavenly King; »

Let heaven, with earth, the strain prolong,

Hosanna, let the angels sing.

But will, indeed, Jehovah deign

Here to abide, no transient guest ?

Here will our great R<i4cemer reign.

And here the Holy Spirit rest ?

That glory never hence depart

!

Yet choose not. Lord, this house alone

;

Thy kingdom come in every heart.

In every bosom tix Thy throne. Amen.

LM,

OLORl) of hosts, whose glof^^dls
,

The bounds of the eternal hills.

And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands,

To dwell in temples made with hands
;

Grant that all we who here to-day

Rejoicing this foundation lay,

May be in very deed Thine own,

Built on the precious corner-stone.

Endue the creatures with Thy grace

That shall adorn Thy dwelling-place

;

The beauty of the oak and pine,

The gold and silver, make them Thine.

To Thee they all pertain ; to Thee
The treasures of the earth and sea

;

And^when we bring them to Thy throne

We but present Thee with Thine.owft.
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OFFICES OF THE CnUKCJr,

The heads that j;uicle, endue with skill;

The^liands tliat wark preserve from ill;

That we, who these foundations lay,

May raise the topstone in its day. Amen.

247
CHRIST is our corner-stone,

On Him alone we build;
With His true saints alone
The courts of heaven are fill'd:

On His ^reat love

Our hopes we place
Of present grace

And joys above,

O then with hymns of praise
The^e hallow'd courts shall ring,

Qur voices we will raise

The Three in One to sing;

^ And thus pifoclaim

In joyful jiong

Both loud and long
. That glorious name.

Here, gracious 'Gc|d, do Thou
For evermore draw nigh

;

Accept each faithful* vow,
And mark each suppliant sigh

:

In copious shcKver

On all who pray
Each holy day

Thy blessings pour.

Here may we gain from heaven
The grace which we implore

;

r.M.

And may that grace, once given.
lie with us evermore,

186l:._4..
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Until that day

. When all tne blest

Jo endless rest

Arc caird away. Anicn.

248
CHURCH DICDICA TION.,

L.M.

TES US, where'er Thy people meet,

J > There they behold Thy mercy-seat;

Vvhere'er thev seek Thee, Thou art found,

A\\i\ qyery place is hallow'd grounil.

'For Thou, within no walls confined,

Inhabilest the humble mind;

Such ever brinj; Thee where they comCj

And goinj; take Thee to their home.
,

Dear Shepherd of Thy chosen few, ^'

Thy former mercies here renew ;
^

Here to our waitin<^ hearts proclaim

The sweetness of 'I'hysavinjjj name, •

Here may we prove the power of prayer

To strengthen faith, and sweeten care,

To teach our faint desires to rise.

And bring all heaven before our eyes.

Lord, wqiare few, but Thou art near

;

n

Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear

;

p rend th^ heavens, come quickly down, "

-'And make a thousand hearts Thine own ! Anfen.

249
GREAT Shepherd of 'I'hy peoplp, iitar !

Thy presence now disi)lay :

As Thou hast given a i)lace for prayer.

So give us hearts to pray.

CM,.
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OFFICES OF THE CHURCH,

Within these walls let holy peace
And love' and concord dwell:

Here give the troubled conscience ease,

The wdunded spirit heal.

May we in faith receive Thy w^rd,
In faith present our prayers;

And in the presence of our Lord
. Unbosom all our cares*

The liearing ear, the seeing eye,
' The contrite heart bestow

;
,

And'shine upon ys from on high,

That we in grace may grow. Amen.
48.

LORD of hosts ! to Thee we raise

Here a house of prayer and praise

Thou Thy people's hearts prepare,

Here to meet for praise and prayer]

Let the living here be fed

With Thy word, the heavenly bread

;

Herein hope of glory blest,

t-^lay tlie dead be laid to rest

Here may this Thy temple stand

While th6 sea shall gird the land I

Here reveal Thy mercy sure,

While the sun and moon endure I

Hallelujah! earth and sky
To the joyful sound reply !

Hallelujah! hence ascend ; - .-

Prayer and praise till timers^iall eiidl Amen.
/

If.

188
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" missions:

SOLDIERS of the Cross, arise \

Gird you with your armour bright

;

Mighty are your enemies,

Hard the battle ye must fight.

O'er a faithless fallen world

Raise vour banner in the skv : ^

'

Let it float there wide unfurl'd;

Bear it onward ; lift it high.

'Mid. the hom^S of want and woe,

Strangers to the living word,

Let the Saviour's herald go,

Le\ the voice of hope be heird.

Where the shadows deepest lie,

Carry truth's urfsullied ray

;

Where are crimes of blackest dye,

There the saving sign display.

To the weary and the worn

Tell of realms where sorrow cease

;

To the outcast and forlorn

Speak of mercy and of peace.

Guard the helpless.; seek the stray'd;

Comfort troubles; banish grjef

;

In the might Of God array'd,

Scatter sin and unbelief.

B6 the banner still unfurl'd,

Still unsheathed the Spirit's sword.

Till the kin^bms of the wprld

Are the kingdom of the Lord. Amen.—: ^188 ——

—

7§.
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OFFICES OF THE CHUUCfi,

CM.

SALVATION ! oh ! the joyful sound !

'Tis pleasure to our ears !

''

A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears

!

Buried in sorrow 'and in sin,

At hell's dark door we lay; '

.But we. arise by grace Qivine,
To see a heavenly day.

Salvationt let the echo fly

The spacious earth around,

While all. the armies of the sky
* Conspire to raise the sound

!

/

L.M.

JESUS shall 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.

Fot Him shall endless prayer be made,
And praises throng to crown His head:

His Name, like sweet perfume, shall rise >.

With every morningj^acrifice.

Pe.Qple and realms of every tongue >

Dwell on His loVe with sweetest song, *

And infant voices shall proclaim

Their early blessings on His name.

Blessings abound wherie'er He reigns:

The prisoner leaps to lose his chains;

The weary find etfltrnal rest,

And all the sons of want are blest.

Where He displays His healing power.

Death and the curse are known no more;
In Him the tribes of Adam bOast

More blessings than their father lost
190

i>u
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. * MISSrONS. '

'

Let every creature rise, and bring

Peculiar honours to our king

;

Ani^els descend with i^ongs again,

And earth repeat the long Amen

!

SOULS in heathen darkness lying,

Where no light has broken tlirough,

Souls that Jesus bought by dying,

Whom His soul in travail knew—
Thousand voices r

Call us, o'er the waters blue*

Christians, hearken ! None has taught them

Of His love so deep and dear;

Of the precious price that bought them

;

Of the nail, the thorn, the spear;

Yewho know Him,

Guide them from their darkness drear.

Haste, O haste, and spread the tidings

Wide to earth's remotest strand

;

Let ho brother's bitter chidings

Rise against us when we stand

In tiie judgnient.

From some far, forgotten land.

Lo ! the hills for harvest whiten,

AH along each distant shore

;

Seaward far the islands brighten ;

. Light of nations ! lead us o'er

:

When we seek them,

Let Thy Spirit go before. Anien.

i#",

L.iL

O SPIRIT of the living God,

In all the fulness of Thy grace,

Where'er the foot of man hath trod,

Descend upon our falleif race.

ii)i

i^S&'



/

256

OFFICES OF I'HE CHURCH,

Give tohgues of fire, and hearts of love
To preach the reconciling word; .

Give power and unction from above,
Whene'er the joyful sound is heard.

Be darkness, at Thy coming, light,

Confusion, order in Thy path ; ^
Souls without strength inspire with might; '

Bid mercy triumph over wrath.

Baptize the nations far and^ nigh,
The triumphs of the Cross record

;

The name of Jesus glorify.

Till every kindred call Him Lard. Amen.

7b. ^
FROM Greenland's icy mountains.

From India's coral strand,

\VhereAfric's sunny fountains
Roll down their golden sand.

From many an ancient river,

From many a palmy plain,

They caH us to deliver

Their land from Qfror's chain.

What though the spicy breezes
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ;

.

Though every prospect pleases,

And only man is vile
;

In- Vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strown

;

The heathen in his blindness
Bows down to wood and stone.

.Can we, whose souls are lighted >

With;wisdom from on high,
Can we to men benighted

If—

—

The lamp of life deny ?

1U2
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Missrous. ;

Salvation ! O salvation ! *^

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till ^each remotest nation

lias learnt Messiah's name.

Waft/ waft, ye winds, His story,

And you, ye waters, roll,

. Till like a sea of glorv -

It spreads from i>ole to pole.

Till o'er our ransom'd nature

The Lamb for sinners slam,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

Tnjbliss returns to reign.

ARM of the Lord, awake; awake,

Put on tby strength, the nations shake;

And let the world adoring see ;^_
.Triumphs of mercy wrought by Thee.

Say to the heathen from Thy throne,

lam Jehovah, God alone: ,

;

Thv v^ice their idols shall confound,
.

And cast their altars to the ground.

Let Sion's time of favour come

;

O bring the tribes of Israel home;

And let our wondering eyes behold

Gentiles and Jews in Jesus, fold.

Alinighty God- Thy grace proclaim

In every clime,of ewy "^^^ . ,,

Let adverse powers before Thee fall, __
And crown the Saviour Lord of all. Amen.

SAVIOUR, sprinkle many nations,

Fruitful let Thy sorro\ys be j

By Thy pains and consolations, „

D raw the nations unto The»

8.T.
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MISS/OJVS.

Of Thy Cross the wondrous story,
Be it to the nations told

; g
Let them see Thee in 'J'hy glory
And Thy mercy manifold.

Far and wide, though rvll unknowing,
Pants for Thee each mortal breast

;

Human tears for Thee are flowing,
L Human hearts in Thee would rest. '

Thirsting as for dews of even,
As the new-mown grass for rain, ^

Thee they seek, as God of heaven,
Theej as man for sinners slain. .

Saviour, lo ! the isles are waiting,
^

Stretch'd the hand, and strain'd the sight,
For Thy Spirit new creating, >>

Love's pure flame and wisdom's lighil '

Give the word ! and of the preacher
^Speed the foot and touch the tongue.

Till on earth by every creature
Glory to the Lamb be sung ! Amen.

TO bless Thy chosen race,
In nflercy. Lord, incline

;

And cause the brightness of Thy face
On all Thy saints to shine:

That so Thy wondrous way
May through the world be known;

While distant lands their tribute pay.
And Thy salvation own.

O let them shout and sing, ^
With joy and pious mirth

,

For Thou, the ri)(htcous Judee and

S.M.
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Let differing nations join

To celebrate Thy fame

;

x

Let all the world, O Lofd, combine

To praise Thy glorious name.

Then God upon our land

. Shall constant blessings shbwer ^

And all the world in awe shall stand

Of His resistless power.

260' 8.7.4.

O'ER the gloomy hills of darkness \

Look, my soul! be still,—and gaze

;

See the promises advancing
'

To a glorious day of grace :

. ; Blessed jubilee!
"^

Let thy glorious morning dawn.

Let the dark benighted P^^^"»

Let the rude barbarian see

. That divine and glorious conquest,

Once obtain'd on Calvary

:

Let the gospel

Loud resound, from pole to pole!

Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness-

Grant them, Lord, the glorious light;

Now from eastern coast to„,western

May the morning chase the night;
'
Let redemption,

Freely purchased, win the day.

Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel I

Win and conquer,—never cease
;

' May Thy lasting, wide dominions

Multiplv and still increase :

. Sway Thv sceptre,~~^
Saviour ! all the world around. Amen.

l'J5 A ^
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MISSIONS,

GREAT God, whose universal sway
The known and unknbwn worlds obcvNow give the kingdom to Thy S(5n

;

^'

Extend His power, exalt His throne.

As rain on meadows newly mown,
So shall He send His influence down

;

His grace on fainting souls distills,
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills.

The heathen lands, that lie beneath
The shades of overspreading death,
Revive at His first clawning light,
And deserts blossom^ at the sight.

The saints shall flourish in His days,
Dress'd in the robes of joy and praise

;
Peace, like a river, from His throne
Shall flow to nations yet unknown.

L.M.

iii

UPLIFT the banner ! Let it float
Sky-ward and sea-ward, high and wide

;

The sun sliall light its shining folds,
The Cross on which the Saviour died.

Uplift the banner ! Angels bend
In anxious silence o^erthe sign.

And vainly seek to comprehend
The wonder of the love Divine.

Uplift the l)iinner!PIeathen lands
Shall see from far the glorious sight,

And nations
, gathering at the call,—— —

Their spirits kindle in its light.m .

^-
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MISSIONS.

Uplift the banner! Let it float
^

Sky-ward and sea-ward, high and wide

:

Our glory only in the Cross,

Our only hope the Crucified.

Uplift the banner! wide and high.

Sea-ward and sky-ward let it shine:

Nor skill, nor might, lior merit ours;

We conquer only in that sign. Amen.

A LL hail the power of Jesus* name!

/\ Let angels prostrate fall:

Bring forth the royal diadem.

And crown Him Lord of all

!

Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God,

Who from His altar call;

Extol the stem of Jesse's rod,

And crown Him Lorcl of all

!

Ye chosen seed of Lsrael's race,

A remnant weak and small,

Hail Him who saves you by His grace.

And crown Him Lord of all

!

Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall

;

Co, spread your trophies at His feet,

And crown Him Lord of all

!

Let every kindred, every tribe,

And all that on Him call,

To Him all majesty ascribe, _
And crown Him Lord of all I ^L

Oh, that with yonder sacred throng.

We at His feet may fall!

We'll join the everlasting song
,

*
' ^

And Ctown Him Lord of all ! Amen.
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nlGH on the bendingWillows liiin^,

Israel, still sleeps tJie tuneful string?
Still mute remains the sullen tongue,
And Sion's song denies to sing ?

Awake ! thy loudest raptures raise
; ^

Let harj) and voice unite their_}Mfrain.s
;Thy promised King His sct^yfre sways

;

Behold, thy own Messiah reigns.

By foreign streams no longer roam,
And, weeping, think on Jordan's flood

;

Ih every cHmc behold a home,
In every temple see thy God.

No taunting foes the song require;
No strangers mock thy captive chain;

Thy friends provoke the silent lyre,
And brethren asft the holy strain.

Then why, on bending willows hung,
Israel, $till sleeps the tuneful string?

Why mute remains the sullen tongue,
And Sion's song delays to sing >

r.M.

L.M.

WHY should Israel's sons, once bless'd,
Still roam the scorning world around;

Disown 'd of heaven, by mauopprcss'd,
Outcasts from ZioiVs h^llowM ground ?

. O God of Israel, view their race

;

Back to Thy fold the wanderers brirtff.
Teach them to seek Thy slighted graced
To hail in G|irisUheir promised King.

ifcii

til
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PAROCIIIAI. MISSION SERVICES,

The veil of darkness rend in twain,

Which hides their Shiloh's KU)ru)US hght;

The severM ohve-brancli a^^'lm

To its own parent stock unite.

Histe Ldorious day, expected lonjr, ' . ^

When Jew and Greelc one prayer shall raise

With eaiicr feet one temple throng',

One Ciod with grateful rapture praise.

7.6.

OH, that the Lord's salvation

. Were out of /ion com6,

To heal His ancient nation,

, To lead His outcasts home I

Howloniij the holy city ^
'

Shall heathen teet.protanc?.

Return, O Lord, in pity;

V yUe-build her walls a.i^ain.

LctfallThy rod of terror;

Thv savinjj: j^flke impart;

Roll back the veil of error;

.Release the fetter'd heart.

•Let Israel, b^mc returning,

Her lost Messiah see

;

Give oil of joy for mourning,

And bind Thy Church to Thee. Amen.

/
r^

I

PAROCHIAL MISSION SERVICES,

207
^•'''

HASTE, traveller, haste ! the night comes on,

And manv a shining hour is gone;

The storm is gatliering in the west.

And thouart far trom home ^"^^'^^^:
, ,

Haste, traveller, haste!
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PAKOCrriAL MISSION SERVICES.

O far from home thy footsteps .stray;
ChrLst is the Li^c^ ami Christ the Way;
Amt Christ tlie Li^ht. thy setting Sun,
Smks ere thy morning; is begun;

Haste, traveller, haste I

Awake, awake ! pursue thy way
^'^'^ steady course, while yet His day;
While thou art sleeping on the ground,
Danger and darkness gather round

;

J^u/ Haste, traveller, haste!

\ ^W^^c rising tempest sweeps thesky; 'ffr
* The rains descend, the winds are high ; '»^

The waters swell, and death and fear '

Beset thy path, no refuge near; -

Haste, traveller, Ijaste!

..-/^'

268

O yes ! a shelter youmay gain,
A covert from^|te wind and rain,

A hiding-place, li rest, ajiome,
A refuge from the wrath' to come

;

'

Haste, traveller, halfcf

OTHAT ffly load of sin were gonef
O that j;||^d^at last submit '

At Jesus feet fli|fe^^^^^

To lay my sf^^Jl^^f'fee^ f

When shall min^p|^iold If^lamb,
The God of my j^alvhtion see ?

Weary, O Lord, Thou know'st I am;
Yet still I cannot come to Thee.

Rest for my soul I long to find •

Saviourj (if mine indeed Thou art,)

LM.

Uive me Th^^niEek and lowly mind.
And sta*lS^ 4*hy image qn my heart!

3i

i

'!
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Fain wou|(Bl^Kin^f Thcc, my (lod,

.TlcJfiCi, almaiii'd with liallow'd i)I()od,

« 'fnPBijour «)f Ihy dying love.

This moment would I take it up,

^ And after my dear Master l)ear;

With Thee ascend to Calvary's top,

AtwVbow my head and sulier there.

I would ; but 'I'hdu must give the power,

My heart from every sin release ;

Bring near, bring near the joyful hour,

And fdl me with Thy perfect peace I

Come, Lord, the drooping sinner cheer,

Nor let Thy diariot-wheels delay ! ,

Appear, in my poor heart ai)pear !

My God, my Saviour, come away

!

2C9
P.M.

TIJST as thou art, without one trace

OOo^e i;^)y or inward grace,

>r.mdWless for the heav^cnly place,

O guilty sinnl'T^ come I >

Burdcn'd with guilt, wowhHst thou be blest ?

Trust not the world, it gives no rest;

Christ brings relief to hearts opprest;

O \warf siiiper, come !

m

.

Come, leave thy burden at the cross ;

" Count all thy gains but worthless dross
j

His grace o erpays all earthly loss

;

O needy sinner, come

!

Come hither! bring thy bodirnr fears, "'i

Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears
;

'X is Mercy's voice salutes thine ears;

O trembling sinner, come I

;:^ ^_ ^ jm ^-^

#*
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PAROCHIAL MISSION SERVICES,
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JUST as I am,—without one plea,

But that Thy blood was shed for me,
And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee,

O Lamb of God, I come,

lust as" I ,ami,-^nd' waiting not

f To rid my ^jcusl^of one dark blot,

I^, To Th^, wbos^ blood can cleanse each spot,

^ >
,
Q i-apO(b of ]God, I come.

J Just as ram,T—though toss'd about
r'With many a conflict, many a doubt,

.Fightings and fears within, without,

j ,0 Lamb of God, I come.

; Just as Lam,^poor^ wretched, bUnd— .

Sight, riches, healing of the mino.
Yea, all I ne^d, in Thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am,^-Thou wilt reeeive, >
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve

;

Because Thy promise I believe,

O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am,—:Thy love unknown -

Has broken .every barrier down

;

a
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone,

O Lamb of God, I come.

1

1 271
'>,

Q\

HASTEN, sinner! to be wise;
;^

Stay not for the morrow's siin

:

Wisdom, if you still despise, *

fiarder is it to be won.

Hasten, mercy to implore

;

Stay not for the morrow's sun;
Lest thy season should be o'er,

Ere this evening's stage bC' run.
— ' ~

202
—

—

78.
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273

Hasten, sinner ! now return;

/^Stay not for the morrow's sun ;
•

Lest thy lamp should cease to burn,

Ere salvation's work is done.

Hasten, sinner ! to be blest

;

Stay not for the morrow's sun

;

Lest perdition thee arrest,

Ere the morrow is begun.

RETURN, O wanderer, to thy home

:

Thy Father calls for thee; '

No longer now an exile roam
In guiit and miser}^

I. Returfti Returflf

Return, O wanderer, to thy home ;

^ ^Tis Jesus calls for thee :

« The Spirit and the Bride say Come/'—
Oh, now for refuge flee !

Return ! Return!

Return, O wanderer, to thy home;
'Tis mi^ness to delay

;

There are no pardons in the tomb, .

'

And brief is mercy's day.

Return ! Return

!

SINNERS, turn, why wiirye'die ?

God, your Maker, asks you why

:

God, who did your beingj^ive,

Made you. )^ith Himself to live :

'

He the fafij cause demands

;

^

Asks tti^w6fk of His own hand.f^S ' .

.

Why, ye thankless creatures, why
Will >/e cross His love, and die ?

208
.

P.iRt.
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PAROCHIAL MISSION SERVICES,

Sinners, turn, why will ye die ?

God, your Saviour, asks you hy:
He, who did your souls retrieve,

pied Himself that ye might live,

Will ye let Him die in vain ?

Crucify your Lord again ?

Why ye ransom'd sinners, why
Will ye slight His grace and die ?

Sinners, turn, why will ye die P*^ ^
God, the 5?pirit, asks you why

:

He who all your lives hath strove,

.Woo'd ydu to embrace His love:
Will ye not His grace receive ?

Will ye still refuse to live ?

O, ye dying sinners, why,
Why will ye forever die?

D.s.M.

I WAS a wandering sheep,
I did not love the fold,

I did not love my Shepherd's voice,

I would not be controU'd. • -

I was a Vayward child,

I did not love my home,
I did not love my Father's voice,

I loved afar to roam.

The shepherd sought His sheep.
The Father sought His child,

They follow'd me o'er vale and hill,

0!er deserts waste and wild.

They found me nigh to death, , .

Famish'd, and faint, and lone

;

Tliey bound me with the bands of love;
saved the wanderingThey one .

ivm
aoi

&'>%*: i^^i -y^^,.
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Jesus my Shepherd is,

'Twas He that loved my soul.
^

^Twas He that wash'd me in His bloody

'Twas He that made me whole.

'Twas He that sought the lost,

That found the wandering sheep,

*T\att' He that brought me .to the fold,

.»l He that still doth keep.

f'ff^as a wandering sheep, . j _

' * f would not be controll'd

;

But now I love my Shepherd's voice,

I love, I love the fold.

I was a wayward child,

• 1 once wreferr'd to roam,

6ut now 1 love my Fath-ir's voice,

I love, I love His home.

275 '
' '
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GiLING to the Crucified i

His death is life to thee,

Life for eternity.

His pains thy pardon seal;

His stripes thy bruises heal ; >,;

His Cross proclaims thy peace, ~ . 1

' Bids every sorrow cease.

His blood is all to thee.

It purges thee from sin : (

It sets thy spirit free, c

It keeps thy conscience cle^h.

Cling to the Crucified. ' /

Cling to the Crucified

:

His is.a heart of lov(

Vast as the heavens above;

its depths of sympathy
Are all awake for thee v

His cQuntenance is light,

aw
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PAROCIIIAi. MISSION SER VICES,

Even iii the darkest night.

That love shall never-change, .

That light shall ne'er grow dim;
Charge thou thy faithless heart

To find its all in Him.
Cling to the Crucified.

P.M.

COME, ye sinners, poor and needy,
Weak and wounded, sick and sore:

Jesus ready stands to save you,

And His heart with love runs o'er:

He is able, \
He is willing : doubt no more.

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

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

Without money, \
Come to Jesus Christ and buy*.

Come, ye weary, heavy-laden,

Lost and ruin'd by the fall,

If you tarry till you'r purer,

You will never come at aW:
Not the righteous,

Sinners Jesus cai^e to call.

Agonizing in the garden,
Your Redeemer prostrate lies;

On the bloody tree behold Him \

Hear Him cry before He dies,
^^ It is finished !

"

.

Sinners, will riot this suffice ?

K..



PAROCmAL MISSION SERVrCES.

Lo ! Ih' incarnate God, ascenflmg,

Pleads the m^it of His blood :

\'enturc on Him—venture wholly,

Let no either trust intrude
;

None but Jesus ._

. Can do helpless sinners good.

277::--^---: :-.,--:^'-^'^^^^^^^

XESUS, Lord, we kneel before Thee

:

t) Bend from heav'n Thy gracious ear;

While our waiting souls adore Thee,

Friend of helpless sinners, hear lo

By Thy mercy,

O deliver us, good Lord !

Taught by Thine unerring Spirit,

Boldly we draw nigh to God

!

Only in Thy spotless merit,

Only through Thy precious blood

:

By Thy mercy,

O deliver us, good Lord !

From the depth of nature's blindness,

From the hard'ning power of sin,

From all malice and unkindness,

From the pride that lurks within,

By Thy mercy,

O deliver us, jg6od Lord

!

When temptation sorely presses,

In the day of Satan's power,

In our times of deep distresses.

In each dark and trying hour,

By Thy mercy,

O deliver us, good Lord! '

, \

8.7.4.

207
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yiPAROCHIAL MISS/ON' SERVICfS.

In the weary night of sickness,

In the throes of grief and pain;

When we feel our mortal weakness,

^ When the creature's help is vain ;
*

By Thy mercy, .'

O deliver us, good Lord I

In the solemn hour of dying.
In the awful Judgment-day,

May our souls, on Thee relyine.

Find :Thee still our hope and stay

;

By Thy mercy,
O deliver t&, good Lord! Amen.

r. ,
. ^ -,'

. »

SAFE home, safe home in port!

Rent cordage,^ shatter'd deck,

.

Torn sails, provision short,

; Apd only not a wreck

;

But oil, the ioy upon- the shore
To tell our voyage perils o'er!

The prize, the prize secure

!

'^'^The warrior nearly fell

;

Bore all he could endure,

And bore not always, well.

But he may smile at troubles gone
Who sets the victor-garland on !

No more the foe dan harm

;

(^ No more of leaguer'd camp,^^
And cry of night Sarm, ^
And need ot ready lamp :

*

'
^

And yet how nearly had he faii'd—

^

How nearly had that foe prevail'd

!

pr The lamb is in the fold,

In perfect safety penn'd

;

The hon once had hold,

And thought to make an end

F.M.

.'I \m\
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ALMSGIVING. :
,

But One came by with wounded side,

And for the sheep the Shepherd died.

The exile is at home !--

O nights and days of tears,

O longings not to roam,

O sins and doubts and fears

!

What matter now, when (so men say)

The king has wiped those tears away ? Amen.

279
OUT of the de^p I xall

To Thee, O Lorfl, to Thee

;

Before Thy throne Df grace I fall,

Be merciful to me

!

Out of the deep I cry;.

The wofeful deep of sin,

.Of evil done in days gone by,

Of evil now within.

Outlofjthe deep of fear.

And dread of coming shame.

From morning watch till night is |^ar

I plead the precious Name.

Lord, there is mercy now,

As ever was, with Thee;
Before Thy throne of grace I bow.

Be merciful to me ! Amen.

S.M.

7

280
ALMSGIVING.

•
.

-
#,

WE give Thee but Thine own,

What'er the gift may be :

All that we haye is Thine alone,

A trust, O Lord, from Thee.

S.M,

-^v--:
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ALMSGIVING,

May we Thy bounties thu?
As stewards true receive,
And gladly, as Thou blessest us,
To Thee our first-fruits give.

O ! hearts are bruised and dead.
And homes are bare atid cold,

And Iambs, for whom the Shepherd bled,
Are straying from the fold.

To comfbrt and to bless, >

To find a balm for woe.
To tend the lone and fatherless

Is angel's work below.

The* captive to Veleas^,
To God the lost X^ bring.

To teach the way of/ life and peace,
It is a Christ-hke thing. ,

/ •

*././.
And we believe Thy word, \

Though dim our faith may be ; x
What'er for Thine wA), O Lord, ' xWe do it unto The^^

FOUNTAIN of ^od, to own Thy love
Our thankful htots incline;

What can we render; Lord, to Thee, '

When all the worlds are Thine? V
But Thou hast needy brethren here,

Partakerjv of Thy grace.
Whose humble nam^s Thou wilt confess

Before Thy Fathei-'s face.

In their sad accents 0f*distress .

Thy pleading voice is heard ; ,

In them Thou may'si be clothed, and fedi

CM.

11—

And visited, and c^eer'd
iilO



ALMSGIVING,

Thy face with reverence and with love

We in Thy poor would see;

For, while we minister to them,

We do it^ Lord, to Thee.

282 ^-^^

OLORD of heaven, and earth, and sea, ^

To Thee all praise and glory be

;

-^ How shall we show our love to Thee,

Who givest all ?

The golden sunshine vernal airs

Sweet flowers and fruit Thy love declare

When harvests ripen, Thou art there,

Who givest all.

For peaceful homes and hjealthful days,

For all the blessings earth displays,

. We owe Thee thankfulness and praiso.

Who givest all.

For souls redeemM, for sins forgiven,

For means of grace and hopes of heaven,

What can to Thee, O Lord, i)e given,

Who givest all ?

We lose what on ourselves we spend,

^ We have as treasure without end
':^'^ Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend,

Who givest all.

Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee,
' Repaid a thousand-fold will be

;

« Then gladly we will give to Thee,

Who givest all. *

To Thee, from Whotn we all derive

Our life, our gifts, our power to give ;

Q may we ever with Thee live
,

.
..

Who givest all. Amen.
. 2u" ;

•
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SPECIAL SEASONS.

"W".?^.^ T|:>^^^^T'* y'eJd« Thee pleasure,VV
1 hou the golden ^Jcat shalt bind;

°^r .
r*^^*" ^^clongs the treasure

\ Of the scatter'd ears behind—
This thy God ordains to bless
The widow and the fatherless.

"When thine olive-plants Increasinff,
Pour their plenty o'fer the plain

;

.

Grateful thou shalt take the blessing,
But search not the boughs again--
This thy God ordains to bless
The widow and the fatherless.

"When Thy favour'd vintage flowing,

_^
Gladdens Thine autumnal scene ; ^

'

Own the bounteous hand bestowing,
But thv vines the poor shall glean-
So thy God ordains to bless
The widow and the fatherless."

284

-X

SPECIAL SEASONS. •

NATIONAL THANKSGIVING.
FOR PEACE,

LORD God, we worship Theei "

In loud and happy diorus *

We praise Thy love and power,
Whose goodness reigneth o'er us

!

To heaven our song shall soar,
For ever shall it be

P.]vt

Resounding o'er and o'er; ^

Lord Godj we worshijfThee I

«ia

%K
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AFTER PESTtLENCR.

Lord Cod, wc worship Thee I

For Thou our land deftmdest;

Thou pourest down Thv K***^^*^*

And strife and war 'I hou endcst

;

Since golden peace, () Lord,

. i Thou gran test us to see,

I

|Gur hinn with one accord, •

Lord God ,
gives thanks to\^cer

. Lord Cvod, we worship Thee ! V

Thou oi^lst indeed cliastise us j.- / ^
' ^

Yet jit^iil Thy anger spares, -4^ ;

Ana still Thy merc^ tries us;

Once more our t atherts bknd
/ ^poth bid our sorroWs, ^ee,

And peace rejoice our land:— .

*
• Lord God, we worship Thee t

Lord God, we worship Thee !/'
And pray Thee, who hast blest us,

That we may live in peace,

And none henceforth molest us»

Oh, crown us with Thy lovci;

Fulfil our cry to Thee

;

O Father, grant our prayer

;

Lord God, we worship Thee. Amen,

=_^

AFTER PESTILENCE.

L.M.

1 .
.

"

eel
.,^-&

O (5OD whose angel stayed his hand
Where David knelt by Oman's floor.

That through Thine Israel's mourning land
The voice of health might sound once more

;

We thank Thee for Thy pitying care.

Who in Thy chastenings still art love;

With whom the Sonof David's prayer ^
Prevails upon the Mount above.

213. -
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\ :i SPECIAL SF.ASOJVS.

Thy wisdom did not spare the rod,

SorCsmitin^, as to I'hee seem'd best;
But oh ! our Father and our God,
Thou lovcst whom 'I'hou chastcncst

!

And Onn there stood, when none could save,
Between the hving and tlie dead,

The incense of Flis prayer to wave.
And plead the blood Himself had shed.

Thelivinpf praise Thee, Lord, to-day:
Our dear ones on the eternal Bhore

We leave to Thee;>and only pray
That we may fear and love Thee more.

Amen.

286

/

IN TIME OF PFACE,

BEFORE the Lord we bow,
The God who reigns above,

And rules the world below.
Boundless in power and love

;

Our thanks we bring
In joy and praise,

Our hearts we raise

To heaven's high King.

The nation Thou hast blest

May well Thy love declare,

From foes and fears at rest,

Protected by Thy care.

For this fair land, \
Yot this bright day.

P.M.

Our thanks we pay-
Gifts of Thy hand. •

814
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May every mountain height,

Each vale and forest green.

Shine in Thy word's pure light,

And its rich fruits be seen I

May every tongue

lie tuned to praise,

And join to raise

A grateful song.

Earth! hear Thy Maker*s voice,

The great Redeemer own,

Ikdicve, obey, rejoice,

And worship Him alone;

Cast down Thy pride.

Thy sin deplore, -m-.i
- And bow bcforo ^'

The Crucified.

And when in power He comes,

O may our native land,.

From all its rending tombs,

Send forth a glorious band

;

A countless throng ,

Ever to sing

To heaven's high King
Salvation's song. Amen.

m

287

HARVEST:
...."*-,.

:'i

LORD of the harvest ! once again

We thank Thee for the ripen'd grain

;

For crops safe carried, sent to cheer

Thy servants through anothcK^ year;

Fo r all sweet holy tTioughts supplied

/ By seed-time, and by harvest-tide.

aw : .. .

'

8ii

\Jf': '^.
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SPECIAL SEASONS,

- The bare dead grain, in autumn sown,
Its robe of vernal green puts on

;

Glad froni its wintry grave it springs,
Fresh garnish'd by the King of kings

:

So, Lord, to those who sleep in The&
Shall new and glorious bodies be.

Nor vainly of Thy Word we ask
A lesson from .the reaper's task

;

So shall Thine angels issue forth;
The tares be burnt ; the just of earth,
Playthings of sUn and storm nq more,
Be gather'd to their Father's store.

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 conifort, food, and stay!

COME, .ye thankful people, come.
Raise 4lie song of Harvest-Home I

All is safely gather'd in,

Ere the winter-storm begin

;

God, Our Maker, doth provide
For oiirWants t6-be supplied

;

Come to God's own Temple, como;
Raise the song of Haryest-Home

!

What is earth but God's own field,

"

Fruit unto His praise to yield ?

Wheat and tares therein are -sown.
Unto joy or sorrow grown

;

Ripening with a wondrous power,
Till the final Harvest-Hour

:

Grant, O Lord of Life, that we
Holy grain and pure may be.

D. 78.
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HARVEST,
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For we know that Thou wiTft come,
And wilt take Thy people home

;

From Thv field wilt purge away
All* that cloth offend, that day

;

And Thine angels charge at last

In the fire the' tares to castf

But the fruitful ears to store .

In Thy garner evermore.

Come then, Lord" of mercy, come, -

Bid us sing Thy Harvest-Home 1

Let Thy saints be gather'd in.

Free from sorrow, free from sin

All upon the golden floor

Praising Thee for evermorfe :

Come, with thousand angels domj
Bid us -sing Thy Haryest-H ottie I Amen.

PRAISE to God, immortal praise,

For the love that crowhs ^ur days

!

Bouhteous source of every jo]

Let Th)f praise our tongues e/mploy.

For the blessings of the f\el(

For th6 store the gardens yVeld;

For the joy which harvests pring,
Grateful praises now we sing.

Clouds that drop refreshin|ij dews

;

Suns that genial heat diffuse

;

Flocks that whiten all the plain;

Yellow sheaves of ripeii'd graii> i

AU that spring, with bounteous han},
Scatters o'er the smiling land

;

AU that liberal autumn pours
From its overflowing slorcs

817
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SPECIAL SEASONS.,..",./
These, great God, to Thee we owe,

Source, whence all our blessings flow

;

And for these our souls shall raise

Grate/ul vows and solemn praise.
<;.3r.,..

£ATHER of mercies, God of love,

Whose gifts all creatures share,

» rolling seasons as they move
-^^roclaim Thy constant care. -

/

r'-^

When in the bosom of the earth

The sower hid the grain;
'

Thy goodness mark'd its secret birth.

And' sent the early-^rain.

The spring's sweet fnfluence, Lord, was Thine

The seasons knew Thy call

;

Thou "mad'st the summer sun to shine,

The summer dews to fall. '

.

Thy gifts of mercy from aboye
Matured the swelling grain

;

.An]^ now the harvest crov;ns Thy lovCj

And plenty fills the plain. •

Oh, ne'er may our forgetful hearts

O'erlook Thy bounteous care ;

; But what oui^ Father's hand imparts _

' Still own in praise and prayfer. -^ '

To Father, Son, and H61y Ghost, -'m

The Gpd whom we adore,, hx -^
Be glory, as it was, is now, «P <

And shall be evermore. JV"^"-

29a : ^" .;..-.:: •:--;r::^^:.--:»i-
-::•;

r ^"ORAISEy O praise, our GMand'^Kmg,
'.'^- Hymns of adoration sing,

\ For Mis merties still endure.

P.ivt
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HARVEST.

Praise HirtitTiat He made the sun
Day by day his course to run, r
< For His mercies sti41 endure, <.

Ever faithful, ever sure

:

.
• ,

.

Praise Him that He gave the rain

To mature the swelling grain.

For His mercies stilj endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure:

And hatJi bid the fruitful field 7 v:

Crops of precious increase yield

;

For His mercies still endure,
Eyer faithful, ever sure.

Praise Him for our harvest-storej»
He hath fiirdjthe garner-floor '

For His mercies still endure,
Ever faithful,/ever sure:

Glory to our bounteous King I

Glory let creation sing !

. Glory to the Father, Son,
And blest Spirit, Three in one

!

O FOUNT' of Mercy, God of love

!

How rich Thy, bounties are !

The rolling seasons- as they move.
Proclaim Thy constant carp.

When 'neath the blossom of the earth
The sower hid the grain,

Thy goodness marked its secret birth,

And sent the early rain.

The spring's sweet in||.uence was Thine;
The plants in beaujy' grew ; .

*

Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine.

And mild refreshing dew.
^~~~~

218
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SPECIAL SEASONS

These various mercies irotyi above

Matured the swelling grain

;

A yell6w harvest crowns Thy love,

And plenty fills the plain.

Seed-time and harvest, lord, alone

Thou dost on man* bestow ;,

.

Then. let him not forget to own
From' whom his blessings flow!

Fount of love ! our praise is Thine -^^

> To Thee our songs we'll raise ;

'

And aU created nature join,

In*"sweetharmonious praise 1

NATIONAL humiliation:.

J

IT is the Lord : behold His hand
That holds on high a chastening rod

:

A warniAg whisper thrills the land,

" Be still, and^know that I am God."

Shall we, like giiilt-struck Adam, hide

In darkest shade our conscious tfears ?

Ebr who His coming may abide ?

Or' who shall stand, when He appears ?

No ; let us tJirong aroiind His seat

:

No; let us meet Him face to face; •

•Prostrate our spirits at His feet, '
•

Confess our sins, and sue for grace.

"VVho knows buttGod will hear bur cri^s,

Turfi swift destruction from our path,

Restrain His judgments, or chastjsie ^
'

I li tender mercy, not in wrath ? . ^

He will. He will, for Jesus pleads ;

14^ heaven' and earth such love xf^co\^''\

For usy^r us, He mtercejfes : v

L.M.

Our heft) is nigh, that help the

sao

jord.

Ti
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OGOD of love, O King of peace,

Make wars throughout the world to cease

;

The wrdth of sinfui man restrain

;

Give peace, ,0 God, give peace again.

Remember, Lord, Thy works of old, /•

The woriders that oiir fathers told;

"Remember not our sin's dark stain 5^^^^^^^^^^ 77"^

Give peace, O God,' give peace again.

Whom shall we trust but Thee, O Lord ?

Where.rest )but on Thy faithful word ?

'None ever called/on Thee in vain

;

Give peace, Q Ood, give peace again. ^

,

Where samts iftnd; angels dwell above,
"-^ All heart9<-?ire Knit in holy lovfe; * / .

O bind u» in tfiat heavenly 'chain.

Give peace, Q God, give peace again.

m TIME OF PESTILENCE,

29t>;: .-•..:-::'-._ .--.•-.--^jV
, ,.

"

-^v'- v;
.'

'i>,g.m.-

ALM IGHTY Lor^, before Thy throne
Thy mourning j)eople bend, c

Fof on Thy pardonmgg^ace alone ' *

i Our prostrate hopes depend.

pite Judgments fr^m Thy heavy hand
Thy dreadful pQ#er display ; . ,

Yet"mercy spares 'our guilty land)

And .still we live to pray;
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SPECIAL SeAsONS.

How lost, alas, is truth divine

Ih error, guilt, and shame,
While careless thousands, bold in sin,

Disgrace the Christian name 1

• »

O turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, ;

By Thy subduing grace

;

So shall 01^ hearts obey Thy word.

And we shall see Thy face.

If famine, plague,, or foes invade,

We shall hot sink ih fear^

Secure of all-sufficient kid,
.

^

^hen Thou, O God, art ne^r./Wl

296
m TIME OF SCARCITY.

GOD, Creator and Preserver;

God, 'vvho feedest man and beast

:

God, whose tender mercv careth

For the weakest and. the least

;

Shill we not i^ trustful patience

Cast our cares upon Thee now ?

/^hall we not, in meek submission

, To Thy righteous judgments bow ?

Though the earth withholds her increase.

Though the heaven restrains ijts dewj

Though his hand the. reaper fills not,

. Yet we know that Thou ^rt true:.

i^t in vain the mighty prbmi'^ ^
From befteath the bow of peace \

Told us, while the earth remaineth,

8.7.

t-

.. ».

Seed-time, harvest, shall not cease.

'*-,*«s-'
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' MORNING,

But our sins Have stayed Thy blessing;

Our rebeljions dmwn Thy sword :
*

Pity now Thy/ mourmnp: p#pie,
Thirik upon Thy ^ovena'm, Lord! '

,

So the sunshine of Thy bounty
Once' again shall dry out- tears;

And ^rhy gracious hand restore us

All our C:anker-eaten years ! Amen.

THOU that sendest sun and rain,
>

Ruling oyer land and sea, .

May wene'er of T4iee complain, ' ^

Ne'er whate'ev our lot may be.

Whether sun or rain in turn

Ripen or destroy the grain,'

May we still this lesson learn-4-

N e'er to mv^rmur or complain. '

Fewer flocks or fewer herds,

Scanty though our store' may be,
'

StiiVwe seem to hear the words,
" Trust, ye iaitl^ul, trust in .Me.

AH we have we kno\Aris Thine,
Thine tO give and take away ;

,

feed us then with food divine,
\

eed us this and every 4ay. 'Amen.

»

70.

•\' ^:y--' '::' MORNING. : ,

-y::-^^'.:- '- "'-r

29^ . : PARTI. - ^. : L.M.

AWAKE, miy soul, ^rid with the sun,

Thv^ daily stage of 4jity run;

Shake off dull sloth, and early rise -

--'':'//'

' To'pay thy morning sacrifice. "^ ^^

2isa

)
JtJa„V\i,
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* MORNING,

Redeem thy mis-spent moments past,

And live this day as if the l^st;

Thy talents to, improve take.care ; .

For the great day thyself prepare.

Let all thy converse be sincere, "

Thy conscience as the noon-day clear

;

yor God's all-seeing eye surveys \,
Thy secret thoughts, thy works and ways. L^

Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart,

And with the angels bear thy part

;

Who all night long unwearied sing

High glory to th' eternal King.

I wake, I wake, ye heayent^^ choir

;

May your devotion me inspire
;

That I, like you, my age may spend, .

Like you, may on my God attend.

May I, like you, in God delight

;

Have all day long my God in sight

;

Perform, like you, my Maker's will—

O, may I never more do ill. Amen, . ,

GLORY to Thee, who safe has kept,

And hast refresh'd me, while 1 slept,

Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake,

I may of endless life partake.

Lord^ I T^y vows to Thee renew

;

Scatter my sins as morningdew ;'

Guard my first springs of thought andivillr^^

And with Thyself my spirit fill.

Direct, control, suggest, this day,

All I design, or do, or .4ay

;

That all my powers, with all their might,

In J^hy sole glory may unit^.

224
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^ ^MORNING.

Praise God* from whom all blessing^ ftow.

Praise Hin),4U creatures "here below^^
Praise Hini above, ye heavenly host, t^;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. •;

CHRIST, whose glory fills the skies, V

.Christ, the true, the oqly Light,

Sun of Righteousness, arise,
>lx

301

Triumph o'er the shades of nigbt 1

Day-spring from on high, be near!

Day-star, m my heart appear 1

Dark and cheerless is the morn
Unaccompanied by TheeI

Joy^ss is the day's return,

Tin Thy mercy's :beams I see

;

Till they inward light impart, ,

Gheer my eye$, and warm my heart.
•

.

^ .-
'*

.
'-'.

^' .] ^

° Visit, then, this soul of mine,
'

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief

!

Fill me, O Thou Light Divine,

Scatter all my unbelief ! •

More and more Thyself display,

Shining to the ^rfect day ! Amen. ,

Nl^W every mfJffHng is the l0ve '^

Our wakening and uprising prove

;

Through sleep and darkness safely brought,

Restored to life, and power, arid thought.

^^\-

L.M.

NewLjnercies, each returning4^y.

Hover Ground us while we p^ay

;

New perils past,^ew^ins forgiven

New thoughts of God, n^w^iopc^s of heave;i.

p
"ar"
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^ ' MORN^G,

If on our daily course our mind
Be set to hallow all we find,

New treasures still of countless price,

God will provide for sacrifice.

The trivial round, the common task,

Will furnish all we ought to ask

:

Room to deny ourselves : a road

*to bring us daily nearer God.

Only, O Lord* in Thy dear love,

Fit us for perfect rest ^bove

;

And help us this, and ev^ry day,

To live,more nearly as we pray. Amen.

SEE the Day-Spring from afar,

Usher'd by the morning star
!

"

Haste; to Him who sends the light.

Hallow the remains of night.

Beam of the Eternal Beam,
He in God, and God in Him!

Strive we Him in us to see.

Transcript of the Deity.

Burst we, then, the bands of death,

Raised by His all-quick'ning "breath ;

Long we to be loosed frorh earth

Struggle into second birth.

Tho' the outward man decay.

Formed within us day by dayj /

"Still the inner man we view, ^f^J-s'ii^J.. \

Christf creating all things new» .^ \^.-

Thbif^be Lffe- the tirith, tKd Way^ "^

Suffer us no more to stray : .,

71.

Give us. Lord, and ever give, .

Thee to know, iii Thee to live. Amen.
n\
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FORTH in Thy name, O Lord, I go,

My daily labour to pursue

;

Thcc, only 'I'liee, rcsolvmrto know;

In ftll I think, or .si^)cak, or do.

The task Thy wisdomliath assignM

V O let mc cheerfully ^fful fil

;

- -^

In all my worl« Thy Presence find,

And prove 'ftiy good and perfect will.

Thee may I set at m> ri?:ht hand,

Whose eyes my impost substance see;

And labour on at Thy command,

And offer all my works to TI*?e,^L

Give me to bear Tliy psyjo^*^'*

And every moment watch and pray ; ^

And still to things eternal look,

L.M.

: » t ' »

And hasten to Thy glorious day.

304

r-

Now that the daylight fills the skj.

We lift our hearts to God on4iigh ;

That He, in all we doW say, .

-

Would keep us free from harm to-day.

May He restrain our ton^u^s fj^om strife,

And shield from anger's din our life

;

And guard with watchful care bur eyes

From earth's absorbing vanities^ / ,

So we, when this day*srw(;>if^ is o'er,

And shades of night return once more,

I..M.

y^.-

Our path of trial safely trod

Shall give the glory to our God.
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* EVENING,

All praise to God the Father be

;

All praise, Eternal Son, to Tl>€c;
Whom wit|p the Spirit we adore
For ever and for evermore. Amen.-

/• •
• / - •."

NOW the shades of ni^ht arc gonef #^

Nowjthe morning light is come I

Iford, may we be Thine to-day;

•Drive the shades of sin away.

Fill our soluls with heavenly light,

Banish dotibt and <:lear our sight

;

In Thy service, Lord, to-day,

May we labour, watch, and pray.

Keep our haughty passions bound
;

~ ^.

Save us from our foes around

;

Going out and coming in, ,^-

'

Keep us safe from every sin. ^

When our work of life is past,

O receive us, then, at last;

Night and sin w ill be no more,
When we reach the heavenly shore.
\ ^ .,...'. >

, ^

Ti.

Amen.

EVENING,
-¥-

GLORY to Thee, my God, this night,

For all the blessings of the hght;
Keep me, oh keep me. King of Kings,

Beneath Thine own Almighty wings !_ _

L.M.

Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son^
The ill that r this day have done;
That with the world, myself, and Theei
L ere I sleep, at peace may be.
<;^-'^--"'"^-^^"^-«g^"^"'

^
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Teach me to live, that I may dread

The grave as little as my 1)c(l !

Teach me to die, that so 1 may
Rise glorious at the judgment day I

O may my soul on Thee repose.

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close;

Sleep, that may me more vig'rous make
To serve my God when I awake! 7

~^^

When in the night 1 sleepless lie,

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply 1

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest.

No powers of darkness me molest I
;

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow,

Praise Him, all creatures here below; .

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host;

Praise Father, Son. and Holy Ghost ! Amen.

lOi.

AniDE with me ! fast falls the even4ide.

The darkness deepens ; Lord with me abide I

When other helpers fail, and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, O abide with me 1 J_ —
Swift to its clos^ ebbs q>A life's little day

;

Earth's joys grow dim /ity glories pass away

;

Change and decay in jill Arouhd 1 see; ^ ;
"^

O Thou, who changest not, abide with me

!

^ Thou On my head In early youth didst siriile ;

'

And, though rebellious, and perverse mcikjiwhile,

Thou hast not left me oft as i left Thee)

On to th^ close,.O Lord, abide with mer. '. ..'j- ;

I need Thy presence every passing hoiir

;

What but Thy grace can foil the^Temiiter's power ?

Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay/can be,

Through cloud ;(nd sunshine, O abide with me !
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EVENING,
n«.

I fear na foe, with Thee at hand to bless :

'

Ills have no weight and tears lio bitterness : -

Where is death's sting? 'where, grave, thy victory;
I triumph still if Thou abide with me !

Hold, then. Thy cross before my closing eyes !

Shine through the gloom, and point nieto the skies!
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows

- flee;; .. -;/ .

'

^
In life and death, O Lord, abide with me !

.,f

.

• Vi

P.M.

US

:

T;HR0UGH the day Thy love hath spared
NNow we lay us down to rest

;

/
Through the silent watches guard us ! /

Let no foe our peace molest

!

'

Jesus, Thou our Guardian be!

Sweet it is to trust in Thee.

Pilgrims here On>e^rth, and strangers
;

Dwellmg in the tnidst of foes

:

'**' Us and ours preserve from dangers
In Thine arms may we repose!

And, xyhen life's sad day is p^t
. Rest with Thee in Heaven it last ! Amen;

309
^
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SUN ciiMy soul, Thbu Saviour <lear»

It is not night if Tjhou be near

;

Oh! may no earth-borii cloud arise

To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes.

When the soft dews of kindly sleep

My wearied eyelids gently «teep.

Be my last thought, how sweet fo rest
For ever on my Savioiir's breast!

L.M.
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, EVENING. ^
.

V

Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without Thee I cannot live !

Abide with me when night is nigh, -.

For without Thee I dare not die.

If some poor wandering child of Thine

Have spurn'd to-day the voice divine ;

Now» Lord, the gracious work begin;

l5et him no more lie down in sin 1

Watch [by the sick, ehrich the poor
.

With blessings from Thy boundless store I

Be every mourner's sleep to-night

Like ii^^nt's slumbers, pure and light I

CQme r^fear and bless us when we wake.

Ere through the world our way we take,

Till in the ocean of Thy love

We lose ourselves in heaVen above. Amen.

310 .'»

--^^^

THE sun is sinking fast.

The daylight dies

;

Let love awake, and pay

fler evening sacrifice.

As Christ upon the cross

His head inclined,

Aiid to His Father's hands

His parting soul resign'd
;

So how herself my soul

Would wholly give

Into His sacred charge,

In Whom all spirits live.

So^iow beneath His eye

Would calmly rest,

Without a wish or thought

Abiding ia the breast
\

\

P.M.
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EVENING, , .

Save that His will be done,
\yhate*er betide

;

Dead to herself, and dead
- In^Him to all beside.

Thus would I live : yet now
: Not I, but He,
In all His power and love

Henceforth alive in me.

O blessed Trinitjr !—^'
One Lord Divine

!

<; Thine may I ever be, .

And Thou for ever mine. Amen.

311
THE radiant morn hath passed away.

And spent too soon her golden store

The shadows of departing day
Creep on once more.

Our life isbut a fading dawn.
Its glorious noon how^quickly past

;

Lead us, O Christ, when all is gone,
Safe home at la^

Oh, by Thy soul-inspiring grace,

Uplift our hearts to realms on high
;

Help us to look to that bright place

Beyond the skyj

Where light, and love, and joy, and peace
In Undivided empire reign,

And thronging angels never cease.

V Their deathless strain ; *

Where saints are clothed iij spotless white,

And evening shadows neveV fall,

Where^Thou, Eternal Light of Light———
Art Lord of alL

—

-—^^—

P.M.
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NOW the day is^er,
Night is drawing nigli

Shadows of the evening

Steal across the sky.

Jesus grant theweary
Calm and sweet repose ;

With ThU|!|gnderest blessing
.

May o^HK^^^ close.

Grant to nrc^children
Visioni bright of Thee

;

Guard the sailors tossing -

Gn the iangry sea^

Comfort every sufferer

Watching late in pain;

Those who plan some eyil * ,

From- their sins restrain.

Through the long night-watches

May Thine Angels spread
Their white wings above me,

Standing round my bed.

When the morning wakens.
Then may I arise

Pure, and fresh, and sinless

' In Thy holy eyes.

Glory to the Father,
* Glory to the Son,
And to Thee, blest Spirit,

Whilst all ages run." Amen.

o Lord, another day is flown.

And we, a lonely band.

6.6.

1#

D.CJi!t.

Are met once more before Thy throne,'—To bless Thy fostering hand. ———

^



i

u

i

And wilt thmibemt a^sterting ear .

'

;

•Topraiiies kwaso^rs? :

Thou wilt; for?rhou dostjpve to Iv^r

'The spng which meejoiesspour^ f/

O giicious iesus, thou wilt deign . ; - ;

'

,T0 hear us wheti we. f>rayv
.

'

^or Thpu tlidst bless the iniarit tram,

.

; And we are ^eak as they. ^

lettfhy grace perform its par^, .

'

Let all cont<mtion cease,^ , . \ -

Andshed.abrolLinevefj^h^art .^ ^

'. Thin^evierlastiisg peace.

TEMs chas|eny> cleansed, entirely TKine^

Ailockbyjesus led,
^^ v. ' ^ -^

T^^ sun o£ holiness shall shme

Iti elory on our hekd. -'
^^

Ana Thou wilt turn our^anderinig feet.

And thou wilt bless our way,
^ ^

.

.

Till w(«-lds/shall fade^ and iaitfe shall greet

Th^ dawn ollasting day./

P.M,

'^

314
'^"'^ '-•

.

Now Godbe with us, for the night is closmg,

The^hght and .i^rlaxess are orHis^d sposmg ;

Anci'-thllMH^^-^^^

Let evil thoughts and spirite:|teeWore^s^^^ . v

TiU mowing^ometh; watfh, QFatber,,oer us, .

.

in auui a

I ^ ^j^.^^ angels send ua. . -, ;. •

T ft Dious tlioiShffli ouii when steep *0>ertaj{es us; -^

Our eaXs thoughts beThine when morning W^^^^

. ^^^Sncrs we t(>^hfe romtnend them,
:

.

Do Thou -befriend them.

2^i
>

'

.



We have no refuge; noije on earth to aid us

\liut Thi9€» p Father, \vho Thine own has^ made us;
Keep u$ in |i£e^ forgivejjur^s^^ deliver ^

•-." -.-.: r!;^ '^::^'
' :.

^'^'''
Xh-.-iiovf and ^ver.

Praise,be to T;\ic:e through J^sus our salvation,

.God, Three in One, the Ruler of creation,

High/throned, o'er all ^hiiie eye of mercy casting,
'.

. V • .Lord, everlasting. -Amen.

. - •

''
'

:••••
•;

' T^: •• S.M.

THE day, O Lord, is spent;, ^ .• «

Abide with us, and rest

;

x

Our hearts' desires are fully bent vf

,

Dn making Thee Qur guest.

.3L

«'

We have n6t' reached that land,

' That hajljjy land, -ias yeV >

Where ,^ioJy angefe.round TheestaftdJ
', Whose sun. can rievef set.- .

*•

Our sun is .sinking now ;.
' ,, *

Our day is albiost'o'ert " ^
!

' O SUn of Righteousness, do Thou
^^ . Shine on us evermore 1 - Ainen. .

316: ;, ''.\t. \\:,yr\
QAVIOllR, again.to Thy dear name we
^ V With one accordv -pur .{Xirtiiighymnpf

• *t

i

J.

108.'

raisie,

lMse| ;.-;;'
We stand to bless^hee ere our -worsWp'ceas0 ; '

^"
" -

Then, low}y kneeling^ wait Thy word of»pe5^€e. ' !
"

. Grant u$ Thy^i^ this apprbachhig night'; '
, /

/Tur^Thbuforus.Jts-darkne^s into light: :.

I^romharht^nd" danger keep Thy children fi-ee i"?
^ /Vor (Jar|c:and light are both alike to Thee. I ^ ; /: . -

fy'^ Grant u,s-^iy peace tipon our homeward waM;-7:— - ;

.? With TheeTlifeganVwitk Thee shall end the' c ay ; ,.
\

^_j^^Guard^T1io^
.' That in tnis house have call'd upon *1 hy n^rfie.

''',

i
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l-T*

Grant usjhy peace tkroughout^oiir earthly life; •

Our balrfrin sorrow, and our stay in strife

;

Then when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease,

Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. Amen.
• * #

QAVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing,

; O Ere repose our spirit seal

;

i
V Sin and want we come confessing

;

Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal.

; Though destruction walk around us,

Though the arrow past us fly,

••
* Angel-guards from Thee surround us ;

v

We are safe if Thou art nigh.

Though the night be dark anddreary, . .

^ Darkness cannot hide from Thee;

Thou art He who, never weary,

,r Watchest where Thy people be. |,

Should swift death this night overtake us,

And our coiich become our tomb.

May the. heavenly morn awake us,

Clad'in light and deathless bloom. Amen.

318
8b. 7,"

SWEET Saviour, bless us ere we go

;

^
Thy word into oui^ minds instil

;

v

And make our lukewarm hearts to glpw

With lowly'love and fervent will. .

Through life's long day and death's dark night,

O gentle Jesus, be our light. . | :

The day is gon^, its hours have nin, _ -

'
. ^nd Thou hast taken count of i^U,-

^he scanty triuVnphs grace hath won,— , * xi-_ ^—"ent fall.
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ase,

n. 1
•/-\ •;

"m .- -^

• .» ••

1k- .' *

U r. 1
ti V.I

1

evening:

Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways
True absolution and release

;

^

And bless us,'more than in past days,

With purity and inward peace.
* '

''

. Through life's* long day, etc.

Do niore than pardon, give us joy,

Sweet fear «ind sober liberty, .'

And simpl€| hearts without ajfoy, ._^^^^-!_ .-';
.

."' "
.

That only long to be like Thee.
Througji hfe's long day, etc. ^ V

Labour is sweet; for Thou hast.toil'd; »**

And care is light for thou hast cared ; j

Ah, never let our AvOrks be soil'd; i

With strife, or by deceit ensnared. ^.
; ^

Through life's Jong day, etc. ^
*.

For. all we love, thej^por, the sad, .^^ '^fl^\

\ The sinful, unto/nSee we call

;

• '

O let Thy plrf^y make us glad
:

'

"

Thou art our Jesus, and our all. ^/ .

• Through life's long day, etc. Ameii.

AT even, ere the sun was set,

'

The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay

;

Oh, in what divers pains they met! «
'

'

ph, withVhat joy they went away

!

Once more 'tis eventide, and we - .

Oppress'dwith various ills draw near

:

What if Thy form we cannot see7 * '

We know and feel that Thou art here.

O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel

;

For some are sick, ^nd some are sad
;

And some have never loved Thee well,

And some have lost the love they had

;

-
, . '837
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And some have found the world is vain,

Yet from the world they break not free

;

And some have friends who give them p3^,
Yet have not sought a friend in Thee.

'"..'.'».

And none, O Lord^ have perfect rest,

For none are wholly free from sin;
.

And they who fain would serve Thee best_

Are conscious most of wrong within. ,

>
. I

- - -

O Saviour Christ, Thou, too, art Man|
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried;

Thy kind but searching glance can scan- c
>The very wourtds that sh^me would hide

;

^hy touch has,stiH its ancifent power

;

No word from Thee can fruitless fall^

•/iHear, in this solemn, evening hour,

And in Thy mercy heal us all. Amen.

•M

320
GOI), that madest e^rthi aiid heaven,

Darkne.ss and light v

Who^Jl^^ay for toll hast^given,

it the night; *
' ; C ^

Ine TVngel-guards defend us,

Veet Thy- mercy send us, '

IS and hopes attend us.

This livelong night

!

' {'

Guard us waking, guard us sleeping

;

'And, when we die, ^ *> •

May we in Thy mighty keeping

AH peaceful lie. - ' .

When the last dread call shall wake us,

Do not Thou, our God, forsake iis,

i'.M.

f 1 'I'

H \ f,i

But to reign in glory take us.

With Thee on high ! Amen.
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evening: « *

««.'

NOW frrtth tK6 iltar of our hearts,

,/Let flames of love arise ;
•

Assist us, Lord, to offef up
^

. 0ur evening sacrifice. \..' \ *

Minutes and mercies multiplied'

Have made up all this' day ^
Minutes came quick, but mercies were
More iiwift, mpre free than thfy.,

Ne>v time, new favours, and new joys

Do a new^^soiig require

;

^
Till we shall praise Thee as we would;
Accept our hearts' desire. Amen.

SAVIOUR, abide witH us
I ^

The day b how far -gone : •

.

We would obtain a blessing^ thus '^

By comingf tip Thy throne.

CM.

»j

S.M.

!

'
! We have not reach 'd that land,

That happy land, as yet,

Where holy ai'igels round Thee stand,

. Whose sun lean never set

Our sun is sinking now V '

' Our day is almost o'er :

' O Sun of Righteousness, do Jhou
Shine on us evermore ! Amen.

3.23 ; :

-'

^-V
•: '"'::' ''.

.

''^'.
.

•
. 6 of 10.'

T^t^HE day i^gently {^inking to a close,. ' U\ -

' 1 Fainter and yet more faint the sunlightglows; >'

O brightness or Thy Father^s glory. Thou,
Eternal Light of Light, be with us now;
Where Thou arVpresent, darkness cannot be:
Midnight is glorious rioon, Q Lord, with Thee.

.238
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/ FOR T§E CLOSE OF THE WEEK.

Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end, |p
Onward to darkness and to death we tend

;

O Conqueror of the grave, bt* Thou our guide,

>Be Tho\i our light in death's dark eventide
i

^

Then in our mcfrtal hour will be no gloom,

No sting in death, no terror in the tomb.

^Thou» who in darkness walking didst appear. ^_
Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer,

Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail,

And earthly hopes and human succours fail

:

When all is dark, may we behold Thee nighj

And hear Thy voice, " Fear not, for it is I."

The weary world is mouldering to decay

;

Its glories w^ne, its pageants fade away;

In that last sunset, when the stars shall fall,

May we arisei, awaken'd by Thy call, *

With Thee, O Lord, for ever to abide

In that blest day which has no eventide. Amen.

FOR THE CLOSE OF THE WEEK.
324

^
cpfr

AFELY through another we<^ki^"v
_> God has brought us on our way

;

Let us now a blessing seek

On the approaching holy day; -

Day of all the week the best^

Emblem of eternal rest

!

s

Mercies multiplied^^ach hour '

\
Through the week our praise d^m^nd \

Guarded by almighty p0wer,
Fpd and guided b^Hfiis hand

:

Though ungrateful we have been,

And repaying love with sin.

»..



J-y il/OL V SCRIPTURE.

Wh% we pray for pardoning grace,

:r*irough ^e dear Redeemer's name.

Show Thy rcconcHed fact;

Drive away our sin^and shame;

From ctur worldly cares set free,

May we rest this night with Thee.

Wlien the morn shall bid us rise,

^l«1y we feel Thy presence near;

I

^lay thy glory meet our eyes,

When we in Thy house appear:

There afford iis, Lord, it^taste

Of our everlasting feast.

May Thy, Gospel's joyful^sound

Conquer sinners, comfort saints;

Make the fruits of grace abound,,

; Bring relief for.all complaints;

Such the days of rest we love.

Till we join the^hurch above. Amen.

325
« HOL Y SCRIPTURE*

|v ORB, Thy word abideth,L And ouriootsteps guideth

;

Who its truth believeth -^

Light and joy receiveth. ,^

When our foes are near tis,

Then Thyword doth cheer us. .

Wordi)f consolation,

Message of salvation.

When the storms are o'er us.

And dark clouds before usf,

Then its light dirccteth

And our way pro'tecteth.

r

M
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. fpLY SCRIPTURE.

Who can tell tlic plensiirc,

Who recount the trca.surc,

By Thy word impartetl

To the «implc-licartcU ?

Word of mercy, Rivini;

'

Succour to the living

;

Word of lifc» juuplying^^

Comfort to the dyini^I *

Oh, that we, discerning

Its most holy learning,

Lord, may love and fear Thce, y-.

Evermore benear ThcAil Amfcii.

#

THE spirit breathes upon the word,

And brings the truth to sight

;

Precepts and promises afford # .

A sanctifying light. * *

A glory gilds the sacred page,

Majestic like the sun : . ,

Itgives a light to every afxc

;

:

It gives biit borrbws none.^

The hand that gave it still supplies^

The gracious light and heat

:

Its truths upon the nations rise;

They rise, but never set. ,

Let everlasting thanks be Thine
• For such a bright display, . j .,

As makes a world of darkness shirife

^ With beams of heavenly day.

My soul rejoices to pursue "

The s.teps of Him 1 lov

."1,

.M.

i'

Till glory breaks. Upon my view
. In brighter worlds above ! Amen.

• '*;
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jrOLY SCRimiRE.
Sii %ii;

i\.

'ATHER of Mercies ! in Thy word •

^ What emllcss glory sliincs ! -, /; >

For ever l)c Tliy niinii; ailorcd ^^TH^ .,* / %
' For these celestial lines.-,

H6re tlie Redeemer's \vcrtom6

. Spreads heavx^nly peage around r

•And life and everlasting joys '^'^ ' #
; Attend the blissful sound. ;^ .

•
,

O my these heavenly pages bfli;
.

My ever dear delight

;

And still new beauties may 1 sec,\.

And still increasing light. J.- .

Divine Instructor, gracious Lord,

lie Thou for ever near

;

Teach me to 16ve^ Thy sacred word, ^f.

And view my Saviour there. V^men. ;

•%

ALMIGHTY God ! Thy word is cast

Like seed upon the ground

:

. i^^ J^ JL^IIW* k^WW^B w«|^^jr»« ••*.. »^" «-—--»- w

Oh ! may it grow in humble hearts,

And righteous fruits abound*

Let not the foe of Christ and maiv

This holy seed remove }^_^
But give it root in praying souTs '

To bring forth fruits of love.

Let not the world's deceitful pares

The rising plant destroy,

And may it yield a hundred-fold,
*

Z^ The fruiti» of p'e^pg and jojr.^^

Let not Thy word so kindly sent

;

. Toiaise us to T.hv.tJironc

d^

m.

'a

ŝ f^j

idly tell.Return to Thee, and sa

That we reject Thy Sqn.

r^^''
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Hbl,Y SCRIPTURB.

fGreat God ! come down, and on Thy word
• Thy mighty power bestow

;

That all who hear the joyful sound

Thy saving grace may know. Amen.

^r'^WORD of God Incarnate,

\j^ O Wisdom from on high,

,0 Trutl) unchanged, unchanging,

O Light of our- dark slcy

;

,

We praise-Thee for the radiance

yhix from the hallow'd page,

A^lantern to our footsteps,

Shines pn from age to age/^

, ^\ ^ - * '
'

' •'

The Church from her dear Master

Received the gift divine,

And still that li^t she iifteth

O'er^11 the earth to shine.

It is the golden casket

'

Where gems of truth are stored

:

It is the heaven-drawn picture

X>f Christ, the Hying Word.
*'

' .»-•.
Itfloateth like a banner

^

BefcH-e :God*s host unfurl'd

;

It shineth like a beacon
Above the darkling world

:

It is the chart and compass,
That o'er life's surging sea,

. 'Mid mists, and rocks, and quicksands,

StiU guide, P Christ, to Thee.

i -/ ^ ' ••-,. > :

O malce Thy Church, dear Saviour,
^

A lamp or burnish'd ^old.

To bear before the nations :

r.M.

^hy true light as of "old

;

24A
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REDEMPTION.

O teach Thy wandering pilgfims

By this their patkto trace, /

Till clouds and darkness ended,

They see Thfce face to face. Amen.
'

' - ,-
*'

HOLY Bible, book divine.

Precious treasure, thou art mine

;

M ine to tell me whence I came

;

Mine to teach me what I am;

Mine to chide me when I rove;.
*

.Mine to show a Saviour's love;

Mine art Thou to guide my feet;

Mine to judge, condemnj, acquit;

Mine'to comfort in distress, '
• v^

If the Holy Spirit bless
;

Mine to show by living faith

Man c^n triumph over death.

Mine'to tell of joys to come,

Light and life beyond the tomb;

O thou precious book divine,

Holy treasure^ thou art mine.

78

M-
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» REDEMPTION.
,

: '-'%.)-'
,

... -'
.

.
- f

ROCK of Ages, cleft for n\e,

Let me hide mys^elf in Thee ;

Let the water and the blood,

From Thy riven side which flpw'd,

Be of sin the double cure, »;

Cleanse me from its guilt and power.
— -^ -1- 845- ^

Ts.

Ji,
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REDEMPTION.

t 1*

Nbt the labours of my hands
Can fulfil Thy law's demands; ^'

\Could my zeal no respite know,
' Could my tears for ever flow.

All for sm could not atone, v

Thou must save, and Thou alone.

.-. .-<-• ^ » , .
,

'

,

'

- . ,-* .

Nothing in my hand^ bring

;

dimply to Thy cross I cling

;

^- Naked, conle to Thee?, for dress;

Helpless, look to Thee for grace:
Foul, I to the fountain fly

;

Wash me, Sayiour^or I die.

While i draw this fleeting breath^

Wheii my eyehds close in death,

When I soar through tracts unknown,
See Thee on Thy judgment throne.

Rock of Ages, cleft for. me,
Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen.

"iiS'

332
iff-

CM.

HOW sweet' the NTOie of Jesus soun^Is

In a believer's ear

!

It soothes his ,sorrows, heals his wounds,

, And drives away his fear

!

It makes the wounded spirit whole,

And calms the troubled breast

;

'Tis manna to the hungry soul

;

And to the weary rest.

Dear Name ! the rock on which I build.

My shield and hiding»place.

My ne;ver-failing treasury, fiU'd

With boundless stores of grace.

" 14 »
24G
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Jesus, my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend,

My Prophet, Priest, and King,

My Lord, my Life, my AVay, my Lnd,

. Acccrpt the praise 1 t)Hng. .

. ,

* •

'-* •-'
'

' *'"•'.;. '
-

'

•"
'

' « -'*.
i

'

"

."
" "' ' --•'

Weak is the effort of my hearty
:

And cold my warmest thought ; .

It. when 1 see Thee as tliou art,

I'll praise Thee as 1 ought "

-> •": . • .'' •.(.
-^ri- ;. . V

. .

Xp then, 1 Vvould Thy love proclaim

. 'With every fleeting' breath ; :

And niiy tlxie music of Thy name-

fefresK my soul in death

!

l^ut

-1 ^v,-.

FATHE#S^ Heaveft; whose love i^found^

A ransom for our souls hath found, -

Before Thy throne we. sinners b^^;/^. , •

', To us Thy pardoning love extend;:
^^ i

'

. f ,
I

•«,.• .»•' „
.'- k .

-"' "

Ahnighty Son, Incarnate Word, ^ 'U ,

t)ur Prophet, Priest, Re^eetn^r, Lord, '

Before Thy throne we sinners benci ; •• ^
i;. To us Thy savHig grace extend. -

.

.^
' r

Eternal Spirit^Wy whose breath

The soul is ratsed from sin and death,*

^ Before Thy throne we sinners bend v ', .

'

- To us frhy quickening power extend.

Jehovah, Fatiaer, Spirit,* Son, •
'

; .

.
^ Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One! ,.. ;

^-

Before Thy-throne we sinners bend ; ,
' •<

^ Grace,:pardon, life to us extend. Amen.
; ,

>
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REDEMPtTON. »'

THOU art my hidihg-place, O Lord!
In Thee I put my trust,

Encouraged by Thy holy word, ',"

A feeble fchild of dust:

1 have no other hope beside,

I urge no other plea,

And 'tis enough my Saviour died"!

^^^^^^^^^^^„ M for me 11. •

D.G.M.

•m

When stprms of fierce temptation bea^
And furious foes assail.

My refuge is ihe mercy-seaty
.

My hope within the veil. *' ^ '

From strife|pf tOngues, and bitfer words,
My spiritT&ies' to Thee

;

Joy to,my heart the thought affords,

'

My Saviour died for me ! *•

*Mid ffials heavy to be bonie, '

When mortal strength is vain,— '

A heart with grief apd anguish torn,—
A body rack'd with pain,— .

Ah ! what could give the sufferer rest,

Bid every murmur flee,

But this, the witness in my breast,

My Saviour died for mie !
^

v

And when Thine awfu] voice commands
This body to decay,

And life, in Its last lingering sands.

Is ebbing fast away,^-
Then, though it'i)e in accents weak,^ i:

And faint and tremblingly,
^

G give me strength in death to speak,

.;\ "flp;;"

M^ Saviour died fpone !

" Amen.
248
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RE^ n^ary soul^ I ,
The iJen^lty is boriiMlie raniom paid.

For all thy sins full satisfaction made ; i ? j

Strive- not to do thyself what Christ has dpncj,

Claim the free. gift, and make the joy thiiite own;
; No more by pangs of guilt and fe^r d^stre|t,

Rest, sweetly rest! ;. \ 1

_^^ Rest, wear^ lieart, *
; . ^

i

*

From all thy silent griefs, and secret painJ L _^
Thy prbfitles-s regrets, and longings vain;/

Wisdom andlove have order'd all the past,

AH shall be blessedness and light at last^

Cast oil the cares that have so long opprest ; .
^

^Rest, sweetly rest!

i '

" ;
\ T "- .'- '^- '"

V Rest, weary h(ea4.! ' ' *

Lie down to slumber iiTthe peaceful tomb: >^

• Light from above has broken through its gloom

;

Here, in thie place where once thy Saviour lay,

Where He shall wake thee on a future day,

Like a tired child ufrpn its mothers bredst,

../;•:
. : Rest,. sweetly. rest !SP , . .'f^^., . ;

^ Rest, spirit^ree
!

'

^#

In the green pastures of ,the heavenly sjp&re, ,

Where sin and sorrow can approach no more,
^^^

With all the flock by the Gpod Shepherd ffed,^ V^.

Be^de the streams of life eternal led.

For ever »with thy God and Saviour blest, \

ResV sweetly rest ! i.^

.336 ' > V
" A ' P.M.

THERE is a fountain fill'd>^ith blood

„ > Drawn from Emmanuel's veins

;

And' sinners, plun^d beneath that flood,

Lose all their guilty stains.

/ 249 (
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i Arid thei-e:

\;JWash'
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lovS

V,

Wheti

die '
.<''^/.'' .: >

'

i»pbier,Vsfe^ler.s0iiglMv|j{ 'vV^-

'

ftiri 'the'grave.
. g'J.'

• '

'

'

^ ""*''^m

gue

r! i I I'or iitt^ |>l«Qod-bQMght Iree^eward,

* 'Tis sKing^i^d' ttined for endless years,

•f 'AnrfioWdfby po^j^er, divine,

i TO so^n^ t^pd, tKe Father's 6ars,: ^

* ^ '^o qther napie but Thine.

> •'*

\r L.M.

SA'V^*l6XJR,*I'iift my tremWiJg eyes
*"

To, that liright seat, wlMrplacfed on high,
|

The grej^, the atpning saGriflteT

For nife, for all, i| ever liigh.
,

•
v

Be Thoii my giiicl0 on peril's brmk;

Be Thou my guide through weal or woe ;

And teach me of thy cup to drink,—And make me in Thy path to go .

^'

250
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'^ VI^>r >ylift is earthly change" or loss ?

l#ir
" '*lrm^fblest framfe may bear Thy cross,

Ri^^^'^|fe^^^lQw^»est spirit ^are Thy Throne.
'

nf">"is^^

* ' ,' r '-i " m.
K:-.-—;.,

if'^ ,w ^ ))' H

i'-'
»'•

^;\---'-\-^-'^-fe w'
»' ...':m:.

;te
»' "['.
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%

\\i||»'

i&

I
LAY my 'sins on Jesus,

The spotless Lamb of God

;

He bears them all, and frees us
,

From the accursed load

:

1 bring my guilt, to Jesus, v

T6 wash niy crimson stains

White in His blood most' precious,

Till not a stain remains.

1 iay -my wants on Jesus ;

All fulness dwells in Him;
H 6 heals all miy (diseases,;

He doth my soul redeem

:

3 1 l^y my griefs Qp |f
^us,

Mv bitrdens and my cares; '

He ifom them all releases.

He all my sorrow shares, i

I rest my soiij on Je^tu
This wea^^Q)i^0Ln|

^is^ight hflWtne eW>|[tc#*t^.

, . I on rtjs breast reclihe. '.
.

^

J love the name of Jfesusj
^ /j|

^ ,Jmmanucl, Christ, theLordj^
iMc fragrance on the breezes, ^\

H^is^name abroaWs pourenii

.•<r«

ft

'V »

I long to ba lik^esus,.
Meek, lo1|^gfcyly, mild

;

I long to be inlHKus,
The Fatliter'glliQ:^ child

:,

k#^ 1

'^

•««»*•

?»-
251 , * %
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I long to be with Jesus

Amid the heavenly throng,

To sing with saints His praises,

To learn the angel's song. Amen.

-%--

WHEN, wounded sore, the stricken soul

Lies bleedinpj and unbound,

One only hand, a pierced hand, ^ ^

Can salve the sinner's wound.

When sorrow swells the laden breast,

And tears of anguish flow,

One only heart, a broken heart,

Can feel the sinner's woe.

When penitence has wept in vain

Over some foul dark spot.

One pnly stream, a stream of blood,

Can wash away the blot.

'Tis Jestis' blood that washes white,

His hand that brings relief, /
His heart that's touch'd with all our joys,

^ And feels for all our grief.

I ; ;

Lift up Thy bleeding hand, O Lord;

Unseal that cleansing tide

;

We have no shelter from our sin.

But in Thy -wounded side. Amen.

340/::..v:,v::/.;-:::,;://^

"QLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair,

X^ We wretched sinners lay,—' Without one cheerful beam of hope,

:*

»- ' •

CM.

Or spark of glimmering day.
'

-e^HR" " ' .252 „>
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REDEMPTfOAT-

With pitying eyes the Prince of Grace

Beheld our helpless grief

:

He saw, and, oh, amjizing love I

He ran to our relief.

pown from the shining seats above,

With joyful haste He fled ;

,

Entered the grave in mortal flesh, _^
And dwelt among the dead.

'
-^•'

'X-' t-

,.-'.' ». .

y.'/^

\ j

"

. y
A A

Oh, for this love let rocks and hills

Their lasting silence break )

And aU harmonious human tongues

The Saviour's praisfes speak 1

*.:' "^
'

'-&'

Angels, assist our WHghty joys ! X^ ^

Strike all youl* harps of ^old !

But when you raise your highest note

V

Hisiove can ne*er be told. ^
^: /

:

341
P.M.

FROM higher heaven th' Eternal Son,

With. God tl^e Father ever One,

Came down to suffer, and to die

:

For love of sinful n^y||He bore

Our human griefs IMHroubles sore, v

0urjjad.of guiiriBcNnisery.

Sing out, ye saints^ God, and praise

The Lamb who di3E His flocXto raise

Frdm siiv and everlasting woW ^f*

With angels rbund the throne above,

O tell the wonders of His' love, - ^

The jo^that from His.mercy flp

n

J8|^^ ^^V i^
^,
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REDEMt^ION.
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"ii

In darkest shades oftiight we lay -

Without a beam to ffi^ide our way.

1^ C-it

^i.
. Or hope of aughTOIyonf^the erave

;

But He hath brougfffus life and light,

,

And open'd heavjgad oursigjit, ^^ M;
And lives for eger strong to save.

-Rejoice, ve sMriJts of G04. rejoice ; _: L^
Sing out,' and priise with*fcheerful voice

The Lamb whom heav|n and earth adprli;

- To Him who gave His only Son,
'

;!

To God the SpiQ|, with 'yiera One, «^ W
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen.

342 .. :
- * y>>:"^:, ^v ' CM.

»>-:\«

T..S-1

ALL ye who seek for sure rdief >^
In trouble and distress, ^-

. %
Whatever sorrow vex the Jl^i^f^J
Or guilt the soul oppresli5> "^

Jesus, wlK> gave Himselffoyj^,'

Upon the c#ss to die, T^^

%
''^.

::|:

Opens to y^u His sacred heart

:

O to that^eart draw nigh. ^7

Ye hear how kindly He invites

;

Ye hear Hfrwrbf^ls so bleflft ^

"AH ye th^j^aboiir come to me,

And I^ give you^rest.^ • ^
' t ' . *

Jesus, joy of saints on high,-

1 Thou hbpe of sinners here,

Attracted by those loving words,

^-^ To Tflce*we lift our prater._^

ash Thou our wounds in that dear blood

Whif^h forth from Thee doth ilow

;

New grace, new hope inspire ; a new
And better heart bestow. Amen.

^M^
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BET*CATH Thy cross I lay me down,

And mourn to sec Thy bloody crow.ri;

Love drops in blood from every ^n;
. Love is the spring of all Hi,s pnin?^

Hefci Jejms, 1 shall ever stay,

And spend my lonji;in«j hours away.

Think on Thy bleeding wounds and pairi,

And c6lfemplateJJ^>»woes ag^in.

Hie

\

rage o^atart and of sin, I

)es wi|lfc|»t, and fears within.

•V.

Of foe.- „ .

"# Shall ne'er my Qjpquering soul remove.

Or from Thy qr|§, or from Thy love.

:/ .^4
I'i^'-

d unmolestdd !iappy test

!

; Wliere inwafd fears are all supprest;

Here I shall love, and live secure,

^ ^ . ,And |>atiently my cross endure.

7s.

/^ON'QUERING kings .their titles take

From the'foes they captive make:

Jesus, by a noblefdieed, _

Frenvthe. thousands He hath freed.

Ye» : none qther Name is given

Unto nxortals under heaven, \

Which caiv make the dead arise, . .

And exalt diem to the skies. , \,

That which Christ so hardly wrought,

Th^^vvhi^h He so dearly bought^

That salvation, mortals say,

Will ye' madly cast a\5^y ?

r • « -n 965 ''
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REDEMPTION,

Rather gladly for that NamjL^ t

Bear the cross, endure the snttl**^;..^

Joyfully for Him to die

Is not death but victory.

Jesus, who dost condescend
To be call'd the Sinner's Friepd,

Hear us as to Thee we pray,

Glorying in Thy Name to-^y.

Glory to the Father he,

"Glory, Holy Son, to Thee,
Glory to the Holy Ghost,

. From the saints and angel-host. Amen.
CM.

FOR ever here my rest shall be,

Close to Thy breeding side

;

This all my hope and all my plea,
'-

" For me the Saviour died." *

y

My dying Saviour and my God,
Fountain for guilt and sin !

- ^

Sprinkle me ever with Thy blood,

And cleanse and keep me clean.

* -"-.-
Wash me, and make me thus Thine own

;

Wash me, and mine Thou art

;

Wnsh me, but not my feet alone— g
li My hands, my head, my heart.

/\

The atonement of Thy blood apply,

lill faith to sight improve

Till hope in full fruition die,

And all my soulis love. _A
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REoeAirrwN.

O JESUS, Saviour of the lost,

My rock and hiding-place, •

By storms of sin and sorrow tost,

I seek Thy sheltering grace.

Guilty, forgive me, Lord !. I cry^

Pursued by foes I come

;

A sinner, save me, or I die

;

An outcast, take me home.

Once safe in Thjne almighty arms.

Let storms come on amain ; •

^here danger never, never harms

;

""There death itself is gain;w

<<l\,l"

And when I stand before Thy throne,

And all Thy glory see,

Still be my righteousness alone

To hide myself in Thee. Amen.
,,

T OIN all the glorious na

J Of wisdom, l^ve, and p
That ever mortals knew.

That angels ever bore :

All are too mean to speak His worth,

Too mean to set my Saviour forth.

J^rrayM in^mortal flesh, ^
He like an angel stands,

And holds the promises
A < 1 • - it:- u--And pardons in H i3 hands

;

CM.

P.M.

Commissioned from His Father's throne /

To make His grace to mortals known, /
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Great prophet of my Gdd, ^
*

My tongue would bless Thy nam&;
,

By Thee the joyful nfews

Of our salvation came ;

The joyful news of sins forgiven,

Of hell subdued, and peace with Heaven.

To this de^r Surety's hand
Will I commit my cause ;

He answers andiulfils . v

His Father's broken laws
-j^

Behold^y soul at freedom set;

My Surety paid the dreadful debt /

/

%i

SAVIOUR, source of every blessing,

Tune my' heart to grateful lays;

Streams of mercy, never ceasiuj^,

Call for ceaseless sOngs of praise.

I'each me somev melodious measure,

Sung by raptured saints above;

Fill my ^oul wi|h sacred pleasure,'

While I sing; redeeming loye.

' u . '.•'
Thou^didst seek me when a stranger,

, , Wandefmg from the Jold of God;
Thou to save my soul froni danger,

Pidst redeeni me wit]i Thy blood.^

By" Thy hand restored, defended,

Safe through life thus far.I've cqme |

Safe, Q Lord, when life is ended,
^ Bring me to my'lieavenly^home. m

8.7.

:»•>

^..
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REDEMPtlO^r,

COME unto me, ye weary,

And 1 will Rive you rest" ^

Obi blessed voice of Jesus,
' Which comes to hearts opprest

!

\ It tells of benediction.

Of pardon, grace, and peace;

Of joy that hath no ending.

Of iove which cannot cease.

« Come unto Me, ye wanderers,

And I win give you light."

Oh, roving voice of Jesus,
. , ,

Which comes/to cheer the night

!

• bur hearts were fill'd with sadness,"

And we had lo^t our way^ «

But morning brings us gladness.

And sottgs^he break of day.

.« Come unto Me, ye fainting,

Aud 1 will give you life." „

Oh, cheering voice of Jesus,

Which comes to aid our strife \
j

The foe is stern and eager,

The'fight is fierce and long .

,

But Thdu ha§t made us mighty, .

\

And stronger than the strongs

7.6.

i*

>
" And whosoever cdmeth,

I will not cast him out !

"

' Oh, welcome voice of Jesus, . .

• -v Which drives away our jdoubtl • ,

,:^> -.Which calls us, vecy sinners,'^
.

'

', , , Unworthy though we be -, \-
^^Of love so free and boundless,

' -^ ' Tb come, dear^Lord, to.Thee ! Amen.
\ ' * ' ' m v.

^v» ft -^~.
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''-"
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BLOW ye the tnimpe;t, blow 1

The gladly solemn sound,

Let all the nations know,

To earth's remotest bound,

The year of jubilee is come;^

Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

Jesus, our great Wigh Priest,

Has full atoneme^nt made;

Ye weary spirits, rest

;

~ T
'^ Ye mournful souls, be glad :

^ -
-pj^g year of jubilee is come

;

.
_-^

Return, ye ransom'd' sinners, home.

Extol the Lamb of God, ,
-*•/

: The all-atoning Lamb ; g,:

Redemption b^Ji is blood i
^

* Through all the world proclaim.

. The year of jubilee is come;

Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

Ye who have sold for nought
. Your heritage above,

Receive it back unbought,

•The gift of Jesus' love : :

The year of jubilep is come ; ' .

Return, ye ransom'd, si^ner^ hOme* Amen.

.. 351 -^:-.:-^:-- '.;,....-. .
'

• '\ - V .: ..

^^ .V r ESUS, my all, to Heaven is gone;

-\X! He that I placed my hopes upon
; j* HVt»"^ck r see ; and I'll pursue .

.
" TheMiarrow way, till Him I view.

v\narr<

%

way.

The w^ the holy prophets went,

Th^ way that leads from banishment, v

.The Kirig^ighway of holiness, V ,:
/V- /

riKgo; for all the paths are peace. ^^^^^^,^^^^^^

.
.

:'
.
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This is the way I long have sought,

And mourri'd, because I found it notfJ»
My griefj my burden, long have'bcen

Because t could not cease from sin.

Theii1orelrSt^6^^e against its power, •

Is^nn'datfd stumbled but the more; * ^ ^

Till late 1 heard my Saviour say^
.

•;

"Come "hither, ^ouU for fm th^#ay!"

Lo4.glad I come; and Thou, -dlar Lamb, »

Shalt take me. to Thee, as 1 ani:

Nothing 1?ut sm I Thee can bring;

Yet help'me, and Thy prafse I'll sing! .;-

I'll tell to all poor sinners round |' t

What a dear Saviour I have foun%;
y.\\ point to Thy Redeeming blood,i

' AAd say, " Behold the W^f^p God!»\
f

r

352

T//S C//A'/Sf/A,V. /.//'•£::

FAITH. .
'

HOLY Saviour; Friend unseenJ .* ; r^^

The fainty the weak, on Thee rivaylean; •O
Help me, throughout life's varying scene,

I3y faith to ciing to Thee!.

Blest with cotlimunion so divine,

T.Tike wrliat Th'ou \vilt, shall I repine,

When,^as the branches to tli^ vine,

My soul may. cling to Thee I
" »% :f.

fev-."»

mOft^h^if fijseem to tread vAone

Som^arrert waste with thorn«-<!rergrown,

A voice of love, in gentlest jtone,!^*

Whispers, " ^11 cling to Me !
"*

.

<..

^•

. . *



r//e CI/RlSTlAAr LIFE.

Though !a!th^4hope awhile be tried,

I ask not^ ne^d npt, aqght be^de :

\,j How safe;>ho\^ calm, how satisfied,

' The sowis that cling to Thee

!

^* 'iiif.t

We fear not lifers rough storms to brave.

Since Thou art near, and strong to save;

{/ Nor shudder e'en at death's dark wave

;

Because we ding to Thee

!

Blest is my lot, whate'erbefaV:

. None can disturb me, none appal,

- . While, as my strength, my rock, my all,

Saviour ! I cling to Thee?

a53

r

friy.

. ... ,*" ! • . «,

MY faith looks up to Thee,
Thou Lamb of Calvary,

Saviour divine!

'Now hear me while I pray:

Take all my guilt away;
O let me from this day

.' Be wholly Thine! *
:

May Thy rich grace impart

Strength to my fainting heart,

. My zeal inspire

!

As Thou hast died for mcj^

P may my love to Thee,

Pure, warm, and changeless, be
A living fire

!

While life's dark maze I tread,

And griefs around the spread,

. Be Thou my Guide!

Bid darkness turn to day.

Wipe sorrow's tears away,

N^let me ever stray

From Thee aside.

862

P.M.

'^'
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I,. ,:: FAtrrr. 1. >^;; ,

\:\when ends life's transient dream,

\ When death's cold sullen stream

Shall o'er me roU,

Blest Saviour ! then in loVfe

Fear and distrust remove
j

G bear me safe above,

A ran^om'd soul ! Amen. -

O LET triiimphant faith dispel

The fears of guilt and woe

!

If God be for us, God the Lord,

Who, who shall be our foe ?

r

He who His ogly Son gave up
To death, that we might live.

Shall He not all things freel)^ grant

^ That boundless love can give ?

Who now His people shall accijse ?

'Jis God hath justified : . . / ,

Who now His people shall cond'eifm ?

The Lamb of God hath died.

V'-^

'\'

C.>I.

/#

355

And He who died hath risen again,,. >

Triumphant from the grave ; •

fAt God's right hand for us He .pleads,

Omnipotent to save.

6 of a.'

WHEN gathering clotlds arqurid'I view.

And days are -dark, and friends are few,

On Him J lean, who not in vain

Experienced every human pain
;

«
)

He sees my wants, allays my fez^rs, '
-

And counts and treasures up my tears.
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FAITH,

If aught iliould tempt my soul to stray

Frornhgavenly wiscfom's narro\y way,

To fly «&good I would pursue,

Or doA2 sin 1 would not do ;

StiR^iPPho felt. temptation*s power; *

sffiSwijrd me in that dangerous hour.

IfUxfea thoughts within me rise,^

And, ^^"dijsmay'd, my spirit dies, /

Still He, who once vouchsafed to bear

Such Bitter conflict with despair,

Shall sweetly soothe, shalt gentljr dry,

T^e thrci^5bing heart, the streaming eye.

And O,,when I have safely pasjt .

Through every conflict but the last,

Still, still, unchanging, watch beside

^l'fbed of death, for Thou hast died :

Then point to realms of cloudless day,

And wipTe the latest tear away. Amen.

... -.^ •-/ ,- ;
- -- / ;- •. ,-.

teiH, eyes that are weary, ?

vVi/ And hearts that are sOre,

""Look up unto Jesus,' *

Arid sorrow no more. ; .

% The light of His courittolice

. ; vThat onjearth^ as in heiiy^i^'

J There nged bfe no hight/ , . ,

'* Looking up unto Jesus^ ^ ' •
, „

"v;Th^ doubles and dangers

!fhat tht^ong around me. .
' \ ', ,^

4 Th% dinnot be blinded ^ ,

^; They caiinot be s1iadQW*d • ^
' t^fey4ou)|3!^s orJ)y fears; ^ " :

/

P.M.
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Looking up unto JeiSUSj

My spirit is tSlest;-?- ' [

in the world I hive turmoilj'

In Him I have rest. .

.

The sea of my life

All about me may roar^

—

When 1 look unto Jesus
I Iwiar it no more.

Looking up unto Jesus,

I go not astray
; v

My eyes are on Him, ,,

And He shows .me the way.

The path may seem dark

As He leads me along,

But following Jesus
I cannot go wrong.

'

. * .'

\-
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Looking up uiito Jes^s,

My heart cannot feajr;

Its trembling is still/

When I see Jesus nfear ; W
I know that His power
My safeguard wilUDfe,

For, " Why are ye troubled ?"

He saith unto me.

1 ESUSy lover of my soul,

J 'titt me to Thy bosom fly^ ^
hvie the nearer waters rol^ .?

Whilfe *lie tempest still is hi**^

»

D.7i.
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Other refuge have 1 none

;

Jkngs my helpless sOul on Thee:

Leave, ah ! leave ke not alone,

Still support and comfort me

!

All my trust on Thee is stay'cl.

All my help froni thee I bring:

Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow! of Thy wing

!

r

: I

Wilt Thou not regaM my call r

x

Wilt Thou not acclept my prayet^

Lo ! I sink, I faint, 1 lall,

Lo ! on Thee I cast nly care

!

Reach me out Thy gracious hand!

While 1 of Thy strength receive,

Hoping against hope I stand,

Dying, and behold Ilivej

if

PlenteQus grace with Thee is found,

Grace to cover all my sin

:

Let the healing streams abound

;

Make and keep me pure within

!

Thou of Life the Fountain art,

Freely let me take of Thee

;

Spring Thou up within my heart.

Rise to' all eternity ! Amen.

TAR dfmom and even^,

Sun of Heaven's heaven,

Saviour high and dear,

.^- Toward us turn Thine ear.;

\ Through whate'er may come,
^ ^ 'Wiflu canst lead us home*

'
^1

. •

2(jc, ^



faith: /
* ','

Though the stroke be grievous,

Those we leant on leave us»

Though the treacherous heart

Act the coward'spart,
Though the^'empter come,
Thou wilt lead us home ! y

^9

Jf

Saviour pure and holy,

Lover of the lowly,

Sign us with Thy sign,

Take our hands in Thine,
Take our hands and come,
Lead Tl\^ children home I

Star^f morn and even,

Shine on us from Heaven,
From Thy glory-throne

Here Thy very own 1

Lord and Saviour, com^
Lead us to our home

!

•\

LOOK to Jesus, when my zeal, '-^

.

And faith, and lov6, grow.dead and cold.

len doth He calvary reveal,

Aim^mak^s jne in His service bold.
\ •-..#•...

,
^ .

I look tbkjesus, wheti the waycs
Of dark corruption rage within.

And He from their dominion saves,

From their poltution makes.me cleaji

I look tQ Jesus,\nd I see

Heaven's goklen V)rtals opening wide, || If

With ready welcorne e'en to me, . Si
Though vile, to entei^andabid^.
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FAITH.

360

TMis let me, Lord, while life doth last,

In faith look ever up to Thee,

And when life's sinful days are past, |

I shall Thy face in glory see.

I^HE Lord my pasture shall prepare,
' And feed me with a shepherd's care ;

His presence shall my wants supply,

And guard me with a w^Jiful eyej

My noon-day walks H^|^ attend,

• And all niy midnight^ MMiPefend.

When in the sultry gle!)W faint.

Or on the thirsty mountain pant.

To fertile vales and dewy meads

My weary, wandering steps He leads,
.

Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow,

Amid the verdant landscape flow*

Though in the paths of death 1 tread||^

With gloomy horrors oversprea^.

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill,

For Thou, O Lord, are with me still; .

Thy friendly croolc shall give me aid, ^

And guide me through the dreadful shade,

6off^.

38*1

'%'

ON Thee, d Jesus, strongly leanmg,

I calmly onwat'd ^p

;

No cloud, no coldness intervening.

To damp love's blessed gPow.

In Thee for ever. Lord, abiding,

^ I feel that all is well;

Within Thy love for ever hiding;.

Who can my gladness tell.

P.M.
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FAiTHi
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*„

'True li^Ht of light, for ever seeing,'

^ hail 'I'liy happy ray, \

Bri^lit sun of suns, still undeclining,

'Tis Thou who mak'st mydAyl
Without Thoo life and time arc sadness*
No fragrance breathes around y .

But with Thee even grief is glodn/css,

My heart its home lidth fauna*
"-

,' '* * •• , '\ ''
•

'
"

In Thee my soul is sweetly resting,

My hand takes hold of Thine,
My hope is ever upward hastingj .

And Thou, and Thou art mine;
My riefuge from each storm thai ragei)

, From wind, and wave, and war,

My home throughout eternal agesj.

Above yon sparkling star. ,

302 '-':'---y---- :? y' :^-7-y-^^^^

THROUCxH the love of God our Saviour
All will be well^

Free and changeless is His favour ; «

,All, all is well! .

^feecious is the Blood that heal*d us,

Perfect is the grace that seal'd us,

Strong the Hand stretch'd forth to shield us;
All must be well ! * , "

•

'

Though we paj^s through triljulation,

,

All will; be -well;. "
,

Ours is such a full salvation,
"

All, all is well ! . ,:
- v!^

Happv, still in God confiding, .

*

Fruitful, if in Christ ^abiding, * *

Holy,|^ough the Spirit'^ guiSDjig ; -
^

'

^^^ All must be well !
' ^ .+

" v^_

:!',

' '^"

&:
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PRAYER.

We expect a bright to-morrow,

All, will be well; ^.

Faith can sing through days of Sorrow,

All all is well

!

,

-

On our father's love relying,

Jesus every need supplying,

Or in living, or in dying,

AH must be well!

'\

363
; PRAYER.

PRAYER is the soul's sincere desife,

Uttered or unexpressed/,.

The motion of a hidden fire

That trembles in the breast.

Prayer is the burden of a sigh, ,

The falling of a tear,^
^

,

The upward glancing of the eycj

When none but God is near.

Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice,

Returning from, his ways ; ,

^

While angels in their songs^HF^jmfe* .

And cry, " Behold, be prays !J
Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, ^

The Christian's native air

;

His watchword at the gates of death,—

He enters heaven with prayer.

Prayer is the simplest form of speech

That infant lips can try ; .
.

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach

The Majesty on high.

^ 270^

CM. /
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PRAYER.

\) Thou, by whom we come to God,

The life, the truth, the way, -

The path of prayer ThyseK hast trod;

Lord, teach us how to pray. Amen.

36.4
L.W.

"•^

"nW^- ^

ir-^

WHAT various hindrances we meet,

In coming to the mercy-seat

!

Yet who that knows the worth of 'prayer

But wishes to be often there ?

Prayer makes the darken'd cloud withdraw

;

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw *
'

Gives exercise to faith and love,

Brings every blessing from above.

Restraining prayer, we cease to fight;

Prayer makes the Christian's armor bright

;

And Satan trembles when he sees

The weakest saint upon his knees.

Have we no words ? ah ! think'iigain

:

Words flow apace when we complain,

And fill our fellow-creature's ear

\yith the sad tale orall our care. ;

Were half the breath thus vainly spent

To heaven in Supplication sent,

Our cheerful song would ofterier be^'

HeV what the lord hath done for me^

365

OGOI? of Bethel, by whose hand
Thy people still are fed,

Who through this weary pilgrimage

Hast all our fathers led
; ,—-^^^

vaxr^
—

CM.
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^ PRAYER.

Gur vows, our prayers, we now present

Before Thy throne of gr^ce

;

God of our fathers ! be the God

Of their succeeding race*

Through each perplexing path of life

Our wandering footsteps guide

j

Give us each day our daily bread,

^nd raiment nt provide.

O spread Thy covering wings around

Till all bur wanderings cease,

And at our Father^s loved abode

pur souls arrive, in peacet ^

Suc)i blessings from Thy gracious liaM

Our humble prayers impjpre ; J^
And'l'hou shalt be our chosen GO?

And portion evermore. Amen.

m

APPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat,

Wher/ Jesus answers praver ;

There humbly fall before His feet,

For none can perish there.

Thy promise is my only plea.

With this 1 venture nigh ; _
^'Thou callest burden'd souls to Thee,

And such, O Lord, am I.

Bow'd down beneath a load of sin,

By Satan sorely press'd,

By war without, and fears withm,

I come to Thee for rest. / '

CM.

272
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PRAYER.

Be Thou my shield and hiding-place;

That, shelter'd near thy side, .

I may my fierce accuser face,

And tell him Thou hast died

!

O wondrous love, to blee^ and die, ^

To bear the cross and shame.

That t^nilty sinners,' such as I,
-'

Might plead Thy gi-acious name.

Ii.M.

HAST thou within a care so dee^.

It chases from thine eyelids sleep?

To thy Redeemer take that care,
.

And change anxiety to prayer.. . , •

Hast thou a hope with which thy heart

Would feel it almost death to part ?

Entreat thy God that hope to crown.

Or give thee strength to lay it down.

Hast thou a friend, whose image dear

May prove an idol worshipped here ?

Implore the Lord that naught may be

A shaddw between heaven and thee.

Whate'er the care which breaks thy rest,

Whate'er the wish that swells thy breast,

Spread before God that wish, that care,

And change anxiety to prayer.
^

368

THERE is an eye that never sleeps

Beneath the wing of night;

Therfe-is an ear that never shuts,

When sinkthe beams of light.

CM,

273
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There is an arm that never tires,

When human strength gives way

;

There is a love that never fails,

When earthly loves decay.

That eye is fix'd on seraph throngs :

That arm iii)holds the sky

;

That ear is fill'd with angel-songs ;

That love is throned on hig*h.

r.

But there's a power which man can wield,

When mortal aid is vain, .

That eye, that arm, that love to reach,

That Hstening ear to gain.

That power is .prayer;—which soars on high

Through Jesus to the throne.

And moves the hand which moves the world.

To bring salvation down/
y
>- J

369
CM.

SPIRIT Divine, attend our prayer,

And make this hoHse Thy home;

Descend with all Thy gracious power

;

O come, great Spirit, cDme.

Come as the light, to us reveal

Our emptiness and woe
;

And lead us in those paths of life

Where all the righteous go.

•*
.

Come as the fire, and purge our hearts

With sacrificial flame

;

Let okr whole soul an offering be



PRAYkR.

Come as the dew, and sweetly bless

This consecrated hour

;

May barren minds be taught to own
1'hy fertilizing power.

Come as the dove^ and spread Thy wings,

The wings of peaceful love,

Until the church on earth become

Blest as the church above. Amen.

.370
e.M.

«••

SHEPHERD Diyiiie, our wants relieve

In this our evil day:

To all Thy tempted followers give
' The power tp watch and pray.

"

, "I
.

" .
-'......

Long as our fiery trials last,

Long as the cross we' bear,;

P let our souls on Thee be east

In never-ceasing prayer.

The.Spirit of prevailing grace

, Give us in faith to claim;

To wrestle till we see Thyjace,
' nd know Thy hidden tianie :

y*

/-" jr.

Till thotKThy perfect love impart,

_jpili thou:^yself bestow.

Be this the cr>Nqf every heart,

" 1 will not let T^l^ee go

;

> I win not let Thde go^unless

Thou tell Thy name to irte^

With all Thy gr^at salvation bless,

And make me like # Thee." Amen.



PRA YER,

371 "^ CM.

FATHER, whate'er of earthly bliss -

Thy sovereign will denies,

Acceptccl at Thy thront of grace

Let tjiis petition >ise.
'

Gjveml a calm and thankful heart, _
From every murmur free

;

The biessings of Thy grace impkrt,

Anqj let me live to Thee. ^w

^i«t thfe sweet hope that Thou art mine
:, My!|path of 4ife attend : /

Thy Presence through my journey shine.

Ai5l crown my journey's end. Amen.

I""

372
L.]VL

FkOM e\^ery storniy wind that blows,

From every swelling tide of woes,

There is a calrf, a sure retreat;

'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat.
* '^ '.•

T\here is a place where Jesus sheds

The oil of gladness on our heads

—

A place than all beside more sweet;

It 1^ the blood-stained mereJ-seat.
- \

'

.

'

''

'

' '.-

TheVe is a spot where spirits blend,

WheVe friend holds fellowship with friend;

Thoijgh sunder'd far, by faith they meet
j^^^^ArouM common mercy-seat.

•tV' ixi
'

-
.

'
-

iThere, there, on eagles' wings we soar,

And time and sense seem all no more
;

And heaven comes dow^i, our souls to greet.

Arid glory crowns the mercy-scat

^_ Sf6T»?«4F!i*i^ ^1
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L.INI.

3WS,

es.

friend

;

neet

3ar,

re;

to greet,

I

I

374

rA'A y^K.

»,
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GOME, my soul, thy suit prepare;.

JesUs loves to answer prayer;

He Himself has bid thee pray

;

Therefore will not say thee nay.

Thou art coming to a King

;

Large petitions with thee bring

;

For His grace and power are such,

None cjin ever ask too much.

With my burden I begin

;

lord, remove this load of sin
;

Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt,^

Set my conscience free from guilt.

Lord, I come to thee for rest;

Take possession of my breast

;

There thy blood-bought right maintain,

And without a rival reign. ^
^

While I am a pilgrim here,

Let Thy love my spirit cl^eer,
^

As my guide, my guarti, my friend,

Lead me to my journey's end. Amen.

LORD of*my life, whose tender care

Hath led me on till now,
,

Here, lowly at the hour'of prapj^r! ;

Before Thy throne I bow; :)

I bless Thy gracious hand, and pray

Forgiveness for another day.

Oh! may L daily, hourly,"strive

In heavenly grace to grow

;

To Thee and to Thy glory live,
.

Dead else to all below

;

X,

Tread in the path my Saviour trod,

Though thomy, yet the path to God

!

P.M,

<^
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FRAYER, >

With' prayer my bumble praise J
bring

For mercies day by day

;

Lord,, teach my heart Thy love to sing,

Lord, teach me liow to pray !

All that 1 have, I owe to Thee
1 offer through Eternity !

375
CM.

T"
ORD, teach us how to pray aright,

J With reverence and with fear
;

Though dust and ashes in Thy sight,

We may, we must, draw near.

We perish if we cease from prayer

;

Oh, grant us power to pray !

And when to meet Thee we prepare.

Lord, meet us by the way.

Burden'd with guilt, convinced of sin,

In weakness, want, and woe.

Fightings without, and fears within,

Lord, whither shall we go ?

God of all grace^jye come to Thee,

With broken contrite hearts

;

Give what Thine eye dehghts to see,

Truth in the inward parts

;

And faith in that One Sacrifice

That ca^h for sin atone ;

To rest our hopes, to fix our eyes,
= r^mrm ~-m : ' rf-^t • :\ l -l A mmi

On Christ, on Christ alone. Amen.
278
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^ PRAISE,

REJOICE to-clay with one accord,

Sing out with exultation

;

kejoicc and praise our mighty Lord,

I

Whose arm hath brought salvation ;

His works of love* proclaim

The greatness of His namej
For He is Gocl alone ^^
Who hath His mercy shewn;

Let all His saints adore Him!
**\<

I^Vhen in distress to Him we cried,

He heard our sad comi)laining

;

)h, trust in Him, whate'er betide,

His love is all-sustaining;

Triumphant songs jof praise

To Him oujp|parts shall raise;

Now every TfJice shall say,

" O praise our God alway ;

"

.et all His saints adore Hmi

!

P.M.

*.t

Rejf)ice to-day with one accord,

Sng out with exultation

;

Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord,

"V^^hose arm hath brought salvation

:

h\s works of love proclaini

The greatness of His name ; . ..

For, He is God alone

Who hath His mercy shewn ;

liet all pis saints adore Him !
Ameii.

. .279. .
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PEAISR.

llli 877
NOW thank wc all our Cod,

With heart, and hand?i, and voices,

Who wqndrous things h;]ith donq,

In whom ^lis worid rejoices ; -. .

Who from our mother's arms
Hath blessed us on our way

With countless gifts of love,

And still is ours to-day

Oh may this bounteous God ^

Through all our life be near us,

With ever joyful hearts '
*

And blessed peace to cheeV us

;

And keep us in His grace,

And guide us when distressed, -

And free us from all ills

That grreve the 'weary breast.

All praise and thanks to-God

The Father now be given,

The Son, and Him, wIk) reigns

With Them in highest heaven,

The One eternal God, y
Whom earth and heaven adore,

For thus it was, is now,
And shall be evcfr'more.

378

r.M.

OH, render thanks to God above.

The fountain of eternal love;

Whose mercy firm, through ages past,

Hath stood, and shall forever last.

Who can His mighty deeds express-^

Not only vast, but numberless !

What mortal eloquence can raise

Wis tribute of immortal praise 1

L.M<

28U i
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• PKA/SE.

Extend to mc that favor, Lord,

Thou to Thy chosen (lo^^t afford

;

Wlicn Thou rcturn'sf to net them free,

Let 'I'liy salvation vi,sit- me;

Oh, render thanks to God above,

The fountain of eternal love ;

His mercy tirm, through a^cs past.

Hath stood, and shall for ever last.

YE boundless realms of joy.

Exalt your Maker's fame.

His praise your sonjr emi)loy

Above the starry frame

;

Your voices raise,

Ye cherubim
And seraphim,

To sing His praise.

Thou moon, that rul'st the night.

And sun, that guid'st the day,'

Ye' glittering stars of li)i;ht,

To Him your homage pay.

His praise declare,

Yle heavens above,

And clouds that move
In liquid air.

Let them adore the Lord,

And' praise His holy tiame,

By whose almightyword
They all from nothing came ;

(And alt shall last

\ From changes free; ;

: His firm decree

Stands ever fast.

P.M.
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PRAISE.

United.zeal be shown ^ -

His wondrous fame to raise,

^Whose glorious name alone
^ Reserves our endless praise.

Earth's utmost ends

His po^er obey:

His glorious sway
The sky transcends.

SONGS of praise the angels sang,

Heaven with hallelujahs rang, •

When Jehovah's work begun,

When He spake, and it was done.

Songs of praise awoke the morn,

When the Prince of Peace was born

;

Songs of praise arose, when He
Captive led captivity. ,

Heaven and earth must pass away.

Songs of praise shall crown that day; .

God will make new heavens, new earth

;

Songs of praise shall^hail their birth.

And can man alone be dumb,
.

Till that glorious kingdom come ?

No ! the church delights to raise /
Psalms and hymns,' and songs of praise.

Saints below, with heart and voice,

Still in songs of praise rejoice,
^

Learning here, by faith and love, *^

Songs of praise to sing above.

Borne upon their latest breath.

Songs of praise shall conquer death

:

Then, amidst eternal joy.

Songs of praise their powers employ.

7S.

"28r
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PRAISE.

381
P-Mii

s
ING Alleluia forth in duteous praise,

^

O citizens of heaven ; and sweetly r$ise

' An endless Alleluia.

Ve next, who stand before the Eternal Light,

In hymning choirs re-echo 1& the height

An endless Alleluia.

The holy city shall take up ypur strain,
,

And with glad songs resounding wake again

1 An endless Alleluia.

* * .

" In blissful psalmody ye thus rejoice

To render to the Lord with thankful voice ,

- An endless Alleluia. ^

Ye who have gained at length your palms in bliss,

Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this,

Anendless Alleluia.

There, in one grand acclaim, for ever ring

The strains which tell the honour of your King,

An endless Alleluia.

This is the rest for weary ones brought back,

This is the food and drink which none shall lack.

An endless Alleluia.

While Tlii§e, by whom were all things made, we praise

Fjor ever, and tell out in sweetest lays

An endless Alleluia.

i\:lmighty Ghrist, to Thee our voices sing
^' Glory for evermore ; to Thee we brinj^

An endless Alleluia. y

V 283
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PHAISE,

382 P.M

'w>*;

SING to the Lord a joyful spng,

Lift up your hearts, your voices raise,

To us His gracious gifts belong, p
To Him our songs of love and praise.

. F6r He's the Lord of heaven and earth,

Whom angels serve and saints adore,

The'Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

To whom be praise for evermore.

For life and love, for rest and food,

For daily help and.nightly care,

Sing to the Lord, for He is good.

And praise His name, for it is fair.

For He's the Lord, &g.
^
"'

.

- -
'

. k ^ -' V .•.•

For strength to those who on Him \<Fait,

Hi% truth to prove. His will to do-/
j

Praise ye our God, for He is great,

Trust in His Name, for it is true. \

For He's the Lord, &c. l

For j(ws untold that dailjj move

Rouiid those who love ^lis sweet employ.

Sing to our God, for He is love.

Exalt His name, for it is joy.

For He's the Lord, &e. ,1

For life below, with all its bliss,

And for that life, more pure and hijgh.

Thai inner life, which over this

Shall ever shine, and never die

;

^
Sino- to the Lord of heaven and earth.

Whom Angels serve and Saints adore,

The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

To whnm he praise for evermore: Amen.

V-



PRAISE.

383
O.M.

THROUGH all the changing scenes 61 life,

In trouble and in joy,

The praises of my God shall still

My heart and tongue employ.

O magnify the Lord with me,

With me exalt His name;
When in distress to Him I call'd,

^

He to my rescue came.

The angel of the Lord encamps
Around the good and just

;

Deliverance He affords to all

Who on H is succour trust.

O make but trial of His love.* -

Experience will decide ^
How blest they are, and only they.

Who in His truth confide.

Fear Him, ye sairtts ; and you will then

Have nothing else to fear

;

Make you His service your delight.

Your wants shall be His care.

384
7s.

PRAISE the Lord, His glories show,

Saints within His courts below,

Angels round His throne above,

AH that see and share His love. •

Earth to heaven, and heaven to earth.

Tell His wonders, sing His worth

;

Age to age, and shore to shore,

Praise Him, praise Him, evermore

!

IBSr
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PRAISE. -

Praise the Lord, His mercies tra<;e;

Praise His providence and grace,

All that He for mah hath done,

AH He sends us through His bon

:

Strings and voices, hands and hearts,

In the concert bear y(yr parts;

All that breathe, your Lord adore,
^

Praise Him, praise Him, evermore !
Amen.

385

1

o PRAISE ye the Lord,

v^ Prepare your glad voice

His praise in the great

Assembly to sing: >

In their,great Creator

Let Israel rejoice

;

And children of Sion

Be glad in their King.

Let them His great name
Extol in their songs,

With hearts well attuned

His praises express ;
-

Who always takes pleasure

To hear their glad tongues,

'

And waits with salvation

The humble to bless.

With glory adorned,^
.

His people shall sing
,

To God, who their heads

With safety doth shield;

Such honour and triumph

His favour shall bring

:

O therefore for ever

AH praise to him yield

!

—
286
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PRAhSE.

38G
OFOR a thousand tongues to sing

My dear Redeemer's praise,

Tlie glories of my God and King,

The triumphs of His grace !

Jesus—the name that charms our fears;

That l)ids our sorrows cease
;

>Tis miisic in the sinner's cars;
- 'Tis life, and health, and peace. ' -

Jesus subdues the power of sin,

And sets the prisoner free:

His blood can make the foulest clean

;

His blood avail'd for me.

He speaks and, listening to His voice, f

New life the dead receive; 7 .

Th6 niournful broken hearts rejoice ; >

Thd humble poor believe. ^

Hear JHiiTt, ye deaf ! His praise, ye dumb,

YoMr loosen'.d tongues employ !

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come

!

And leap, ye lame, for joy I

;

387
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CM.

L.M.

- \ooth PSALM^ <5trV, > ;

A LL people that on earth do dwell,

-xA- Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice

Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell,

Come ye before Him and rejoice.

The Lor5, ye know, is God indeed;

WiThout our aid He did us make

;

W^te His flock; He doth us feed,

And for His sheep He doth us take. ^
k\.' 7 . . ^.: -i..:

. 287. .. .,
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PRAISE.

O enter then His gates with praise,

Approach with loy His courts unto;

Praise, laud, and bless His Name always,

For it is seemly so to do. ,

For why ? the Lord our God is good, /

His mercy is forever sure

:

His truth at all times firmly stood.

And shall from age to age 6ndure.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
»^

The God whom heaven and earth adore,

From men and from the angel-host

Be praise and glory evermore. Amen.

388
L.M.

"TTTITH one consent let all the 6arth
^

VV To God their cheerful voices Mse;
Glad homage pay with awful mirth,

^

And sing before Him songs of praise;

Convinced that He is God alone, ^

From whom both we and all proceed,

We, whom He chooses for His own, *

The flock that He vouchsafes to feed.

O enter then His temple gate

;

Thence to His courts devoutly press;

And still your grateful hymns repeat,

And still His Name with praises bless.

For He's the Lord, supremely good

;

His mercy is for ever sure

:

His truth, Which always firmly stood,^^

To endless ages' ^Jjall endure. Amen.
.288
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PRArSE.
r.M.

THE slmin upraise of joy and praise, AUcluui.

To the Rlory of their K.n<; ^^
AllSuia^

Shall the ransom'd people sinjr AUtuua.

And the choirs that dwell dn high v .„ . . -,

^1 re-echo through the sky,— Alleluia I

fhev in the rest of Paradise \*ho dwell .,,,..
The blessed ones with joy the chorus swell, Alleluia1_

The planets beaming on their heavenly way,
, ,

-

The fining constc^ations^ join and Say, Alleluia L

Ye clouds that onward sweep.

Ye winds on pinions light,

Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep,

Ye lightnings; wildly bright,
Allelma!

In swe^t consent unite your Alleluial

Ye floods and ocean billows.

Ye storms and Avinter snow,
.

Ye days of cloudless beauty.

Hoar frost and summer glow

;

Ye i^roves that wave in spring,
aii^i,,:^ i

:

Adglorious forests sing. Alleluia!

First let the birds, with P^i^^^d l*i"^age gay,
^

. ^

'xalt their great Creator's praise, and say, Allelma!

.W let the beasts of earth, with varying stram
.

Jom>creation's hymn, aad cry again, ^Alleluia.

Here let^lv^ountains thunder forOi. ^^^^^^^^^j^^j^ ,

There let the viOleys smg in gentler cirrus,
^^^^^^.^^

Thou jubilant abvss^cean,, cry. Alleluia

!

Ye trnrt^ of earth and^ontments, reply, Alleluia.
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PRAISE,

To Cod who all creation made,

The frequent hymn be duly paid

:

AUcUiia! ,

This is the strain, the eternal strain, the Lord

Almighty loves: ,
Alleluia!

This is tlie song, tlic heavenly song, that Christ, the

King, approves: ^ Alleluia!

Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice awaking.
Alleluia!

And children's voices echo, answer making,
Auclma.I

Now from all men be outpour'd
'

.

Alleluia to the Lord

;

With Alleluia ! evermore .

The Son and Spirit we adore.

Praise be sung to the Three iit^ One,

Alleluia ! Alleluia I Alleluia ! - Am<y(j.

390

\

YE servants of Cod,
Your Master proclaim,

And publish abroad

I lis wonderful Name ;

The Name all-victorious

Of Jesus extol;

His kmgdom is glorious,

And rules over all.

God ruleth on high,

Almighty to save

;

And still He is nigh,

His presence we have;

The great congregation

His triumph shall sing,

Ascribing salvation

To Jesus our King.

F.M.
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PRATSE,

Salvation to Ciod

Who sits on the throne,

Let all cry aloud

And honour the Son.

The praises of Jesus

All Angels proclaim,

Fall down on their faces*

And worship the Lamb.

Then let us adore

And give Him His right?

All glory and power,

All wiscldm and might,

All honour and blessing,

, .i With Angels above

;

/And thanks never ceasing.

And intinite love. Amen.

COME, ye who love the Lord,
\

And let your joys be known; \

Join in a song with sweet accord, f

And thus surround the^throne. ^

The men of grace have found

Glory begun below

;

Celestial fruits on earthly ground

From faith and hope may grow.

The hill of Zion yields

A thousand sacred sweets, V ^t ;•

Before we reach the heavenly fields^

Or walk the gold^ streets.

There shall we se^is face, v^
And never, never sip ; ^

There from the rivers of His grace

Drink endless pleasures in . __

S.^
.'fe-

f- "*

,
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PRAISE.

Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry

;

We're marching tliro' I.mmanuel's ground
To fairer worlds on high.

892

fcj;.

COMK let us join our cneerful songs
With angels round the throne

;

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,

But all their joys are one.

Worthy the LaralMKat died, they cry,

To be exalted thus

:

Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply.

For rie was slain for us.

Jesus is worthy to receive
,^

Honour and power divine ;
"^

And blessings more than we can give,

Lord, be for ever Thine.

Xet all that dwell above the sky,
'

V:In^ir,,and earth, and se^s,

Conspire to lift Thy gl(5^ips high,

•Ahdlipeak^Thine endhfJis pmise.

The whole creation join in one.

To bless the sacred Name
Of Him that sits upon the throne,

And to adore the Lamb* Ameni

CM.

8.7.

PRAISE^ny soul, the King df Heaven,
To His^et thy tribute bring;

Ransom'd,healied,. restored, forgiven,

Evermore His praises sing.

Alleluia r Alleluia! V -

Praise the evei;la$ting King.

[ -<*%'
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praise Him for His grace and favour

To our fatliers in distress;

praise Him still the same as ever,

Slow to chide, and swift to bless;]

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Glorious in His faithfulness.

Father-like, He tends and spares usj,

Well our feeble frame He knows];

In His hands He gently bears us,

Rescues us from all our foes

;

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Widely yet His mercy flows.

Angels in the height adore Him!
Ye behold Him face to face

;

Saints triumi)hant bow before Hi
Gather'd in from every race l

Alleluia! Alleluia I

Praise with us the God/f gracjk.

v .

COME, Thou Almighty King,

Help us Thy name to sing.

Help us to praise!

Father all glorious.

Overall victorious.

Come and reign over us, ^
Ancient of days.

Come, Thou incarnate Word,
Gird on Thy mighty sword

;

Our prayers attend

;

Come, anci Thy people bless

;

Come, give Thy word success;

Spirit of holiness.

Amen.

P.M.

-^
On' us descend

!

21S



' PRAISE.

Come holy Comforter,

Thy sacred witness bear,

In tliis glad iunir:

Thou, who Almighty art, '

Now rule in every heart.

And ne'er from us depart,

Spirit of power.

To Thee, great One in Three,

The liighest praises be,

^ Hence evermore

;

Thy sovereign Wpes^y
May we in gloffsee,

And to eternity :*

Love and adore. Amen.

>-»JI

305
- \

P.M.

II ! worship the Kin^g all glorious above,

v> Oh ! gratefully sing His power anc^is love,

.

' Our shield and defender^he Anciento|^-
Pavilion'd in splendour, »d girded wit

' Oh !
' tell of His might, oh !

sing of Hist

\^hose robe is the light, whose canopy space,

HMliii-iots of wrath ,the d^ep thunder^clouds form,

AylSiis^ilJs path on the' wings of the storm.

ore of wonders untold.

Ali^TO^^y p^^^*^ ^^""'H°^ ^ '

HatlT'stablished it fast by a changelesMccree,

And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea.

Thv bountiful care what tongue can recite ?• ^^^

It breathes in the air; it shines in the h^ht
; .

It streams from the hills : it descends to the plain;

And sweetly distills in the dew and the ram.

i^ii^ksA.
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PRAISE.' ^
•Iron of (lust, and fccMc .iS frail,

ir**Pht^l() wc trust, iHjr fuul Thee to fail: «

IMhiiercies how ttMulor ! how firm to the end t

Ouf'MUker, Defender, Kedecnier, and iriendl '

f)Tncasureles!i Mij^ht ! Ineffable Love 1

While anj^els delight to hymn Thee above, a||
Thy ransom'd creation, though feeble their lays, m
With tiue adoration shall sing to Thy praise. Aniei.

#

390

ace, 1
)U{ls form, B
storm.

\ 1ccree, r

t :

sea. i

e ?.-.--. -
bt; :"
he plain;

\

AWAKE, and sinp: the song
Of Moses and the Lamb;

Wake every heart and every tongue^

To praise the Saviour's name.

S'lnff of His dyinp: love ; • •

Sing of His rising power;
Sing how He intercedes above

For those whose sins He bore.

8ing on your heavenly way,

Ye ransom'd sinners, sing

;

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

Soon shalj ye hear Him say,
** Ye blessed children come !

"

Soon will He call you hence away,
> And take His wanderers home.

There shall our raptured tongues -^
: His endless praise proclaim.

And sweeter vofces swell the song-*

Of Moses and the Lamb. —
•JU5
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BEFORE Jehovah^s awfijl throne,

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy

;

Khowthat the Lord is God ilone ;

He can create, and He destroy.

His sovereign power, without our aid,

' Made us of clay, and form'd us men ;

/And when like wandering sheep we strayed,

He brought us to His fold again.

We are His people, we His care,

Our souls, and all our mortal frameJ
What lasting honours shall we reir, >

Almighty Maker, to Thy name?
'

We'll crown Thy gates with thankful songs,

High as the heaven our voices raise

;

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues.

Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praisei-

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.

• ?y

tM-

T>EJOICE, the Lord/is King,

IX Your Lord and King adore;

Mortals, give thanks and sing

r And tnumph evermore

:

/
"Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; '

.

Rejoice, agaifi I say, rejoice.
"^90-

^j^,^^;-fni^^ea^3^a^
S^^-^«^^^P^w^!P?-SWff"
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PRAISE. ^

'

Jesus'the Saviour reigns,

The God of truth and love':

When he had purged our stains.

He took his seat above :

Lift up you;- heart, lift up your voice;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

His kingdom cannot fail;

He rules o'eir earth and heaven;

The keys of dearth and hpU _ L
Are' to our Jesus given

;

Lift up your h^art, lift up your voice

;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

I^e sits at Qod^s right hand •

Till alfhis foes submit,

And bow to His command *-
.,..

And fall beneath His feet;

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. Amen.

OCOME, loud anthems let us sing,

Loud thanks to our Almighty King,
And high our grateful voices raise,

As our Salvation's rock we praise.
.'

...
'. '(> : "

-, ._;..._...._;,.::.:..

Into His presence let us haste

To thank him for His favours past ;

,

To Him address, in joyful songs,

The praise that to H is name belongs.

For God the Lord, enthroned in state,

Is with unriv^ll'd glory great

;

^

The depths of earth are in His hand,

Her secret wealth at His command.—

^

: aw-^—-

—

'•'
• '

- •

'
.'

\

L.M.
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PRAISE,

O let us to His Ipurts repair,

And bow with adoration there

;

How on our knees with reverence fall,

And on the Lord our Maker call.

STAND up, and bless the Lord,

Ye people of His choice

;

Stand up, and bkss the Lord jour God,

With heart and soul and voice.

Though high above all prafise,

Above all blessing, high,

Who would not fear His holy Name, .

Lud laud, and magnify ?

OM^or the living flame,

FromS4S own altar brought.

To touch mhUips, ounninds inspire.

And wing toiieaven our thought.

God is our stren^ and song,

And His salviition/Ws

;

^ ^
Then be His love in Chn^ proclaim d.

With all our ransom'd po^rs.

Stand up, and bless the Lol

The Lord" your God adore

:

Stand up, and bless His glorious mme,
Henceforth for evermore. Amen>

401

S.M.

P.M.

PRAISE the Lord ! ye heavens, adore Hh
Praise Him, angels, in the height

:

Sun and moon, rejoice before Him

;

Praise Him, all ye stars and light

:

Praise the Lord ! for He hath spoken,

Worlds His mighty voice obey'd.

Laws, which never shall be broken,

For their guidance H6 hath made*
296



PRAISE,

Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious ;

Never shall His promise iai 1

;

God hath made His saints victorious,
.

Sin and death shall not prevail.

Praise the God of our salvation ;

Hosts on high, His power proclaim;

Heaven and earth, and all creation,

Laud and magnify His name ! Ameft*

402 8.7,

ALLELUIA! Sing to Jesus!
'

His the sceptre, His the throne

;

Alleluia ! His the triumph,

His the victory alone.

Hark the songs of holy Zion
Thunder like a mighty flood :

** Jesus, out of every nation

Hath redeem'd us by His blood!"

Alleluia! Not as orphans ^

Are we left in sorrow now
;

Alleluia ! He is near us, r

Faith believes, nor questions how ;

Though the cloud from sight received Him
When the forty days were o'er,

Shall our hearts forget His promise—
" I am with you evermore ?

"

Alleluia ! Bread of heaven, '^ '

Thou on earth our food, our stay|
Alleluia !|ilere the sinful

Flee to*rhee from day to day.

Intercessor, Friend of sinners, ' - •

Earth's Redeemer, plead for me,
'

Where the songs of all the sinless

Sweep across the crystal sea . ^ — —
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PRAISE. .

iAlleluia ? Sing to Jesus \
^

His the sceptre, His the throne ;

Alleluia ! His the triumph,

His the victory alone.

ttark, the songs of holy Zion

:
Thunder like a mighty flood :

;«* Jesus, out of every nation,^ . ^ ^^ .

^

/. Hath redeem'd us by His blood !" Amen.
-" .-".

.
". <

.
,
/

.

\

GLORY be to God the Father,

Glory be to God the Son,

iGlory be to God the Spirit,

1 iSreat Jehovah, Three in One; v

^- Glory, glofy.

While eternal ages run !

Glory be to Him who loved us,

Wasii'd 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.

/\ •

'

'' '":'. '

Glo,ry to the King of angels,

. Glory to the Church's King,

Gloryto the King of nations, ;"
. ;

Heaven ftnd earth your praises bnng
Glpry, glory,^

, . /.
To the< King of glory bring

!

Glory, blessing, praise eternal

!

Thus the choir of angels smgs;

Honour, riches, power, dominion

!

Thus its praise creation brings;

Glory, glory,

P.ikt

Glory to the King of Kings! Amen.
. 300
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PRAISE,

8.7.

f-)OUND th€ Lord in glory seated

Xa. Cherubim and Seraphim

Fill'd His temple, and repeated

Each to each th' alternate hymn

:

« Lord, Thy Glory fills the heaven,
" Earth is with its fulness stored ; n

"Unto Thee be glory given, 1:/ i^
"Holy, holy, holy Lord!"

Heaven is still with glory ringing,

Earth takes up the angel's cry,

«* Holy, holv, holy," singing, /^^ ^

" Lord of hosts, the Lord most High!

With His seraph train before Him,
With His holy Church below, -

Thus conspire we to adore Him,

Bid we thus our anthem flow :

'
.'^

' .-.'
,

"

" Lord,Thy glory fills the heaven;

"Earth is with its fulness stored ;

« Unto Thee be glory given.

Holy, holy, holy Lord I"

405

HAIL ! Thou Vanquisher of night.

Great Redeemer, Lord of Light

;

First begotten from the dead.

Of the Church triumphant Head,—
For the Sunlight of Thy Day, :\

Shewing wrath all borne away,

Crowns before Thee we wiU'cast,

While eternal ages last.——-^——

-
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LOVE.
'

> "

Gn creation now we call,

Bow'd and humbled by the Fall,

From the bondage ana the tears

Of tlie \\tejiiry by-gone years,

Now to Hft her troubled heart-, ^

And in triumph take her part, _
Singing o'er the land and sea

"Thou shalt set Creation free.".

Burning Seraphs, pure and bright,

As ye rest not day nor night, -

Chanting all with one accord
* Holy, holy, holy Lord," ;;

Linger, musing on the plan

Of redemption, free to man :

This your theme midst light above

God's great mystery of love.

Then from all whom Christ hath sought,

All whose freedom He hath bought—
From the young and from the old,

AH within the Shepherd's fold-

Let there rise^ne joyous strain

To the Lamb who once was slain.

Who hath vanquish'd dreary night

;

Great Redeemer^ Lord of light.

HI- .

406

i64r^.
P.M.

ILO'YE my God, bu^Kwith no love of mine.

For I have none to ^e^;
I love Thee, Lord, but all the love is Thme,

For by Th>: life I live ; \
1 km as nothing, and rejoice to %
Emptied, and lost, and swallow'd* upxm TliQC.

g son \
-,/



LOVE. .

Thou, Lord, alone art;all Thy children need,

And there is none beside
;

From Thee the streams of blessedness proceed,

In Thee the blest abide :
.

'

Fountain of life and all-aboUndinjij grace,

Gur source, our centre, and our dwcHirig-place.

407

MY God, I love Thee, not because
I hope for heaven thereby, »^ »

Nor yet be<muse who love Thee not
Must die eternally.

Thou, O my Saviour, Thou didst me
Uponlthe Cross embrace

;

For me didst bear the nails and spear^

And manifold disgrace

;

'

And grieis and torments numberless.
And sweat of agony;

Yea, death itself; and all for me
Who wks Thine enemy.

Then wh);, O blessed Saviqur Christ,

Should I not love Thee \veU? °

Not for the hope of winning heaven,
Nor of escaping hell

;

r

Not with the hope of gaining aught, '

Not seeking a reward

;

But as Thyself hast lov6d me,
O ever-loving Lord I

So Avbulcf I love Thee, dearest Lord,

,

And in Thy praise will sing;

^Solely because Thou art my God,
And my Eternal King. iV^^^^r '—

cat
'.••'

X

^"^
%.,.. 'X
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LOF£,

IN heavenly love abiding,

No change my heart shall fear,

And safe is such confiding,

For nothing changes here

:

The storm may roar without me,

My heart may low be laid.

But God is round about me,. i J'

And can I be dismay'd ?

Wherever He may guide me,
No want shall turn me back; .

My Shepherd is beside me, *

- And nothing can I lack :

His wisdom ever waketh,

His sight is iiever dim :

He knows the way He taketh, /
And I wiir'vmlk with Him. /

7.6.

astures are before me.Greei
W]B| yet I have not seen";

Brigh^cies will soon be o'er me,
Where darkest clouds have been :

My hope I cannot measure ;

My path to life is free

;

My Saviour has my treasure.

And He will walk with me.

EARTH, with her ten thousand flowers,

Airvwith all its beams and showers,

Ocean^simmite expanse.

Heaven's renilgent countenance,

AH around, and^U above.

7b.

3ear t!ie ricord-^^d is love.
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LOVE:

Sounds among the vales and hills,

In the woods, and by the rills,

In the breeze and in the storm,

In the clouds by tempest born,

All these sounds beneath, above,

Have one burden—God is love.

All the hopes and fears that dart •

From the fountain of the heart;

All the quiet bliss that lies ^^^^^^^^___

In our human sympathies

:

These are voices from above

Sweetly saying—God is love.

But the holy Saviour's birth, .

All He did and said on earth,

All His agonies and woes,

All His pleadings for His foes.

AH His blessings from above.

Most assure us—God is love.

LOVE divine, all love excelling,
_^

/

Joy of heaven, to earth come down!

Fix in us Thy humble dwelling;

All Thy faithful mercies crown.

Jesus, Thou art all compassion,

Pure, unbounded love Thou art;

Visit us with Thy salvation.

Enter every trembling heart.

Come, Almighty to deliver, V

Letus all thy grace receive; .

Speedily return, and never,

Never more Thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing;

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above

;

Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing;
-

—

Glory in Thy perfect love. —

8.7.
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Finish then Thy new creation,

Pure and snotlcss let us be 5

Let us see Thy great salvation,

Pcrfcctlv restored in Thee.

Changed Irom glory into glory,

Till in heaven we take our place

:

Till we cast our crowns before Thee,

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

$^.

HARK, my soul ! it is the Lord,.

'Tis thy Saviour, hear His w|^:
Jesus.speaks, and speaks to thee ;*'•;;

"Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me ?

"I deliver'd thee when bound,

"And, when bleeding, he^l'd, thy wound

;

" Sought thee wandering, set thee right,

" Turn'd thy darkness into lights

"Can a woman's tender care
" Cease to guard the child she bare ?

" Yes, she may forgetful be
;

" Yet will I remember thee !

" Mine is an unchanging love,

<* Higher than the heigKts above,

"Deeper than the depths beneath,
" Free and faithful, strong as death.

" Thou shalt see My glory soon,
" When the work 01 grace is done;
" Partner of My throme §halt be ;

"Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me?"

Lord ! it is my chief complaint.

That my love is weak and faint

;

Yet 1 love Thee and adore

!

71.

Oh I for grace to lov^Thee more ! Amen.
306
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L.M.

T ESUS, my Lord m>r God,
J^V ^"; ,.

.

I Hear me, blest Saviour, when I call

.

Tiear me, and from Thy c welhnKi>lace

Pour down the riches of 1 hv j;racc.

Tenus mv Lord, 1 Thee adore :

() makT me love Thee more and more.

Tesus, too lafe I Thee have sought; _
ilow can I hwe Thee as I ought ?

And how ex\ol t^y "\\\^^^^'^%^^iri' •

The glorious beauty qf Ihy Name ?

lesus, my Lor?l, I Thee adore

;

p make^e lovi Thee more ^more

Jesus, what didst Thou find in me^ /
That Thou hast dealt so lovmgly ?

How great the joy that Thou hast brought,
;

So far exceeding hope or thought.

lesus, my Lord, 1 Thee adore :^ . .

O make me love Thee more and more.

Jesus, of Thee shall be "^V s^n?:,
^ ^

To Thee my heart and soul belong .

All that I have or am is Thine, '

. -^

And Thou, blest Saviour, Thou,^rt mine.

Tcsus, my Lord, I Thee adore :
'

b make me lov^ Thee more and more. Amen.

joy:

413

MY God ! the spring of all my joiys,

The life of my delights,

The s^lory of my brightest days,

And comfort of my nights 1—^

—

CM.
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JOY.

In darkest shades if He appear,

My dawning is begun :

He is my soul's sweet morning star,

And lie my rising sun. r^

The opening heavens around me shine

With beams of sacred bliss,

While Jesus shows His heart is minCi
^And whisper?, 1 am His !

—
- -,

—

8^1

LORD, with glowing heart I'd praise Thee
For the bliss Thy love bestows,

For the pardoning grace that saves me,
And the peace that from it flows

:

Help, O God, my weak endeavour;
This dull soul to raiDture raise : •

Thou must light the flame, or never
Can my love be warm'd to praise.

Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee,

Wretched wanderer, far astray ;

Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee
From the paths of death away:

Praise, with love's dcyoutest feeling.

Him who saw thy guilt-born fear,

And, the light of hope revealing, *

Bade the blood-stain'd Cross appear. «

Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling

Vainly would my lips express :

Low before Thy footstool kneeling, i

Deign Thy suppliant's prayer to bless :

Let Thy grace, my soul's chief treasure,

Love's pure flame Vithin me raise

:

'

And, since words can never measure.
Let my life show forth Thy praise. Amen.

ao8
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HUMIUTY.

ORD, forever at Thy side

J Let my nl^ce and portion ^e:

;trip mc of the robe of pride,

Clothe mc Wi|h humility.

Meekly may/myr«oulr6celvif^
All Thy Spirl^ hath rcveal'd:

Thou hast spoken— I believe,^/

Though the otacle be seard..

Humble? as a little child,
I /

Weaned from the mother's breast,

By no subtleties beguiled,
/

i

On Thy faithfiil word I i-cst.

,1

'

"'

Israel ! now and I evermor^.

In the Lord Jehovah. trust;

Him in all His Ways adore,

Wise, and wonderful, and just.

//^ /

T ESUS, cast a look on me ; ,

J Give me sweet simplicity^
,

Make me poor and keep me low,

Seeking Only Thee/ to know ; [

Weaned from my lordly self v i-

Weaned from the /miser's pelf, J

Weaned from the sfeorner's ways,

Weaned from the lust of prais6.

AH that feeds my busy pride,
j

Cast it evern>ore aside ; -,-,

Bid my will/to Thine submit;

Ti.

f
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HUMILITY,

Make me like aJittle child,

Of my strength and wisdom spoil'd,

Seeing only in Thy light,

Walking only in Thy might.

Leaning on Thy loving breast,

Where a weary soul may rest

:

Feeling well the peace of God
Flowing from Thy precious Blood!

In this posture let me live, - -^

Arid hosannas daily give

;

In this temper let me die, ^
^

And hosannas ever cry ! Amen.

'.r-

417 CM.
TESUS, the very thought of Thee

J With sweetness fills the breast;
But sweeter fa.r Thy face to se%
And in thy presence rest. _

No voice can sing, no heart can frame,
Nor can the memory find

A sweeter sound than Jesus' name,
The Saviour of mankind.

G 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 !

But what to those who find? Ah ! this

Nor tongue nor pen can show;
The love of Jesus, what it is

None but;His loved ones know.

Jesils, our only joy be Thou, — -^-
As Thou bur prize willlDe; '

;

"

In Thee be all oiir glory now,
And 'through eternity. Amen.

vno



PEA CE.
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CALM me, my God, and keep me calm,

While these hot breezes blow ;

Be like the night-dew's cooling balm '

' Upon earth's fever'd brow I , i '

Calm me, my God, and keep me calm,

^ .. Soft resting on Thy breast

;

Soothe me with holy hymn, and

And bid my spirit rest.*

Yes ; keep me calm, though lond and r^de

The sounds my ear that greet; ,^
|

Calm in the closetJs solitude,

Calmin the bustling street; "

Calm in the hour of buoyant healthy >-

Calm in my hour of pain;

Calm in ;ny poverty or wealth,

Calmin my loss or gain;

Calm in the sufferance of wrong,

Like Him who bore my shame

;

Calm 'mid the threatening, tauntmg throng,;

Who hate Thy holy Name

;

Calm as the ray of sun or star

Which storms assail in vain, -

Moving unruffled through earth's war

Th' eternal calni to gain I Amen. ^

LONG did I toil, and knew no earthly rest;

Far did 1 rove, and found no certain honie

;

At last I souj^ht them in His sheltering breast^'"' V^

Who spreads His arms, and bids the weary come;

With Him I found a home, a rest Divine: )'^::::' '%;''

^

And I since then am His, and He is mine. "^

3U
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PEACE,

Yes! He is mine ! and nought bf earthly things,

Not all the charms of pleasure, wealth, or power,

The fame of heroes, or the pomp of kings,

Could tempt me to forego His love an hour.

Go, worthless world, I cry. With all that's thine!

Go II my Saviour's am, and He is mine.

The good I have is from His stores supplied;

~^The ill is only what He deems thie best; ~7^
He for my Friend, I'm rich with nought beside

;

And poor without Him, though of all possest

:

Changes may come ; 1 take, or I resign;

Content, while I am His, while He ismine.

k.-;.'i,

'-: 4.

Whate'ermay change, in Him ho change is seen;

A glorious Sun, that wanes not nor declines

;

Above the clouds and storms He .^valks' serene,-

• And sweetly on His people's datkness shines:

AH may depart ; I fret not nor repine.

While I my Saviour's am, while He is mine.

• i-
.;

.' » -'-, ..'.,;" \.' ,.
. . •

'
"

He stays me falling, lifts me up when down,
Reclaims me wandering, guards from every foe;

Plants on,my worthless brow the victor's crown

;

Which, in retufn, before His feet I throw,

Grieved tliat I cannot better gf-ace His shrine,

Who deigns to own me His, as He is mine.

BEACE, trolled soul; thou needst nbt f^ar,

Thy great iP^otector still is near; *

He whp has fed will feed thee still ; ,

Be calm, fnd sink into His will!

Who hears the raveniwhea they cry,
'Will all His children's needs supply.

—

it"

'

P.M.
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:.•.:.:; peace. .

Peac^, doubting heart ! di:;trust not God;
Thourjh dark the valley, steep the way.
Still4can upon lljs staff and rod, .

Still make Ilis providence thy stay

:

A sudden calm thy soul shall fill ;—
'Tis God'who whispers, Peace, be still

!

421
6s«

TESUS, I rest in Thee.
" r -77^; —

J In Thee myself I hide; -/
^

Laden with guilt and misery, . / .
-

Where can I rest beside ?

*Tis on Thy meek and lowly breast

My weary soul a^ne woukj rest.

':;'
,

^ ^ •.; --l"'
;

•

'.' ".

Thou holy One of God,
The Father rests in Thee,

,

And in the savour of that blood
That speaks to Him for me.

The Curse has gone, through Thee I'm blest

God rests in Thee, in Thee I rest.

The slave of sin and fear,

Thy truth my bondage broke
;

My willing spirit loves to bear
Thy light and easy yoke

;

The love that fills my grateful breast

Makes duty joy and labour rest.

Soon the bright glorious day,

The rest oftGod shall come

;

Sorrow and sin shall pass awa;^ ij .

And I shall rer^ch my home ;

Then of the proiriised land possest,

My .soul shall know eternal rest

t



PEACB:

i, ¥

4^2
Ii.M.

-riEACE upon peace, like wave on wave,

JT This is the portion that I crave ; .

The peace of Go^ which passes thought,

-The peace of Christ which changeth not.

Peace like the river's gentle flow, -SW the morning'5 silent gbw,.,..

From day to day, in love supplied.

An endless and unebbing tide. .

Peace flowing on, without dea:ease,^

From Him who is our joyand peace,
^

Who by His reconcilmg blood,
. . _ .

HatS^de the sinner's peace with God.

Peace thro' the niglit and thro' theday, ,

mce thro' all windings of our way,

In pain and toil and weariness,

. J^deep and everlasting peace. ^

'

O King of peace, thft peace bestow

Upon a stranger here below ; .

• O^od of peace. Thy p^e impart

^ To .every troubled, trembling heart.
,

Peace frdm the Father aijdthe Sfii,

, Peade from th^ Spirit, all His ownr

Peace that shall never more be lost,

df Father, Son,,and Holy GhQ^t. ^

/SUICT, Lord, my froward. heart

;

\) Make me teachable and mild, V

• lOSight, simple, free from art; >

Make me aS' a little'Child

;

\ From distrust and ^nvy free,
,

.

Pleased with all that pluses Thee*

•78.
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SELF CONSECRATION',

What Thou shalt to-day provide,

Let me as a child receive
j

What to-morrow may betide, •

- Calmly to Thy wisdom leave

;

, »Tis enough that Thou wilt care;

Why should I the burden bear ?

f

As a little child relies^ '

-;.' ;.•
-''- ': ''^

'

,Qn a care beyond his own/
Knows Jae's neitlier strong nor wise,

Fears to stir a ^tep alone,

Let me thus with Thee abide, ^
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. Amen.

SELF CONSECRA TION.

...
-

1

.

A%^
P.S.AL

JESUS; my strength, my hope, .

On Thee I cast my care,

\j With humble Confidence look up,

And know Thou hear'st my prayer

:

.':''' Give me on Thee to wait,

Till L can all things do-
On Thee, almighty to create.

Almighty to renew.

-.''I :... :::..\;..v- .
;::>-.::^

; Givft,me a^odly fear,

"A quick, discerning eye,

That looks to Thee when sin is near,

_ And sees the tempter fly;
;

3 i A spirit still prepared,
'. And arm'd with jealous care,. *

For ever standing on its guard^ . >;

—
.

- And watching Unto prater. ' v
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SELF CONSECRATION^^
^

Give me a true regard, ^. ^

A single, steady aim, .

UnmovedJi^t-^ireatening or reward,

To Thee and Thy great name \

Give me a "heart to pray,

To pray and never cease,

/Never to murmur at Thy stay,,

Or wish my sufferiirgs less. _

I rest upon Thy word, ;

' The promise is for me

;

My succour and salvation, Lord, ,

* Shall surely come; from Thee; n

But let me still abide,

Nor from my hope remove,
' Till Thou itly patieiit spirit guide *

Into Thy perfect lov^. Amen.

425' ,.• ^^-

.

' - ..J
TAKE up thy cross, the Sayiour saidf"^^

If thou VkTould'st My disciple be

;

Peny thyself, the world forsake,

And humbly IpUow after Me.

Take up thy cross ; let not itsweight :

Fill thy weak spirit with alarn^^

His, strength shall bear thy spirit up,.

And brace thy heart, anid nerVe thine arm,
"*.-

'

-

Take up thy tross, nor heed the shame^
° Nor let thy foolish pride rebel r , 1

Thy Lord for thee the Cross endured,

To save thy; Jioul from death and hell. J

'
<rake HP thy cross,*then in His strength^

Andtcalmly every danger brave;'

t.iM.

_/

'Twill guide thee to abetter home, i
^

And lead to victory o'er the grave. ' '
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SELF COmECRA ffOlST.

'

'

*^
.

•

Taketup^iy cross, and follow GhrisU
l>Ior.thinl< till death to lay k down

;

For pnly he whc^^j;irs the cross

May hoi>^to wear the gloi'iojus crown.

SAVIOUR, Blessed Saviour,

Listen while we sincjj
.

Hearts and voices raising

Praises to our ICing.

All we have we offer ; '

All we hope to be,

Body, soul, dnd spirit,

All we yield to Thee -. .

Nearer, ever nearer,

Christ, we draw to Thee,
Deep in adoratron

Behding low the knee.

Thou for our redemption,

Cam^st on earth to die

;

Thou, that we might followv

Hast gone up on high.

Great,^and ever greater,

Are Thy mercies here

;

True and everlasting

Are the glories there

;

"Where no pain or sorrow,

Toil or care, is known ;''-

Where the Angel legions ,

' Circle round.Thy throne.
> .

"

park) and ever darker,
"

Was the wintry past

;

Now a fey of gladness

6.Sb

O'er our patto is cast:
\^ *^ 817 "
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SELF QONSECRATION.

Every day that passeth,

Every hour that flies,

Tells of love unfeigned.

Love that never dies.

Onward, ever onward,

Journeying o'er the road
.

Worn by saints before .ujs,
•

,

Journeying oh to God';

Leaving all behind us.

May we hasten on, v

Backward never looking

Till the prize is won.

Higher then, and higher,

"Bear the ransoni'd soul,
^^ Earthly toils forgotten,

Saviour, to its goal;

Where, in joys unthought of,

Saints with Angels sing.

Never weary, raising

Praises to their Kin^. Aftien.

.' . '
'' /,''

•
.

-:
'

'

' ....' '
:

'

^
';

. . - ^ • ..<.
' ,"

'
' ' • ,

'•...
OFOR a hedirt to praise my God,

,

A heart from sin set free ! .

A heart that's sprinkled with the blood.

So freejy shed for me

!

A heart resigned, submissive, m«ek,

My dear Redeemer's throne

;

Where only Ghrist is heard to speak,

Where Jesus reigns aflpne.

A hijmble, lowly, contrite h^art.

Believing, true; andxlean t.

Which neither life nor death ban part

C.^'

From Him that dwells within,:
818
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... RESlGmT/ODT, .

A'heart in every thouglipenewM, »

'And full of love divmej

.

'Perfect, and right, and pttte, and good,
' A copy, Lord, of Thine. X

X
Thy nature, gracious Lord, iipptft

;

Come quickly from above, \

Write Thy new Name upon my heart,

Thy new/bQst Name of Lqv»*v^ Amen.

^-^^

428
RESIGNA TION. <^

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.

Not in mine innocence I trust;
;

I bow before Thee in. the dust

;

And through my Saviour's blood alone

I look for mercy at Thy throne.

I 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.

I Qomp: I come, at Thy command,

I yield my Spirit to Thy hand;

Stretch forth Thine everlasting arms,

And shield me in the last alarms.

The hour of my departure's come, -

I hear the voice that call^ rtle't^me;

Now, O my God, let troiible' cease.

I

K

WL
X:

Now let Thy servant die in peace. Amen^
819
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RESIGNA TION.

.*! '
,

r.M.

'

MY God and Father, while I stray .

Far frorti my home, on life's rouglv way,

O teach me from my heart to say^

Thy will be clone!

Though dark my path and sad my lot,

Let me be still and murmur not,

Or breath the prayer divinfely taught.

Thy will be done!

What though in lonely grief I sigh j

For friends beloved, no longer nigh,

%bmissive still would I reply,

s^ -^ Thy will be done!

Though Thou hast calVd me to resign

What n^st I prized, it ne'er was mine,

I have but yielded what was Thine

;

- ThyNft'ill be done

Should grief oKsickness waste away

My life in premature decay, \

My Father ! still I strive to say.

Thy will be done I u . iV

Let but my fainting heart be blest

With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest, -

My God, to Thee I leave the rest; .

Thy will be don^ I

istt

feeneW niy wHl front day to day

;

Blend it with Thjne ; and take away

k

4t

All that now makes it hard to say,

J Thy will bci done ! Amen

/^

.
'

;

-i*

7 -•!,'
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*

FATHER, 1 know '1 hat all my life

Is portion'd out for me,

And the chanj(es that are sure to come

I do noi fear to see

;

But I ask Thee for a i)rcscnt mmd,
L Intent on pleasing Thee.

I -ask Thee for a thoughtful love,

%hrough constant watching wise,

To meet the glad with joyful smiles

And wipe the weeping eyes ; _

And a heart at leisure from itself,

To soothe and sympathize. :

I would not have the restless wHl---

That hurries to and fro

;

Seeking for some great thing to do,

Or secret thing to know :

.

I wotild be treated as a child.

And guided where I go*

/

wherever in the w'orl(i I am,

/In whatsoe'er estate,

I have a fellowship with heaVts

To keep and eultivate.

And a workof lowly love to do.

For the l3w1 on whom I wait

So I ask Thee for the dailv strength

To none that ask denied, ,

And a mind t^lend with outward life,

Whilc.'keopmg at Thy side ; /
Content to fill a little space,

P.M.

If TlW be glorified.
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BE still, my heart I these anxious cares

To Thee arc l)ur(!en8, thorns, and snares;

They cast dislionor on thy Lord,

And contradict His gracious word. \
' '

.

'».*
.

•".

Brought safely by His hand thus far

Why wilt thou now give place to fear, — '—

—

How canst thou want if He provide,

Or lose thy way with such a guide ?

WJien first before His mercy seat

Thou didst to Him thy all commit

;

He gave thee warrant from that hour,

To trust His wisdom, love and power.

Did ever trouble yet befall,

And He refuse to hear thy call?

yVnd has He not His promise past,

That thou shalt overcome at last ?

Though rough aii^horny be the road|

It leads thee home, apace, to God

;

Then count thy present trials small,

For heaven will make amends for alL

432
O.H.

LORD, as to Thy dear cross we flee,

And plead to be forgiven.

So let Thy life our pattern be,

And form our souls for heavem

Help us, through good rep<Mt and ill,

Our daily cross to bear; /
Like Thee , to do our Father^s will,—
Our brethren's griefs to share.

il
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' KESIGNA TJON.

Let ^racc our sclfi;\Hncss expel,

Our earthlinesH re,fmc

;

And kindness in our bosoms dwell,

As free and true as Thine.

If joy shall at Thy biddin)^' flj^,

And ^'rief's dark dav come bn.

We in our turn vvouUl meekly cry>

« Father, Tby will be donei'^

'V

/'

433

Kept peaceful in the midst ^£ strife,

Forgiving and forgiven, M
Oh may we. lead the pilgriny's life, / ..

And foUaw Thee to fcVem Amen.f
;.• .^^ ;

'^
'

,

'v.'-
^'

'

'Jt'

J".

s
To Tliee, O Lord, I yield my ^pirlt^

Thine own through life in weal or woe ;

If ioy or trouble I inherit, j
The joy from Thee doth ever fl^w u^

In trouble still Thy praise shall soun(J,
^

Till life shall reach its clpsjing bo^nd. ;^^

»Twas Thou who long had waited for me^

Ere thought or being sprang to life ;

Mylovinggu\dedidnotabhorme, -, ^

But towards me yearn'd with mercy rife

f Thou ever didst delight prepare.

Where I could draw but paio or care.

Wlien all forlorn, despairing, weet)ing,

^ What doth my anxious heart desire?
~

It ever would be pleasure reaping.

By. this, its torment, set on fire :

The sin, oh help me to suppress.

To love Thee more, sin ever less I

m





^^

hope:

"Thy will be done! "be my petition,
*

When I my wants to Thee confide

!

Oh ! grant me with a meek submission,
Still wholly Thine whate'er betide,

In quiet trust to draw each breath,
Till these mine eyes shall sleep in death I Amen.

434
HOPE,

L.M;

435

LET me be with Thee where Thou art^

My -Saviour, my eternal rest

!

Then only will this longing heart
Be fully and forever blest

!

Let me be with Thee where Thou art,

Thy unveil'd glory to behoM

;

*

Then only will this wandering heart
Cease ta be treacherous, faithless, cold

!

Let me be with Thee where Thou art.

Where spotless saints Thy name adore ;

.

Then only will this sinful heart

Be evil and defiled no more !
.

• - .

Let me be with Thee where Thou art,

Where none can die, where none remove; \

There neither death nor life will part

Me from Thy Presence and Thylove! Amen,

Ife

As when the weary traveller^gains

The height of some commanding hill,

His heart revives, if o'er the plains

He sees his home, though distant still

;

Thus, when the Christian pilgrim views
By faith his mansion in the skies^

The sight his fainting strength renews,
And wings his speed to reach the prize.

/ 884
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HOPE,.

The thought o£ home his spirit cheers

;

No more he grieves for troubles past;

Kor any future trial fears,

So he may safe arrive at last.

'
* ."

. .

^'
'

.

Jesus, on Thee our hopes we stay,

To lead us on to Thine abode;

Assured our home will make aniends

For all our toil while on the road.

436
Ts.

CHILDREN of the Heavenly King,

As ye journey, sweetly sing
;

Sing your Saviour's worthy praise,

Glorious in His works and ways

!

We are tVavelling home to God,

In^he way, the Fathers tiod;

They are happy now ; and we
Soon their happii^ss shall see.

Shout, ye little flock, and blest

!

You on Jesus' Throne shall rest;

There your seat is now prepared,

There your kingcjom and reward.

Lift your eyes, ye sons of light

!

Zioii's city is in sight

;

T
There*our endless home shall be,

There our Lord we soon shall see, .

Fear noty brethren ;
joyful stand

On the borders of your land ; ~

Glirist, the everlasting Son,

•Bids you undismayed go on.

^SSSr
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Lord ! obediently we go,

Gtadly leaving all below

:

Only Thou our Leader be,

And we still will follow Thee

!

437

W-.

t

RISE, my soul f and stretch thy wings,

Thy better portion trace

;

Rise, from transitory things.

Toward heaven, thy native place:

Sun, and moon, and stars decay,

Time shall soon this earth remove ;

Rise, my soul, and haste away
To seats pi;;epared above

!

Rivers to the o<^an run^

Nor stay in all their course; ^

Fire ascending seeks the sun,—
Both speed them to their source

:

So a sQui that's born of Qod,
Pants to view His glorious face,

Upward tends to His abode,

Torest in His embrace,

L..

P.M.

^

4 -^^

Cease, ye pilgrims !" cease to mourn,-

Press onward to the prize

;

Soon your Saviour will return

Triumphant inahe skies:

Yet a season, and you know ;- >

Happy entrance will be given,

All your sorrows left below,

And earth exchanged for heaven.
w&
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438
P.H*

439

A yrV hope is built on nothing le§s > v

IVI Than Jesus' blood and righteousness;

I d^e not trust the sweetest frame,

But wholly lean on Jesus' name:

On Christ the solid rock I stand,

All other ground is smking sand*

fcen darkness seems to veil His, lace, _^
t on Mis unchanging grace I

-ni every high and stormy gale,
^

# My anchor holds within the veiL

* On Christ the solid rock 1 stand, ^
.

AU other,ground is sinking sand, •

.

His bath' His covenantj^is blood,

Support me in the whelmmg flood

,

' When all around*my soul gives way,
\

' He then Is all my hope and stay :

On Chridt the solid rock I stand,

All othe/ground is sinking sand^

AS pants the hart for cooling streams,

When heated in the chase ;

So longs my soul, O God, for Thee,

And Thy refreshing grace.

'-

V,

CM.

For Thee, my God, the living God,

My thirsty soul doth pme

;

O when shall I behold Thy face^

T^hou Majesty divine ?

«M|r

Why restless, why cast down, my soul?

Trust God ; who will employ
,

Hi^ aid for thee, and change these sighs
— 'T'^ i.U^^1,f»i1 htr inng nf inv. —

To thankful hymns of joy.

827
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c

ACTldAT,

God of nny strength, how longv shall I

Like one forgotten, mourfi,
forlorn,' forsaken, and exposed '

,To my 0ppressor's4con^?. '

ACTION,,
7.7.T.3,

*HRISTIANf seek not ye.t repose,
Hear thy guardian Angel say

;

^pu art iin the mid^t of foes ;—
.

' Watch and pray.

. Principalities and ^bwers^
/Mustering their unseen array, i.

Wait for thy ungarded hours ;—
Watch and pray.

Gird thy heavenly armour on,

'

Wear it ever, ni^ht.and day

;

]fJear thee lurks the^vil one
;'.!./ Watch and pjray.

Hear the victors who overcame.
Still they mark each warrior's way^
AU with earnest voice exclaim

—

\ V ^ \ V / Watch and pray.

Hear, above all, hear tny Lord,
Him thou lovest to obey

;

^
Hide within thy heart His word—

^

Watch and pray.

Watch, as if on that alone
Hung the issue of the day ; .

Pray that help may be sent down ;

—

——

—

—^— Watch and ptay I . Amen.

_ii4-
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4CTI0N:
»v . cm:

AWAKE,.my sole, stretch every; nerve,

^nd ^ress with vigour on
J

A iisavenly race .demands thy zeal^ ^
*

Arid an inimortal crown.

A cloud of wltnes*ses around
Hold thee in full survey i, I

'

'

Forget^he. steps already trod^m^i 7^
And onward urge thy way. ^

* ;:^
'''

'

;
""v. •;. • '.

_^

• « ' V ':'^"..'.t>.^-

.' 'Tis God's a,ll-animating vbice -^

That calls thfee from 6n high,
; V

" -*Tis His own hand presents the pHze
,' T^) thine a^^ i- , . • .

^^
Thei^^ake, my soul, stnetdh ey^ry nerve;

^ And^pfess with vigour on V ; :
'

'

f A heavenl3^ace rfemknds^ihy zeal, i ;,

. And an>immortgl, crawn. "^ ! /

'

-^^

•4

-i^/

,v fi

P.M.

MARCH, mai-ch onward, soldiers ^^^^^t Take
pFough cloud and mist your way, - : ; ,

;• Yonder flows 'the iount of life, yonder dwells eternal

; ;^ day. --.:.-*,;,w.-^.-,;.:,-
^^ y,^.,_ -;;,^. - ^

.

, Mardi, though myriad- foes are nigh, forward till ye
reach the shore ; ,

* i I-
•-,

• Then, when all the striie is done; rest Id peace for
^v|rmore.

.

-. 7; ,.

Hark, hark, loud the trumpel soui^ds I x]Wake ye
children of the light ; ^

J
. ;: ' \ . - ^

Time is pasf for sloth and steep ; wake ^d arm you
for the fight. -

b-
' "~

\:m "
. -

»

f A

*> T
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ACTION, ;

Spearji^nd sword 'eacTi warrior "needs ; foes are roimd

you, friend.^arc few;

Faint not, though the way be long : fainting, stillyour^

way pursue. .

,

'

?

See, see, yonder shines 'your hoipe ; gat^s of pcail

and \valls of gold,

Joy that heart hath never known, bliss that tongue

hath nevertold. ^ ^ ----- ^^ ^
Victors then through Christ your Lord, gathered round

His glorious throne,

Be it yours to sing His praise, praise that He, your

: King, shall own. t vx v ; v

Praise, praise Him who reigns on high! raiie the

co-eternal Son,

Praise the Spirit, Lord of life, praise the bless.ed

three in One.

Praise Him, ye who tbiland fight; praise, Him^' ye

who bear the palm

;

.^

As the sound of mighty ^eas, pour your everlastings

psalm. .
* Amen!

443
P.M.

a»'

BREAST the wave. Christian,

When it is strongest;

Watch for day, Christian,
' When tfie night's longest

;

Onward an^.otiward still

Be thine endeavour

;

The rest that remaineth

Will be for ever. \

Fight the fight. Christian,

Jesus is O'er thee ;

Run the race. Christian,.

Heaven is before thee

;

830
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ACtlOK

He who hath promised
Faltercth never

;

He who hath Iqvecl so well,

Lovcth for ever.

Lift thinp eye, Christian, *

Just aS it closeth
;

Raise thy heart, Christiaiii

Ere it reposeth

;

444

4.

Thee from the love of Christ
Nothing shall^ ^fver \\ . ^

.^.^ And, wheii thy work i)i done,
' Praise Him for ever. Amen?

HEIRS of unending life;
^

While yet we sojourn here,

O let u«-our salvation work ^.

Wifh trembling ^ndwith fear.

.

*.

God will support our hearts :
,

^iWith, might before urikiioVvn :. .,

. TOe work to be pferform'd is ours,
,

The strength is ajij His own.

.. «*Tis He Ithat worksnio yvill,

'Tis He that works to do

;

;;

\ His is ^e power by ^hich we act *

His be the glory too

!

^^,

S.M.

lis.445

PRESS forward and fear not ! the billows may roll,

But the power of Jesus their rage can control ;

;

Though waves fise in anger, their tumult ^hall^feasci,

,

One word of His bidding shall hush them to peace.

'

X

( 1
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ACTION.
.

\-"''

Press forward and fear not ! thou.frh trial be near,

The Lord is our refuge,—whon\ then shall >we fear?

/His staff is our comfort, our safe-jruard His fod ;

'

/Then let us be steadfast, and trust in our God.

Press forward and fear not 1 be strong in t4ic Lord

;

In the power of His promise, the truth of His word;

Through the sea and the desert our pathway may
tend,

But He who hath saved us will save to the end.

Press forward and fear not! we'll speed on (Jur way,

Wh'/ should we e'er shrink from our path in dism^ I

Wt tread but the road which our Leader has trod ;
|

Then let us press forward, and trust in our God. Amehi

4l6
7s.i

iii

^Xm danger, oft in woe,^ Onward, Christians, oxi\m^ go;

Bear the toil, maintain the strife,

Strengthen'd with the Bread' of Life. ^

Let not^sorrow dim yonr eye, .

Soon ^hall every tear be dry

;

Let not fear your cburse impede,

Great your strength, if great your need.

Let your drooping hearts be glad

;

March in heavenly armour clad

;

Fight, nor think the battle long,

Soon sha%victcgr^^v^ your song.

Onward then to batUe move

;

More than conquerors ye shall prove

;

^fhoi "

\:

Christian soldidrs, onw^d go I

'qI^
v:

ills'IT
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CHRISTIAN UNITY,

.•*»'•* "t

Hymns of glory and of pratise,

Father, unto Thee we raise j

oly Jesus, praise to Thee,
Itli the, Spirit, ever be. Amen.

147]
iCfim^TIM UNITXy

^ih^

M8

tOKp, how joyful 'tis to see ^^ f
rThe^rethrerf j6in in lovfc to Theej|^ '

'

On Thee akme their heart relies, u

^eir dnly strength Thy^grace supplies. y

If6w sweet, within Thy holy place,. v . f i.

.With one accom to sing Thy grace,, ;
Besieging Thine^ttentiv^ ear .

With all thie f(3rce\pf fervent prayen
;

^ O may we loVie the Hoiise of God, >

Of peace and joy the^bleq^bode

;

^'
^^

O tnay no angry strife\destroy v " V /

That sacred peace, thaUiolj5^^

y. ' The world without may rage, but w^ I .; *

Will Only clingmore closre to Thee,
With hearts to Thee morexwholly given, ?

More^veaned|rom earth, moVe fixed on heiven.

Lord, shbjwer upon us from above ^'
.

^

^ The sacred gift'of wmtual lov^
: V

! Each other's wants Jriay we supply, ,

And reign together in the sky. ^men^^
S.M^

BLEST be th6 tie that binds
Our hearts in Jesus' love,: •

i^he fellowship of Christian minds^
Is like to that above.
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449

'.'^: eaRISTlANVNITY. :, .
^:''.

Before our Father's throng

We pour united prayers;

Our fears-, our hopjcs, our aims are one j

Our comforts and our cares.

We share our mutual woes, •

Our mutual burdens bear

;

L^And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear;

When we at death must part, \

^ot like the world's, our pain ; t
' But one in Christ, and one in heart,

We part to meet again.

From sorrow, toil, and pain,

And sin, we shall be free

;

And perfect love and friendship reign

Throughout eternity.

»>

CM.

HOW sweet, how heavenly is the sight,

When those who We the Lord

In one another's peace (relight,

And so fulfil His word! ^

When each can feel his brother's sigh,

And with him bear a part! . -
When sorrow flows from eye to eye.

And joy from heart to heart!

When, free from envy, ^corn, and pri^e,

Our wishes all above,
j

Each can his brother's failings hide, :

And show a brother's love ! . ..^ ^
Let love, in one delightful stream,
' Through every bosom flow,

/ And union sweet, and true esteem

In everyractipn glow.

JH^

*«.



X. M FOR QUEEN AND COUNTRY.

^ Ovc ts th[e golden chain that binds
* The happy souls above ; t:

And hc'$ all heir of heaven who finds

iUs bosom glow with love.*

450
L.M.

-*L—

-^

OlIOLY Ghost, Thou God of peace,

Pitv Thy Church, now rent in twain;

Bid wrath and strife and variance cease,

Arid let us all be on^ again ; * ^
One with our brethren here in love,

And one witb saints that are at rest,
^

And one with Angel hosts above^

And one with God for ever blest

Oh! make on earth afl cfiurches one,

One with the blessed gone before,

All knit in sweet communion,

To love Thee, worship, and adore.

For one the Lord on whom we call,

The Spirit one which He hath given.

One God and Father of us all.

One Faith on earth, one Hope of heaven. Ai;nen.

4

451
FOR QUEEN AND COUNTRY.
- : /. ;:::# .•'.•;.;• ''-;%::: .

GOD save ouf gracious Queen,

Longlive oiir noble Queen,

God save the Qiieen:

Send her victorious,

Happy and-glorious,

*

P.M.

Long to reign over us :

-God save the Queen,

9r
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•

hr r/MS oj^jcA rti-s i'^^p<^§^

t'hy cholccist gifts In store-* >

* On her be pleased to pour ; -^

Lonij may she reign

:

May she defend our laws,
...

. , And ever ^ive us cause 1 '
^

To sing with heart and voice,

J
Cod save the Queen. Amen.

•'<4_,<

462

^

GOD bless our native land,

Firm may she ever stand,

Through storm and night;

When the wild tempests rave,

Ruler of wind and wave,

Do Thou our country>Jkv^ '

By Thy great might.

For her our prayers shall rise

To God above the skies

;

In Him we stand';

Thou who art ever nigh,

Guarding with watchful eye,

To Thee aloud we cry,

God save our Land.
^•\:

453
-/

M

,'!^.'

I, -UK
it

t^
>

^^

5«*-

IN TIME OF Cattle PLAGUE.

ALL/ creation groans and travails ;

Thou, O God, Shalt hear its groan

;

For of man and all creation

Thou alike art Lprd alone,"^^^ r

Cast Thine eye of loVe and mercy

^
\

7J.

On the misery of the la^d

Say to the destroying AngeK^

*

i . i" <

V'V'".

.^--''S'

'

.

,"•

'
fl.

.

. ... .. -'.-.._,.' /
: .

'

' '.(.

r "
'

-' "-,. ". ';
.

' -* ".

.'^- .••X

;

'
*.

Ix

" *Tis. enough ; stay now thine hand.**
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In our homc>iteid!i, fn our vnlte^S *

Through oufypiHturc-lands give peace ! ;
•

•

Throui,'h the G6sU>3H^f Thine Isrjittl,

i Bidlhegrievot^mfi^in ccaH#!'-?- i.

But with dccpcr,^*'*'^^ "'»^- *

' ' ^
Call to mind, O v^-^^-- -^'V'V. ,j

:^' Those in Thine owivlmaj^e fashion d : ,.., ^
.4

.
Ransom'd w:ithThy precious Blood ; ^ ^

Heatr and grant the suppliqationstl .:

Like a cloud of incense, borne #
Up toward Thy seat of Mercy,

I

-^

V From Thy people's hearts forlorn :

S«—-while these jier earnest accents

Day by day Thy Church repeats,— »
-^*

That our sheep may brinj; forth thousands

And ten thousands in our streets } ^
'

That,our oxen, strono; to labouflgtt'

May not knoW nor fear decayrT:

That there be no more complaininqf, -

* And the plague hav^, pass0l| away.

And at last, ^ all Thy seiVants^ - c

; ' Wbcn. earth's troubles shall be o'eiy-

.. Threefold Godhead, give a portion /^

With Thyself^or evermore* .AiQ^O.

. -V ^ J'

,0

A*'

,-••{'-

'^j*-

454
PUBLIC WORSHIP.

TO Tliy temple r repair.

Lord, I love to ^yorship there»

-When within the veil I meet*^

.# Christ before the mercy-seat

i"
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fUBUC WORSHIP.

455

Thou through Him art reconciled,

. I through Him became Thy child ?

Abba, Father, give me grace

In Thf courts to seek Thy face..

While T^ glorious praise is sungj

Touch my lips, unloose mv tongue:

That my joyful soul may bless

Thee, the Lord, my righteousness.

While the prayers of saints ascetid,

God ofiove, to mine attend

;

Hear me, for Thy Spirit pleads;

Hear ; for Jesus intercedes.

While T}n^ ministers proclaim :

Peace and pardon in Thy name, _

Through th0ir voice by faith may I

,Hear Thee speaking from the sky;

While I hearkerito Thy law,

:^ill-my soul with humble awe

:

Till Thy gospel bring to me /

Life and' immortality.

From Thy house when I return,

May my heart within me burn*;

Ancf at evening let me say, -
. ^

5;

I have walk'd with God to-day. Amen.

PLEASANT are Thy courts above

In the land of light and love

;

Tlleasant are Thy courts below

In this land of sin and>woe. :

Oh; my spirit longs and, faints ^

For the converse of Thy saintS;,

For the brightness of Thy face,

78.
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"

PUBLIC WORSHIP: ^

Happy birdsthat sing and fly,
.

^^

Round Thy altars, O Most High

!

Happier souls that find a rest ^
In a Heavenly Father's breast

!

Like the wand6ring dove that found

No repose on earth around,

.They can to their ark repair,

And enjoy it ever there.

Happy souls ! their praises flow J -

Even in this vale of woe

;

Waters in the desert rise, ^,

Manna feeds them from the skies

:

On they go from strength to strength,

Till they reach Thy throne at length,

At Thy feet adoring fall, *

Who hast led thenv safe through all.

Lord ! be mine this prize to win I
'

Guide me through a world of sin :

Keep me by Thy savinggrace

;

Give me at Thy side a place

:

Sun and Shield alik^ Thou art;
,

Guide and guard my erring heart

!

Grace and glory ilow from Thee •,

Shower, O sho.Wer them. Lord, came!

•*•., CM.

GOO of Hosts, the mighty Lord,

^ How lovely is the place
.

,^ere Thou, enthroned in glory, shew st

The brightness of Thy face.

My longing soul faints with desic|

To view Thy blest abode ; ^ ,. ,
-

My panting heart and flesh cry but

For Thee the liv^ing God.

jm
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458

J>UBXJC WORSHIP, " ^
" ^

For in Thy courts one single day
Tis better to attend,

Than, Lorc^, in any place besides

A thousand days to spend.

O Lord of Hosts, my King j^nd God,
How highly blest are they

Wh9 in 1 Jiy temple always dwell,'

And there Thy praise display.

To Father. Son, and Holy Ghosf, ^

The Goa whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore. Amen.

t.M.

DISMISS us with Thy blessin;

Help us to feed upon Thy wor
AH that has been amiss forgive, ,

And let Thy truth within us live.

Though we-^re guilty. Thou art good

;

Wash all our deeds m Jesus' blood

;

Give every contrite soul release, • '

And bid u^H depart in peace.
, ,

NOW in parting, Father, bless us

;

Saviour, still Thy peace bestow;
Gracious Comforter, be with us,

As 3ve from Thy presence go ! .
">

.

Biess us, bless us, ' 7',

Father, Son and Spirit now.

Bless us here, while still as strangers,-^

Onward to our home we move;
,

,.'

Bless us with eternal blessings, /

.'

: In our Father's house ajbove. -^

EVer, ever,
^

'

,
•

Duelling in the light pf love^ Amen.
,M».

,!(•

I ft

. '
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461

I>UBLTC WORSHIP,

P.M.

LORD dismiss us with Thy blessing,

Fill our hearts with joy and peace

;

Let us each, Thy love possessing,

Triumph in redeeming grace: V ^

O refresh us, .

Travelling through this wilderness.

Thanks \^ give, and adoration, \

Tor Thy gospel's joyful sound .
—-r r^

May the fruits of Thy salvation

In our hearts and liVes abound: ,

May Thy presence
With us evermore bfi found. J V

So whene'er the signal's given,

Us from earth to call away, V

Borne on a^ngels' wings to heaven, v

;

* Glad the summons to obey^ : \^

May we ever
Reign with,Christ in endless day. Amen.

'

AY the grace of Christ our Saviour,

And the Father's boundless love,

With the Holy Spirit's favour.

Rest upon us from above.

Thus may we abide in union §
With each other and the Lord,

And possess, in sweet communion,

Joys which earth can hot afford.

8.7.

LJ

EROM all that dwell below the skies

tet the Creator's praise arise

;

Let the Redeemer's Name be sung
' Through every land, by every tongue

!

sii,
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TIMES OFAKFLICTJOJ\r.

Eternal are Thy merci£^, Lord

!

;

Eternal truth attends Thy word

:

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,

Till suns shall rise and set no more. \.
f

462

Hi • \

:^A. 463

Now to Uim, who loved us, gave us
Every pledge that love could giye,

Freelf jshed His Blood to save us,

Gave His life that we might livje:

Be the kingdom, and dominion,/'
^ ^nd the glory, evermore

!

,

.; 'u.'<

TIMES OF yiFFLICTION.

TK the hour of trial,
•

L Jfesus, pray for me ; /

Lest by base, denial

I depart from Thee?
;

When Thou seest me waver,

With a look recall,

Nd>r for fear or favour ^
Suffer me to fall. ^ V.

AVith its 'witching pleasurW
Would this vain world charm.

Or its sordid treasures

Spread ta work me harm

;

"Bring to my remembrance .

^

.Sad Gethsemane,
Or, in darker^ semblance,

"

Cross^roym'd Calvary.

812

8.7.
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r/MES OF AFFLICTI0J>^,

\ '

X

If with s'oFe-afiliction, ^
*'

Thoii in love chastise, ,^
Poiir Thy. benediction .

^ On the sacrifice.

^Freely on Thipei altar

I will lay my >ViU,

An(Ji,,though flesh may falter,

Uless and praise I'hee still.
" .'-'""

" ' -. -'"'' ^ •"'
: \' ''

I

' .,<^' ; .
.

'

When m^. lamp loiv burnmg
Sinks m death's last pain;

Earth to earth returning, v

Dust to dust again

;

On*Thy triitlvrelying,
^ Through that mortal strife,

^sus, take me dying
- To eternal life. Amen.

464
«-.

TX rHEN languor and disease invade

'

CV'V Thi^i trembling-house of clay, ;

'Tis sweet by laith tcyopk above, ^ ."

.

And, long to fly aw^'
, j^. *

Sweet to look inward, and attend
.

• The wHspers of His loye

;

Sweet to look upward to the place

Where Jesus, pleads above.

Swe^t to look Hack and see my name ,

, In life's fair book set down ; * . .

Sweet to look forward, and behold
Eternal joy^ my own.

CM.

^'

/ .
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ftss to'itiarii^:!*!*!^:^

ecpnd death,;' ^ ]

lybydayj
eiiiijg breath, •

^nce of faith,

t|-u^l||s wise- decrees*; * i

t to lie lj)^siive in' His handj *

j 1cnow-A(if ^v^lj but His. ;1 j

^te,Jf suih-the's^e^lness of .the streainai,/-^|K/
''.."

:^^^''5.:: liVhat mu^ifthej fbwntain. be, ? • ^: Kl^j^i;' v.
- :,

';M-'^SIl''Wh.aitito d€rfve'^fe€ie^iarbliss-'--/v'v.K.VT-^^i^^'Ji''-- -

''t

' H'^ Immediately in

'*\

•4.

•
v.- ..

t;:-'w.: oV^feSi^-fTPHOlJ- Refuge^ of the wcf% $0ul,.'V'|fe:.i.

I

'^^^^ .;!^i:T:vJl:'Vpn..Xhee, wh^a jprrows risd,, ii:j|v i

Vv ^i^raQn'TheeiW
V *

' ' ^yj" fainting hope relies. ^ / - '
•

<i^ ';
'^ Thee we tell each rising grief,

^ ' For Thou alone canst^heal:

i:
':t^'l

iff

IV»,:^

eL' '''< '

.f ;43[^y woyd-can bring a sweet;relief
V ForWeryBain we feiel. -

I

^fcy I0V6 i^Rr nigh to bl^s
l;,-{

The mOil^W's humble prayer
' G' may we ever find access'

4 ^o breathe out" sorrows there!
5 Thy mercy-seat is open still v^

"^^^

.'^- 'Here let our soul retreat, \.^,'
' With humble hope attend Thj^ will,

.f.

*.

And wait beneath Thy feet. Ameh.
V; $M
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TIMES OP AFFLICTION,

OD clolh not leaVc His own !

The nighf of weeping for a time may last,

, Vv Then, tears all past,

itis going forth shall as the morning shine :

The sunrise 6f His favour shall be thine,^—

-r^ God doth not leave Ilis own !
-

P.M.

- God doth not leave His own!
Though few and evil all' their days appear,

, Though grief and fear

Come in the train^of earthy and hell's dark crowd,-

The trusting heart says, even in the cloud,-—

. God doth not leave His own!

^ S.M.

/God doth not leave ,His own !

ThMr^rrpw^ t^is life lie doth permit,-- ^^

To speed His children in their heavenward way.
He guides.the winds ;t—faithji'hppe, and.love all say,-^

V God doth not leave His own !

VEMq the winds ti»r foars, ^ * '*- ./
X. Hoj:ie,' and b.e ut^difmayH:]^; ,^ *# .^.

'*•

II God hears thv sighs, and counts.thy tears*
'-*

"f ;^.
° GodshjniU^ *^^ V'

.,.-;.'.
\ ^^'S^-^

,..,-. ' > » \0ftlt «. % »

? > Thro^Jgh waves^ and clo^s, an^ storms,* ^*-*

;:'•;: ' |[c|j||gitly clcars the wayfL4| ^,^ ^*^ #.^^

\. ;-':;:.;/,-wl|yjH|^IIis time ; so shall thfs irghtr,

^^Bpfain joyous day. *^ > ,-;
•• !

«^

'•^^v

MS

m # ..'^

^-i^

\^-t* • JS _j\

I)*' -
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I.

TIMES OF AFFLICTION.

Still heavy is thy heart? ^

Still sink thy ?pirits down ?

Cast off the weight, let fear depart,

And ev'ry care be gone. ' . . ^ i

What though thou rulestnot ? " [

Yet heaven, and enrth, and hell, „ i

Proclaim God sitteth on the throne,^ .--^^^

And ruleth all things well.
,

Leave to His sovereign sway i

r

To choose and to command

;

So shalt thou, wond'ring, own His way,

, How wise, how strong His hand!^
i r

ART thou weary, art thou languid,

Art thou sore distress'd ?» ^ ;

"Come to Me," saith One, "and^ming.
Be at rest."

Hath He marks to lead me to Him,
" If He be my Guide ? _ ^

"In His feet and hands are wound-printSu

And His side." ^ r-^--}

Is there diadem, as Monarch^

That His brow adorns ?f
<< Yea, a crown, in very surety,

But of thorns."

If I find Him, ;f I follow, -

What His gtierdon here ? .

Many a sorrow, many a labour..<(

Many a tear."

-^-."V-
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' TIMES' OF AFFLICTION^

I f I Still hold closely to Him,

What hath He at last ?

"Sorrow vanquish'd, labpur ended,
Jordan pasVd."

If I ask Him to receive me,
WjH He say me way ?

", Not till earth, and not till heaven
^-^rryr-^-— Pass away.'^'~^"^:"^""""-^^^"

^

away.

Finding, following, keepings struggling;

Is He sure to bless ? , \. .

« Saints, apostles, prophet^ martyrs,

Answer, Yes,"

IIJEARD the voice of Jesus say,.

**Gome unto Me and rest

;

** ijrfy down; thou weary one, lay^ow^
'' ** Thy head upon My breastI *

I carAe toJ'csUs as I was,

Weary, and worn^ and sad ;

I found in Him a resting-place.

And W^ has made me glkd.

I heard the voice 6f Jesus say,

"Behold ! I freely give

"The living water; thirsty one^ _
•

*L&II^P dQwn\ and drink, and liveT"

I SHpto Jesus, and I drank * m
Orthat 1 ifergiving stream; , ^ _%

My thirst was quench'd, my soul revived,

td
now I live in Him.

rd the voiqp of Jc^*say,
; " I-am this djff-k worra'^yght
"Look unto Me^ thy mor|S|l\all

' " And all thy day b^ iamkY
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r/^£s OF 4/rFL/cr/oM

iQOk'd to Jesus, arid -f^^SSBr^ ^ >•

(n^iim my Star, my Suiv;

In that light of life TU walk ,.
|;

>«^ipU travelling days i^e doi^e*

OD moves in a mysterious way
J[ His wondprs to perform;

^ He plants His footsteps in the sea^^^

And |ides upon the stcym.

i)eep in unfathomable mines ;;

Oi never-failing skiH,

4He treasures 4ip His bright designs,

* And woi^sJtiis sovereign will.

Ye fearful sUint"^, fresli courage take

;

The clouds ye s^^jn^jich dread • ^

Are big with mer^y, and ahall bfie^k

In blessiA| on^our htad. '

'<

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense^

But trust HJB|fofllis£race;
x^^l^ehmd a frd^mg ProviflfenCe

^
He hides 81 smiling &ce^^^,'*^

His purposes wiirripcfc iSS^ ^y.

Unfolding every W^\ A^ *

^^*^4\jl| bud may h^ive aJJitte^aste,
' *'*BUt sweet will be f»e flower.

Blind t^nbelief is sure to eiT,

And scan His w6rk in vap

;

God Is His own" interpreter,?

^ndjie will make i^ plainer

CM.

P.M.

JESU§, my Saviotif, look on me,

For 1 am weary and oppressed

;

I come to cast myself on Thee
;

Thou art my Rest.
348
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' TIMES OF AFFlrCTTOI^.

Look down on me, for I am weak y

I feel the toilsome journey's length 5

' Thine aid omnipotent I seek

;

Thou art my Strength.

1 am bewilder'd on#iy way;

Dark and tempestuous is the night;

\ Oh, shed Thou forth some cheermg
^—

-yhou art my Light, -^
- ' .m-' '

When Satan flings his fiery dart»,

I lopkto Thee ; my terrors cease;

Thy Cross a hiding-place imparts *,

/^
,
Thou art my Peace.

Standing alone on Jordan's brink,

jftiat tremendous latest strife,

Thou wilt not suffer me to sink

;

• " Thou art my Life.

Thou wilt my every want supply

E'en to the end, whate'er befall;

Through life, in death, eternally,

Thou art my All. Amerl.

ray;

472
4««wi|.

OLET him, whose sorrow

No relief can find,

Trust in God, and borrow

Ease for heart and mind.

Where the mourner weeping -

Sh^ds the secret tear,

Cod His watch is keeping

Though none else is near.

U.

f

OH..

--^
(iv.
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, TIMES OF AFFLK^TIoh

God will never leave tfiee,

All th^u^^nts He knows,

Feels the^Ht^ iti^^ricve thee,

Sees thy cares ancF. woes.

Raise thine eyes to heaven

When thy spirits quail,

When, by tempest driven,

Heart and courage fail.

When in grtff we languish,

He will^ the tear, f

Who Hi* children*s anguish

Spothes with succour near.

All our woe and sadness, "

In this world belo\y,

Balance not the gladness

We in heaven shall know.

Jesus, Holy Saviour, ?
In the realms above

Crown us with Thy favour,

Fill us with Thy^ove. Amen.

WHEN the wild waves round us roll,

And we look in vain for aid, ^

Speak, Lord, to the trembling soufc—

« It is I ; be not afraidJ' v

When we dimly trace the form

In mysterious awe array'd,

Be the echo of the storm ,
-:^

—

I

•

"It is I : be not afraid." " A,

^'
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, Tigris OF APFUCTk>i€. .,

When we weep that far away '.

I*;rom Thy pathway We have stray'di

Saviour, to the sinner say,-r ".

*lti* I
J
be not alraicl.'* . v . »•

,7 "*•/ / ;;'
I.

._ „ «' ^

When bur tiricjhtest hope? d'^paif,

„ When our taifcst v^ions fade, ',

JWhispet to the fainting hcart>— •;
.

"it ia rrbe no^ afraid.-

J

:•
•

- •
*- •

; '"
:
:„.

-. v^

Wlien we gaze upon the ^'^r ^ • - ;

' Where. Sofne well-loved form is laiU, •

O may then the mourner hear,--
' " It is I ; be not afraid^V

Whcn'wlth wearing, hopeless pin^ -

Sinks the spirit sore dismayM,

Breathe Thou thein the comfort-strain,—

/**It is I; be not afraid." l
'

" /. '^:-.-;-. '.'..^.' ..^- .-v-.-v;.l "i . .

'

'When, at last the end we iiear-

/ Passing into death's dark glade,

May the voice be strong andckar,— '

.
'

.
« It is I ; be not afraid." ' Amen. '^

J.JL

II .

'* V. ..*^"

*•

474
»i',.<»'

S.M

»

.k''

»

WHERE shall rest be f^iind,
,

,„^^ Rest for the weary soul ?
''•

'Twere vain the ocean-depths to .sound

*^r pierce to either pol6.'' ^

The' world can ntever giviei^^^-"^:^:^"^^-'^

The bliss fgr which we sigh; ^ v

»Tis not the whole of life to hve, .'.

'

»^ « •_ k «-«—

:

.4 „ —!-

I^',--'

Nor all of deat^i to die.

8Sl



; ^TIMES OF 4FFLICTK)N.* .

'

Bfeyond this vale of te|rs

1 here is a life above,

Unmeasured by the flfght of years

;

And alMhat life is love

:

\

,A.

475

i^

There is a death, whose pang
Outlasts the ftfeeting breath

:

O what eternal horrors hang
Around the. second-death

!

hoiA God of truth and grace,

.

Teach us^hat death to shun.

Lest we be baiiish'd from Thy face,

And ever m6re undone.

FATHER ! that in the olive shade,

When the dark hour came on,

Didst, .with a breath of heavenly aid,.

Strength^ Thy Son •

Qh by the anguish of that night ,

Send us down blest relief ; !
^:

Qr to the chasten'd' let Thy niight

^ Hallow this grief
;;

P.H.

r* o

%

And Thou that, when the st?irry.sky

• Saw the dread strife begun, ^
Didst teach adoring faith to cry—

•

Thy will be done I -
^

^ . .

By Thy meek spirit,^ Thou, of all '« tj^.^'

That e'er. have mourn'dthe chi^Jp

Thou sufferer I if the stroke musti|

.Hallow this- grief/ Anien.

- '\ > •

ft

'if

^0 \L



PRIVATE,

476 :f-'

a^

OTHOU who dry*sl the mourner's tear,

How (tiVTc this world Ayould be,

If, when deceived »nd wounded here,

'. We could not fly to T^^ee t*, y

When yoy no longer soothes or cheers,

And e*en the hope that threw
,

Anioment's sparkle b'er our feafs,

Js dimn^'d an.d .vanished too :^- t

Oh who would bear life's stormy doom,

Did not Thy wing of love

Come, brightly wafting through tlic gloom
,

• Our peace-branph from above ? .

ifhen sorrow, touch'd by Thee," gr^ws»bHght„

^ With more thaii rapture's rc%y : ./ .
^

Ai darkness shows us worlds of light
^ ,. .>

477
We never sai¥ by day. Amen. ^^

C>M«

ff. 'r.
« Ik

VmVA T^l

A-'

,
V" . II

'5-

OFOk a closer walk with God,

A calm and he^avenly frame

!

A light'tb shine upon the road
."'."'

, that l6ads me ^to the Lamb !

'
'*' Where is the^^bleSseTdness I knew. «

^

When first t'saw'^'the Lord?
,

,;.,'; -

, . .. Where is the soul-refreshing VieiJ?
'' *

, \
'"

' ' Of Tesus and His wofd ? '

' .
^ '

^.
'

' What t^eaceJJ^ul h»ur$; I Snc% ehjdy'di ' -^e* %
'

^ "How sweet. their memory iStilt! '

'
;.

.

,,
' \/' But ,they haye^left an^aching vOtd

.the world can nevef* fill*
.

" -^
X '^ 883 ''

. .

'»||

V »
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' PRIVATE,

Return^ O holy Dove ! return,

Sweet messenger of rest!

I h^te the sins that made Thee mourn,

And drove Thee from my breast.

The dearest idol I have known,

Wiiate'er that Jdol be<

Help me to tear it from Thy throne

Af^ worship only Thee !

So shall my walk be close with God,

Calm and serene my frame ; -^

So purer light shall mark the road

That leads me to the Lamb !

COME, O thou Traveller unknown,

Whom stilll hold, but canuot see,

^I'y company before is gon^»

And i am feft aloiie with Thee;

With Thee all night I mean to stay,

' And wrestle till the break of dayr

/l need not tell Thee who I am,

My misery or sin declare

;

Thyself hast dall'd me by my name

;

Look *oft Thy hands, and read it there I

But Who, I a^k Thee, Who art Thou ?

Tell me Thy Name, and tell me now.

* ..„' ' -
. -.-»•

'

•

'

In vaiii Thou striig^est to ^t free,

*

I never will unloose my hold^; \

Art Thou the Man that died for me?
The secret'of Thy love unfold.

Wrestling,-. \ wiH not let Thee go, -
.

yTt^X I Thy Name*. Thy Nature know,
. B-

"
" «- - OVA * ' '

6 of 8^



479

• prii^ate:
^ • \

'" *.

Wilt Thou not yet to me reveal

Thy new, unutterable Name?
Tell me, I still beseech Thee, telh:

' To know it now, resolved I am

:

,

Wjestling, I will not let Thee go.

Till I Thy Name; Thy Nature know.

Yield to me. now, Idr I am weak,
^ But confident iii self-despair ; *

Speak to my he#, in blessmg^i speak,

. Be conquer'diby my instant prayer

!

Speak, or Thou never hc^nce shalt move,

And tell me, if Thy name is Love ?

^Tis Love ! 'tis Loye ! Thoti diedst for me

!

I hear Thy whisper in my heart

!

The mprning breads, the shadows -flee
;

Pure univaisal Lpve Thou .art

!

^

To me, to all, Thy bowels mc^ ; y
Thy Nature, and Thy Name, is Lqye !1

'

10s.

THOU that art strong1lii|iGt>mfort, look on mc„}

I sit in darkness and ^ehold'fo light ; -^^ '

Over,my soul the waves of agony.,' _

Have gone, and left me ia a rayless night . ,

A bruised and broken reed sustain ! sustam l *

^^»
. Divincst comforter, to Thee I fly, '

,
" ^

,To whom no soul hath ever fled in vain

:

* Support me With,Thy lovQgor ^se I die.

Tather! whatever I had, it all, was Thii^; '

^ A God of merc;;^ fThou hast' ever been

;

What I most l6ved[''Q help me to resign, :^.

' ^nd if I murmi)fr:l:ount it not for sin.

856" •:

.'*
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i»».- PRIVATE.

' MySQul IS strengthened now, and it shall bear
'

f ;AI1 tbat remains, whatever it may be
\

jAaJdi from the very depths of my despair
'^, I will look up, O God ! and trust in Thee.

J*,-W.. .
: . .

.\.
: .; ;

,."-^<_' .--.

IN the still silence of the voiceless night.

When, chased by airy dreams, the slumbers flee,

4 .Whom in the darkness doth my spirit seek,

O God, but Thee?

It

"And if there be a weight upon my breast,
—

Some vague impression of the day foregone,

jScarce knowing what it is^ I fly to Thee, v

v^ And lay it down.

Or if it be the heaviness that comes
^

In token of anticipated ill, ^ ^
^

My bosom takes no heed of what it js, r;

Since 'tis Thy will. ;

'

Often, in spite of present care, " _
Or anything beside, how joyfully m
Passes that almost solitary hour, »

Gody with Thee ! - .

For what is ther^ on earth that I desire.

Of all that it can give or take from me ?

Or whom in heaven doth my spirit seek,^

: O God, but Thee ? .

481-.
' -,"

OH help me o'er this river'

Thou who hast cross'd before

;

Oh help, or I shall never

Kf Reach "the further shore.

c 'I-

p:m.

X
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P.M.

;rs flee,

3

p:m.

h,

For if ThW will not save me,

Then'lWm wholly gone.

\ 3

Oh help nie through this trial

Thou tried arid tempted One'J;

I cannot tike denial ;—^
Thou,must, or I am gone.

»Tis Thou,--Thou, Saviour, only
^

That can suffice for me,

For I am tri«d and lonely,

I have no friend but Thee.

N
"'^'\

482 \«

r'

"-.'».'

THY way, not mine, O Lord^

However dark ?t be l„ '

Lead mc by Thine own hand,

Choose out the path for'me.

, _
• ,«••->

Smooth let jt be or rough,

It will be still the best; ,

Winding or straight, it leads

Right pnward io Thy test

I dare not choose my lot;

-^ I would not, if I Ynignt;

Choose Thotl for me, my God;
So shall I walk aright. .

• '357

\-
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PRIVATE. -

,M-' '•' •
. •

'.:".'

KX^ke Thou my cup, and it
•

r With joy or sorrow fill,

"As best to Thee may seem

;

. Choose Thou my good and 1^';

Choose Thou for me my friends,

My sickness or niy health;

Choose Thou ,my cares'ior me,

My poverty or wealth.

Not mine, riot mine the choice,.

In things or grek or small

;

Be Thou my guide, my strength,

Mj >visdom,,and my all ! Amen, W
1483

-"•^v ,.

lOS.

"tP THOUGHT iipon my sins, and I was sad, -

'

^Jl'' My soul was troubled sore and fiU'd with pain;

''But then I thought on Jesus and was glad.

My heavy ^rief was turn'd to joy agaiii. - —

^

;i I thought ution the law, the fiery law,

^ Holy, and just, and^^ood in its decree;
; ^

I look'd to Jes-bs, ahimPim I saw

;: That law fuMill'd. its? ciirse endured for me. ^'

,

:--•' »•-"*.." '- \ •"'•» -wv^V: :_ •.,.- Vi • >

' "^
I thought I saw an ati^,' frowning God,

Sitting a^'Jfudge upon the great white throne

;

My smilwas overwHelm'd,—then Jesus showd j

His gracious face, and all my drea^ was gone..
II , - . - '. "" '

"-"
•
„

:-I savr.my sad estate,*condemn'd til die f , : " V
>Th6n, terror seized my heart, and dark despair,}

Btit when to CalYary I tiirn'd my^ye^ .:^^^^^^.l
'

^^^^

! I saw the Cross, and read forgiveness thei^.-

;<*"



TOR CmiDRFuV,

I saw thatJ was lost, far p:onc astray;

No hope of safe return there scem'd to be

:

. But then I heard that Jesus was the Way,
A new and Hving Way prepared for me.

And in that Way, so free, so safe, so sure,

Sprinkled all o'er with reconciling blood,

Will I alnde, and never wander more,

Walking along in fellowship with God.

484

\

. \ .

V „

"V

':\ T

%

SHEPHERD of Israel from above
Thy feeble flock behold;

And let us never lose Thy love,

NoRwander from Thy fold. \

^^fi

lU^ilt not cast 1\hy larnbs away;
T^ hand is ever hear , ^

To guide them, lest yey go astray,

And keep tlicm saf^ from fear. . ,

'"Thy tender care supports the weak,
And will not let them fall ; " ,

Then teach us. Lord, Thy praise to ^peak,

And on Thy name to call ! ^ -

» y
H. ; " '

/ We need Thy help, for we are frail; :^
•**

. Thy lights for we are blind

;

.
* '

• Let grace o''cr all our doubts pr()\ipAl, -'
^

* Sinde Thou art ever kind.

Teach ua the thin*Js \ve ought to'ktlow

;

And may we find them true

;

And^till, in stature as we grow, ^

-' ln<:rease iix wisdom too. ^ , -

-v '—
>-: ~

\
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FOR CIIILDREM '

Guide us through life ; and when athst
We enter into rest,

Thy tender arms around us cast,

And fold us to Thy breast 1 Amen.

THERE is a happy land,

Far, far away.
Where saints in glory stand,

Bright, bright as day;
O how they sweetly sing,

Worthy is our Saviour King,
Loud let his praises ring, ;

- Praise, praise, for aye.

.

•V"

P.M.

.,-. /.

M&\

Conc|e to this happy lan^
Come, come,away, ^ ^ ^Why will ye douljtmg stand ?^^ .

Why still delay ? #
P we shall happy be,

"
ben from sin and sorrow free

;

iLord we shall live with Thee, i

Blest, blest for aye.

Bright in that happy land _

Beams every eye
; ^

-Kep^ by a Father's hand,
Love cannot die.

On then to glory run, *

Be a crown and kingdom won
,

And bright above the sun
. Keign, reign for aye.

>

%

^

eikSc
•

.

«

;;/v
JESUS meek and gentle,

Son of God most high,

pitying, loving Saviour,

Hear Thy.children*s cry.

aoo

-fr



,FOR ClflLDREN.

Pardon our offences,

Loose our captive chiiina^

Break down/ every idol

Which our $oul cfctains.

Give us holjyr freedom,

Fill our heafrts with love,

Draw us, Holy Jesus I

To the realms above.

Lead us on our Journeyr -

Be Thyself the wav
Throtujh tjbrrestrial darkness ^ -

To celestial day.

Jesus meek an^ ^ehtle^

Son of -God most high,g^
Pitying, loving SaviouiWj
Hear Thy children's q^. Amen.

P.M.

«•

E speaTc of the realms of ^ablest, •

Of that CjDuntry so brighrand so fair

;

And oft are its tlories confess'd j

But what muft it be to be there ?.

We speak of its patliways of gold,^

Of its walls deck'd with jewels most rare,

Its wonders and pleasures untold; ^'

But wlifit mi st it be to IdHh^re ?

-t

We Speak'^ma freedom fro^^
,

.From sorrow^ femptati6nj,'^nwEare,

From trials without ajrd witj|^n|5

But what must it be to be tliw!
' ' '"

'SCI :
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^ /^/i! C///L/?/i!£^

We speak of its anthems of praise, \,

< With which we can never compart, #
The sweetest on earth we can raise;

But what must it be to be there ?

<^ We speak of its service of love,
""^ Of the robes which the glorified wear,

The church of the First-born above

;

But what must it be to be there ? / ;

*

Do thou,

Still for

And era
^Ana feS

*midst pleasure or woe,,

)n our spirits prepare|T~^
AC also mr^y know,
tit is to be there. Amen.

488
P.M.

I
THINK when I read that sweet story of old,

When Jesus was here among men,

How he call'd little children as lambs to His fol%

I should like to have been with them then.

.

I wish that y is hands had been placed on my head

That His arm had been thrown around me.

Arid that I might have seen His kind look when He
said,

.

''^ ." '

Let the little ones come unto Me. .

Yet s^ill to His footstool in prayer 1 ifiVg<^»
:

And ask for a share in- His love

;

- '

And if I thus earnestlv seek Him below,

I shall see Him and* hear Him above,

In that t)cautiful place He has p^one to pi»pare
• For all ^ho ar3 wash'd and forgiven ;

^ And many dear children shall be with Htm there,

For of suph is the kingdom of heaven. 7
362
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FOR ClflLnR
II- •• ^ •

iJut thousanas and tliousancls wb
Never heard of that licavenly 1

I wish tlicy could know there is r

And that Jesus has bid them to co

i^

em all,

meiu

irc
^

here, J-,- - -r^-

K \
'•>, \

*

'.y:. :".

489 y Ml'

C^:

I
OYFULLY, joyfully, onward we ihove,

Bound to the land of bright spirits ah(wt>|

^ \sus our Saviour, in mercy says; ''Come,** -

Joyfully, joyfully, haste to your home.

Joyfully, joyfully, onward ^e move,
' Bound to the land of bright spirits abovf^

Soon will our pilgrimage end here below,

^oon to the presence of God we shalj go;

Then, if to Jesus our hearts have been given,

Joyfully, joyfully, rest we in heavfj^.

Joyfully, joyfully, onward, etc. ',-^-------^1

Teachers and kindred have pass'd on before

;

W'iMtinjj, they watch us approaching the shore,

Singing, to cheer us vvhjie pas.sing along,

—

Joyfally, joyfully, haste to your home,
'

Joyfully, joyfully,. onward, etc.
'

'

'
'

,

'< • -
.

'

Sounds of sweet music there ravish the ear ; .
•

Harps of the blessed, your strains we shall heafj,,

Filling with harmony heaven*s high dome^ /
Joyfully, joyfully, Jesus, we come.

Joyfully, jc^fully, 0ll^yard, etc.

Death, Ivith* it'i' arrow, rrtay soon: lay us low
J

. Safe in pur Saviour,-.we fear not the blow

:

Jes^s hatVi brokeri the bars of the tomb—
JoyfuUy,Joyfulk% we will go home.

I
' Joyfullyi^ joyfiiiW,' onward- etc. Amen, ^t^

^
/"
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FQJ^ CHILDREN',

78.68.

WHEN, His salvation bringing,

To Zion Jesus came,

The children all stood singing

'
. Hosanna to His nan^e ;

Nor did their zeal offendHim,

But as He rode along,

He let them still attendf Him,

And deign'd to hear their song.

Hosanna to Jesus they sang.

And since the Lord retaineth .
'

"'

His love to children still,
.

Though now as King He reigneth

On Zion/s heavenly hill

;

. %
We'll flock around His banner, *
Who sits upon the throne,

And cry aloud, Hosanna v. -

To David's royal Son : .

Hosanna to Jesus we'll sing.

For should we fail proclaiming. ^

. ©ur great Redeemer's praise,

The stones, our silence shammg.

Would their hosannas raise.

But shall we onlv render *

.

The tribute of our words ?^
No; while oi^r hearts are tender,

They too shall be the Lprd's, , ;

Hosanna to Jesus, our King. Aniem

»Ks

IK

LAMB of God, I look to Thee

;

Thou shalt my example be ;

Thou art gentle< meek, and mild

;

Tiiou wast once a little child.

3&4
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• FOR CHILDREN. -

Fain F would be as Thou art

;

Give me Thy obedient Jieart

!

NThou art pitiiul-and kind ;

"

iet me have Thy loving mind !

Meek and lowly may I be
;

Thou wert all humility/!

.

Let me to my betters bow;
Subject to Thy parentg Thou.

Let me above all fulfil

God my heavenly Father's will

;

Never His good Spirit grieve
;

Only to His glory Uye !
.'

' Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb,
In Thy gracious hands I am

;

Make me, Sj^viour, what Thou art

;

Live Thyself- within my heart!

I shall then show forth Thy praise;

Serve Thee all my happy days
;

' ,Then the world shall always see

Christ, the Holy Child, in me. Amen.

492

\x^^^

Til

yf.:

>r'^

THERE is a green hill far away,

^Vithout a city wall.

Where the dear Lord \vas crucified

Who died to save us all.
•"

/We''may not know, we cannot tell,

* What pains He had to bear,

But we believe it wijis for us

He hung and suffered there.

CM.

'^
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FOR CHILDREM.

He died that we might be forgiven,'

He died to make us good,

That we might go at last to heaven,

Sayed by His |)recious blood.

There was no other good enough

"To pay the price of sin,

etonly could unlock the gate

Of heaven, and let us in/

O, dearty, dearly has [He loved,

And we must 16ve Him too,

And trust in His redeeming Hood,

And try His works to do. Amen.

/ -

8:t.

^.• >•

X,
TESUS, tender^Shephferd, hear me j

J Bless thy little lamb to-night;

Through the darkness be Thou near me

;

Keep me safe till morning light.

"^
. . -

, .

,
All this day Thyliand has led me,

And I thank Thee for Thy care;

Thou hast warm'd me, clothed and fed me,

Listen to my evenirig- prayer ! y

Letmy sins be alt forgiven;

Bl^ss the friends I love so well;

Take us all at last to heaven, ^ ,

Happy there with Thee to dwell. Amen.

^'

494
CM.

REMEMBER thy Creator now.

While youth is fresh and bright,

Ere earth shall close upon thy form,

And 1^^^® *^^^^ °"* ^* ^^S^^^'
'

^

8t»
^ — —

—

^

*fr
. "i^
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- FOR CHILDRE.

The sun shall set, the stars shall sink,

The moon shall fade away, X
The sound of music shall be hush'd,

In that distressful day. /<

The mourners then shall pace the streets,

The knell shall sadly toll

;

For death has loosed the silver cord.

Broken the golden bowl

Then think of thy Creator now, .
-^

Lest eVil days arise, .

To steel thy heart against His love,

And keep thee frqm the skies.
-^ .

^ood Lord, my^idd^ thoughts restrain,

^ My heai-t to Thee incline

;

)0 keep me in my youth that I

In age may still be Thine.

Then when my dust to Him returns, '

Who gave it living breath.

On Thee reposing, may my soul *

Not fear, but welcon^e death ! Amen.

495

.>-i^

8.T.

HEAVENLY Father, send Thy blessing

On Thy children gather'd here

;

May they all Thy name confessing,
^

Be to Thee for ever dear ! /

May they be, like Joseph, loving,

Dutiful, and chaste, and pure;

And their faith, like David, proving

Steadfast unto death endure.

,

367'
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FOR CHILDREN".

Holy Saviour, who in meekness

Didst vouchsafe a child to be,

Guide their steps, and*help their weakness,

Bless, and rpake them like to Thee.

Bear Thy lambs, when they are weary,

In Thine arms, and at 1 hy breast

;

Through life's desert, dry and dreary.

Bring them to Tli^ heavenly rest.

V Spread Thy guardian wings above them.

Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove

;

Guide them, liad them, ^o befor<2 them;

Give them pieace, and joy, and love.
.

Temples of the Holv Spirit,

4; May they with Thy glory shine,
^'^ And immortal bliss inl^erit,

^ And for evermore be Thine. Amen.

4^6
LORD this day Thy children meet

In Thy courts with willing feet;

Unto Thee this day they raise

Grateful hearts in hyitms of praise.

Not alone the day of rest

With Thv worship shall be blest:

In our pleasure and our glee,
,

Lord we would remember Thee.

Help us unto-Thee to pray.

Hallowing our happy day

;

From Thy presence thus to win

^

Hearts all pure, and free £j|x>m sin.

•TP.
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FOR CHILDREN,

AUour pleasures here below,

Saviour from Thy mercy flow ;

But if earth has joys like this,

What shall be our heavenly bliss.^

Make^ O Lord, our childhood shine

With all lowly grace like Thine

:

Then through all eternity

We shall live in Heaven with Thee. Amen.

497
8.7.

SHALL we gather at the river, ^

Where bright angel feet have trod

;

With its crystal tide forever

Flowing by ithe throne of God.

Chorus.

Yes, we'll gather at the river,

The beautiful, the beautiful river,

Gather with the saints at the river

That flows by the throne of God.

On the margin of the xiver,

Washing up its silver spray,
^

We will walk and worship ever,

All the happy, golden day;^CHORUS.

Onthebosonvof the river,

Where the Saviour-kingw own,

We shall meet and sorrow^llever, . ,

'Neath the glory of the throne.—CHORUS,

Ere we reach the shining river,

Lay we every burden down ; ,

Grace bur spirits will deliver,

And provide a robe and crown,

Y SCO

—Chorus.
'W;
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THE JUDGMENT,
6.M«

LORD Jesus, God and.Man,

In thfsour festai day

To Thee k)r precious gifts of grace

Thy r^om'd people pray.

We pra/'for childl&ce hearts,
"

For gentle, holy love,;

For strength to do Thy will below

As Angels do above.

We pray for simple faitb,

For hope that never faints,^

For true communion evermore

With all Thy blessed saints. * <

On friends around us here,

Oh, let Thy blessing fall!

We pray for grace to loVe them well,

But ,Thee beyond them all.

Oh, joy to live for Thee! •

Oh, joy in Thee to die!

Oh, very joy of joys to see

Thy Face eternally^
'

L.M.

THE JUDGMENT.

JESUS ! Thy blood and righteousness

My beauty are, my glorious dress ;

'Mid flaming worlds, in these array'd.

With joy shall I lift up my head.

n7ft370
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6.M4

L.M.

Tirf^UDCMENT.

When from the dust of cartli I rise

To claim my mansion in the skicip

;

Ev'n then shall this be all my plea:

"Jesus hath lived and died for me."

This spotless robe the same appears,

When ruin'd nature sinks in years

;

No age can change its glorious hue,—
/rhe robe of Christ is ever new.

Oh, let the dead now hear Th>^ voice ;
'\

Now bid Thy banish'd ones tejoice;

Their beauty this, their glorious dress-
Jesus ! Thy blood and righteousness ! Amen.

500
;

L.M.

THAT day of wrath, that dreadful day.

When heaven and earth shall pass away,

What power shall be the sinner's stay ?

How. shall he meet that dreadful day ?

When, shrivelling like a parched scroU,

The flaming heavens together roll

;

When louder yet, and yet more dread.

Swells the high trump that wakes the dead

;

. . Oh ! on that da^, that wrathful day,

When man to judgment wakes from clay,

Be Thou the trembling sinner's stay.

Though heaven and earth shall pass away

!

501 • e.M.

WHEN, rising from the bed of degith,

O'erwheltti'd with guilt and fear,

I see my Maker face to face— .

Oh, how shall I appear

!

;/



,'',.< THE JUDGMENT,

If now, whil,c pardon may be found,

And mercy may be sought,

My heart with inward horror slirinks,

And trembles at the thought ;—

When Thou, O Lord I shalt stand disclosed

In majesty severe,

And sit m judgment on my soul,

0\\ how shall I appear!
•

But Thou feast told the troubled mind,

Who does her sins bewail

That faith in Christ's atoning blood

For pardon shall avail.

Then never shall my soul despair

Her pardon to procure ;

Who knows Thine only Son has died

To make that pardon sure !

502 P.M.

GREAT God what do I see and hear?
The end of things created

:

The Judge of all men doth appear

On clouds of glory seated
;

The trumpet sounds, the graves restore

The dead which they contain'd before ; ;

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him.
j

The dead in Christ are first to rise

At that last trumpet's sounding?

Caught up to meet Him in the skies.

With joy their Lord fiurrounding

:

No gloomy fears their souls dismay;

His presepce sheds eternal day
On th^e prepared to meet Him.

372
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The unpjodlv, fiU'fl ^ith

SHU
lichokl His wrath) pr^^tailin;;;

I; their tears

juilty fears,
^ y

[>sed

^03

I •i

P.M.

?

In woe they rise, bujt a^l

And sighs are lUKivnfilifig ;

Thfc day of j^race is njisti and jjone ;

Tremblmj^ they stantljbelore His Throne,

Ail unprepared to mecfi Him.

Great Jud^rc to Theclhur prayers \vc pour,

In deep abasement^ ben^ting:

;

O sliiekl us throu,c:;h t|liat last dread hour,

Tliy wondrous lovd cxtbnding
;

^

May we in this our tml clay

Willi f.iitliful hearts ¥hy kvord obey^

And thus prepare to m id Thee. Amen.

B
IIIlA VEl

RIEF life is herefour portion,

Brief sorrow, s i|>rt-lived care;

The life tliat knows do ending,

The tearless life is there..

Oh, happy retributioji ! . ^

Short toil, eternal rest

;

For mortals and foffjsinners

A mansion with ific blest.

And now we fi^fit tllie battle.

But then shall wlUar the crown

Of full and everlasfthig

And passionless renown.

But He whom now we trust in

Shall then be sien and known

;

And.thev that kh6w and sec Him
Shall hav/Hint for their own.

!l
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HEA VE^,

The morning shall awaken,

The shadows shall decay,

And each trucM\carted servant

Shall shine as dolh the day.
^

There Cod, our King and portion,

In fulness of I lis grace,

. Shall we behold for ever,

And worship face to face.

Oh, sweet and blessed country,

The home of God's elect

!

Oh, sweet and blessed country.

That eager hearts expect ! '

Jesus, in mefcy bring us

To that dear land of, rest

;

Who art, with God the Father,

And Spirit, ever blest.

FOR ever wit>i the Lord

!

Amen, so let it be !

'^Life from the dead is in that word;

'Tis immortality.

Here in the body pent, .

Absent from Him I roam, .

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent

A day's march nearer home.

My Father's house on high,

Home of my soul, how near *

At times to faith's far-seeing eye

Thy golden gates appear!

Ah, then mv spirit fain!s

To reach the land I love,
;

. The brifrht inheritance of saints,

1 Jerusalem above.

S.M.

374
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Yet clouds will intervene,

Ami all my prospect tlics

;

Like Noah's clove, I Hit between

Rough seas and stormy skies.

Anon the clouds depart,

The winds and waters cease,

And sweelly o'er my jjladden'd heart

' Expands the bow ot peacei

JERUSALEM on high

My song and city is^

My home whene'er 1 die,

The centre of my bliss

:

O happy place!

When shall I be,

My God, with Thee,

To see Thy face ?

' There dwells my Lord, my King,

Judged here unfit to live :

There angels to Him sing.

And lowly homage give.

O happy place !

When shall I be,

My God, with Thee,

To see Thy face ?

The Patriarchs of old

There from their travels cease :
•

The prophets there behold •

Their longed-for Prince of Peace.

O happy place! \

When shall I be.

My God, with Thee, \

To.see Thy face?

P.M.

V

t,.
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' . HEAVEN.

The Lord's apostles there

I might with joy behold

;

The harpers 1 might hear
' Harpiog on harps qC gola.

O happy place!

When shall I be,

My God, with Thee,

/ To see Thy face ?

The bleeding Martyrs, they
'

Within these courts are found,

Clothed in pure array,

Their scars with glory crown'd

:

b happy place
!

"

_^ :

When shall I be,

My God, with Thee,

To see Thy Face ?

Ahme! ah me! that I

. In Kedar's tents here stay

!

No place like that on h igh

;

Lord, ^lither guide my way!

^ O happy place!

When shall I be,

My God, with Thee,

To see Thy face ? Amen.

506
f.m:

.... ' - , «

HARK ! the sound of holy voices
' Chanting, at the crystal sea,

Alleluia, Alleluia,

. Alleluia, Lord, to Thee : . '

Multitude, which none can number.

Like the stars in glory stands,

Clothed in white apparel, holding

Palms of victory in their hands.

876 • '
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HEAVEN,

Patriarch and holy Prophet, _ ^
Who prepared. the way of Christ,

Km^, Apostle, Saint, Canfessor,

Martyr, and Evansjelist, ^

Saintly Maiden, godly Matron,

Widows who have wateh'd to praycr,-

Join'd in holy concert singing

To the Lord of all, are there.

r-- . ' •
.

'"'..'

They have come from tribulation,

And have wash'd their robes in blood,

Wash'd thorn in the blood of Jesus

:

Tried they were, and firm they stood

;

Mock'd, imprison'd, stoned, tormented,
' Sawn asunder, slain with sword.

They have conquered death and Satan

By the might of Christ the Lord.

Marching with Thy cross their baniier,

They have triumph'd following

Thee, the Captain of salvation,
' Tl\ee, their Saviour, and their King:

Gladly, Lord, with Thee thev sufFer'd,

Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died

;

And by death to hfe immortal
They were born, and glorified.

Now they reign in heavenly glory,

^ Now they walk in golden hght,

Now they drink, as from a riverj

. Holy bliss and infinite ;

K Love and peace they.tfiste for ever,

>/ And all truth andl'knQwledge see

I"'
In the .Beatific Vision

i Of the Blessbd Trinity.
'" •;.,' zn - . :.

'
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V .
" HEAVEN.

God of God,^he One-begotten,

Light of Light, Immsmuel,

In whose Body join'd together

y All the saints for ever dwell;

Pour upon us of Thy fulness,

That we may for evermore

thee with Thine >EternaJ Father

And the Holy Ghost adore. Amen.

5Q7
i-M.

XT ARK ! hark, my soul! Angelic songs are swell-

^er'elrth's green fields and ocean's wave-beat

How ^i the fruth those blessed strains are telling

Of thaTnew me when sin shall be no more

!

Angels of Jesus,

Angelsr of light, /

c Singing to welcome ^^
, ,

The pilgrims of the night.

f^nwara ^e ffS for^< we hear them singing,
^

"^m^W souls, for Jesus bids you come^"

And^rougb the dark, its echoes sweetly nngmg,

Tlie^I^Sc of the Gospel leads us Ijpme.

Angels of Jesus,

Angels of light, -

V Siniring to welcome ^_
The pilgrims of the night.

Far. far away, like bells ateveningpe^
The voice of Jesus soundsVer If

f^^"^^^^^^^
And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing^

Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee.

Angels of Jesus,
- Angels of light,

Sinking to welcome ^
,

The pilgrims of the night.



P.M.

swell-
•
''''»

e-btat

telling

.»>

Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary,

The day must dawn, and darksome night he past

}

Faith's journey ends in welcome to the weary,

And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last

. Angels of Jesus, •

•-:
.'f :

: '.Angels of lightj,'
"

^.^ • ' \ ";
'

, Siriging tjQ welcome .

The pilgrims of the night.

Angels, sing on ! your faithful watches keeping

;

Singes sweet fragments of the songs above -,

Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping,

And life's long shadows breakin cloudless love. *,

Angels of Jesus,

Angels of light,
-—'-----

----rr--^^^^

Singing to welcome
The pilgrims of the night.

508
7.6.

^'

FOR thee, O dear, dear country^

Mine eyes their vigils keep

;

For very lov,e beholding
Thy happy name, they weep: ^^

The mention of thy glory

Is unction to the breast.

And medicine in sickness, '

And love, and life, and rest.

O one, O only mansion !

O Paradise of joy

!

Where tears are ever banished,

And smiles have no alloy

Thy ageless walls are garnish'd

With amethyst unpriced :

.

Thy saints build up its fabric,

The Corner-Stone is Christ.

879
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509

HEAVEN,

With jasper'glow thy ^^^warks, ^

Thy streets with emeralds blaze
-,

The sarcUus and the topaz

4jnite in thee their rays;

the' Lamb is all thy splendour,

The Crucified thy praise ;

His laud and benediction

Tby ransom'd people raise.

Thou hast no shore, fair ocean I

Thou hast no time, bright day

!

Dear fountain of refreshment

; To pilgrims far away I

Upon the RocTc of Ages ^

They raise thy holy tower 1

-^hine is the. victor's laurel,

And thiijie the golden dower
c.M.

' INHERE is a land of pure delight,

X Where saints immortal reign.

Infinite day excludes the night,

And pleasures banish pain.

There everlasting spring abides,

And never withering iiowers

;

Death, like a narrow sea, divides

This heavenly land from ours. .

But timorous mortals start and shrink

To^cross this narrow sea, ^
And linger trembling on the brink.

And fear to launch away.
^

Oh! could we make our doubts remove,

These gloomy doubt» that rise, \ .

And see the Canaan thatwe love
" With unbetlouded eyes

;^



HEAVEN, \-'
;[:

Could wc but climb where Moses stood,

And view the landscape o'er ;

^
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood,

Should fright us from the shore,

510
108.

H, what the joy and the glory must be,

Those cndl^fvs Sabbaths the blessed ones see I

Crowns for the valiant, to weary ones rest

;

God shall be all, and in all ever blest

!

What are the monarch, his court, and his throne ?

What are the peace and the joy that they own ?

Oh, that the blest ones, who in it have share, __
All that they feel could as fully declare t

Truly Jerusalem name we that shore,

Vision of peace, that brings joy evermore !

Wish and fulfdment can scvcr'd be ne cr, ^

Not- the thing prayed for come short of the prayer.

there, where no troubles distraction can brkig,

We the sweet anthems of Sion shall sing,
_ ,

/

While for Thy grace. Lord, th6ir voices of praise,

Thy blessed people eternally raise. -

"

There dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is oV,
Those Sabbath-keepers have one evermore:

One and unending is that triumph-song •

Wliich to' the Apgels and us shall belong.

511
8.7.

T IGHT'S abode. Celestial Salem, /

Li Vision whence true peace doth spnng,

Brighter than the heart can fancy,

Mansion of the Highest King

;

O how glorious are the praises ,

Which of thee the prophets sing

!

381
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Tlicre for ever and for ever

Alleluia is out-poured

;

For unending, for unbroken

Is the feast-day of the Lord?

All is pure, and all is holy

That within thy walls is stored.

There no cloud nor passinj]j vapour

Dims the brightness of the air

;

Endless noon-day, glorious noou-day,

From the Sun of suns is there
;

There no night brings rest from labour,

For uriknown are toil and care.

Oh, how glorious and resplendent,

Fragile body, shalt thou be,

When endued with so much beauty,

Full of health, and strong and free,

Full of vigour, full. of pleasure •

That shall last eternally

!

1%
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JERUSAL*EM the golden.

With milk and honey blest

;

Beneath thy contempbtion /

Sink heart and voice oppressed.

I know not, oh, I know not,

What joys await us there.

What radiancy of glory,

What light beyond compare.

They stand, those halls of Sion,

All jubilant with song,

Andpbrijrht with many an angel.

And all the martyr throng:

51

3«2
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The Prince is cvct in them,

The daylight is serene,
^

The pastures of the blcssCcl

Arc dccU'tl in glorious sheen.
'

There is the throne of David,

And there, from care released.

The son*;, of them that triuniph.

The shout of them that feast

;

And they, who with their Leader

Have conqiier'd in the fight,

For ever and for ever

Are clad in robes of white.

O sweet and blessbd country,v -

The home of God's elect

!

. O 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. Amen.

\

.- -i

..-v^-:'

,
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\

CM.

T ERUSALEM, my happy home,

I Name^ever dear to me,

Vvhefi shall my labours have an end

In joy, and peace, and thee ?

When shall these eyes thy heaven-biiilt walls

And gates of pearl behold ?

Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong,

And streets of shining gold ?

There happier bowdrs than Eden's bloom, ^

Nor sin nor sorrow know

:

Blest seats ! through rude and stormy scenes

I onward press to you.
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Why should I shrink from pain and woe,

Or feci at dcatii dismay ?

IVe Canaan's goodly land in view,

. And realms of endless day.

Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there

Around my Saviour stand :

And soon my friends in Christ below

Will join the glorious band.

Jerusalem, my happy home,
' My soul still pants for thee;

Then shall my labours have an end,

When 1 thy joys shall see.

O Christ, do Thou my soul prepare

For that bright home of love ;

That I may see Thee and adore,

With all Thy saints above. Amen.

5:

t>
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p.ar*

O PARADISE, O Paradise,

Who doth not crave for rest ?'

Who would not seek the happy land,

\j|here they that loved are blest

;

Where loyal hearts^ and true.

Stand ever in the light,

? All rapture, through and through,
*

In God's most holy sight ?

O Paradise, O Parjidise, \
"~

The world is growing old

;

Who would not be at rest and free

Where love is never cold ?

Where loyal hearts, etc.

. 384 ."•
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M^

Paradise, O Paradise,

»Tis weary waiting here

;

1 lon<; to be where Jesus is,

To feel, to see Him near

;

Where iloyal hearts, etc.

Paradise, q Paradise

1 want to sin no more,

1 want to be as pure on earth,

As on thy spotless shore;

Where loyal hearts, etc.

^*s

Amen.

t KNOW her walls arc jasper;

1 Her palaces arc fair
;

^

And to the sound of harping

The saints are singing there.

1 know that living waters,

Flow under fruitful trees

;

But ah, to make my heaven.

It noedeth more than these.

RcafTon the saered stoiy,

What more doth it unfold,

Beside the pearlv gateways
^^

And streets ot shinmg gold ?

No temple hath that city,

For none is needed there :

No sun nor moon enlighteneth,

For all is radiance fair.

And now the joy revealing.

The crowning joy of all

What need of other sunlight,

Where God is all in all ?

t.e;

I

^
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He fills the wide ethereal

With glory all His own.

He whom my soul adorcth,

The Lamb amidst the throne.

Speed on, oh lajrpnp: moments;

Come birthday of the soul,

How \o\\g the night appeareth

The hours how slow they roll.

. How sweet the welcome summons,

That greets the willing linclel

And when my eyes beholdilimp

1 shall be satisfied* . ^ \

^:
.

: A:,\
THERE is a blessed home \

Beyond this land of woe,

Where trials never come, \

Nor tears of sorrow flow;,

Where faith is lost in sight, _
And patient hopcjs crown d,

' And everlasting light

jJhs glory throws around. • •

There is a land of peace, /

Good angels know it well
;/

Glad songs that never ccas^

Within its portals swell;

Around its glorious throne

Te|i thousand saints adore

Christ, with the Father Otie,

And Spirit, evermorf

y

*h

511

M
\

Q jby all joys beyond^
lo di^d,'To see the Lamb wl , ,

And count each sacred woilnd

In hands and feet and side

;

38G
CIV
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To civc to Him tUc praise

Oi every triuin[)h won
And sin;^ throuKli cmllcss (li}^

The grc^it things lie luitli done.

Look up you saints of God,

Nor fear to tread below

The patli your Saviour trod

Of daily toil and woe ;

Wait but a little while

In unconiplainin«jj love,

His own most gracious smilo

^hall welcome you above.

GENERAL,
CM.

GGOP, our H«flp in ages past.

Our Hope for years to come,

Our shelter from the stormy blast,

And bur eternal Home 1

^

Under ^he sha*dow of Thy throne

Thy saints have dwelt secure :

Sufficient is Thine arm alone, '

And our defence is sure.

Before the hills, in order stood,

Or earth receivdd her frar^,

From everlasting Th(^u art Ck^

To endless years the same.

A thoulsand ages in Thy sight

Are like an evening gone ;

Short is the watch that er^ds the m^ht

Before the rising sun.

/
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GENERAL*

Time, like an cver-rollinK stream,

Ucars all its sons away

;

Tlicy fly for^^ottciT, as a clrcam

Dies, at, the opening day.

O C;od, our Help in ages past,

Our flope Cor years to come ;

Be Thou our Guard while troubles

And our eternal Home I Amen.

518

last,

'X<

OtH^S, Thou at^t standing

Outside the fast-closed door,

In lowly patience waiting

Tp pass the threshold o er :

Shame on us, Christian brethren,

, His Name and sign who bear,

Oh, shame, thrice shame upon us

To keep Him standing|liere.

O Jesus, Thou art knocking

:

And lo ! that Hand is ^carr d.

And thorns Thy Bi^bw encircle, ^
And tears, Thy Face haye>marr d

.

O love that passetb knoAftto^e

So patiently to wait
! "^^W^^^.

Oh sin that hath no equali"™*'^

So fast to bar the gate V

O Jesus, Thou art pleadinlf^p"^! /

In accents meek and low^

« 1 died for you, My children.

And will ye treat me so ?

O Lord, with shame and sorrow

We open now the door :

Dear Saviour, enter, enter,

And leave us never more. Amen.
. .• 888

7.C.
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~X •- a^ji'T"-^ -i"",-^?



*;=%

519 CM.

•»
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\Vhotl»#r

owr^carc

-ic or Mvf,

lu't,' ift our share,
L ^ . ,

To love anil.HclWTlu-e m our si

Aiul this Thy grace iha.st give.

If life be long, oli, make us glad

The longer t(y)bey; v

If short, no labourer is sad ^

To end his toilsome day.

Christ leads us through nJS darker rooms

Than He went through before ;

lie that unto (lod's kingdom comes

Must enter by this door.

Come, Lord, when grace hath made us meet

Thy blessed face to see ;

For it Thy work on earth be sweet,

What will Thy glory be ?

all wc^end <msii^l complaints,

p_^ary, iltel (tays, ;.

... jofh^with the triumi)hant samts *,

That sing Jehovah's praise. *

•

Our knowledi^^e of that life is imiOl,

The eve of faith is dim

;

^

Enou'di'for us that Christ kiwwet all,*
'

And wc shall be with Him. Amen.

520 !.>!.

WilERE high the heavenly temple stands,

The house of God not made with IvanUb,

A crcat Iligh-pricst our nature wears,

TU^ Guardiah of mankind appears. _ -r_.

cSt
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He who for men their Surety stood,^^-

And pou^'d on earth His preGious Blood,

Pursues ip heaven His mighty plan,
^

The Saviour and the Friend of man.

Thoughjnow ascended np on high, ;

^

He blii^s on earth a brother's eye;

Partaker of the human name,
|

,

He knows the weakness of our frame*

.

"ireVeffpang that rends the heart . .

'

The Man of sorrows had a part,

Touch'd with the feeling of our grief,
-

He to the sufferer sends reliet.

Mvith boldness, therefore, at His throne,

Cbme, let u-fe make our sorrows known,

And ask the aid of heavenly power^

To help us in the evil hour. Amen.

5;

521
7S.

T ET my life be hid with Thee,
^ . ^L Gra^Lvs Saviour Lord of might:

.^d from sin, from d^gers^^^^

Lightened by Thy perfect light.

Letmv life be hid with Thee,
^ ;

When my raging fo^a^^^^
• Cover'd by Thv panoply,

^
Safe within J-hy toly ground.

Let my life^be hid with Thee,

-When my soul is yex'd below;

Let me stillThy mercy see, - .^^
When bow'd down by grief and woe.

'-
. . -. ' ;

'"

.. —-sao .'. ^-^

'•*^
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GENERAL.

Let my life be hid with Thee,
.

When ill deathJ sinlc and tail,

Lest my raging enemy ^^

In that dying hour prevail.

Let my life be hid with Thee,

BoiuKl withiii Thy Ufe above,:,

Livinji through eternity a^««
In, the realms of peace and love. Amen.

522
GUIDE me» O Thou great Jehovah \ ^

Pilgrim throtigh> this barren land ;'

1 am weak, but Thou art midjty

;

Hold me with Thy powerful hand !

Bread of Heaven ! Bread ol^eayen I

Feed me now and evermore 1 v ^^
Open novK the crystal Fountain,

^ -^ -

Whence the healing streams do flow

,

Let the fiery cloudy pillar
,

Lead me all my journey throii^h; ^

* Strong Deliverer r Strong Deliverer

!

Be Thou still my Strength and shield

!

When feread the verge of^Jordan, .

Bidirfv anxious fears subside ; ;

Death of • death, and Hell's Destruction,
;

Land me safe on Canaan's side

;

Songs of praises, Songs of praises,

1 wUl ever giv'e to Thee 1 Amen.' ^

P.M

523
JESUS 1 love Thee ;—Thou dost know

How 'true my love, how deep my .woe,

Almost too deep to bear! ^

But Thou wilt guide me by Thy hand;

Strong in Thy strength I yet may stand, r

^

Still resting in Thy care.

P.M.



m~^ f Jt -^i-JS^!^ ^j-^Mr**

GENERAL.

Thou wilt not leave the weakest one

:

Though every outward hope be gone,

1 know that Thou art nigh

;

Manknows not what my sufferings are ;—

He cannot know ; he would not care ;—

-But Thou art sympathy.

Thou wilt not let my footsteps fail,

Nor let me, journeying through this vale,

^ BriiWon Thy Gospel shame

;

Though nought limine but sin and woe.

Yet in thy risrhteousness I go.

And triumph, in Thy name.
.

And when the bitter cup is past

And when 1 sink in dea^ at last,

It is to be with Thee ; .

To comt with Thee in clouds of heaven,

B^rS^m'd, pure, holy, l^^^^"^
. Ever to reign with 1 nee.

'4J*.

524
L.Mi

OTHOU to whose altsearching sight

The darkness shineth as the hght
^

Search prove my heart; it pants for Thee, •

OburstV^eWsandsetitfree.

If in this darlcsoine wild I stray.

Be Tliou my ligl^t, be Thou my way;

TsJn foes, no violence I fear,

N0& while Thou, my God, art near.

Saviour, where'er Thy steps tsee,

f^ntes,untked, I follow T^er^^^^_^^

O let Thy hand support me^stiU,

And lead me to Thy holy hiU.
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If rough and thorny be the way,

My strength proportion to my day,

Till toilj and grief, and pain shall cease,

Where all is calm, and joy, and peace.

LEAD us, hea^ply Father, Vead us

O'er the wpjps tempestuous sea;

Guard us, girid^»keep us, feed us,

For we haVfl^^elp but Thee

;

Yelf possessing

Every blessing, X
If our God our Father be. . X

-
- - X -

Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us;

All our weakness Thou dost know.

Thou didst tread this earth before us,

Thou didst fael its keenest woe;

Lone and dreary.

Faint and weary,

Through the desert Thou didst go.

Spirit of our God, descending, X

Fillour hearts with heavenl)^ ]oy;

Love with every passion blending,

Pleasure that can never cloy;

Thus provided,

Pardon'd, guided,

Nothing can our peace desti^oy. -

•OLEST are the pure in heart,

\J For they shall see our God

;

The secret of the Lord is theirs

;

Their soul is Christ's abode.

P.M.

%:SL
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GENERAL,

The Lord, who left the heavens,

Our life and peace to bring,

And dwelt in lowliness with men.

Their pattern and their King

;

»

Still to the lowly soul

He doth Himself impart,
^ ^ _

And for His dwelling and His throne

Chobseth the pure in heart.
,

Lord, we Thv presence ^eek;

May ours this blessing be^r

Give us the pure and lowly heart,

A temple meet for Thee.

All dory, Lord, to Thee,

; Whom heaven and earth adore

;

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,.

One God for evermore. Amen.

T^AK from my heavenly home,

r Far from my Father's breast,

Fainting I cry, blest Spirit, come.

And speed me to my rest.

. Mv spirit homeward turns,

XnS fain would thither flee ; -^

My heart, O Sion, droops and yearns.

When I remember Thee.

To Thee, to Thee I press,

^ A dark and toUsome roadV. .

When shall \ pass the f
^^erne^s.

And reach the saints' abode ?

S.M.

^%
God of my life, be near:

On Thee my hopes 1 ca^t
.

-

O gui<ie me through the desert here.

And bring me home at last. Amen.

8M
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529

CENERAL.
^^- ' '

, . : .

"

r

O LAMB of God! stiU keep me
Near to Thy wounde* ^ide J

'Tis only then in safety

And peace 1 can abide.
^

What foes and snares surround mel

What doubts-and fears within !

The grace that sought and found me,

Alone can keep me clean.

»Tis only in Thee hiding, -
,

1 feel my life secure,—

Only in Thee abiding.

The conflict can endure •
,

Thine arm the vict'ry gaineth

O'er every hateful foe

;

' Thy love my heart sustaineth -

^ In all its cares and wOe.

Soon shall my eyes behold Thee

With rapture, face to face;

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

:

Thy beauty. Lord, and glory,

The wonders of Thy love,

tShall be the endless story

Of all Thy saints above. Amen.

O"
HELP us. Lord; each hour of need

Thy heavenly succour give
j

Help us in thought, and wGrd,^^nd deed,

Each hour on earth we live.

O help us when our spirits bleed

With contrite anguish sore ; ,V ,

And wlien our hearts are cold and aeaa,

O help us, Lord, the more.
^ . sas .-

.

T.e.

c.m;
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d help us through the prayer of faith

I More firmly to believe r ,

\. For still the 4ore the serVant hath,

; i The more shall he receive.

l-^ l^elp usJesus/iTom onh^
V \ , We know no help but Thee

,

fehelo us so to live and die

'^T'hine in heaven tobe. Amen.

':^.^

6 of 8.

TT TE^saw Thee not when thou didst tread,W O Saviour, tliis our sinful earth,

Nof heard thfvoice restore^he dead

And<.wake them to a second birth . .

But we believe that Thou d.dst come,

And leave for us Thy glorious home.

We saw Thee not upon the wave,__

When Thou the stormy seardidst bind,

Sor saw the health Thy blessing gave

To lame and sick, to deaj/and blind.

But we believe the Fount ofJight

--..Could give the darken'd eyeball sight ,

We were not with the faithful few
. • ^

Who stood Thy bitter Cross arouiad,

^^ox^^-^'c^V^-3^^^°^ those that slew,

: - NorSe eart^iqV>-ock.the_ground|
^

We saw no spear-wobnd t>>e'-« Thy Sid^^,
_^

Yet wTbelieve that Thou hast died!

:

-

\ir» ^SH not see those faithful few .
'

V^h^ Wdidst though th. clouds, a^end,

'Rrst liftTbTheaven their wondenng view,

Then to the earth all prostrate bend:
_

Biitwe believe that mortal eyes. \

A

^

Beheld that journey to the skies

880



GENERAL.

And now that Thou dost reign on high,

And still, our longing sight to bless,

No ray of gloryifom the sky

shines down upon our wilderness :

Yet we believe that Thou art there,
^

And seek Thee, Lord, in praise and prayer. Amen,

531 ; ' 10.V

EAD, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom,

Lead thou me on ;-

"

The night is dark, and I am far from home,

^ Lead thou me on. ^
Keep thou my feet ; I do not ask to see •
^The disitant scene; one step enough for me.

I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou

* Shouldst lead me on ;

I loved to choose and see my p^th ; but now
'

.
' Lead thou me on,

I ioved the garish day ; and, spite of fears,

Pride rule^-SftjMvill ; remember not past years.

So long Thy power has blest me, sure it still

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

The night is gone,

And with the morn those angel faces srftile,

.

Which r have loved long since, and lost awhile.

532 v.,

SHADOW of a mighty rock, /
Stretching o'er a weary land,

Hide me from the tempest's shock,

Let me in thy shelter stand !

When Thy presence, O my God, ;
^ Brighter is than eye can see,

Shadow on the heavenward road,

Let me find my shade in Thee.

Ta.
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When life's passions o'er me break,

Like a storm against the wall,

Let me find, for mercy's sake,

Shelter where Thy shadows faU.

Out of Thee are shades of death,

Weary ways, and hours unblest

;

Shadow of the Rock, beneath ^
Thee alone are joy and rest.

Till the race of life be run,^

Till my soul in rest be laid,

Source of light, be Thou my Sun;

Rock of Ages, Thou my shade!

CM.

npHERE is an hour, when I must part

I With all I hold most dear

;

And life, with its best hopes, will then .

As nothingness appear.

There is an hour, when I must He >^ .-

Low on affliction's bed, ^ " ml

And anguish, pain, and tears become«
My bitter daily bread. ~^

There is an hour, when I must sink

Beneath the stroke of death, ^

And yield to Him, who gave it first, '

My struggling vital,breath.

Ther^ is an hour, when I must stand

Before the judgment seat.

And alt my sins, and all my foesj
; ;

In awful vision meet. ^

There is an hour, when I must look^

On one eternity,
, ,.

'

, ,j
" o.

And nameless woe, or blissful li^,
.

My endless portion be
888

?;-:< ^.-Vi- /
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O Saviour, then, in all my need,

• Be near, be near to me

;

And let my soul,' in steadfast faith,

Find life and Heaven in Thee

!

«i TV /fY son, give me thine heart!"

iVl Lord what have I to give?

K marble off'ring, cold as snoN^ t

And dead while it should live.

.Once knit to Thee in lov^

Alas! I went astray;

I wander'don,T sadly fell,

And sunk in gloom 1 lay.

To meet Thy gracious call,

' Good Lord 1 am not free

;

Ensnared, and held in Satjm's grasp,

' ^ Plow can I turn to Thee ? ^

Yet o'er the waste of sin

Stih comes that tender cry

;

. Oh ! how I pine for blest release !

Lord, help me, or I die !

«*My soil, give me thine heart
!

"

Sweet hope attend the sound

!

G marble soften, melt thou snow!

. Life, stir the barren ground !

« Son, Ion, give me thine heart
;"

Thy heart of right is mine :

Lord touch it with a living coal,^

It then shall all be Thine !
Amen.

S.M.

•t-:
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CENEBAt.

I)IES IRjE.

DAY of anger, dav of wonder,

When the workl shall roll j^sunder

Quenched in fire and smoke, and thunder I

O vast terror ; wild heart-rending, ^ _

Of that hour when ear^ is er.ding,

And her jealous Judge descending

;

When the trumpet's voice astoundeth,

I'hrough earth's sepulchres reboundeth.

Summons universal soundeth I

Death astonied, nature shaken,

Sees all creatures, as they waken

To that dire tribunal taken.

Lo ! the book, where all is hoarded,

Not a secret unrecorded ; ,

Every doom is thence awarded.

So the Judge when He arraigneth,

Every hidden thing explaineth :

Nothing unavenged remaineth. ;

In that fiery revelation -

Where shall I make supplication,^
,

When the just hath scarce salvation ?

Fount of love, dread king supernal,

Freely giving life eternal, }
^.

Save me from tbe pains infernall.

This forget not, sweet Life-giver,

M e Thou camest to deliver

;

P.M.

Cast me not away forever I Amen.

'^- \
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CBNERAL

Xlit i^ot toil like this be wasted !

do(f of jfeteous retribution,

Cr^tmpinHuUabsolutiori
Ere^h/Si^rath's last e

Lo 1 Tstand with face suffused, -:^ : ^^

*By the Magdalene forgiven,

"Bv the dying robber shriven,

1, too, chetish hope of heaven.

Though nVyVaye^s are full of failing,

Save me, of \hy grace avaihng.

From the pit 6f endless wailing I

On Thy right a\)lace provide me.

With Thy chose\ sheep beside me •

From the goats, lood Lord, divide me!

When to penal fires are driven

Those who would not be forgiven, /

Call me with Thy saints to heaven I

Kneeling, crush'd in heart, before Thee

Sad and suppliant I adore Thee

:

^
Hear me, save ftie, I implore Thee !

^n^en.

NEED Tfee, precious Jesus,

7.1.

I
NEED Thee, preciou:

For l4im full of sin ;

My soul is dark and guilty,

My heart is dead Within.

2a 401
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* GENERAL.

I need the cleansing fountain -,,

Where I can always flee,

The lUood of Christ most precious, /^

The sinner's perfect plea.

I need;Thce, precious Jesus,

For I am very poor

;

A stranger Jind a pilgrim,

r have no earthly store s

I need the love of Jesus

To cheer roe on my way,

To guide my doubting footsteps,

To be my strength and stay,

I need Thee, precious Jesus,

1 need a friend like Thee,

A friend to soothe and pity,

V. A friend to care for me.

I need the heart of Jesus

To feel each anxious care,

iTo tell my every trouble,

And all my sorrows share.

I need Thee, precious Jesus,

( And hope to See Thee, soon.

Encircled with the rainbow.

And seated bn Thy throne :

There, with Thy blood-bought children

My joy shall ever be

To sing Thy praises, Jesus,

To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. Amen.

NEARER, my God, to Thee,
Nearjr to Thcc !

E*en though it be a cross

That raiseth me

;

Still all my song shall be,

P.M.
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.Nearc God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee

»
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Though like the wanderer,

The sun gone down,

Darkness be over me.

My rest a stone;

''^et m my dreams I'd be

Nearer, my Ciod, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee I

There let the way appear

Steps unto Heaven;
. All that Thou scnd'st to me

In mercy given; /
Angels to beckon me_/
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee ^
\

Then with my wakinj; thoughts

Bright with Thy praise, "

Out ot my stony gricCa

Bethel I'll raise;

So by my woes to be

Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee!.

Or if on joyful wing

Cleaving the sky, ^ •

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,

k Upwards I fly,

. Still all my song shall be,

Nearer,/ my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee I

cigANNA to the livifig LordJ

riosanna to the l/carnate Word,

. o v.rist. Creator, Sdviour, King,

U^rth, let heav^ho^jmu^

• .-^..

'^K^

P.M.
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O Saviour, with protectmg care

Abide in this Thy house of prayer,^

Where we Thy parting promise claiitt,

Assembled in Thy sacred Name.
Hosanna in the highest!

But chiefest, in our cleansM breast

Bid Thinei Kternal Spirit rest

;

And make our secret soul to be '

A temple pure and worthy Thee.
~

, Hosanna in the highest f

To God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit, Three in One,
Be honour, praise, and glory given :^

By all on earth and all in heaven.

;? Hosanna in the highest I Amen* 5^

,\

JESUS, Thy name I love,

All other names above,

Jesus my Lord!
Oh ! Thou art all to me,
Nothing to please I see,

Nothing apart from Thee,
Jesus n^ Lord I

Thou, blessed Son of God,
Hast bought me with Thy blood,

Jesus my Lord I

Oh ! how great is Thy love,

AH other loves above, ,

- Love that I daily prove,

Jesus my Lord

!

P.M.

^
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CENERAt,\

When unto Thee 1 flee, \

Thou wilt my refuge be. .

Jesus my Lord!

What need 1 now to fear,

What earthly grief or care.

Since Thou jrt ever near?

Jesus my Lord!

Soon Thou wilt come again;—

1 shaU be happy then, V
Jesus my.Lordi

Then Thine own face im see^

Then I shall like Thee be

Then evjermore with Thee.
- Jesus my Lordly

1.

[.

541
P.M.

m. . .
• '!•.. . / "

"^'
.

'
'»•'''..

-. L

T) RIGHTLY gleams ouirbanner

Jt5 Pointing to the sky, V
Waving wanderers oj^y^^

To their home on high.

Tourneying o'er the d^ert,

Gladly thus we prj

And with hearts united^

Take our heave;iward way.

Brightly gleams our banner

fe Pointi^ to the sky,

Waving^wanderers onward

To meir home on high.

Tesus,Lo4,aiidMa5ter, -

At Thy sacred feet,

Here Vith heart^^joicing

Se/Thy children meet ; "

^
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GENERAL.

Often have we left Thee,
Often gone astray, \

Kieep us, mighty Saviour,

In the narrow way.
"

-

Brightly gleams, etQ,

All" our days direct us

I n the way we go, \
Lead us on victorious

Over every foe

;

Bid Thine angels shield us t t
--

When the storm-clouds lowei^
"

Pardon Thou and save us
In the last dread hour. -

Brightly gleams, etc.

Then with saints and angels

May we join above.

Offering prayers and praises

At Thy throne of love

;

When the toil is over, '

;

Then comes rest and peace,

Jesus in His beai^y.

Songs that never cease. '

. ; Brightly gleams our banner f
Pointing to the sky.

Waving wanderers onward , ^
I " To th^ir home on iigh. Amen/^

/^HULER Supreme,
. \,J And Judge of the earth,

Thpu choosest for thine

The weak and the poor;

To frail earthen vessels

And things of . no worth >r

Entrusting Thy riches

Which aye shall endure.

P.M.
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GENERAL,

Those vessels soon fail,

^Though full of Thy light,

And at Thy decree

Are broken and gone;

^

Thence brightly appeareth

Thv truth in its might,

As tlvrough the clouds riven.

Vl^ lilitnings have shone.'

Like clouds are they borne

r To do Thy great will, 7^

And swift as the winds

About the world go

;

The fire of Thy presence

Their spirits doth fill,

They thunder, they hghten,

The waters o'erflow.

"
Their sound goeth forth,

« Christ Jesus is Lord I

Then Satan doth fear,,

His citadels fall

;

,

As when the dread trumpets

Went forth at Thy word, ;

And one long blast shatter d

The Canaanite's wall.

Oh, loud be their trump.

And stirring -their sound,

To rouse us, O Lord,

From slumber to sin l ^

The lights Thou hast kindled

In darkness around,

Oh, may they Uluraiti^ .

Our spirits within I

. 407..

\.
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GENERAL,

All glory to Thee,

Who, hid from our sight,

Yet fillest AvUh love,

Thi vast Infinity

!

And for us reveal'd -.

As One and yet Three,

Dost call us from darkness *

Thy glory- to see ! Amen.

r': 6 Of T.

LORt), Thy children fuide and keep,

As with feeble steps they press

On the pathway rough and steep

Through this weary wilderness.

Holy jesus, day by day -

Lead us in the narrow way.

There are stony ways to thread;—

Give thefstrength we sorely lack^

There are\^angled4)aths to thread ;—
Light u% lest we miss the track.

HolyJesus, etc. > :

"
.

There are sandy wastes that lie

Cold and Sunless, vast.and drear.

Where the feeble faint and die ;— ;

Grant- us grace; to persevere. -

Holy Jesus, etc. :
^^

-*, / .

'

.-
f. ' '* '.^ .

•
.

There are soft land flowery glades _

DeckM with golden-fruited trees,

Sunny slopes, and scented shades ;—:•

Keep us. Lord, fron^lothful ease. •

f Holy Jesus, etc.
;

544
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^ GENERAL, V •

Upward Still to purer heights,

Onward lead to scenes more ble§t,

Galmer regions, clearer lights,

Till we reach the promised rest. ^

Holy Jesus, etc.
" Amen. -

G HAPPY band of pilgrims,

If onward ye will tread

With Jesus as your Fellow ^ V '. '...

To Jesus as your Head* 7 0^

'Q happy if ye labour -

As Jesus did for men ; .

G happy if ye hunger '

: :

As Jesus .hunger'dthen^ v;
The Cross that Jesus carded

He carried as your d?Ue

;

^ The Crawn'that Jesus we?«reth - .

' He weareth it for,ybuff " :

The faith by which vp see Him, "
The hope jn which ye yearn, >

The love thajt through all troubles

To Him' alone will turn.

The trialsthat beset you^
^

"The sorrows ye endure, .

The manifold temptations , .

That d.eath,alone xan cure. ^ .

' What are they but His jewel^

Of right celestial worth ? }
Wb^t are they but the ladder

Set up: to heaven on earth? "•"

O bai^py band of pilgrims, '

^f"

I Lookupfwardtotheskie? ^ '.

W;h6re s^i a light afflictii;]* •
' ,

. Shall wiu so great a priie. ^Ameii.

\
'
'- ^-:''-

•

' m . ^_

7.e

V .
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• f

^T-ilERE is a t)Ook, ^hb runs niay read,

i Which heavenly truth imparts,-

And all the lore its schQlar^v nee^l,

^uJe eyes and Chrismn hearts.

The works of Gpd, ^l)oye, belojv, ^

^ Within us and around, i : : .

•Are pages in that book to show

.nJ^od Himself is found.
^

.

The dorious sky, embrticing aU,
^

IsW the Maker's love,. .

Wherewith encompassedvtfeat ^cl smair

In peace and order nio;*fe.
i

CM.

^hemooti abovj, the church bfelow,

. A wondrousTace they run

;

B^^aluheir radiance, a^lheir glow,.

Each borrows of its a""-,

. The Saviour lends the light^and heat j

That crown His holy hill

;

. ,

The saints, like stars, around His seat

Perform their, couftes still. ,

Thour Whohast iiyen me eyes to see

.
^ And lov-e tWs% ^f^^^^-iVhefe '

Give me a heart ti) find out Thee,

And^ead: Thee everywhere. Amen.

V : ,V

546t \
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r^ TETOICE, ye pure in heart, ^R Rejoice give thanks, an* sing \
^ 4ious banner wave mi 1^,

.->•

S.M.
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"Yes>r onward, bnward still, ' ' / '^

- With hymn, andciiaht, and son}!:, ^ ,
,

. Thfough gate, and porch, afid .coumnfd aisle,

' The hallbw'd pathways, throng I ^ |p^

Witlvall the angcl-choirs, ; '

With air the saints of eanii,

Pour out the strains of jo^^ aiid bliss,

. True rapture, noblest" roirth I
-

Your^clear hosannas raise,
^ . 1: V _ ^

And alleluias- loud

!

.
WhiW^nswering echoes upward float

Like wreaths t)f inqensc-cloudl > : ;

With voices full and Strong, _
As ocean's surging praise, j ;

-

Lead'^forth- the hymns our fathers loved,

The psalms Of ancient days

!

•

Yes !. on through life's long path

;

Still chanting as ye go^l * . > .\

"FromTOuth to age, by night and day,
'

In gladness and in woe.' - "-•
.

At last the march shall end,

The wearied ones shall rest; ^

The pilgrims find their father's house,^
Jerusalem* the blest.

,
^ -

Then on! ye^ure in heart ! . ' ,._

Rejoice*;give tlianksy and sing!
' Your glorious banner wave on high, \ . '

The Gross of Christ your King! .

\

547 ; • - .
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SOLDIERS, who are Ghrist's below,

Strong in faith resist the foe : ;

Boundless is the pledged reward \

Unto them who; serve the^Lord.-

t«,

f _

,
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- sceneral i

»Tis no palm of fading leaves ^

That the conqueror's hand receives

,

Toys are his serene and pure,

Liiht that ever shall endure.

For the souls that overcome _ ^

Waits the beauteous heavenly Home,

Where the Blessed evermore

Tread, on high, the starry floor.

.Passing soon and little worth

•Are the things that tempt on earth,

Heavenward lift thy soul's regard;

God Himself is thy Reward.

Father, Who the crowrt dost give,

Saviour, by Whose death we live,

Spirit, Who oiir hearts dost raise, \^^^.
Three in One Thy Namt we praise. Amen.

THOU art the Way, to Th^e alone

From sin and death we flee

;

And he who would the Father seek,

Must seek him, Lord, by Thee.

Thou arfthe Xnith, Thy word alone

True wisdom can impart

;

Thou only canst inform the mma
-And purify the heart. ;

Thou art the Life, the rending tomb

Proclaims Thy conquering arm,
^ ^

And those who put their trust m Theej

Nor death nor hell shijll harm.

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life

:

Grant us that way to know, ;. j

That truth to keep, that life to win,

Whose joys eternal flow. Amen,
112
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X \

TO the Name of our Salvation

Laud ami honor lot us pay;

Which for many a generation

Hid in Ootl's foreknowledge lay,

•But with holy exultation

Wu may sing aloud to-day.

Jesus is the Name we treasure; -^^
Name beyond what words can tell,

Name of gladness, Name of pleasure.

Ear and heart delighting well \

Name of sweetness passing measure,

Saving us from sin and hell.

»Tis the Name for atloration; -"^\

' Kame for songs of victory.

Name for holy meditation,

In this vale of pifSery, ,

Name for jo^fi^l veneralion
"By the citizens on high.

,

r^Tis the Name that whoso preaclieth

Speaks like music to the ear

;

Who in pra,yer this Name beseecheth

Sweetest comfort findetli^eaf';

Who its perfect wisdom reacheth

Heavenly joy possesseth here.

8.7»
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INDEX TO HYMNS.

I
r'-

I Hymn. «

All creation groans aiul travails.

All cU'ry, laud, aiul honour. •

A fuil. the rower of Jesus' name •

A is o'er, the pain, tlie sorrow • •
•

A people tliat'oM earth do dwell..
.

•

A ye who seek fof sure relief. —
All-A^ia I sing to J esus.

........•; r
AUeluia, soni? of sweetness ........-•

AUghty God ! Thy word is cast.

aS y Lord, before Thy thronC

AnSels, from the realms of glory

Tp&^ '"ys""»' thcmercy-seat........

A?m of the Lord, awake, awake. .... ...••

ArtWou ^veary, art thou angmd.....

As pants the hart fur coohng streams ......

As wl^en the weary trayeller gams. .
•

-

As >vith gladness men cf o d. . ... . . .

.

Askcpinj^sus! blessed sleep........

At even, erfe the sun was set...-.

A«nli»*- and sing the song. • •

Aw^ke! my soufand with tlie sun

' Awake! my soul, stretch every nerve....

Awake, ye saints, awake ...••••

Before Jehovah's awful throne...

Before the Lord we bow. • . . . . .- ,

Behold the Lamb of Go^. . .
.

• • • • •
•

Beneafh Thy cross I lay me down. ...... ••

B^ stJlVriyWt! these anxious cares,-..

Bishop of the souls of men.... ....... •••^

- Blest are the pure in heart . . ..... ••• • .

.
• • •

•

Blest be the tie that bmds. . . . .
.

•
.
*. • ; .^.

•

BM day (^f God imf^t^.0"^, most bright.

• . . . •

. t . . •

'

I . • • Ik .

«

No.
34
307
ioo
'453

70
2f>3

3«7.

34
4
jO

,23

27
366
257
46S

439
435
4»

2,'55

3')

44'
.134
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286^

77,
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•
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IvlwardPerrenet.

Moultrie,
llopkius.
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W. Chattcrton Dix.
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John C.;wood.

'Amor. Hymnal.
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Montgomery*

John Newton. ^ -

Shrubsole.
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Nowton
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Coll.by I.C.Ryle.
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, :

Anon.
M. Bridges.

Lyra Anghcana.
Ation.-

(iorard M«ultrie»^

]n*i'.i Fawcett.

iNIi'on.

Blest day 01 <^^ou ' .w^vw— , - _^__^^^V\r^.4ev.^___^.^
BU^vc^bet;umpet,blow................ 35« ^^m r/^! P-X^-iK*
Bowc!ownthineear,AhT.i<;htyLoKl..... . 149 )^^^ y f^
Bread of heaven !o^ Thee we f«^ed........ 210.

^ ^^^jj gtammers.

>

Breastthewave,Chri5tian.,.....*
-—-- 443 ^J
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^^ V INDEX TO I/VAfJVS.

HVMN.
llcrnartl tic Morlaix.

nrfcl life is here our norUon :
• • 5«' » '*^V'r

llfrJaustamXbc»Ult\.oh<.n*rf the morning M
Vl" I'ottw,

i ;ChJsV rcU-lMm-ar i

.J

Christ restored .... > -

j
1

j

- > ^ > l-^vson.

Cmir^(»oC the Heavenly km«.... ....'.. |^ t; 'l^^u^pcUcr/ '

Christ 1« our corner Ktouc... • '7 [T^y ;

am.t,V!u.scul<.ryn.Hil,oa.eH...J 3'
« c^is. P?C. K.

tUri .t.Nval K-Uhcr lu II.h own. ...... ...... ^ « ^ ^.j^^^j,

C:hri.U an, .-Jek not yet repose. .,..'.: ««• '>
^,^

Christians, avvakcj «alme the happy »'<'"'• ''^ a r.
'

-Clins-to the CruCrt\-d. .......... •
• *;>

sI^'-k.ii Brown.
^Come, j^raciou. Spirit, heaven' y I >;'yc la

fi^!
" "'^<^^-

Come Holy Ghost, clescemU;om)uBh.... 2 4 W^.
Come, Holy (;host,..ur souls in(,pue.... i J i-''^."- ..

Come, Holy S;nrit, come...... ••
J

" "•

rCome.IIo'yS.nnt, heaven y Dove......... « 5 ^^^•

J
.

Come, kt us j: .in our chee. lul M.ngs 3'P VV atlj.

Come, Lord, and tarry n.)t • - • • »" Ij' ' ^.l^.

Come, my soul, thy siuti>repare,. ••

37J J^^y^!^,
Come, O thou Traveller unknown. ..^ 47» Y;J>'^^*ntgo,ncry.
Come see the place where Jesus lay.. . .. .. ;9 J»»\"-^ ^^'"'K"'"^'^

Come, thou Almighty Kmg • 39; ^^^>^^^^^^
Cwne unto Me, ye wear>'. ... .

• 34 >

J
Come, ye shiners, poor and needy •

. 2 7'> ^i- "•

Come, ye thankful peope, come... ^f
A.tmd.

Come, ye who love the Lord..... «.• 3' «

JiJ^-^^a.&M.
Conqu/rinKkingstheir titles take.........

^,ii U^ T^^'^ues^
Croxvn llim with many crowns • t^f Newt u

'

J>ayofanscr,tlay of womler.........v' 535 J^^^ . ,

Days and moments quickly.flym^'. •..••••••
J^J

CaAvall.

Deep down beneath iheunrestnig surge.... 24" m .^/'nvmnal
. Do.gn this union to .apptove........ •

^l^ fj^^"
"y*""^''

•

> Disraiss us with Thy ble^mg, Lord........ 4..7 IX',, Qurncv.
Earth to earth, and c^t to dust..... -. ^^ C llvnVns^^^^^
Earth, with her ten llAisandflowem..,...^ 4o-J

^/''Va V^^'^X^^^
EasterdayishercaAlwe..............-^ J^] An^m ^v ^

Kre anotlJer Sabbath's close .............. i . 5 ^^ ^^A »^"'

Etenial Father, strdt^g to save 243
i A ! ^* **ni^

Ear from my ^^avci^ly home b-7 M 'V- ,, .

Eaiher, blessing ev^rysced.U«ie..... »57
.]^"'^'*\^\^^^^^^^^^

Father, Lknow thai all my hfe ........ • •
. ^ 43o A. ^ NV ."-mS-

^

F-;lhcr(f Heaven, Whose love profound... 333 J; y?<MHr.

ktrrii!erciest,o.<CThlne- car.. >....... K^r M'T^'^V P.ffl^..
: Falher,f mercies; OocUf love......... v-..; 2.0 K..V. Dr. T. Raffle^

r Falhcf/fmercieslmrhyw.vrcl. .••...•••• 3-7 ;
t;^ij,.^iit^

/^
Fathcrf that i:vthe owe shade... ^^i^^^^l^^^^,^
Father, wjhumb:y pray........ •....••••• > ' .i

Father, whate'errf eanhvbiss. .......... 3/' _^kx^c.
,

Fear U(it , thou daughter « f Zion .. .. .... <> r'^il' Thrlng.
"

Fierce raged the tempest u'cr the deep, ... 04 Oodircy itmng.

/"



\i^: • INDEX TO nVMNS'

HVMM. N"' AUTHOII.

Ficrccwnsthcwildlnltow.. ...... ......••• ^a J. M. Ncalt.

For all the HiUiits who from thoir l;ilH)ur«

V„r ever horc my y^A Khali be 3 15
^li..;:, 'i^,^.rv

For 1'. .0, ( ) dear, dc:ir coimtry , • • • • 5"^ {,.'":„ ^**'"*'*'

ForTI./.ncrcya.urn.yr.r.KC...-.-
.J' {^"WeX.'v

FoithluThynaim-, () Lord, Igo... m
\J^,\^^^

Forty days amH.>iiyi.it;hH.-.; r'" ,$ V ffi ke
"

Fountain of R.to*!, t(. own '1 hy oye^. . ....

.

aSi I )od h ulge.__

From all that dwclllKjlow the bVksT....... 461 Wattn.

From allThyHalnts ill waj^are,fwr all Ihy ^ .u^n
saints at rest. .....

.
•

. • •!• • • • •

'

^\ ku^A\
From every Btormy wmd that blows. a73

JJ^'.^^j'*

From Oroenland's icy mount.vms 256 l^;»Y*

From highest heaven the Lternal Son...... 34

«

* rtvi.ufV.

Give to Ihe winds thy fear.. ... 4^7
Vohn Newton.

OloriouH thini^s rf thee ar*: spoken 1S7
-J V' .T''-'^^"*

Glory be to (i.nl the 1' ather. 403 {''"{V"^- jj

81;;7yl^«.i^ry-c;.:<i;ihu;-iBhi;;::::.;: j^ i^^.
Glory to Thee, () Lord '''3 ^ .:..\ W
Glory to Thee, who safe hast kept.. 2W ^- ^"^

"*V;.*»{«##
Go forward, ChriHtian soldier «3 L.-;vvrenco Tutt.ett.

Go,l.abouron: spend, .ind be spent. *...• •. 'Si
V'^'^'-Montcomery.

GotodarkGethsem.ine....; • -' ^ >^''f\^r^^^^^ »
God bless our native land./. 452 J- ^"

^J^;^;-''*'
God, Creator and Preserver • M J: -j';'^ "^^^^

God doth not leave His own. - A'\
\ N'i w LXrd

God fro.n <,n high hath -heard. ............ ^S J' l^JJ^'^'^^^^^^^^^^

Godmovcsinamyslenousway.... ........ 47^ ^^' '=^'^r^^^^^^^

God, my Father, hear mc pray..., ^'7 Jf'i;**

*/"
r^^'

• God < f mercy, God of Rracc »SS "• »V ^^- ^
God < f my salvation, hear 54 ^,«

^^ tsiejH , -^

God rf onr life, to Thee wc call 5? C^oopcr. . ^
God (J pity, God of grace • • • • • ^^

J^V ' n'
^'^-^'

God cf that Klorious gift of grace.......... 2i3 Monscll.

God save our gracious Queen 45

»

f'T'r fii Whatetev.
God, that inadest earth and heaven... . .... 320 Hebcr *£ Whateiey.

Gracious Smrit, Dove divine "o
J,'- ,

^ w 1 .fh
GSusS^rit! Holy Ghost...

^

-8 ^^^^^'^^
Great God, this sacred day of Thme....... 136

^""j^^^y^^^J;'''
^^\

Great Cod, what do I see and hear.».. .... 50^
't'''}^' ^"^-**^1-

Grcat God, wliose universal swny. ..... .

.

2o« waits* ^
Gftrft 'King of kin-s, why dost Thou stay.

.

5 \^' f
Great Shepherd of Thy people, hear. ... ... 249 ^

.

yton. ,

Guide me . O Thou great
.

Tehovah l^^
cinrS Wesley

.

Hiil the clay that feces Him rise.. 105 ^"^rur^ *» *=^'^y

Hail, il.o„ ?nce despised Icsm............ 7.
fc^'*s7g^«ia.

HaiiJ Thou vanquisher of night v ^ A9% Mauncc p. uoiuwiu.

.;- /:.:^Y\.,^_:,^-.gi ^^::^^^:/:^:^. t:^^^

y-/',^
.

- ..._"• v^ >, ',•-:'.
.

->' . ",..-

ITail \

Hark
Hark

Hark
Hark
Hark
H.uk
Hark
WaxV
Hark

-Hark
Hast
H.ist

Hast
Hav(
H.wi
Hei
Heai
Hea
Hca
Heii
Higl
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'^ HVMN. No. AtTTIfOt.

Hnll to the T.or«ri» aiu.intcd 4> Jm- NI«»nii;"n»cry.

li.irk I rt ilirilliiig v»)ice in ii«>unilinK.. 15 J*.. ^^ <'»»»w;iil.

Hnrkt lurk» my wml ! nntclic wmgi are
;

Rwclliiir"-' • 5"7 1«.W. labcr.

H;irk I hark I tlic v..ico o! ccasclcM praUc. i m) llymiH ul tUc Agei.

Haik I my soul ! it is the L<>r<l . . --^ 4«

«

^..V^iKr.

Hark I ten llj<.iis.uul I».>vi'h ami voices i'»<> llinnuvi Kiiiy.

Hark I the f'.UuUoumV I the Saviour coiuc« 3 V. I)o«l«lrMlKC.

Hark ! tho lieraia anKcjl;* »ing • • ai \ • W^'^i'T-

Hark'l the H.mml <;f Ix.iy voices
5"J

15.shop WoreWrth.
llatkl vkhatiiiean those hol^ voicM^.

. .av. '^
i'

"'
n^ZlI^t —

Hasten, dinner, to be kjIm .............. .
.

a7«
. ^"f '^•«^ ^ f'^L.-

Haste, traveller, b;)«te I the niftht comes on. %(^i Wn . llcii)
. V'W''

Hast thou within .1 care notlecp • 3^>7 \<>H« '>y J • ^'- ^y***

Havcmcrcy, Lortl, onme......... 57 ^'\^'^- 1>VT
Have mercy on u>«, (lotl Most High. ...-. «33 f. .:'*, r
He iH cominp. He is coming .,...,... »6 C. I'

.
A'cxamlcr.

Heaclof the Chiirth trinnn.haiit if'<» t. Wesley.
^

Hear what the voice from heaven (Icilarcb.. ajo )* •».'**• .. , ..--.l

Heavenly Father, hcnd Thy blessing...... -^05 <"bris. WordsvwrtH.

Heirs </unemling Hfe .........4», ^41' ^X^^^yf^t^ y.

H it'h let us swell our tuneful notes. . . r^*. .^ »9 V«'ll. I'V r»* i
.
K-^tt^-

Hich on the bending willowii hung. .' v^\ Anicr. llytonafc.

Ho!y IVible, Uook divine 33" J!i»';^"n. ^ .

,

Holy Father, great Creator.....*. ••• "3 IbJiq* C.ns^ld.

HolJ Ghost, with light divine 121 fmlrcw Uccd-.
^^^

Ho!y. holy, holy, Lord Cod of Hosts 126 lames Monti^omery.

Hoty holy, holy, Lortl (i.»d Almighty 12S ||1 «'n' J c 'cr.

Hosanna to the living Lord.... 5.V>
J''"

M'll'-'i^cr.

How beauteous are their feet.. '5^ laacwatis.

How bright tlu)sc glorious si)lrits shine 197
i-;-'1V*-7**' « t> >- v

How long, Lord, our Saviour. .^ ..... • \<^"r '^Y ^' '^' V* '^*

How swec't, hoyRlieavonly is the si^ht • 4 59 §^"^y"*

How sweet the hour tf closing day *33 V'\ " vr / >

How sweet the Name (i Jesus sounds 332 Tohn Newton.
^

v

L How welcome was the call.. . .^^ v,-. .jli.!!;^ 2=7 Hy"»»s A. hi TVI j -^

1 heard the voice of J csusj5ay...A.«. '•••••#/ ^fiQ
Jv'Y'^'n 1 «

I know her walls arejaspcri............^v
5J5.

}1' A- "^ M
I lay my sins on Jesus.... ....•»*• .••••Av.. 33* nonar. j'^''-

E I look to JesuP, when my zeal. . ... .... ^. . . 359 Avion. _ 4,/ .

I love my God, but with no love of nunc. . . 406 Madame Uuyoft.

I love Thy kingdom, L<>rd ...... .
• «-S

^ J.^ ^r i^
I need Thee, precious Jesus.... 537 >> nittieia.

I see the crowd in Hlate's hilb «3 Tonar.

I think when I read that s^vcct story < f old. 4S3 i^ui-c.
• ::.

' ;
-••

-^.^

1 thought upon my sins, and I was sad.. .*. 4-3 JJonar.
/

I was a wandering sheep i . . .. 274
^'''-'Y* .

I Would not live alway: I ask not to stay.... 92 flIuUlcnberg. ^
Tn hoavenly love abidintr 4o3 S r^bbath 1 ly^'V ^^^^
In His temple now behold Him. . 1O5 i' 'in Anwlus Sdesius

In stature grows the Heavenly Child 4 J. Chandler.
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In the hour of trial. . • • . . • *. • •
•

' • * •/ :';

In th€ still silence ef t!\c voiceless ni-nt

In token that thou sbaH not fear. . .....

It came' it;ion the nicliurht c car.

It is the Loril : behold llis hand.. ....

lerusalcm, my hapi^y home. • • •

Jerusalem on hijh. ........••• • • '• •

Jerusalem, the golden. .....
j
.... .

. • • •
•

Jesus, and shall it ever be. ^.

-? Jesus calls us o'er the tumu.t
' esus, cast a look on mc •.•••• •, • • • •/ ;

•

*

esus Christ is risen te-day, hallchijnh I

'esus, Move Thee ; Thou dost know.
'
esuR, Imy cross have taken

'
esus,. I Ifest in Thee.. ......

lesus lives ! no longer now.. •

Jesus, Lord, we kneel before Ihce

fesus. Lever of my soul . ... ?:• • • • • * *

;

Jesus, meek and gentle.. . v 4^^'^. ......

Jesus, my all," to heaven is goiie. .......

Jesus, my Lord, my Godwmy all- ......

Jesus, my Saviour, looW^n me.
'
esus, my strength, my hone. ...

' esus I name of •w'ondrous love .

.

esus, our hope, our heart's desire .....

esus, our risen King ................ ^

esus shall reign where'er the sun.. , . .

.

esus, tender Shepherd, hear me* .
• . .

.
•

esus, the very thought of Ihee, . . . .
.

•

.

esus ! Thy Wood and righteousness. . .

.

Jesus ! Thy nanie I love.

Jesus, to Thy table led

Jesus, where''er Thy people meet . . .
.
.^••. >

Join all the glorious names • •'• •

Joyfully, joyfully, onward we move . . . .

.

Joy to the world, the Lord is come ....

Just as I am, without one plea • •

Just as thou art, without oiic trace. . .
. .^.

king of saints, "to whom the number.. .

.

Lamb of God, I look to Thee.. ....... •

Lamb of God, whose bleeding love.
.

;
.

•

Lead, kindly Light, amid the encirc.

' gloom...!. .... ........ .'•• ......•••

LeadJUS, Heavenly Father, lead us. . . .

.

Let me be with Thee where Thou art. .

.

Let my life be hid with Thee . . •
•

.
•

.
•

Let saints on earth in concert sms. ....

.

Lift up your hcatls, eternal gates. .
. r • • •

Light's abode, ccl^Ual Salem.. .
...^..

Li^-ht cf the lonely pil-rrim's heart. . . .
.

•

Light of those whose dreary dwelling . .

.

Lo, from the desert homes. . . *

418 -

• •••*•

No.

4S0
.211

20

203

5"3

217
15S

41O

93
523
21S
421

91
277

.357
4i;6

351
412

471
424
37
XII

100

253
493
417
499

^
5 to
205
24S

347
4S9

2

270
269
174

49 f

63

Author.
,

James Montrjortcry.

CoU.by I.e. ^yle.

Dean Alford. ;

Scars.-

Jamcs Montgomery.
11. S. lious. ,

Samuel Crossman.
•'IJcrnard of Morlaix.

Gre^g.
V

^yte.

C. Ryle.

mg

. . <

. . *

531

525
"434

109

7
II

171

Toke.
Dcrridge.
Anon.
Coll. by J
11. J. U
Anon.
Gallert. ;

Annn.
C. Wesley.

G. Mnndell Rynne.
Comiick. I

I i. 'Coll ins.

Charlotte Elliott.

C. V/eslcy. ^ ,

Coll. byS. P. C. K.
Coll. ,hy S. P. C. K.
Anon.
Isaac Watts.
Duncan.
K Caswall.
Zinzardorf (Wesley).

Coll. ty J. C. Ryle.

Rebel t llallDayne.

Cow;'>er.

Walts. ,

John Wesley.
IsaacV/atts.
Charlotte Elliott.

Anon.
Coll. S. P. C. K.
Charles Wesley.

Dr. 11. J- Gauutlett

J. H. NevvTnan.

Jas. lldinerton.

Cluirlottc Elliott.

A. -TcM.
C. Wesley.
Coll. S. P. C. K.
Ilymnc.l, N(>ttd.

•

Sir Edward Deur.j'.

Coll. byS. P. C.K.

J. Williams. .

\s

«;
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^m- Hymn. '

. ....

Lo, He comes, with clouds d"^^"^^-- •
"

Lo Sund Ihe throne, a donous band.. . ...

T n sc-i and land t^cir gifts outpour.. . .
.y

tSwa I trnl, andkn^cw no earthly rest,

.

T n- i Tito Thy dear cross wa fl/Q, ..'•

LorX fjr ever at Thy^'^i'^e • • • • •
•

LordGorl, the lloly Gho^t,....- •••

\nrA r\ Vv.s Thy mercy's day. •••••••;'
' LoSlxT^naL Thy servants plead.

Lord It bJlon-s n^)t to our care.. ......

Lord T-3uvG.^d and Man •
•

Lord Jesus: God o£ grace and love....

Lord T -.us, when we stand afar. .......

tSrdit£slto;rheeWerais.

. • • • • • • •

)C« ••••••

» •'• • • '

i^S^Sm^Scodof our salvation.WS ?he Church, we humbly pray.....

Lord of the harvest 1 once again .........

TnrA of the living harvest ... ..•.•••••••

iSdoUheSabb^thlhearoiJr^vows.....

Lord, teach us how to pray aright.w this .day Thy ^^H'^f"J5«»;
•
•

Lord, Thy children guide and keep

No. AOTHOR.
I Charles Wesley.

,02' M. S. Duncan.

,75 R. C. Slii^^c^ton.

.

4,<) Cu'.l.J.C.Kylc.

433 Jolya 11. Gurney.

4^) Shirley.

4,c Amcr. ITymnal.

,,6 James l^lontjjmicry.

2'vi C. Winkworth.
c6 J. Williams.

John Keblc. .

IJaxter.

HymnsA. &1^»
James Holm$.
\V.W. How."

Jaines Montgomery.
Hcber. ,

Saruin Hymnal-
Coll. by S. P. C. ».•

Edward Osier.

t*» ••••'••• •

I • !• • • '

•V

•trXe divine, all love excelling • • •
•

mTkIV mSch, oiiwardsoldiers true.. ... ..

il'y the grace of Christ our Saviour. . .
.

•
•

-

M^t and right it is lo sing • • •
•

M^rcvtriunTphs, Christ is born •.••••••••

Ks^Ste dues have di^ed the sky.

Most High and Holy Tnnity ...,..,

Mv faith looks up to Thee .... • • •
••

Mv God, accept my heart; this day. . ......

My&andFathcr.whle I striy. ..••.•

ily God, and is Thy table ^spread.

My God I love Thee, not because . .....

My God, the spring of all my pys.

My hope is built on nothing less.

My Saviour hanging on the tree.

.

My son, give me thme heart

My times are m Thy hand. . ....

Nearer, my God,^ to Thee . .
.

•
.

•
•

N^w every morning is the love..

No,* not for these alone I pray..

- Not a'l tlie blood of beasts . ....

.

M,,«r f'om the altar of bur hearts
. .

Now God be M^thus, for the night isc^osmg

419

»55

S'^
49S
207
82

250
no
374
i<)o

287
14»
142

375
496

325
62

J. H. Gurney.

Rev. L)r. Monsell.

••••••••

,.*«••••••

Walton. •

J. Montgomery.
W.W. H<{W.
Hymnologia. _ .

Rev. Sir H.W. Baker

02 J.D.«arlyle.

>,4 American Hymnal.

4,0 C.Wesley.

442 Coll. S. P. C. K. "

4(jo Newton.

,27 Anon. _;,

24 Anglican Hymn B'k.

96 Wiiliam Cooke.
Augelus, 1657.

Ray Palmer. ^ „
Coll. by S. P. C. K.
Charlotte FJliot.

Phi'ip Doddridge*

E. CasAvall.
'

Watts. ,

Recsw ."^
Coll. DV. G.Bancroft

TcT. N. .

Anon.
Sarah Adams.

*w. Kcble. .
.

2o3 Kmi!y Taylor.

74 Watts.

,321 Amer, Hympau
314 C. Winkwortli.

132

353
220,

429
202

407
413
43S
89

534
32

53»
301
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"Now in parting, Father, bless us ... . . ... .

.

4;

N-ow let bur mournin?; hearts revive.. ..... 237
Now, my sou', tliy voice upraising... 78

Now thank wc all our God.. .... r . . ... ... 377
Now that thp <lay!ir;ht fiils the sV.y . ....... 304

Now the diy is over. ......... ..•• •• 312

Now the shades of nij;ht arc pone.. ... .... 305

Now to Ilim, who loved lis, gave us^,..... 462

O come, all ye faithful. -22

O come and mourn with me awhile.. . .i .... 87

O come, loud anthems let us sing... . . . .... 399
O come, O come, Emmanuel.... ..••..•• .. i3

O d'^y of rest and gladness 137

O for a closer walk with God .......... 477
O for an heart to praise my God 427
O for a thousand tongues to sing ..,......,» 3S6

O Fount (f mercy, G«;d of love............

'

292

O God cf Bethel, by whose hand . . . . . • . .•. 3^'S

O God rf hosts, the mighty Lord. ...... . . .

.

45'*

O God cf love, 0*T4in.i; cf peace 294
O God, in whose all-searching eye 222

O GofV,' oiir help in ages past .............. 517

O God, whose angel stayed his hand. ...... 2*^3

O happy band cf pilgrims. ............?... 544
O help us. Lord ; each hour of need.. ...... 529

O here, ii ever, God of love. 209

O 1 Io!y Ghost, Thou God of peace ........ 4 50 ^

°0 Holy Saviour, Friend unseen. ,*._.. ..... 352

O Jesus, I have promised.. ........'..••.•

.

225

O Jesus, O Redeemer ................ 177

O Jesus, our salvation .. ....... . . ......... 59
O Jesus, S.iviourcf the lost. . .... . • . . . • • • • 34^

P Jcr.us, 'I'hou .nrt standiiig 5^^

'O Lainb of God ! still keep me. . . . ... ..... 52S

G let him,whose sorrow. 472

O let triumphant faith dispel... ... . ... •. .. 354
O Lord, another day 's flown . . . ... ....... 313

O Lord, how joyful 'tis to see. . . ......... 447
O Lord cf heaven, and earth, and sea. ..... 282

O Lord cf hosts, whose glory fills. ......v 246

O Lord of life, noww'oundcd... . .........'. 88

O Lord, the Holy Innocents ...... ...... 162

O Love, :how deep, how broad, how high .

.

41

O I^oviiT; Saviour, who art touched.. ...... r7o

O Paradise, O Paradise, 514

O Praise vi the'Lord. ^

.

. . . .

.

3?5

O Ruler Supreme. . . * 542

O Spirit < f the Living God 25s
O That iov load f f s:n were pone .........

.

268

O T!iou, ifrom whom all grtodness flows... rf 58
G Thou, the contrite sinner's Friend. ...... 60

O Thou, to whose all-searching sight ...... 524
« 480

«*

AuTHair,

WHp Doddridge. V
4^handler.

C -^SCinkworth.

Coll.hy^S. P.C.K.
Rev. f). Raymond.
Co]1.I)r.C^^ncroft
S. M'.AVaring>
F. Oakclcy.
F. W. Faber.

E. H. Plumptre.
American Hymn B'k.

Bishop Wordsworth.
Cowjter.

C. AVesley.

C. Wesley.
Alice Flowerdew
Doddridge.
Coll. by S. P. C. K.
Rev. Sir H.W. Baker
Bishop Wentworth.
Watts.
Coll.fromS.P.G.K.
T. M, Neale.
Milman.
Emi'y Taylor.
Arch. SirG. Prevost.

Charlotte E'liot.

Rev. J. E. Bode.
Gerard Moultrie. \ ,

J. Hami'ton.
E. II. BIckcrsteth.

W/W, How.
From J. C. Ryle.

Coll, from S. P. C. K.
Amcr. Hymnal.
Henry Kirkc White.
Chandler.
Bishop Wordsworth.

J. M. Neale.

J. W. Alexander.
Amcr. Hymnal. ,

A.&M.
T. T.M.

_,
Faber.

"

"149th Psalm. >

Paris Brcviarj'.

James Montgomery.
C. Wesley,

J. Harris.

Elliot.

J. Wesley, fm Ger'n
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Hymn.
O Thou, who did'st with love ur told. . .

.

O Thou, who dry'st the mourner s teat. -

Tli«*u, who make; t sou'.s to shmc. . . .

O what, if we are Christ's. •

O where shall rest be found . .
. ..••/> • • •

••

O why should Israel's sons, once blessed.

.

O Word of God Incarnate

O'er the gloomy hills of darkness.

Oft in danger, oft in woe., ^

Oh, eyes that ire weary. . ....
. • •

Oh, for that flame of living fire.

.

Oh, help me o'er this nver. .

Oh, render thanks to God above

Oh, that the Lord's salvation • - -

Oh. what the joy and the glory must, be.

.

Oh, worship the King all glorious, above.

Ohseach return of holy rest .
.........•••

On Thee, O Jesus, strongly leaning

On tlie^aters dark and drear. ...-^ •

One is thbJamily of love • .......•••

One sweetlWolemn thought • • • •

Onward Chti^tian soldiers .. . .
. . • • •

'Our blest Redefemer, ere He breathe

Out of the deep rcall. . . • • ; • • • •

Films of glory, rainH'nt bright..

Peace, troubled soul\thbu needst not fear.

Peace upon pe:\ce, lik^vaye on wave .......

Pleasant are Thy com tsXabove.. . ^. . V .... •

Plunged m a gu.f of dark ilespair^ ...,.,.. • •

Pour out Tliy Spirit from oii high. ......

Praise, my smil, the King of Hepen . . . . .

.

Praise, O praise our God and Kmg . . . . .
.
•

Praise the Lord, His glories show. • ..... •

;

Praise the Lord! ye heavens adore Him ..

Praise the Rock of our salvation ..........

Praise to God, immortal praise .•••••

Praise to God who reigns above. • • •>

Praise we the Lord this day. ._.
..<.••

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire. . . .... • •
•

pSs for>vard and ieat not! the billows

may roll. ••••;:
'

*
*

'

" " "

Qiiiet, Lord, my fmvfiird heart.

Rejoice, rejoice believers.

Rejoice, the Lord is King .
...........••••

Rejoice to-day with one accord • .
. •/ •

'•

Rejoice, ye pure in heart..

Remember thy Creator now. .
.

... • • •

Resting from His work to-day. •
...........

Rest, weary soul .......•••.••• •
•

Return, O wanderer, to thy home. • •
.
-• •

Rise crown'd with light, imperial Salem nse.

Rise, my soul ! and stretch thy wmgs
'

.
• 421
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146
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4S1
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Times Holme.
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CoU. by S. P: C K.,

«2 Hrmnoloda. ;^

36 Coll. by /- C. Ryle.

lift! '/r. lianng Gouldi

Harriet Auher.
Coll. tf S. P. C. K.
Montgomciy.
Hymiiscf the Ages.*
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Lyte. .
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H. F. Lyte.

Baker.
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H. F. I yte.

Bishop. ^L-lnt.

Benjamin Webb,
^^., Mrs; Barbauld.

176 Amcr. Hymnal.

,67 Coll. S. P. C. K.

J63' Iklotttgomery.

Coll. by J. C. Ryle.

John Newton. , .

Anier. Hymnal..
C, Wesley.
Bak«'r.

K. H. Plumtfe.

Pasclt Corros.

Thomas W'hytehead..

Ainm.
Thomas Hastinjgs.

Ar.on.
Robert Seagrave.-v
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279
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420
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455
340
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401
189
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423
12
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37'>

494
Ql

335
272

49
437
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. Saviour.sprinkle many nations..... ..... 258 Arthur, v.. v.oxe.
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.

•
. • 53
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"
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See the Day-spring from afar, ......... 3o2,: ^esiey.
, _
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,
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*
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. 203 ^"^^^^ "^ "", *
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' Sing to the Lord a joyful song,.... .... .... 382 J;^*^;^
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Soldiersof the cross, arise. A....... .>...-. 251
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'
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,
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'
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. Stand up, and bless the Lord....... ...... ^oo Moutpome^^^^
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Star of peace ! to wanderers weary 244 J l^^avitt % a. u.^
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.

3 1»
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There is a land of pure delight. . ..........

There is an eye that never sleeps. ... ......
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Thou^ gone to the grave, but we will not

depWe thee.. .... .•
•

. • • • • • '.•
• ' ••• '

' V*

'

thou art^ne up on h>S»- j*.- •
• ;y

Thou art my hiding place, O Lord. ........

Thou art the Christ, Q I^ord »
•
-

.
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Thy way*, not mine, O Lord •^ 48a
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. **Ti8 midnight, and on 01ive's> brow ........ 7^

To blesa'Tliy chosen race. .. .i.. .'•• 259

. Tp Thee, O Lord, lyjeld my spirit........ 433

To the Name of our salvation > • • • 549

To Thy temple I repair. .... .^ • * • • 454

To-morrow, Lord, is/rhine 30

Triumphant Sion ! liftnhy head .......... 184

Uplift the banner I leit it float. 262

Watchman | tell us^of the nij*ht. .......>.... 45
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.

530
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•

'
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We sing the praiiseof Him who died, .'•••« • 75
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I39
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.
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>^hat star is this, with beams so bright. .... 39
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When gathering clouds arQUiUl I view..... 355

When Gtjd of old, came down from heaven. 123

When His sal^tion bringing. . . • . . ... ..... 490
, > When i survey tte wondrous cross. 85

When languor and disease invade.. ........ 464
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When rising from the bed of death .^. 50

1

Whien the wild waves round us roll* ....... 473
When this passing world is done. ...... . .>. '' 35

When through the to* sail thd wild temp-

estis streaming ............... ...... 241

When thy harvest yields thee pleasure...... 283

When, wounded sore, the stricken soul 339
Whence those sounds symphonious. ....... 17
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While shepherds watched their flocks by^;

Tiiirnt* •»•••• ••••••••-•-•*••••••••••• 21

Who are'these like stars appearing. . ....... 195

Why do we mourn departing friends... . .. .- 232

c With broken heart and contrite sigh... ..... 63
' With one consent let all the earth. . . . . •

.

.388

Witness; ye men and angels, now. , . . . ..... 221

Ye boundl^s realms of joy ...... . ..... . . .

.

379-
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.
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James Montgomery.
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