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PREFACE.

year on«

the Office

THE influence of hymns of praise upon religious life has been felt and

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

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

the present time, the rich treasures of { ospel truth and Christian experience,

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

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

a confession of faith ;
promoting the spirit of devotion and (ioundness in

doctrine, among " the people called Methodista"

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

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

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

the Hymn-Book of some other brancli of Methodism, or to compile a new
book of praise for the use of the congregational and families of our Churcli.

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

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

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

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

adapted to the w^ants of our Canadian people, and of which our Church

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

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

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

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

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

Alexander Sutherland, Rev. John McMurrat, Rev. B. D. Currie, Rev.

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

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

HoiL W. G. Strong.
8
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The Committee met in the City of Quebec, in August, 1878, and spent

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Committee be adopted^ and that tlie Committee be re-appointed, and authorized to

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

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

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

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

Committee applied themselves to carry out to successful completion the

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

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

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

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

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

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

ments of our Church, in all its varied services.

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

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

was surrounded by many hallowed and cherished associations ; having been

for a century a source of consolation and strength to multitudes of God's

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

lessening the lyrical or devotional value of the hymn.

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

Wesleyan hymnology has been retained ; and over three hundred of the

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

^
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new hymns, particnlar attention has been given to increase the nnmber ol

those suitable for public worship and special occasions, while having carcfu]

regard to lyrical harmony and doctrinal soundness. The unity and com-

pleteness of the classification, the number and excellence of the new hymnsi

and the carefully prepared headings, indicating the subject of every hymn,

must greatly enhance the popularity and usefulness of this collection. The
Committee, in presenting the result of their labours to the Church, cherish

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

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

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

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

thousands who follow Christ und jr the banners of our Canadian Methodism.

Signed on behalf of the Committee,

Q. Douglas,

Chairman.

. .

'

A. Sutherland,

Secretary,

The corciial thanks of the Committee are tendered to the following

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

the copyiight :—The Bight Rev. the Bishop of Lincoln ; the Very Rev. the

Dean of Westminster ; the Rev. Horatius Bonar, D.D. ; the Rev. W. M.
Punshon, LL.D. ; Miss M. V. G. Ilovergal ; the Rev. J. EUerton ; the Rev.

H. Twells, M.A. ; James Nisbet & Co. ; the Religious Tract Society ; and
other publishers of volumes from which hymns have been taken. If in any
instance, from want of information, hymns have been inserted without

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

or publishers concerned.

«
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METHODIST HYMN-BOOK,

Section L
«

ADOEATION.

o. u.

FrsfM (o flU JtedecflMT.

i

...

1 A FOR a thousand tongues to sing

v/ My great Redeemer s praise,

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

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

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

8 Jesnst the Nnmo that charms our fears,

That bids our sorrows cease
;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears,

'Tis life, and health, and X)cace.

4 Ho breaks the power of cancelled sin.

Ho sets the prisoner free ;

His l)Iood can make the foulest clean.

His blood availed for im»

6 He speaks^ and, listening to his voice,

New life the dead receive
;

The mournful, broken hearts r^oice

;

The humble poor believe.

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

;

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come
;

And leap, ye lame, for joy.

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

;

Look, and be saved through faith alone.

Be justified by grace.

8 See all your sins on Jesus laid

:

The Lamb of God was slain.

His soul was once an offering made
For eveiy soul of mau.

0. M.

Crtatioh and BtdtrnvpHom,

1 "HATHER, how wide thy glory shines \

J. How high thy wonders rise !

Known through the earth by thousand
signs,

By thoilsands through the skies.

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

;

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

3 Part of thy name divinely stands
On all thy creatures writ

;

They show the labour of thy hands.

Or impress of thy feet.

4 But when we view thy strange design
To save rebellious worms,

Where justice and compassion join

In their divincst forms

;

5 Here the whole Deity is known.
Nor dares a creature guess

Which of the glories brightest shone.

The justice, or the grace.

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

;

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

7 may I bear some humble part
In that immortal song 1

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,

And love command my ton^



ADORATION.

0. u.

On» God <n Thns P«r$on$.

1 [JAIL ! Father, Son, and Koly Ghost,
11 One Ou<l, m Persons Three !

Of thee we uiuke our joyful boost,

Our songs we make of thee.

2 Thou ncit!'cr canst be felt nor seen
;

Thou nrt a Spirit pure
;

Thou from eternity hast been,

And always shalt endure.

8 Present alike in every place,

Thy Godhead we adore
;

Beyond the bounds of time and space.

Thou dwell'st for evermore.

4 In wisdom infinite thou art,

Thine eye doth all things see ;

And every thought of every heart

Is fully known to thee.

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

Thy goodness we rehearse.

In shilling uhamctcrs displayed

Throughout our universe.

6 Mercy, with love and endless grace,

O'er all thy works doth reign
;

But mostly thou delight'iit to bless

Thy favourite creature, Man.

7 Whci-cfore, lot every creature give

To thee the praise designed
;

But chieily. Lord, the thanks receive,

The hearts of all mankind.

4 o.

Angela and men praising the Trinity,

1 A THOUSAND oracles divine

xl. Their common beams unite,

That sinners may with angels join

To worship Uod aright

:

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

And one thriie-holy God and Lord
Through eudlesu ages love.

8 Tnum])hftnt host ! they never cease

To luud and magnify
The Triuuf (lod of holiness,

Whose glory tills the sky.

4 Whose glory to this earth extends,

WIkmi (jo«i himm^r imparts,

And tlir wholt' Trinity descends

Into our faithl'ui heuits.

5 By faith the upper choir we meet.
And challenge them to sing

Jehovah on his shininff seat.

Our Maker and our King.

6 But God-made flesh is wholly ours,

And asks our nobler strain
;

The Father of celestial powers.
The Friend of earth-bora man.

7 Ye seraphs nearest to the throne,
With rapturous amaze

On us, i)oor ransomed worms, look down
For heaven's superior praise :

8 The King, whose glorious face ye see,

For us his crown resigned ;

The fulness ot the Deity,
Ue died for all maukuid I

O. M.

Adoration of th* Trinity.

9

1 TJAIL ! holy, holy, holy Lord I

ll Whom One in Three we know
;

By all thy heavenly host adoi*ed.

By all thy churclx below.

2 One undivided Trinity
With triumph we proclaim

;

Thy uuivei-se is full of thee.

And speaks thy glorious name.

3 Thee, Holy Father, we confess
;

Thee, Holy Son, adore
;

Thee, Spirit of Truth and Holiness,

We worship evermore. ,

4 Three Pei'sons equally divine

We magnify and love
;

And both the choirs ere long shall join.

To sing thy praise above.

5 Hail ! holy, holy, holy Lord,

(Our heavenly song shall be,)

Supi-eme, essential One, adored
In co-eternal Three I

8 o. u.

Bleating and lightfrom (h» Trinity.

1 TEIIOVAH, God the Father, bless,

cj And thy own work defend ;

With mercy s outstretuhedanus embr&Cf
And keep us to the end.

2 Preserve the creatures of thy love^

By providential care

Cionducted to the realms above^

To fling thy gouduuss there.

1



ADORATION.

8 Jehovah, Goc'. the Son, reveal

The brightiicss of thy face

;

And all thy pardoned people fill

With plen.tude of grace.

4 Shine forth wifa all the Deity,

Which dwells in thee alone

;

And lift U8 up, thy face to see

On thy eternal throne.

5 Jehovah, God the Spirit, shine,

Father and Son to show
;

With bliss ineffable, divine,

Our ravished hearts o'erllow.

6 Sure earnest of that happiness.

Which human hope transcends.

Be thou our everlasting peace*

When grace in glory ends.

y L. M.

Psalm e.

1 "HEFORE Jehovah's awful throne,

D Ye nations bow with sacred joy
;

Know that the Lord is God alone,

He can create, and ho destroy.

2 Hia sovereign power, without our aid,

Made us of clay, and formed us men

;

And when like wandering sheep wc
strayed.

He brought us to his fold again.

8 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful
songs.

High as the heavens our voices raise ^

8 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do f

We would adore our Maker too I

From sin and dust to thee we cry,

The Great, the Holy, and the High.

i Earth from afar hath heard thy fame.

And woims have learned to lisp thy

name

:

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

5 God is in heaven, and men below :

Be short our tunes, our words be few I

A solemn reverence checks our songs,

And praise sits silent on our tongues.

And earth, with
tongues.

her ten thousand
[praise.

Shall fill thy courts with sounding

Wide as the world is thy command

;

Vast as eternity thy love
;

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand,

When rolling years shall cease to

move.

9 I. tf

8 L. M.

Adoration cf the
'
'vln$ Mc^jeatp

1 TlTERN/ L Powe. whose M^ abode
JjJ Beco.aes the gru'^deur of a ' 'xxl.

Infinite hngths beyou^ the bounds
Where stars revolve their little roun Is i

8 Thee, while the frst arch; ngel sings,

He hides his face behind Lis wings
;

And ranks of shining thrones around
Fall worshipping^ and spread the

ground.

aim oxvll.

I TIROM all that dwell below the sKics

D Let the Creator's praise arise ;

Let the Redeemer's name be suu{^,

Through every land, by every tongue

i Eternal are thy mercies, Lord
;

Eternal truth attends thy word : [shore,

Thy pmise shall sound from shore to

Till suns shall rise and set no more.

5 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring

;

In songs oi praise divinely sin^ ;

The great salvation loud proclaim.

And shout for joy the Saviour's name.

4 Praise God, from whom all blessings

flow

;

Pra e him, all creatures here below

;

Praise him above, ye heavenly host

;

Praise Father, Sou, and Holy Ghost I

10 L. M.

OocPi love in the gijt of his Son.

1 TlATHER, whose everlasting Love
X Thy only Son for sinners gave,

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

:

2 Help us thy mercy to extol.

Immense, uufathomed, unconfined .

To praise the Lamb who died for all,

The general Saviour of mankind.

3 Thy undistinguishing regard

Was cast on Adam's fallen race
;

For all thou hast in Christ prei>ared

Sufficient, sovereign, saving gi'ace.

4 The world he suffered to red^^em

;

For all he hath atonement made

;

For those that will not come to him,

The ransom of hia life was paid.



ADORATION.

5 Arise, God ! maintain thy canse

;

The fulness of the Gentiles call

:

Lift up the standard of thy cross,

And all shall own thou diedst for all.

II L. M.

Psalm IxiiU

GREAT God, indulge my himible

claim.

Be thou my hope, my joy, my rest

;

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

2 Thou great and good, thou just and
wise.

Thou art my Father and my God

;

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

Thy son, thy sei'vant, bought with

8 With fainting heart, and lifted hands,

For thee 1 long, to thee 1 look.

As travellers in thirsty lands

Pant for the cooling water-brook.

4 Sliould I from thee, my God, remove.

Life could no lasting bliss alFord :

My joy, the sense of pardoning love
;

My guard, the presence of my Lord.

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

SVhile I have breath to pray or praise

;

This work shall make my heart rejoice.

And fill the circle of my days.

13 8. M

12 B. M.

A call to worship.

COME, sound his praise abroad,

And hymns of glory sing

;

Jehovah is the sovereign God,
The universal King.

He formed the deeps unknown

;

He gave the seas their bound
;

The watery worlds are all liis own,
4nd all the solid groiuul.

Come, worship u I his throne

;

Come, bow bi>loro the Lord

;

Wc arc his works, and not our own

;

Ho formed us by his word.

To-day attend his voice,

Nor dare provoke his rod

;

Come, as the people of his choice,

And owu you gracioua God*

Trust in God oiw Saviomr

TO God the only wise,

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

Their humble praises bring.

'Tis his almighty love.

His counsel and his care,

Preserve us safe fr-m sin and death,

And every hiutful snare.

He will present our souls.

Unblemished and complete.
Before the glory of his face,

With joys divinely great.

Ther all the chosen seed
Shall meet around the thron©,

Shill bless the conduct of his grace^

And make his wonders known.

To our Redeemer God
Wisdom and power belongs,

Immortal crowns of majesty.
And everlasting songs.

14 S. Ma
Song of Moses and the Lamb.

10

I A WAKE, and sing the song
xL Of Moses and ;,he Lamb ;

Wake every heart and every tongu
To praise the Saviour's name.

i Sing of his dying love
;

Sing of his rising power

;

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

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

;

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

4 Soon shall ye hear him say,

"Ye blessed children, come ;"

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

5 There shall our raptured tongue
His endless praise proclaim.

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

15 8. U.
Creating love and redeeming grace.

1 TlATHER, in whom we live,

J: In whom we are, and move, .

The glory, power, and praise receive

Of thy creating love.
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2 Let all the angel tlirong

Give thanks to God on nigh
;

While earth repeats the joyful song,

And echoes through the sky.

8 Incarnate Deity,

Let all the ransomed race

Render in thanks their lives to thee,

For thy redeeming grace.

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

And cry, *' Salvation tc cur God,
Salvation to the Lamb I

"

5 Spirit of Holiness,

Let all thy saints adore
Thy sacred energy, and bless

Thy heart-renewing power,

6 ITot angel tongues can tell

Thy love's ecstatic height.

The glorious joy unspeakable,

The beatific sight.

7 Eternal, Triuae Lord I

Let all the hosts above,

Let all the sons of men, reco.

And dwell upon thy love.

8 When heaven and earth are fled

Before thy glorious face.

Sing all the saints thy love hath made
lliine everlasting praise !

in " 6-8s.

Genesis xxviil. 16, 17.

1 T f God is here ! let us adore,

Jj Andown how dreadful is this place!

Let all within us feel his power,
And silent bow before his face

;

Who know his power, his grace who
prove,

Serve him with awe, with reverence love.

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

;

To him, enthroned above all height.

Heaven's host their noblest praises

bring:
Disdain not. Lord, our meaner song,

Who praise thee with a stammering
tongue.

8 Gladly the toys of earth we leave.

Wealth, pleasure, fame, for thee alone;

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

take, seal them fu^ thine own I

Thou art the God, thou art the Lord
;

Be thou by all thy worka adored.

4 Being of beings ! may our praise

Tliy courts with grateful fragrance fill;

Still may we stand before thy face.

Still near and do thy sovereign will

:

To thee may all our thoughts arise,

Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice.

As flowers their opening leaves display,

And glad drink in the solar fire.

So may we catch thy every ray,

So may thy influence us inspire
;

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

Flame.

17 6-8s.

Psalm Ivii.

1 Tl/TY heart is fixed, God, my heart

lU Is fijted to triumph in thy grace

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

My glory is to sing thy praise.

Till all thy nature I partake.

And bright in all thine image wake.

2 Thee will I praise among thine own ;

Thee will I to the world extol,

And make thy truth and goodness
known

:

Thy goodness. Lord, is over all

,

Thy truth and grace the heavens tran-

scend
;

Thy faithful mercies never end.

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

;

Let angels sing thy glorious love.

And bless the Name to sinners given
;

All earth and heaven their King pro-

claim
;

Bow every knee to Jesus' name

18 6-8s

Psalm xlv.

1

11

1 l\/rY heart is full of Christ, and long

llX Its glorious matter to declare
;

Of him I make my loftier songs,

I cannot from his praise forbear
;

My ready tongue makes haste to sing

Th3 glories of my heavenly King.

2 Fairer than all the earth-bom race,

Perfect in comeliness thou art

;

Heplenished are thy lips with gi'aco.

And full of love thy tender heart

:

God ever blest ! wo bow the knee,

And own all fulness dwells in th$9.
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3 Gird on thy tbigli the Spirit's sword,

And take to thee thy power divine ;

Stir up thy strength, almighty Lord,

All \yo\fer and majesty are tliine :

Assert thy worship and renown
;

all-redeeming God, come down I

i Come, and maintain thy righteous cause,

And let thy glorious toil succeed
;

Dispread the victory of thy cross.

Ride on. and prosper in tby deed
;

Through earth triuni]»hantly ride on,

And reign in every heart alone.

19 6-8s.

Prayer to Jehovah in Three Perfom.

1 pOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

\J Whom one all-perfect God we own,
Kestorer of thine image lost.

Thy various offices make known
;

Disi)lay, our fallen souls to raise.

Thy whole economy of grace.

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

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

;

The knowledge of thyself bestow.

And all thy glorious goodness s^ ow.

3 Soon as our pardoned hearts believe

That thou art pure, essential love,

The proof we in ourselves receive

Of the Three Witnesses above
;

Sure, as the saints around thy throne,

That Father, Word, and Spirit, are One,

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

Wake we in thy similitude.

Stamped with the Triune character :

Flesh, spirit, soul, to thee resign
;

And live and die entirely thine I

20 6-8s.

Psalm oxlvi.

1 Tl/fY soul, inspired with sacred love,M The Lord thy God delight to
pmise

;

His gifts I will for him improve,
To him devote my hap]iy days

;

To him my thanks and maises give.

And only for his glory live.

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

;

And when my voice is lost in de:\th,

My spirit shall resume the theme

;

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

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

Whose hope i" in the Lord his God
;

Who can to him for succour fle j.

That spread the earth and heaven
abroad

;

That still the universe sustains,

And Lord of his creation reigns

4 The Lord thy God, Sion, reigns.

Supreme in mercy as in power.

The endless theme of heavenly strains,

When time and death shall be no
more

:

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

21 4-6s <fe 2-83.

Song of PraUe to the Trinity.

1 "\17E give immortal praiso

VV To God the Fatiicr's love,

For all our comforts here,

And better hopes above
;

Ho scut his own eternal Son,

To die for sins that man had done.

2 To God the Son belongs
Immortal glory too.

Who bought us with his blood
From everlasting woe :

And now he lives, and now he reigns.

And sees the fruit of all his pains.

3 To God the Spirit's name
Immortal worship give,

Whose new-creating power
Makes the dead sinner live

;

His work completes the great design.

And tills the soul with joy divine.

4 Almighty God, to thee

Be endless honours done

;

The undivided Three,

And the mysterious One :

Where reason tUils with all her powers.

There faith prevails, and love adores.

22 4-G3&2-88
The greatness and condescension o! God.

1 rpHE Lord Jehovah reigns,

J. His throne is built on high ;

The garments he assumes
Are light and majesty

;

His glories shine with beams so bright

No mortal eye can bear the sight.

la
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2 The thunders of his hand
Keep the wide world in awe ;

His wrath and justice stand
To guard his holy law ;

And where his love receives to bless,

His truth conHrms and seals the grace.

8 Through all his mighty works
Amazing wisdom shines

;

Confounds the powers of hell,

And breaks their dark designs
;

Strong is his arm and shall fulfil,

His great decrees and sovereign wilL

4 And will this sovereign King
Of glory condescend t

And will he v.rite his name.
My Father and my Friend ?

I love his name, 1 love his word :

Join all my powers to praise the Lord !

23 4-6s & 2-8s.

Psalm cxiviii 12, 13.

1 'UOUNG men and maidens, raise

1 Your tuneful vofces high
;

Old men and children, praise

The Lord of earth and sky
;

Him Three in One, and One in Three,

I _ Extol to all eternity.

2 The universal King
Let all the world proclaim

;

Let every creature snig

His attributes and name !

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

8 In his great name alone
All excellencies meet,

Who sits upon the throne,

And shall for ever sit

:

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

4 Glory to God belongs

;

Glory to God be given.

Above the noblest songs
Of all in earth or heaven !

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

24 11,12,12,10.
Praise to the hlessed Trinity.

1 TTOLY, holy, holy. Lord God Al-
ii mighty! [thee:
Gratefully adoring our song shall rise to
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity !

|

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

Castingdown their golden crowns around
the glassy sea

;

Cherubim and Seraphim falling down
before thee, [be.

"Who wert, and art, and evermore shall

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

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

Only thou art holy : there is none beside
thee

Perfect in power, in love, and purity !

4 Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty !

All thy works sh.iU praise thy name, in
earth and sky and sea :

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

25 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.
" And God aaidf Let there be light."

1 rriHOU, whose almighty Word
J, Chaos and darkness heard.

And took their flight,

Fear us, we humbly pray.

And where the gospel day
Sheds not its glorious ray,

Let there be light

!

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

Healing and sight.

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

—

now to all mankind
Let there be light I

8 Spirit of truth and love,

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

Move on the watei-s* face,

Spreading the beams of grace^
And in earth's darkest place

Let there be light 1

4 Blessed and holy Three^
Glorious Trinity,

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

Kolling in fullest pride,

Through the world far and wid?,
Let there be light 1

^1

i:i
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26 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.
" Wotihy i$ the Lamh thai vxu slain."

1 p LORY to God on high !

VJ Let heaven and earth reply,

Pmise ye his name I

Angels, his love adore,

Who all our sorrows bore

;

And saints, ciy evermore,

Worthy the Lamb I
"

2 All they aroxmd the throne
Cheerfully join in one.

Praising his name

:

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

;

Worthy the Lamb

!

8 Join, all the ransomed race.

Our Lord and God to bless

;

Praise ye his name 1

In him we Avill rejoice,

Making a cheerful noise,

Shouting with heart and voice.

Worthy the Lamb

!

4 Though we must change our place.

Yet shall we never cease

Praising his name

:

To him we'll tribute bring,

Hail him our gracious King,
And without ceasing sing.

Worthy the Lamb !

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

Invocation q/ the Trinity.

1 pOJIE, thou almighty King.

\J Help us thy luime to siug,

Help us to praise :

Father all-glorious,

O'er all victorious.

Come, and reign over ua,

Ancient of days !

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

Our pi"ayer attend

:

Come, and thy people bless.

And give thy word success

:

Spirit of holiness.

On us desccud

!

8 Come, holy Comforter,

Thy sacred witness bear

In this glad hour :

Thou who almighty art,

Now rule in every heart,

And ne'er from us depart,

Spirit of power 1

4 To thee, great One and Three^
Eternal praises be.

Hence, evermore

:

Thy sovereign majesty
May we in glory see,

And to eternity

Love and adore t

28 8,7.8,7,4,7.

Psaltn zcix.

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

Where the cherubim adore him,
Sitteth he in royal state

;

«

He is holy,

Blessed, only Potentate f

2 God the Lord is King of ^lory,

Zion, tell the world his lame

;

Ancient Israel, the story

Of his faithfulness proclaim

:

He is holy.,

Holy is his av.ful name.

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

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

;

He is holy,

As they called, they found him near.

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

;

Sacred precepts, (quickly broken :

Fiercely then his vengeance flowed
;

He is holy,

To LI.- Just their hearts were bowed.

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

;

Ever ready was to save them,
Tenderly did he restore ;

He is holy.

We too will his grace implore.

6 God in Christ is all-forgiving,

\Vaits his promise to fulfil

;

Come, exalt him all the livings

Come, ascend his holy hill

;

He is holy,

Worship at his holy Ir" -

29 ' 10,10,11,11.

The glory of the heavenly King.

I A WORSHIP the King all glorious

\J above

!

O gratefully sing his power and his love f

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient
ot Dayau [with prain.

Pavilioned iA splendour, and gii'ded

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

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy
space

;

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-

clouds fonn
;

And dark is his path on the wings of

the storm.

3 Thy bountiful care, what tongue can

recite ?

It breathes in the air, it shines in the

light,

It streams from the hills, it descends to

the plain,

And sweetly distils in the dew and the

rain.

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,

In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail

:

Thy mercies, how tender, how firm to

the end,

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and
Friend

!

30 8s & 7s.

Psalm Ixvi

1 TlARTH, with all thy thousand voices,

Vi Praise in songs the eternal King
;

Praise his name, whose praise rejoices

Er,rs that hear, and tongues that sing.

Lord, from each far peopled dwelling

Earth shall raise the glad acclaim
;

All shall kneel, thy greatness telling,

Sing thy praise and bless thy name.

2 Come and hear the wondrous story,

How our mighty God of old.

In the terrors of his glory,

Back the flowing billows rolled :

Walked within the threatening waters.

Free we passed the upright wave
;

Then was joy to Israel's daughters.

Loud they sang his power to save.

8 Bless the Lord, who ever liveth j

Sound his praise through every land

Who our dying souls revivcth,

By whose arm upheld we stand.

Now upon this cheerful morrow
We thine altars will adorn.

And the gifts we vowed in sorrow

Pay ou joy's returning morn.

4 Come, each faithful soul, who fcarest

Him who fills the eternal throne :

Hear, rejoicing while thou hearest,

What our God for us hath done :

When we made our supplication.

When our voice in prayer was fitronff.

Then we found his glad salvatioL.

;

And his mercy fills our tongue.

31 8s & 7s.

P&alm cxlviii.

PRAISE the Lord ! ye heavens, adore
him

;

•

Praise him, angels, in the height

;

Sun and moon, rejoice before him
;

Praise him, all ye stars of light

;

Praise the Lord ! for he hath spoken.

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed
;

Laws, that never sliall be broken,

For their guidance he hath made.

Praise the Lord ! for he is glorious

;

Never sliall his promise fail

;

God hath made his saints victorious

;

Sin and death shall not prevail.

Praise the God of our salvation !

Hosts on high, his j)ower proclaim
;

Heaven and earth, and all creation,

Laud and magnify his name.

32 8s & 7s.

Psalm xcvi.

RAISE the psalm : let earth adoring,

Through aach kindred, tribe, and
tongue.

To her God his uraise restoring,

Raise the new accordant song.

Bless his name, each farthest nation
;

Sing his praise, his truth display :

Tell anew his high salvation

With each new return of day.

Tell it out beneath the heaven,

To each kindred, tribe, and tongue, \

Tell it out from morn till even \

In your unexhausted song :

Tell that God for ever rcigneth.

He, who set the world so fast.

He, who .still its state sustaincth

Til] the day of doom to last.

Yea, the far-resounding ocean
Shall its thousand voices raise,

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

When the Judge, to earth descending,

Righteous judgment shall ordain,^

Fraud and wrongshall then have ending,

Truth, immortal truth, shaU reign.

15
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33 IS.

Traitt to the Triune God.

1 TJOLY, holy, holy Lord,

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

Blessings more than we can give !

Mixed with those beyond the sky,

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

Jlchoiitg thy eternal praise.

2 One, inexplicably Three,

Three, in simplest Unity,
God, indine thy gracious ear.

Us, thy lisping creature?, hear !

Thee while man, the earth-born, sings,

Angels shrink within their win^^s;

Prostrate semi-liim above
Breathe uinittcrable love.

8 IIa)»py they wlio never rest,

Willi thy heavenly jircseuce blest

!

Tliey the heights of glory see,

Sound the d('])ths of Deity,

Fain with them our souls would vie,

Sink as low, and mount as high
;

Fall o'crwhelmed with love, or soar.

Shout, or silently adore.

34 7s.

Prof«e and prayer to the Trinity.

1 n LORY be to God on high,

vJ God whose glory tills the sky

;

Peace on earth to man forgiven,

Man, the well-beloved of heaven.

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

;

Glad, thine attributes confess.

Glorious all, and numberless.

8 ITail, by all thy works adored f

Hail, the everlasting Lord !

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

4 Christ our Lord and God we own,
Christ, the Father's only Son,
Lamb of God for sinners slain,

Saviour of oITeuding man.

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

Jesus, in thy name we pray.

Take, take our sins away I

6 Hear, for thou, Christ, alone

Art with God the Father one,

One the Holy Ghost with thee,

One supi-eme, eternal Three.

35 4-8s is 2-6s.

The Omnttetenee ef (TodL

1 A THAT I could, in every place,

\J By faith behold Jehovan's face

;

My strict Observer see

Present, my heart and reins to try

;

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

2 Discc-ning thee, my Saviouv, stand
My Advocate Kt God's right hand,

I never shall remove
;

I cannot fall, upheld by thee^

Or sin against tlie majesty
Of omnipresent Love.

3 Now, Saviour, now appear, appear,

And let me always see Ihec near,

And know as I am known :

My spirit to tliyself unite.

And bear m? tliJ'ough a sea of light

To that eternal throne.

38 4-5s&2-6s.

God^s glorlove presence.

1 rrHOU God of power, thou God of love,

J. Whose glory fills the realms above,

Whose praise archangels sing.

And veil their faces while they cry,
** Thrice holy," to their God most nigh,

"Thrice holy," to their King

;

2 Thee as our God we too would claim.

And bless the Saviour's precious name.
Through whom this grace is given :

He bore the cui-se to sinners due
;

He forms their ruined souls anew.

And makes them heirs of heaven.

3 The veil that hides thy glory rend.

And here in saving power descend.

And fix thy blest abode
;

Here to our hearts thyself reveal,

And let each waiting spirit feel

The presence of our God.

37 4.8S&2-6.S.

Pralte for DMne goodneu.

1 A THOU to whom archangels raise

\J A ceaseless song of i>crfect praise.

Yet tremble as they sing

;

To us incline thv gracious ear, [near,

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

16
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2 In rain with all the angel choir,

The ransomed hosts of heaven aspire,

Thy glory to proclaim
;

How then shall we a])proach thy throne?

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

3 Thy love alone our stay hath been.

In every dark and changing scene

Throughout the circling year
;

Preserved by thine almighty hand,
Again before thy face we stand.

And sing thy goodness hero.

4 Father, for Jesus* sake receive

The praise which now we gladly give,

Though with a stammenng tongue
;

Grant us at length to see thy face,

And join with all the ransomed race

In heaven's eternal song.

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

"I am thy shUld, and thy exceeding great reward."

1 rrHE God of Abraham praise,

J. Who reigns enthroned above.

Ancient of everlasting days,

And God of Love :

Jehovah, Great I AM,
By earth and heaven confest

;

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

2 The God of Abi-aham praise,

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

At his right hand :

I all on earth forsake.

Its wisdom, fame, and power

;

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

3 The God of Abraham praise,

Whose all-sufficient grace

Shall guide me all my happy days,

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

He calls himself my God
;

And he shall save me to the end.

Through Jesus' blood.

4 He by himself hath sworn,
I on his oath depend

;

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

:

I shall behold his faoe,

I shall his power adore.

And sing the wonders of his grace
For evermore.

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

SBOOm) PART.

1 rjlHOUGH nature's strength decay,

J. And earth and hell withstand
To Canaan's bounds I urge my way,

At his command.
The watery deep I pass.

With Jesus in my view
;

And through the howling wilderness

My way pursue.

2 The goodly land I see.

With peace and plenty blest;

A land of sacred liberty,

And endless rest.

There milk and honey flow.

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

With mercy crov/ned.

3 There dwells the Lord our Ring,
The Lord our Righteousness,

Triumphant o'er the world and sin.

The Prince of Peace ;

On Sion's sacred hefght
His kingdom still maintains

;

And glorious with his saints in light

For ever reigns.

4 He keeps his own secure.

He guards them by his side,

Arrays in gaiments white and pui'e

His spotless oride

:

With streams of sacred bliss.

With groves of living joys
With all the fruits of Paradise

He still supplies.

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

TUIRl) PABT.

17

BEFORE the great Three-One,
They all exulting stand.

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

The listening spheres attend,

And swell the growing fame

;

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

I The God who reigns on high
The great archangels sing

And, "Holy, holy, holy," cry

"Almighty King I

Who was and is the same,

And evermore shall be
;

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

The ransomed nations bow
;

O'envhelmed at his almighty grace,

For ever new

:

He shows his prints of love,

—

They kindle to a flame,

And sound through all the worlds above,

The slaughtered Lamb.

4 The whole triumphant host
Give thanks to God on high ;

"Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,"

They ever cry

:

Hail, Abraham's God, and mine !

(I join the heavenly lays).

All might and majesty are thine.

And endless praise.

41 C. M.

Woraki'pfii'n.g the Larrib.

1 pOME, let us join our cheerful songs
VJ With angels round the throne

;

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

2 "Worthy the Lamb that died," they

" To be exalted thus !

"

" Worthy the Lamb ! our hearts reply

;

" For he was sJain for us."

3 Jesus is worthy to receive

Honour and power divine
;

And blessings, more than we can give,

Be Lord, for ever thine !

i The whole creation join in one,

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

And to adore the Lamb I

Exodus xxxiv. 6, 6.

1 n REAT God ! to me the sight afford

vJ To him of old allowed
;

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

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

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

8 Jehovah, Christ, I thee adore,

Who gavest my soul to be :

Fountain of being, and of power.
And great in majesty 1

4 The Lord, the mighty God thou art
;

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

That favourite name of Love.

5 Merciful God, thyself proclaim
In this polluted breast

;

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

6 Our misery doth for pity call.

Our sin implores tny grace
;

And thou art merciful to all

Our lost apostate race.

43 C. M.

SECOND riRT.

1 rrHY ceaseless, unexhausted love,

J. Unmerited and free,

Delights our evil to remove.
And help our misery.

2 Thou waitest to be gracious still

;

Thou dost with sinners bear
;

That, saved, we may thy goodness feel,

And all thy grace declare.

3 Thy goodness and thy truth to me.
To every soul, abound !

A vast, unfathomable sea, • -

Where all our thoughts are drowned.

4 Its streams the whole creation reach,

So plenteous is the store
;

Enough for all, enough for each.

Enough for evermore.

5 Faithful, Lord, thy mercies are,

A rock that cannot move !

A thousand promises declare *.

'

Thy constancy of love.

6 Throughout the universe it reigns.

Unalterably sure

:

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

44 a M.

The fulness of Ood.

1 "DEING of beings, God of Love !

Jj To thee our hearts we i-aise
;

Thy all-sustaining power we prove.

And gladly sing thy praise.

2 Thine, only thine, we pant to be
;

Our sacrifice receive

;

Made, and preserved, and saved by thee,

To thee ourselvBs we give.
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3 Heavenward onr every wish aspires ;

For all thy mercies store,

The sole return thy love requires

Is that we ask for more.

4 For more we ask ; we open then

Our hearts to embrace thy will

;

Turn, and revive us. Lord, again,

With all thy fulness fill.

5 Come, Holy Ghost, the Saviour's love

Shed in our hearts abroad !

So shall we ever live, and move,
And be, with Christ in God.

4.5 C. M.

Ood, the only object of worship.

1 A GOD, our strength, to thee our song

U With grateful hearts we raise
;

To thee, and thee alone, belong

All worship, love, and praise.

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

;

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

3 And thou, ever gracious Lord,

Wilt keep thy promise still,

If, meekly hearkening to thy word,

We seek to do thy will.

4 Led by the light thy grace imparts.

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

Set up instead of thee.

6 So shall thy choicest gifts, Lord,
Thy faithful people bless

;

For them shall earth its stores afford.

And heaven its happiness.

46 * ^- ^^•

" Righteousness and peace andjoy in the Holy
Ghost."

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

Let every undeistanding mind " i

Unite to praise thy love :

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

;

And glorify the great I AM, . .'

Through all eternity. . •/,

3 Thy kingdom come, with power and
grace,

To every heart of man
;

Thy peace, and joy, and righteousness,

In all our bosoms reign.

4 The righteousness that never ends, •

But makes an end of sin,

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

5 The kingdom of established peace,
Which can no more remove

;

The perfect power of godliness,

The omnipotence of love.

4.7 C. M.

Thefaithfulness of God in his promises.

1 r)EGIN, my soul, some heavenly
1) theme

;

Awake, my voice, and sing
The mighty works, or mightier name.
Of our eternal King.

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness,

And sound his power abroad
;

Sing the sweet promise of his grace,

And the performing God.

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

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

4 Engraved as in eternal brass.

The mighty promise shines

;

Nor can the powers of darkness rase

Those everlasting lines.

5 His every word of grace is strong

As that which built the skies
;

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

6 Now shall my fainting heart rejoice,

To. know thy favour sure :

I trust the all-creating voice, .'

And faith desires no more.

48 ^' "•

God the source of power and blessing.

1 "pLEST be our everlasting Lord,

JD Our Father, God, and King

!

Thy sovereign goodness we record.

Thy glorious power we sing.

2 By thee the victory is given ;

The majesty divine, [and heaven,

And strength, and might, and earth,

And all therein, are thine.

3 The kingdom Lord, is thine alone^

Who dost thy right maintain.

And, high on thine eternal throne,

O'er men and angels reign.

S
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I

4 Riches, as seemeth good to thee,

Thou dost, and honour, give ;

And kings their power and dignity

Out of thy hand receive.

5 Thou hast on us the grace bestowed

Thy greatness to proclaim ;

And therefore now we thank our God,

And praise thy glorious name.

6 Thy glorious name and nature's powers

Thou dost to us make known ;

And all the Deity is ours,

Through thy incarnate Son.

49 C. M.

Psalm xvlii. 9, 10.

1 mHE Lord descended from above,

L And bowed the heavens most high,

And underneath his feet he cast

The darkness of the sky.

2 On cherubim and seraphim

Full royally he rode.

And on the wings of mighty winds

Came flying all abroad.

3 He sat serene upon the floods,

Their fiiry to restrain ;

And he, as sovereign Lord and King,

For evermore shall reign.

4 Give glory to his awful name,

And honour him alone
;

Give worship to his majesty

Upon hia noly throne.

60 L. M.

Invitation to worship.—Ta&lm c.

51 L. H.

All holiness derived from God.

1 TTOLY as thou, Lord, is none I

11 Thy holiness is all thy own
;

A drop of that unbounded sea

Is ours, a drop derived from thee.

2 And when thy purity we share,

Thj' only glory we declare
;

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

3 Sole, self-existing God and Lord,

By all thy heavenly hosts adored.

Let all on earth bow down to thee,

And own thy peerless majesty :

4 Thy power unparalleled confess.

Established on the Rock of Peace
;

The Rock that never shall remove.

The Rock of pure, almighty Love.

1 A LL people that on earth do dwell,

J\. Sing to the Lord with cheerful

voice

:

[tell,

Him serve with fear, his praise forth

Gome ye before him, and rejoice.

•^ Know that the Lord is God indeed,

"Without our aid he did us make
;

We are his flock, he doth us feed.

And for his sheep he doth us take.

3 enter then his gates with praise.

Approach with joy his courts unto

:

ijj Praise, laud, and bless his name always,

f\ For it is seemly so to do.

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good.

His mercy is forever sure
;

ji:
His truth at all times finnly stood,

|i And shall from age to age endure.

52 L. M.

Christ the Creator of all things.

1 T ET all that breathe Jehovah praise,

Jj Almighty, all-creating Lord !

Let earth and heaven his power confess.

Brought out of nothing by his word.

2 He spake the word, and it was done :

The universe his word obeyed
;

His Word is his eternal Son,

And Christ the whole creation made.

3 Jesus, the Lord and God most high,

Maker of all mankind and me I ^

Me thou hast made to glorify.

To know, and Icve, and live to thee.

4 Wherefore to thee my heart I give,

For thou thyself dost give the power
j

And if for thee on earth I live.

Thee 1 shall soon in heaven adore.

53 L. M.

The glory of God.

1 ri OD is a name my soul adores, [One

;

vT The almighty Three, the eternal

Nature and grace, with all their powers.

Confess the Infinite Unknown.

2 Thy voice prodoiced the sea and spheres,

Bade thewaves roar,the planets shine;

But nothing like thyself appears
Through all these spacious works of

tmne.
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8 Still restless nature dies and grows,

From change to change the creatures

run
;

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

4 A glance of thi:ie runs through the

globe, [their frame

;

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

Thy ministers are living flame.

5 How shall polluted mortals dare
To sing thy glory or thy grace ?

Beneath thy feet we lie afnr,

And see but shadows of thy face.

6 Who can behold the blazing light ?

Who can approach consuming flame ?

None but thy Wisdom knows thy
might, [name.

None but thy Word can speak thy

54 L. M.

IVitnessbig grace and success implored.

1 TI7HAT shall we off'er our good Lord,

YY Poor nothings ! for his boundless

grace ?

Fain would we his great name record.

And worthily set forth his praise.

2 Great object of our growing love,

To whom our more than all we owe,
Open the fountain from above,

And let it our full souls o'erflow.

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

;

Till all mankind shall learn thy name.
Shall all stretch out their hands to

thee.

4 Open a door which earth and hell

May strive to shut, but strive in vain;

Let thy word richly in us dwell.

And let our gracious fruit remain

5 multiply the sower's seed !

And fruit we every hour shall bear,

Throughout the world thy gospel spread,

Thy everlasting truth declare.

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

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

65 L. U.
Christ glorifled.

1 TT7ITAT equal honours shall we bring
\V To thee, Lord our God, the

Lamb ?

Since all the notes that angels sing
Are far inferior to thy name.

2 Worthy is he that once was slain,

The Prince of Peace, that groaned and
died

;

Worthy to rise, and live, and reign

At his Almighty Fatlier's side.

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

;

Wisdom belongs to Jesus too, [here.

Though he was charged with madness

4 Immortal praises must be paid,

Instead of scandal and of scorn
;

While glory shines around his head.

And a bright crown without a thorn.

5 Honour for ever to the Lamb, [pain
;

Who bore our sin, and cursj, and
Let angels bless his sacred name.
And every creature say. Amen I

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

The ^ivlnti Perfections.

1 n LORIOUS God, accept a heart

VJ That pants to sing thy praise I

Thou without beginning art,

And without end of days :

Thou, a Spirit invisible.

Dost to none thy fulness show

;

None thy majesty can tell,

Or all thy Godhead know,

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

:

Haj)py in thyself alone.

In goodness infinite.

Thou thy goodness hast displayed,

On thine every work imprest

;

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

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

Dost to each, or bliss or woe,

With strictest justice give :

Thou with perfect righteousness

Renderest every man his due
;

Faithful in thy promises,

And in thy threatenings too.

»

21



ADORATION.

•4 Tlioii art merciful to all

Who truly turn to thoo,

Hear rue then for pardon call,

And show thy grace to uie
;

Me, throuffh mercy reconciled,

Me, for Jesus' sake forgiven,

Me receive, thy favoured child.

To sing thy praise in heaven.

57 7,6,7,6.7,7,7,6.

Earth and Heaven praising God.

1 lyiEET and right it is to sing,

1t1 In every time and place,

Glory to our heavenly King,

Tlie God of truth and grace :

Join we then with sweet accord,

All in one thanksgiving join,

Holy, holy, holy Lord,

Eternal praise be thine !

2 Thee, the first-born sons of light,

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

And never, never cease :

Angels and archangels all

Praise the mystic Three in One
;

Sing, and stop, and gaze, and fall

O'erwhelmed before thy thvono.

3 Vying with that happy choir,

Who chant thy praise above.

We on eagles' wings as])ire.

The wings of faith and love
;

Thee they sing with glory crowned.

We extol the slaughtered Lamb
;

Lower if our voices sound.

Our subject is the same.

4 Father, God, thy love we praise.

Which gave thy Son to die
;

Jesus, full of truth and grace.

All we glorify

;

Spiril Comforter divine.

Praise by all to thee be given
;

Till we in full chorus join.

And earth is turned to Iieaven.

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

Qod^s goodness and mercy nnbounded,

1 n OOD thou art, and good thou dost,

^ VJ Thy mercies reach to all.

Chiefly those who on thee trust,

And for thy mercy call

;

New they every morning are
;

As fatners when their children cry.

Us thou dost in pity spare.

And all our wants supply.

Mercy o'er thy works presides ; • •

,

Thy providence disjilaycd

Still preserves, anil .still ]trovido,«5

For all thy hands have made
;

Keeits, with most (listinguished care,

Tne man who on thy love depends
;

Watches every numbered hair,

And all his stens attends.

Who can sound the depths unknown
Of thy redeeming grace ?

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

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

Made them of thy livour sure,

And snatched from hell to heaven.

Millions more thou ready art

To save, and to forgive
;

Every soul and every heart

Of man thou wouldst receive :

Father, now ccopt of mine, [thee
;

Which now, through Chi-ist, I offer

Tell me now, in love ilivine.

That thou hast pardoned me.

59 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.
'• I[ow unsearchable are hlsjvdgments, and his

ways past finding out I

"

THOU, the great, eternal Cod,
Art high- above our thought I

Worthy to be feared, adored.

By all thy hands have wrought

:

None can with thy.self compare ;

Thy glory fills both earth and sky
;

We, and all thy creatures, are

As nothing in thine eye.

Of thy great unbounded power
To thee the prai.se we give,

Infinitely great, and more
Than heart can e'er con(''eive :

When thou wilt to work jiroceed,

Thy purpose fiim none can withstand,
Frustrate the determined decil.

Or stay the almighty hand.

Thou, God, art wise alone
;

Thy counsel doth excel

:

Wonderful thy works we o^vn,

Thy ways unsearchable
;

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

Thine, whose eyes in darkness see,

And search the heart of man ?
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QQ (S«ooin> Mbtm.) 6-8h.

DMne greatness and goodness.

1 A COD, of good the unfathomed Sea!

\J Who would not give his heart to

thee ? [might ?

Who would not love thee with his

Jesus, Lover of mankind, [mind,

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

2 Thou shin'st with everlasting rays
;

Before the insufferable blaze [eyes
;

Angels with both wings veil their

Yet, free as air thy bounty streams

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

8 Astonished at thy frowning brow,

Eartl , hell, and heaven's strong pillars

bow

;

Ti rible majesty is thine !

Whu then can that vast love express,

Which bows thee down to me, who less

Than nothing am, till thou art mine ?

4 High throned on heaven's eternal hill.

In number, weiglit, and measure still

Thou sweetly orderest all that is :

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

Enthroned, may reign in endless bliss.

5 Fountain of good, all blessing flows

From thee ; no want thy fulness knows

;

What but thyself canst thou desire ?

Yet, self-sufficient as thou art,

Thou dost desire my worthless heart

;

This, only this, dost thou require.

6 God, of good the unfathomed Sea !

Who would not give his heart to thee ?

Who would not love thee with his

might ?

Jesus, Lover ot mankind,
V/ho would not hiswhole soul and mind,
With all his strength, to thee unite ?

01 (Seoond Metrb.) 6-8s.

The Spirit of Clirist implored.

1 T?ATHER of everlasting grace,

J? Thy sToodness and thy truth we
praise.

Thy goodness and thy truth we prove

;

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

2 Send lis the Spirit of thy Son,

To make the depths of Godhead known,
To make us share the life divine

;

Send him the sprinkled blood to appJy,

Send him our souls to sanctify,

And show and seal us ever thine.

3 So shall we pray, and never cease

;

So shall we thankfully confess [love :

Thy wisdom, truth, and power, and
With joy unspeakable adore,

And bless and praise thee evermore.

And serve thee as thy hosts above :

4 Till, added to that heavenly choir,

We raise our songs of triumph higher,

And praise thee in a nobler strain,

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

And sing, with all our friends in light,

Thy everlasting love to man.

02 (Second Mktrb.) 6-8s.

Perpetual praise to the Creator.

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

X And when my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employmy nobler powers;

My days of praise shall ne'er be past.

While life, and thought, and being last,

Or immortality endures.

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely

On Israel's God ; he made the sky.

And earth, and seas, with all their

train

;

His truth for ever stands secure.

He saves the opprest, he feeds the poor.

And none shall find his promise vain.

3 The Lord pours eyesight on the blind :

The Lord supports the fainting mind

;

He sends the labouring conscience

peace

;

He hel])s the stranger in distress,

The widow and the fatherless.

And grants the prisoner sweet release.

4 I'll praise him while he lends me breath.

And when my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers

;

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,

While life, and thought, and being last,

Or immortality endures.

63 ^' *^

The Attributes of God ivjinite,

1 A GOD, thou bottomless abyss !

yj Thee to perfection who can know ?

height immense ! What words suffice

Thy coimtless attributes to show ?
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Il

I

2 Unfathomable depths thou art

;

plunge me in thy mercy's sea I

Void of true wisdom is my heart

;

With love embrace and cover me.

3 Eternity thy fountain was,

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

Ere glowed with stars the ethereal

blue.

4 Greatness unspeakable is thine,

Greatness, whose undiminished ray,

When short-lived worlds are lost, shall

shine,

When earth and heaven are fled away.

64 L. M.

SBOOND FART

1 TTNCHANGEABLE, all-perfect Lord,

U Essential life's unbounded sea,

What lives and moves, lives by thy
word

;

It lives, and moves, and is from thee.

2 High is thy power above all height

;

Whate'er thy will decrees is done :

Thy wisdom, equal to thy might.

Only to thee, God, is known !

3 Heaven's glory is thy awful throne.

Yet earth partakes thy gracious sway :

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

4 What our dim eyes could never see,

Is plain and nuked to thy sight

;

What thickest darkness veils, to thee

Shines clearly as the morning light.

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

No variation .ever knew : [played.

Heaven, earth, and hell, stand all dis-

And open to thy piercing view.

65 L. M.

THIRD PART.

THOU, true and only God, Icad'st forth

Tlie ininiorlal armies of the skv
;

Thou lau^h'st to scorn tne gods of earth.

Thou tnuiiderest,and amazed they Uy.

With downcast eye the angeiic choir

Appear before thy awful face
;

Trembling they strike the golden lyre,

And through heaven's vault resound
thy praise.

8 Thine, Lord, is wisdom, thine alone
;

Justice pud truth before thee stand
;

Yet, nearer ta thy sacred throne,

Mercy withholds thy lifted hand.

4 Each evening shows thy tender love,

Each rising morn thy plenteous grace;

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

5 To thy benign indulgent care,

Father, this light, this breath, we owe;

And all we have, and all we are.

From thee, great Source of being, flow.

66 L. M.

FOURTH PART.

1 pARENT of Good, thy bounteous hand
JL Incessant bless^'-igs down distils,

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

With plenteous food and gladness

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

Thy power infused doth all sustain
;

Even those thy daily favours share.

Who thankless spurn thy easy reign.

3 Thy sun thou bidd'st his genial ray

Alike on all impartial pour
;

To all, who hate or bless th/ sway.

Thou bidd'st descend the fruitful

shower.

4 Yet while, at length, who scorned thy
might

Shall feel thee a consuming fire, '

How sweet the joys, the crown how
bright.

Of those who to thy love aspire I

5 All creatures, praise the eternal Name !

Ye hosts that to his court belong,

Cherubic choirs, seraphic flames.

Awake the everlasting song I

6 Thrice Holy ! thine the kingdom i^
The power Oianipotent is thine

;

And when created nature dies.

Thy never-ceasing glories shine.

67 L. M.

The condescension of God.

INTERNAL depth of love divine,

J In Jesus, God with us, displayed
;

How bright thy beaming glories shine !

How wide thy healing streams are

spread!
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2 To thy snre love, thy tender care,

Our flesh, soul, spirit, we resign
;

fix thy sacred presence there,

And seal the abode for ever thine.

8 King of glory, thy rich grace

Our feeble thought surpasses far
;

Yea, even our crimes, though number-
less.

Less numerous than thy mercies are.

4 Still, Lord, thy saving health display,

And arm our souls with heavenly zeal;

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

hell.

68 ^' ^
Psalm zxlv.

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

;

The countless myriads of her sons

Rose into being at his word.

2 His word did out of nothing call

The world, and founded all that is
;

Launched on the floods this solid ball,

And fixed it in the floating seas.

3 But who shall quit this low abode.

Who shall ascend the heavenly place.

And stand upon the mount of God,

And see his Maker face to face ?

4 The man whose hands and heart are

clean

That blessed portion shall receive
;

Whoe'er by grace is saved from sin,

Hereafter shall in glory live.

5 He shall obtain the starry crown
;

And, numbered with the saints above.

The God o*" his salvation own.
The God of his salvation love.

69 6,6,7,7,7,7.
The Trinii: in Unity.

HAIL, co-essential Three,

In mystic Unity !

Father, Son, and Sjjirit, hail !

God by heaven and earth adored,
God incomprehensible

;

One supreme, almighty Lord.

Thou sittest on the tlirono,

Plurality in One
;

Saints behold thine open face,

Bright, insufferably bright

;

Angels tremble as they gaze,

Sink into a sea of light.

3 Ah ! when shall we increase

Their heavenly ecstacies ?

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

;

"Holy, holy, holy," cry,

Breathe the praise of silent love f

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

;

Glorious Triune Majesty,

God through endless ages blest,

Make us meet thy face to see,

Then receive us to thy breast.

70 11,8,11,8.

ThanTcsgiving in the Sanctuary.

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

Jj earth

;

serve him with gladness and fear !

Exult in his presence with music and
mirth

With love and devotion draw near.

2 Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone,

Creator and Ruler o'er all
;

[own,

And we are his people, his sceptre we
His sheep, and we follow his call.

3 enter his gates with thanksgiving and
song

!

Your vows in his temple proclaim
;

His praise with melodious accordance
prolong,

And bless his adorable name.

4 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good.

And we are the work of his hand
;

His mercy and truth from eternity stood.

And shall to eternity stand.

71 L. M.
The Lord's Prayer.

25

FATHER of all, whose powerful voice

Called forth this universal frame !

Whose mercies over all rejoice,

Through entllnss ages still the same
;

Thou by thy word upholdest all ;

Thy bounteous love to all is showed
;

Thou hear'st thy every creatui'e's call.

And Hllest every mouth with good.

In heaven thou reign 'st enthroned in

light,

Nature s expanse beneath thee spread;

Earth, air, and sea, before thy sight,

And hell's deep gloom, are open laid

:

Wisdom, and might, and love are thine

;

Prostrate before thy face we fall,

Confess thine attributes divine,

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

That moves in earth, or air, or sky
;

Revere thy power, thy goodi»ess bless,

Tremble before thy piercing eye.

All ye, who owe to him your birth,

In praise your every hour employ :

Jehovah reigns ! be glad, earth !

And shout, ye morning stars, for joy.

72 I" M.

BKCOND PART.

1 QOIT of thy Sire's eternal love,

10 Take to thyself thy mighty power,
Let all earth's sons thy mercy prove.

Let all thy boundless grace adore
;

The triumphs of thy love display.

In every heart reign thou alone,

Till all thy foes confess thy sway,
And glory ends what grace begun.

2 Spirit of grace, and health and power.
Fountain of light and love below,

Abroad thy healing influence shower,
'

O'er all the nations let it flow
;

Inflame our hearts with perfect love,

Li us the work of faith fulfil

;

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

3 Father, 'tis thine each dny to yield

Thy children's wants a fresh supply,

Thou cloth'st the lilies of the field.

And hearest the young ravens cry :

On thee we cast our care ; we live

Through thee, who know'st our every

need

;

feed us with thy grace, and give
Our souls this day the living bread !

73 ^' ^•
rnmv part.

1 PTERNAL, spotless Lamb of God,
Jj Before the world's foundation slain,

Sprinkle us ever with thy blood
;

cleanse, and keep us ever clean !

To every soul (ail praise to thee !)

Our bowels of compassion move
;

And all mankind by this may see

God is in us ; for God is love.

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

To thee, in fierce temptation's hour.
From sin and Satan let us flee

;

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

In us be all thy goodness showed
;

Renew, enlarge, and fill our heart

Blessing and honour, praise and love,

Co-equal, co-eternal Three,

In earth below, and heaven above,

By all thy works, be paid to thee !

Thrice Holy ! thine the kingdom is.

The power omnipotent is thine
;

And when created nature dies,

Thy never-ceasing glories shine.

74 6-8«
•' Te Bewrn laudamus.

TNFIKITE God, to thee we raise

± Our hearts in solemn songs of praise

;

By all thy works on earth adored.

We worship thee, the common Lord
;

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

Thee all the choir of angels sings.

The Lord of hosts, the King of kings
;

Cherubs proclaim thy praise aloud.

And seraphs shout the Triime God
;

And "Holy, holy, holv," ciy,

"Thy glory fills both earth and sky !

"

God of the patriarchal race,

The ancient seers record thy praise
;

The goodly apostolic band
In highest joy and glory stand

;

And all the saints and prophets join
To extol thy majesty divine.

Head of the martyrs' noble host.

Of thee they justly make their boast

:

The church, to earth's remotest bounds,
Her heavenly Founder's praise resounds;
And strives with those around the

throne.

To hymn the mystic Three in One.

Father of endless majesty,

All might and love they render thee
;

Thy true and only Son adore.

The same in dignity and ]iower
;

And God the Holy Ghost declare,

The saints' eternal Comforter.

75 6-8s.

fiEOOND PART.

1 iTESSIAIT, joy of every heart,

IVi Thou, thou the King of Glory art I

The Father's everlasting Son !

Jj^-Vhee it delights thy church to own;
With peace, and joy, and heaven, and For all our hopes on thee depend,

God. I Whose glorious mercies never end

20
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Bent to redeem a sinful race,

Thou, Lord, with unexampled grace,

Into our lower world didst come,

And stoop to a poor virgin's womb ;

Whom all the heavens cannot contain,

Our God appeared a child of man !

When thou hadst rendered up thy

breath,

And dying drawn the sting of death,

Thou didst from earth triumphant rise.

And ope the portals of the skies,

That all who trust in thee alone

Might follow, and partake thy throne.

Seated at God's right hand again,

Thou dost in all his gloiy reign ;

Thou dost, thy Father's image, shine

In all the attributes divine
;

[come

And thou with judgment clad shalt

To seal our everlasting doom.

I "NVherefore we now for mercy pray ;

Saviour, take our sins away !

Before thou as our Judge appear,

In dreadful majesty severe.

Appear our Advocate with God,

And save the purchase of thy blood,

3 Hallow, and make thy servants meet,

And with thy saints in glory seat

;

Sustain and bless us by thy sway,

And keep to that tremendous day.

When all thy church shall chant above

The new eternal song of love.

77 6-88.

Prayer for convincing and converting grace.

1 TlATHER of omnipresent grace,

JD We seem agreed to seek thy face
;

But every soul assembled here
Doth naked in thy sight appear :

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

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

;

Thou now dost into some inspire

The pure, benevolent desire :

that even now thy powerful call

May quicken and convert us all

!

3 The sinners suddenly convince,

O'ei^helmed beneath their load of sins
;

To-day, while it is called to-day,

Awake, and stir them up to pray,

Their dire captivity to own,
And from the iron furnace groan.

4 Then, then acknowledge, and set free

The people bought, Lord, by thee !

The sheep for whom theirShepherd bled,

For whom we in thy Spirit plead :

Let all in thee redemption find.

And not a soul be left behind.

76 6-83.

THIRD PART.

1 QAVIOUR, we now rejoice in hope,

U That thou at last wilt take us up
;

With daily triumph we proclaim,

And bless and magnify thy name
;

And wait thy greatness to adore
When time and death shall be no more.

2 Till then with us vouchsafe to stay,

And keep us pure from sin to-day
;

Thy great confirming grace bestow.
And guard us all our days below

;

And over mightily defend.

And save thy servants to the end.

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

Who in thy guardian mercy rest

:

Extend thy mercy's aims to me,
The weakest soul that trusts in thee ; \

And never let me lose thy love,

Till I, even I, am crowned above.

78 6-8s.

Prayer for light and forgiveness.

27

1 TlATHER of everlasting grace,

JL Be mindful of thy changeless word

;

We worship toward that holy place.

In which thou dost thy name record,

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

2 Thou dost with sweet complacence see

The temple filled with light divine
;

And art thou not well pleased that we.

Now turning to that heavenly shrine,

Through Jesus to thy throne apply,

Through Jesus for acceptance cry ?

S " Let there be light," again command,
And light there in our hearts shall be;

We then through faith shall understand

Thy great mysterious Majesty
;

And, by the shining of thy grace.

Behold in Christ thy glorious face.

4 With all who for redemption gi'oan.

Father, in Jesus' name we pray !

And still we cry and wrestle on.

Till mercy take our sins away :

Hear from thy dwelling-place in heaven
And now pronounce our sins forgiven.
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79 L. M.
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The joy of Ood's serflee.

1 n REAT God, attend, while Zion sings

VJ The joy that from thy presence

springs
;

To spend one day with the« on earth

Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place

Within thine house, God of grace,

Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power.

Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.

3 God is our sun, he makes our day
;

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

From foes without, and foes within.

4 All needful grace will God bestow,

And crown that grace with glory too
;

He gives us all things, and withholds

No real good from upright souls.

5 God our King, whose sovereign sway,

The glorious hosts of heaven obey,

And devils at thy presence flee.

Blest is the man that trusts in thee.

80 L. M
Psalm Ixxxiv.

1 TJOW pleasant, how divinely fair,

XI Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are

!

"With strong desire my spirit faints

To meet the assemblies of thy saints.

2 Blest are the saints that sit on high,

Around thy throne of majesty
;

Thy brightest glories shine above.

And all their work is praise and love.

8 Blest are the souls that find a place

Within the temple of thy grace
;

Here they behold thy gentler rays.

And seek thy face, and learn thy praise,

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set

To find the way to Zion's gate
;

God is their strength, and through the

road

They lean upon their helper God.

5 Cheerful they walk with growing
strength.

Till all shall meet in heaven at length
;

Till all before thy face appear.

And join in nobler worship there.

81 L. M.

The realizing light offaith.

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

flame

;

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

2 To thee our humble hearts aspire.

And ask the gift unspeakable
;

Increase in us the kindled fire.

In us the work of faith fulfil.

3 By faith we know thee strong to save
;

Save US; a present Saviour thou !

Whate'er we hope, by faith we have,

Future and past subsisting now.

4 To him that in thy name believes

Eternal li*'e with thee is given
i

Into himself he all receiveSj

Pardon, and holiness and heaven.

5 The things unknown to feeble sense,

Unseen by reason's glimmering ray,

With strong, commanding evidence,

Their heavenly origin display.

6 Faith lends its realizing light,

The clouds disperse, the shadows fly
;

The Invisible ap])ears in sight.

And God is seen by mortal e^e.

82 L. M.

Praise to Christ our King.

1 TESUS, thou everlasting King,

fJ Accept the tribute which we bring
Accept thy well-deserved renown.
And wear our praises as thy crown.

2 Let every act of worship be
Like our espousals, Lord, co thee

;

Like the glad hour when from above
We first received the pledge of love.

3 The gladness of that happy day,

may it ever with us stay !

Nor let our faith forsake its hold.

Our hope decline, our love grow cold.

4 Let every moment, as it flies.

Increase thy praise, improve oijr joys.

Till we are raised to sing thy name,
At the great supper of the Lamb.

I

28
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H. 83 L. M.

Trembling asptratlon.

1 A X flOU, whom all thy saints adore,

vJ "We now with all thy saints agree,

And bow our inmost souls before

Thy glorious, awful Majesty.

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

And for thy loving-kindness wait

;

And how dreadful is this place I

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

gate.

Tremble our hearts to find thee nigh

;

Tb thee our trembling hearts aspire
;

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

Still let it on the assembly stay,

And all the house with glory fill

;

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

5 There let us all with Jesus stand,

And join the general Church above,

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

84 S. M.

The sacrifice of praise.

WITH joy we lift our eyes

To those bright realms above,

That glorious temple in the skies,

Where dwells eternal Love.

Before thy throne we bow,
thou Almighty King

;

Here we present the solemn vow.
And hymns of praise we sing.

While in thy house we kneel,

With trust and holy fear.

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal.

And lend a gracious ear.

Lord, teach our hearts to pray,

And tune our lips to sing
;

Nor from thy presence cast away
The sacrifice we bring.

85 8. M.

The revealing Spirit invoked.

SriRIT cf faith, come down.
Reveal the things of God

;

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

'Tis thine the blood to apply,

And give us eyes to se-.

Who did for every sinner die,

Hath suidy lied for me.

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

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

Then, only then, we feel

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

** Thou art my Lord, my God I

"

3 that the world might know
The all-atoning Lamb

!

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

;

The grace which all may find.

The ftiving power, impart

;

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

i Inspire the living faith.

Which whosoe'er receives.

The witness in himself he hath.
And consciously believes

;

The faith that conquers all,

And doth the mountain move,
And saves whoe'er on Jesus call.

And perfects them in love.

86 * ^ ^•

Repentance aiidfo'"jiv'',nesi implored.

1 pOME, thou all-victorious Lord,

\J Thy power to us make known
;

Strike witn the hammer of thy word,

And break these hearts of stone !

2 that we all might now begin

Our foolishness to mourn
;

And turn at once from every sin.

And to our Saviour turn I

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

;

Repentance unto life bestow.

And take our sins away.

4 Convince us first of unbelief.

And freely then release
;

Fill every soul with sacred grie^

And then with sacred peace.

5 Impoverish, Lord, and then relieve,

And then enrich the poor
;

The knowledge of our sickness give,

The knowledge of our cure.

6 That blessed sense of guilt impart.

And then remove the load
;

Trouble, and wash the troubled heart

In the atoning blood.

20
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87 C. M.

Prayerfor the impenitent.

1 IJIHOU Son of God, whose flaming eyes

X Our inmost thoughts perceive,

Accept the evening sacrifice

Which now to thee we give.

2 We bcw before thy gracious throne,

And think ourselves sincere
;

But show us, Lord, is every one,

Thy real worshipper.

3 Is here a soul that knows thee not,

Nor feels his want of thee,

A stranger to the blood which^DOUght
His pardon on the tree ?

4 Convince him now of unbelief,

His desperate state explain
;

And fill his heart with sacred grief,

And penitential pain.

5 Speak with that voice which wakes the

And bid the sleeper rise ! [dead,

And bid his guilty conscience dread

The death that never dies.

6 Extort tjig cry, " What must be done
To sav^ a wretch like me ?

How shall a trembling sinner shun
That endless misery ?

7 "I must this instant now begin

Out of ray sleep to wake.
And turn to God, and every sin

Continually forsake :

8 "I must for faith incessant cry.

And wrestle, Lord, with thee :

I must be born again, or die

To all eternity."

88 C. M.
Majesty and love of God.

1 "IV/TY God, how wonderful thou art,

IVI Thy majesty how bright,

How glorious thy mercy- seat

In depths of burning light

!

2 How dread are thine eternal years,

everlasting Lord,

By prostrate spirits day and night
Incessantly adored

!

3 No earthly Father loves like thee.

No mother, e'er so mild,

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

i how i fear thee, living God,

.

With deepest, tenderest fears,

And worship thee with trembling hope,

And penitential tears 1

5 Yet I may love thee too, Lord,

Almighty as thou art

;

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

89 C. M.

The Omniscience of God.

1 TN all my vast concerns with thee,

A. In vain my soul would try

To shun thy presence. Lord, or flee

The notice of thine eye.

2 Thy all-suiTounding sight surveys
My rising and my rest,

My public walks, my private ways, '

The secrets of my breast.

3 My thoughts lie open to thee. Lord,

Before they're formed witliin
;

And, ere my lips pronounce the word,

Thou know'st the sense I mean.

4 wondrous knowledge, deep and high
Where can a creature hide ?

Within thy circling arms I lie,

Beset on every side.

5 So let thy grace surround me still,

And like a bulwark prove.

To guard my soul from every ill.

Secured by sovereign love.

Sectiox II.

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

90 c
" Thy jxidgments are a great deep."

1 P\ OD moves in a mysterious way
VT His wonders to perform

;

He plants his footsteps in the sea.

And rides upon the storm.

2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill,

He treasures up his bright designs.

And works his sovereign will.

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh counige take !

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

In blessings on your head.

M.
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4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust liim for liis grace
;

Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour

;

The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the llower.

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err,

And S(3an his work in vain
;

God is his own Interpreter,

And he will make it i)lain.

91 C. M
Divine guidance and protection.

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

;

Who through this weary pilgrimage

Hast all our fathers led :

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present

Before thy tlirone of grace
;

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

3 Through each perplexing path of life

Our wandering footstej)S guide
;

Give us each dry our daily bread,

And raiment fit provide.

4 spread thy covering wings around,

Till all our wanderings cease.

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

5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand
Our humble prayers implore

;

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

92 0* v-

Thanksgiving for life's mercies

1 ^yHEN all thy mercies, my God,
\ V My rising soul surveys.

Transported with the view, I'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise.

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul

Thy tender care bestowed.
Before my infant he-art conceived
From whom those comfoits flowed.

3 Wheu in the slippery paths of youth
With heedless steps I ran.

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe,

And led me up to man.

4 Through hidden dangers, toils, and
deaths,

It gently cleared my way
;

And through the pleasing snares of vice,

More to be feared than they.

6 Through every period of my life

7'hy goodness I'll pursue;

And after death, in distant worlds.

The pleasing theme renew.

6 Through all eternity, to thee

A grateful song I'll raise
;

But eternity's too short

To utter all thy praise 1

93 c. M.

The goodness of God.

1 T ET every tongue thy goodness speak,

Jj Thou sovereign Lord of all

:

Thy strengthening hands uphold the

weak.
And raise the poor that fall.

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

Beneath the proud oppressor's frown.

Thou giv'st the mourner rest.

3 The Lord supports our infant days,

And guides our giddy youth
;

Holy and just are all thy ways,

And all thy words are truth.

4 Thou know'st the pains thy servants

feel.

Thou hear'st thy children cry
;

And their best wishes to fulfil,

Thy grace is ever nigh.

5 Thy mercy never shall remove
From men of heart sincere

;

Thou sav'st the souls whose humble love

Is joined with holy fear.

6 My lips shall dwell upon thy praise.

And spread thy fame abroad :

Let all the sons of Adam raise

The honours of their God I

94 C. M.

These all wait upon thee; that thou mayest give

them their meat in due secwon.—Psa. civ. 27.

1 nWEET is the memory of thy grace,

U My God, my heavenly King
;

Let age to age thy righteousness

In sounds of glory sing.

2 God reigns on high, but not confines

His bounty to the skies
;

[shines,

Through the whole earth his goodness

And every want supplies.
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With longing eyes the creatures wait

On thee for daily food
;

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

How kind are thy compassions, liOrd,

How slow thine anger moves I

But soon he seeds his pardonin^j word,

To cheer the souls he loves.

Creatures, with all their endless race.

Thy power and praise proclaim
;

But we, who taste thy richer grace,

Delight to bless thy name.

95 8s & 7s.

Psalm xcl.

1 r\ALL Jehovah thy salvation,

\J Rest beneath the Almighty's shade

;

In his secret habitation

Dwell, nor ever be dismayed
;

There no tumult can alarm thee,

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare
;

Guile nor violence can harm thee.

In eternal safety there.

2 From the sword at noon-day wasting,

From the noisome pestilence

In the depth of midnight blasting,

,(
God shall be thy sure defence

;

Fear thou not the deadly quiver,

When a thousand feel the blow
;

Mercy shall thy soul deliver.

Though ten thousand be laid low.

S Since, with pure and firm affection,

Thou on God hast set thy love.

With the wings of his protection.

He will shield thee from above :

Thou shalt call on him in trouble.

He will hearken, he will save
;

Here for grief reward thee double.

Crown with life beyond the grave.

96 8. M.

The call of Abraham.

IN every time and place

Who serve the Lord most high.

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

;

To follow his command.
On earth as pilgrims rove.

And seek an undiscovered land,

And housci and friends above,

Father, the narrow path
To that far country show

;

And in the steps of Abraham's faith

Enable me to go,

A cheerful sojourner

Where'er tliou bidd'st me roam.

Till, guided by thy Spirit here,

I reach my heavenly home.

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

Divine light and guidance.

1 T EAD, kindly light, amid the encir-

Jj cling gloom.
Lead thou me on. [home

;

The niqlit is dark, and I am far from
.ead thou me on.

Keep thou my feet ; I do not ask to see

The distant scene ; one step enough for

me.

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that

thou
Shouldst lead me on

;
[now

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

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

Pride ruled my will : remember not past

years I

3 So long thy power hast blessed me, sure

it still

Will lead me on [till

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

The night is gone, [smile

And with the morn those angel faces

Which I have loved long since, and lost

awhile.

4 Meanwhile, alongthe narrowrugged path
Thyself hast trod, [like faith.

Lead, Saviour, lead me home in child-

Home to my God,
To rest forever after earthly strife

In the calm light of everlasting Ufe.

98 6-8s.

Conjldence in Divine guidance.

m

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

Beneath thy shadow we abide.

The cloud of thy protecting love :

Our strength, thy grace ; our rule, thy
word

;

Our end, the glory of the Lord.
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99

By thine unerring Spirit led,

We shall not in the desert stray
;

We shall not full direction need,

Nor miss our providential way
;

As far from danger as from fear.

While love, almighty love, is near.

C-8s.

Psalm cxly.

1 TiAR as creation's bounds extend,

scend
Thy mercies, heavenly Lord, de-

One chorus of perpetual praise

To thee thy various works shall raise
;

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

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

;

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

Whose throne all nature's wreck sur-

vives.

Whose power through endless ages lives.

3 From thee, great God, while every eye

Exper*^ant waits the wished supply,

Their bread proportioned to the day,

Thy opening hands to each" convey
;

In every sorrow of the heart

Eternal mercy bears a part.

4 Who ask thine aid with heart sincere

Shall find thy succours ever near
;

To thee their prayer in each distress

Thy suffering servants, Lord, address
;

And prove thee, verging on the grave,

Nor slow to hear, nor weak to save.

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

Psalm cxxl.

1 rrO the hills I lift mine eyes,

L The everlasting hills
;

Streaming thence in fresh supplies,

My soul the Sjiirit feels.

Will he not his help afford ?

Help, while yet I ask, is given :

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

2 Faithful soul, pray always
;
pray,

And still in God confide
;

He thy feeble steps shall stay.

Nor suffer thee to slide :

Lean on thy Redeemer's breast

;

He thy quiet spirit keeps
;

Rest in him, securely rest

;

Thy Watchman never sleeps.

S3

3 Neither sin, noronrth, nor hell

Thy Keeper can surpiise
;

Careless slunihers t^annot steal

On his ull-seeing eyes
;

He is Israel's sun' defence
;

Israel all his cnre shall prove,

Kcjit by watchful providence.

And ever-waking love.

4 See the Lord, thy Keeper, stand
OiMinpotently ntiar !

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

;

Shadows with his wings thy head
;

Guards from all impending harais
;

Round thee and beneath are spread

The everiasting arms.

5 Christ shall bless thy going out.

Shall bless thy coming in
;

Kindly compass thee about.

Till thou art saved i'rom sin
;

Like thy spotless Master, thou.

Filled with wisdom, love, and power,

Holy, pure, and perfect, now.
Henceforth, and evermore.

101 \i, M.

Ood'B vrexnct with his vcople.

1 WHEN Israel, of the Lord beloved,

\ V Out from the land of Ijomlage came.

Her fathers' God belbie her moved,
An awful guide, in smoke and flame.

2 By day, along the astonished lauds

The cloudy pillar glided slow ;

By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands

Retunied the fiery column's glow.

8 Thus present still, though now unseen,

When brightly shines the prosperous

day.

Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen.

To temper the deceitful ray,

4 And 0, when gathers on our |>;ith,

In shade and storm, the frei|uent night,

Be thou, long-sufl'ering, alow to wrath,

A burning and a shining light I

102 ^' M
Divine protection acknowledged.

1 r\ OD of my life, whose gracious power

VJ Through varied deaths my soul

hat', led,

Or turned aside the fatal hour.

Or lifted up my sinking head ;
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2 In ftll my ways thy hand I own,

Thy ruline Providence I see
;

Assist mo still my course to run,

And still direct my paths to thee.

5 Oft hath the sea confessed thy power.

And given me back at thy command
;

It could not, Lord, my life devour,

Safe in the hollow of thine hand.

4 Oft from the margin of the grave

Thou, Lord, hast lifted up my head,

Sudden, I found thee near to save
;

The fever o\vned thy touch, and fled.

6 Whither, whither should I fly,

But to my loving Saviour's breast ?

Secure within thine arms to lie.

And safe beneath thy wings to rest.

103 ^- M.
T^tAm xxxvL

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

;

Thy truth shall break through every
cloud

That veils and darkens thy designs.

2 For ever firm thy justice stands,

As mountains their foundations keep

;

Wise are the wonders cf thy hands
;

Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

3 Thy providence is kind and largc-

Both man and beast thy bounty share;

The whole creation is thy charge,

But saints are thy peculiar care.

4 My God, how excellent thy grace,

Whence all our hope and comfort
springs !

The sons of Adam in distress

Fly to the shadow of thy wings.

i Life, like a fountain rich and free.

Springs from the presence of the Lord

;

And in thy light our souls shall see

The glories promised in thy word.

104 L. M.
Pdalm xix.

1 npHE spacious firmament on high,

J. With all the blue ethereal sky.

And spangled heavens, a shining fraine,

Their great Original proclaim.

2 The unwearied sun, from day to day,
Does his Creator's power display

;

And publishes to every land
The work of an? almighty hand.

8 Soon as the evening shades prevail,

The mooh takes up the wondrous tale
;

And nightly to the listening earth

Repeats the story of hor birth :

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

Confirm the tidings as they roll.

And spread the truth from pole to pole

5 What, though in solemn silence, all

Move round this dark ten-estrial ball

;

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

;

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice,

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

106 L. M.
Ps&lm cxivii.

1 pRAISE ye the Lord ! 'tis good to raise

L Your hearts and voices in his praise
;

His nature and his works invito

To make this duty our delight.

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

;

Ho counts their numbers, calls their
His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound,
A deep where all our thoughts are

drowned.

3 Sing to the Lord ; exalt him high.
Who spreads his clouds along the sky.
There he prepares the fruitfiu rain,

Nor lets the drops descend in vain.

4 He makes the grass the hills adorn.
And clothes the smiling fields with corn

;

The beasts with food his hands supply.
And the young ravens when they cry.

5 But saints are lovely in his sight.

He views his children with delight

;

He sees their hope, he knows their fear,

And looks and loves his image there.

106
Thanksgiving for life's blessings.

78.

HAPPY man whom God doth aid !

God our soiils and bodies made ;

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

;

Compasses witn angel-bands.
Bids them bear us in their hands

;

Parents, friends, 'twas God bestowed,
Life, and all, descend from God.

84
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tale

;

burn.

2 He this flowery carpet spread,

Ma4e the earth on which we tread
;

God refreshes in the air,

Covers with the clothes we wear,

Feecis us with the food we eat,

Cheers us by his light and heat,

Makes his sun on us to shine
;

All our blessings are divine !

3 Ciive him then, and ever give.

Thanks for all that we receive •,

Man we for his kindness love,

How much more our God above ?

Worthy thou, our heavenly Lord,

To be honoured and adored

;

God of all-creating grace,

Take the everlasting praise 1

107 ^' *^

" All thy works shall praise thee."

1 T SING the almighty power of God,

1 That made the mountains rise,

That spread the flowing soas abroad,

And built the lofty skies.

2 I sing the wisdom tliat ordained

The sun to rule the day
;

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

3 All creatures, numerous as they be,

Are subject to thy care
;

There's not a place where wc can flee,

But God is present there.

4 There's not a plant nor flower below

But makes thy glories known
;

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

5 His hand is my perpetual guard
;

He keeps me with his eye :

"Why should I, then, forget the Lord,

Who is for ever nigh ?

Section IIL

THE LORD JESUS CHRIST
HIS PERSOISr, OFFICES,

AND WORK.

108 C. M.
The Coronation of Christ.

1 A LL hail the power of Jesus' name !

Xi Let angels prostrate fall

;

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

2 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race, ' '

Ye ransomed from the fnll,

Hail him who saves you by his grace,

And crown him Lord ot all.

3 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall

;

Go, spread your trophies at his feet.

And crown him Lord of all.

4 Let every kindred, every tribe.

On this terrestrial ball.

To him all majesty ascribe.

And crown him Lord of all.

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

;

Join in the everlasting song.

And crown him Lord of all !

109 C. M.
" A Name that is above every name."

1 TESUS ! the Name high over all,

d In hell, or earth, or sky
;

Angels and men before it fall.

And devils fear and fly.

2 Jesus ! the Name to sinners dear,

Tiie name to sinners given
;

It scatters all their guilty fear,

It turns their hell to heaven.

8 Jesus the prisoner's fetters breaks,

And bruises Satan's head
;

Power into strehgthless souls it speaks.

And life into the dead.

4 that the world might taste and see

The riches of his grace !

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

6 His only righteousness I show,
His saving truth proclaim

;

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

"

6 Happy, if with my latest breath

I may but gasp his Name
;

Preach him to all, and cry in death,

"Behold, behold the Lamb !

"

110 ^- ^'

" Unto you therefore which believe he is precious."

1 TESUS, the very thought of thee

fj With sweetness fills my bieast

;

But sweeter far thy face to see,

And in thy presence rest.

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,

Nor can the memory find

A sweeter sound than thy blest name,
Saviour of manlciud 1
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8 hope of every contrite heart,

joy of all the meek,

To those who fall how kind thou art I

IIow good to those who seek 1

4 But those who find thee find a bliss

Nor tongue nor pen can show
;

The love of Jesus, what it is

None but his loved ones know.

5 Jesus, our only joy be thou,

As thou our prize wilt be
;

Jesus, be thou our glory now,

And through eternity.

Ill
C. M.

" The Lord reigneth, let the earth rejoice."

1 TOY to the world ! the Lord is come
;

d Let earth receive her King
;

Let every heart prepare him room,

And heaven and nature sing.

2 Joy to the world ! the Saviour reigns
;

Let men their songs employ
;

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

Repeat the sounding joy.

8 No more let sin and sorrow grow.

Nor thorns infest the ground
;

He comes to make his blessings flow

Far as the curse is found.

4 He rules the world with truth and grace,

And makes the nations prove

The glories of his righteousness,

And wonders of his love.

112 o. ii.

The name of Jesus.

1 TTOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds

il In a believer's ear !

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

2 Dear name ! the rook on which I build.

My shield, and hiding place.

My never-failing treasury, filled

With boundless stores of grace !

3 Jesus ! my Shepherd, Brother, Friend,

My Prophet, Priest, and King
;

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

4 Weak is the effort of my heart.

And cold my wannest thought

;

But when I see thee as thou art,

I'll praise thee as I ought.

6 Till then I would thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breatn

;

And may the music of thy name
Refresh my soul lu death 1

113 0. U.

Praise for redecmivg love.

1 pLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair

1 We wretched sinners lay.

Without one cheerful beam of hope.

Or spark of glimmering day.

2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of Peace
Beheld our hel])less grief

;

He saw, and, amazing love I

He Hew to our relief.

3 Down from the shining seats abov«
With joyful haste he sped

;

Entered the grave in mortal flesh,

And dwelt among the dead.

4 for this love let rocks and hills

Their lasting silence break
;

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

5 Angels assist our mighty joys.

Strike all your harps of gold I

But when you raise your hi<5hest notes.

His love can ne'er be told.

II

1

114 C. M.

Hymn to God the Son.

1 TTAIL, God the Son, in glory crowned,

n. Ere time began to be
;

Throned with thy Sire,, through half the
round

Of > Ast eternity I

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

;

And each exalted serai)li-flame,

Creator, thee adore.

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

—

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

4 To save us from our lost estate,

Behold his life-blood stream :

Hail, Lord, almighty to create,

Almighty to redeem !

5 The Mediator's God-like sway
His church below sustains

;

Till nature shall her Judge survey,

The King Messiah reigns.



THB LORD JB8U8 OBRIIT.

6 Hail, with essential glory crowned,
When time shall coase to be

;

Throned with thy Father, through the

round
Of whole otemity I

115 4-8sib2-6s.

Crattful praise' to the Saviour.

1 r\ COULD I speak the matchlessworth,

\J could I sound the glories forth,

Which in my Saviour shine !

I'd soar and touch the heavenly strings.

And vie with Gabriel while he sings

In notes almost divine.

2 I'd sing the precious blood he spilt,

My ransom from the dreadful guilt

Of sin, and wrath divine
;

I'd sing his glorious righteousness,

And magnify the wondrous grace

Which made salvation mine.

3 I'd sing the characters he bears,

And all the forms of love he wears,

Exalted on his throne
;

In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,

I would to everlasting days
Make all his glories known.

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

And I shall see his face
;

Then with my Saviour, Crother, Friend,

A blest eternity I'll spend,

Triumphant in his grace.

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

1 A THOU God of my salvation,

U My Redeemer from all sin,

Moved by thy divine compassion.

Who hast died my heart to win,

I will praise thee
;

Where shall I thy praise begin ?

2 Though unseen, I love the Saviour
;

He hath brought salvation near

;

Manifests his pardoning favour
;

And when Jesus doth appear.

Soul and body
Shall his glorious image bear.

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

I with them will still be vying

—

Glory ! glory to the Lamb I

how precious

Is the sound of Jesus' name I

Angels now are lioveHng round us,

Unpirceived among the throng
;

Wondering at the love that crowned us,

Glad to join the holy song :

Hallelujah I

Love and praise to Christ belong !

It? 79.

Christ the soul's only refuge.

JESUS, Lover of my soul.

Let me to thy bosom fly,

While the nearer waters roll.

While the tempest still is high :

Hide me, my Saviour, hide.

Till the storm of life be past

;

Safe into the haven guide,

receive my soul at last I

Other refuge have I none.

Hangs my helpless soul on thee
;

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone.

Still support and comfort me :

All my trust on thee is stayed ;

All my help from thee 1 bring
;

Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

Thou, Christ, art all I want.

More than all in thee I find
;

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint.

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is thy name,
1 am aH unrighteousness

;

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

Plenteous grace with thee is found,

Grace to cover all my sin
;

Let the healing streams abound,

Make and keep me pure within :

Thou of life the fountain art,

freely let me take of thee ;

Spring thou up within my heart,

Rise to all eternity.

118 7s

The Litany.

87

SAVIOUR, when in dust to thee

Low we bow the adoring knee
;

When, repentant, to the skies

Scarce we lift our weeping eyes,

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

Bending from thy throne on high.

Hear our solemn litany I
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S By thy helpless infant years,

By thy life of want and tears,

By thy fasting and distress

In the desert \vilderness
;

By the dread mysterious houi
Of the subtle tempter's power,
Tuni, turn a favouring eye.

Hear our solemn litany !

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

;

By the gracious tears that flowed
Over Salem's lored abode

;

By the momnful word that told

Treachery lurked ^ithin thy fold
;

From thy seat above the sky,

Hear our solemn litany I

4 By thine hour of lone despair,

By thine agony of prayer,

By the puri)le robe of scorn,

By thy wounds, thy crown of thorn
;

By the gloom that veiled the skies

O'er the dreadful sacrifice
;

Listen to our humble cry.

Hear our solemn litany i

5 By thy deep exjiiring g^-oan,

By the sealed sepulchral stone,

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

;

from earth to heav(.'u restored,

Mighty, re-ascended Lord,
Listen, listen to the cry
Of our solemn litany I

119 4-6s&2-8s.
/•sws, the Joy qf earth and heaven.

1 T ET earth and heaven agree,

Jj Angels and men be joined,

To celebrate with me
The Saviour of mankind

;

To adore the alln,toning Lamb,
And bless the somid of Jesus' name.

2 Jesus, transporting sound !

Tlie joy or earth and heaven
;

No other heir is found,
No oth^r name is given,

By ^vhich we can salvation have
;

But Jesus came the world to save.

S Jesus, harmonious name I

^*- ohanns the hosts above
;

They evermore proclaim
And wonder at his love

;

'Tis all their happiness to gaze,

Tifl heaven to see our Jesus' face.

»8

1 His name the sinner hears,

And is from sin set free

;

*Tis music in his ears,

'Tis life and victoiy
;

New songs do now his li])s employ,

And dances his glad heavt for joy.

Stung by the scorpion sin,

My poor expiring soul

The balmy sound drinks in.

And is at once made whole
;

See there my Lord upon the tree 1

I hear, I feci, he died for me.

unexampled love

!

all-redeeming grace !

How swiftly didst thou move
To save a fallen race !

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

for a trumpet voice.

On all the world to call I

To bid their hearts rtyoice

In him who died for all

;

For all my Lord was crucified,

For all, for all my Saviour died !

f20 4-6s & 2-8s.

The offices of Clirlst.

1 TOIN all the glorious names
d Of wiodom, love, and power.
That ever mortals knew.

That angels ever bore
;

All are too mean to speak his worth.
Too mean to set our Saviour forth.

2 But what gentle means.
What condescending ways.

Doth our Redeemer use

To teach his heavenly grace

;

My soul, with joy and wonder see

What forms of love he bears for thee !

5 Arrayed in mortal flesh

The Covenant-An^el stands.

And holds the promises
And pardons in his hands

;

Commissioned from his Father's throne
To make his grace to mortals luiown

t Be thou my Counsellor,

My Pattern, and my Guide
;

And through this desert land
Still keep me near thy side

;

let my feet ne'er mn astray,

Nor rove, kor seek the crooked way !
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1 love my Shepherd's voice
;

His watchful eye shall keep

My wandering soul among
The thousands of his slieep

;

He feeds his flock, he calls their names,

His bosom bears the tender lambs.

121 4-6s & 2-8s.

Five bleeding wounds he bears,

Received on Calvary
;

They i)pur eff'ectual prayers,

They strongly speak for me :

Forgive him, forgive," they cry,
** Nor let that ransomed sinner die 1

'

((

SECOND PART.

1 n REAT Prophot of my God,

vJ My lips shall bless thy name

:

By thee the joyful news
Of our salvation came

;

The joyful news of sins forgiven,

Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven.

2 Jesus, my great High Priest,

Offered his blood and died
;

My guilty conscience seeks

No sacrilice beside
;

His powerful blood did once atone.

And now it pleads before the throne.

3 thou almighty Lord,

My Conqueror and ray King !

Thy sceptre and thy sword.

Thy reign of grace, I sing
;

Thine is tlie power ; behold, 1 sit

In willing bonds before thy feet.

4 Now let my soul arise,

And tread the tempter down
;

My Captain leads me forth

To conquest and a crown :

March on, nor fear to win the day,

Though death and hell obstruct the way.

5 Should all the hosts of death,

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

I shall be safe ; for Christ displays

Superior power, and guardian grace.

122 -^-68 & 2-8s.

'He ever liveth to make intercession for them."

1 A RISE, my soul, arise,

Xi Shake off thy guilty feara ;

The bleeding sacrifice

In my behalf appears
;

Before the throne my surety stands
;

My name is written on his hands.

2 Ke ever lives above,
;

For me to intercede, }

His all-redeeming love,

His precious blood, to plead
;

His blood atoned for all our race,

And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

The Father hears him pray,

j

His dear anointed One
;

I He cannot turn away

\

The presence of his Son :

His Spirit answers to the blood,

j

And tells me I am born of God.

5 My God is reconciled,

i

His pardoning voice I hear.

He owns me for his child,

I can no longer fear
;

With confidence I now draw nigh.

And, Father, Abba, Father, cry I

123 4-6s&2-8s.
" The Messiah, the Prince."

1 l\/rY heart and voice I raise,

ill To spread Messiah's praise ; ,• .

Messiah's praise let all repeat

;

The universal Lord,

By whose almighty word
Creation rose in form complete.

2 A servant's form he wore.

And in his body bore

Our dreadful curse on Calvary
;

He like a victim stood.

And poured his sacred blood,

To e.et the guilty captives free.

3 But soon the Victor rose

Triumphant o'er his foes.

And led the vanquished host in chains
;

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

O'er all the great Messiah reigns.

4 With mercy's mildest grace.

He governs all our race

In wisdom, righteousness, and love
;

Who to Messiah fly

Shall find redemption nigh.

And all his great salvation prove.

5 Hail, Saviour, Prince of Peace !

Thy kingdom shall increase,

Till all the world thy glory see
;

And righteousness abound,
As the great deep profound,

And fill the earth with purity.
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12% 4-6s <k 2-8s.

SECOND PARI.

1 TETirSALEM divine,

J When shall ' call thee mine?
And to thy holy hill attain,

Where weary pilgrims rest,

And in thy glories blest.

With God Messiah ever reign ?

2 Tliere saints and angels join

In fellowship divine,

And rapture swells the solemn lay
;

While all with one accord

Adore their glorious Lord,

And shout his praise in endless day.

3 May 1 but find the grace

To fill an humble place

In that inheritance above ;

My tuneful voice I'll raise

In songs of loudest [)raise.

To spread thy fame, Redeeming Love !

4 Reign, true Messiah, re'gn !

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

Mysterious Deity,

Who ne'er began to be,

To sound thy endless praise be mine !

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

Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King.

1 A R ISP", my soul, arise,

/V Thy Saviour's sacrifice !

All the names that love could find,

All the forms that love could take,

Jesus in himself hath joined,

Thee, my soul, his own to make.

2 Prophet, to me reveal

Thy Father's jierfect will

;

Never mortal s]>ake like thee,

Human Prophet, like divine
;

Loud and strung their voices bo.

Small, and still, and inward thine !

3 On thee, my Priest, I call

;

Thy blood atoned for all :

Still the Lamb as slain appears,

Still thou stand'st before the throne.

Ever offering up my prayers,

These presenting with thine own.

4 Jesus, thou art my King,

From thee my strength I bring
;

Shadowed by thy mighty hand,

Saviour, who shall pluck me thence ?

Faith supports ; by faith I stand,

Strong m thy omnipotence. -

Hail ! everlasting Lord,
Divine, incarnate Word !

Thee let all my powers confess
;

Thee my latest breath proclaim
;

Help, ye angel-choirs, to bless,

Shout the loved Immanuel's name I

\26 7s & 6s.

Preserving grace.

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

;

'Tis only there in safety

And peace I can abide.

What foes and snares surround me I

What lusts and fearo within !

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

2 'Tis only in thee hiding,

I know my life secure

;

Only in thee abiding.

The conflict can endure
;

Thine arm the victory gaineth

O'er every hurtful foe
;

Thy love my heart sustaineth

In all its cares and woe.

8 Soon shall my eye behold thee

With rajiture, face to face
;

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

;

Thy beauty. Lord, and glory,

The wonders of thy love,

Shall be the endless story

Of all thy saints above.

127 L. M.

Jesns the joy of loving hearts.

1 TESITS, thou Joy of loving hearts !

J Thou Fount of life ! thou Light of

men !

From the best bliss that earth imparts,

We turn unfilled to thee again.

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood
;

Thou savest those that on thee call
;

To tliem that seek thee, thou art good
;

To them that find thee, all in all.

3 We taste thee, thou living Bread I

And long to feast upon thee still

;

We drink of thee, the Fountain-head,

And thirst our souls from thee to fill.

4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee,

Where'er our <;hangeful lot is cast

;

Glad, v/hen thy gracious smile we see
;

Blest, when our faith can hold thee
. -'h ', fast. .,. <:^.w,. ;,,,< »

• ,. „ liii
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6 Jesus, ever with us stay I [bright

;

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

!

128 ^- M.

" Who lovedme and gave himselffor me."

1 IVTY Saviour, how shall I proclaim,

IVx How pay the mighty debt I owe ?

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

2 Too much to thee I cannot give
;

Too much I cannot do for thee
;

Let all thy love, and all thy grief,

Graven on my heart for ever be I

3 The meek, the still, the lowly mind,
may I leai-n from thee, my God !

And love, wi£h softest i)ity joined,

For those that trample on thy blood.

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

O'erflow my eyes, and heavemy breast,

Till loose from flesh and earth I rise,

And ever in thy bosom rest.

129 I" M.
Saints and angels vraising Christ.

1 ryiHEE we adore, eternal Lord ! [cord
;

J. We praise tliy name with one ac-

Thy saints, who here thy goodness see,

Through all the world do worship *;hee.

2 To thee aloud all angels cry.

And ceaseless raise their songs on high
;

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

3 The apostles join the glorious throng
;

The prophets swell the immortal song
;

The martyrs' noble army raise

Eternal anthems to thy praise.

4 Thee, holy Prophet, Priest, and King

!

Thee, Saviour of mankind, they sing :

Thus earth bcloAV, and heaven above,
Resound thy glory and thy love.

130 ^' ^•
Consecration to Christ.

1 T COME, thou wounded Lamb of God,

X To wash me in thy cleansing blood,

To rest beneath thy cross, then pain
Is sweet, and life or death is gain.

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

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

3 How blest are they who stiil abide
Close sheltered at thy bleeding side I

"Who life and strength from thee derive,

And by thee move, and in thee live.

4 What are our works but sin and death,

Till thou thy quickening Spirit breathe?

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

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

Make slaves the partners of thy throne,

Declcfid with a never-fading crown ?

6 First-bom of many brethren thou !

To thee, lo ! all our souls we bow
;

To thee our hearts and hands we give :

Thine may we die, thine may we live !

131 I-- M.

" IVho is he that condemneth f It is Christ that

died."

1 TESTIS, thy Blood and Righteousness
My beauty are, my glorious dn-ss

;

'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed,

With joy shall I lift up my head.

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

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

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

Now for my Lord and God I own.

4 Lord, I believe thy precious blood,

Which, at the mercy-seat of God,
For ever do*'*, for sinners plead,

For me, even for my soul, was shed.

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

Thou hast for all a ransom paid,

For all a full atonement made.

6 When from the dust of death I rise,

To claim my mansion in the skies,

Even then, this shall be all my plea,

Jesus hath lived, hath died, for me.

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

1 rpHOU hidden Source of calm repose,

J. Thou all-sufticient Love Divine,

My help and refuge from my foes,

Secure I am, if thou art mine
;

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

1 hide me, Jesus, in thy Name.

41



/ .,-

THE LORD JE9US CHRIST.

>!

Hii

\U'

II

^S'

2 Thy mighty Name salvation is.

And kee])s my happy soul above
;

Comfort it brings, and power, and peace,

And joy, and everlasting love
;

To me, with thy dear Name, are given,

Pardon, and holiness, and heaven.

3 Jesns, my all in all thou art

;

My rest in toil, my ease in pain.

The medicine of my broken heart

;

In war my peace, in loss my gain.

My smile beneath the tyrant's frown,

In shame my glory and my crown :

4 In want my plentiful supply.

In weakness my almighty power

;

In bonds my perfect liberty.

My light in Satan's darkest hour

;

My joy in grief, my shield in strife,

In death, my everlasting life.

133 6-8e.

Christ the Light of the world.

ITUPENDOUS height of heavenly

love,

Of pitying tenderness divine !

It brought the Saviour from above,

Tt caused the springing day to shine
;

The Sun of righteousness to appear,

And gild our gloomy hemisphere.

God did in Christ himself reveal,

To chase our darkness by his light,

Our sin and ignorance dispel,

Direct our wandering feet aright,

And bring our souls, with pardon blest,

To realms of everlasting rest.

Come then, Lord, thy light impart,

The faith that bids our terrors cease
;

Into thy love direct our heart.

Into thy way of perfect peace
;

And cheer the souls of death afraid.

And guide them through the dreadful

shade.

Answer thy mercy's whole design.

My God incarnated for mo
;

My spirit make thy radiant shrine,

My light and full salvation be
;

And through the shades of death un-
known

Conduct me to thy dazzling throne.

134 c.

"lam the Way, the Truth, and the Life."

1 mHOU art the Way : to thee alone

X From sin and death we flee
;

And he who would the B'ather seek,

Must Mok him, Loixl, by thee.

M.

2 Thou are the Truth : thy word alone

True wisdom can impart

;

Thou only canst inform the mind.
And j)urify the heart.

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

;

And those who put their trust in thee

Nor death nor hell shall harm.

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

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

135 c. M.
" The desire of our soul is to thy name."

1 npHOtr great Piedeemer, dying Lamb,
J. We love to hear of thee

;

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

2 may we ever hear thy voice

In mercy to us speak !

In thee our Priest we \n\\ rejoice,

And thy salvation seek.

8 Our Jesus shall be still our theme,
While in this world we stay

;

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

4 When we appear in yonder cloud.

With all that favoured throng,

Then willwe sing more sweet,more loud,

And Christ shall be oui- song.

136 c. M.
Chrisfs compassion for the tempted.

1 TITITH joy we meditate the grace

VY Of our High Priest above

;

His heart is made of tenderness.

And yearns with pitying love. .

2 Touched with a sympathy within.

He knows oui feeble frame
;

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

8 He in the days of feeble flesh

Poured out his cries and tears

;

And, though exalted, feels afi-esh

What every member bears.

4 He'll never quench the smoking flax,

But raise it to a flame
;

The bruised reed he never breaks.

Nor scorns the meanest name.

5 Then let our humble faith address
His mercy and his power

;

We shall obtain delivering grace
In the distressing hour.
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137 0. M.
" King of kings, and Lord qf lorda."

1 npHE head that once was crowned with

l8 crowned with glory now
;

A royal diadem adorns
The mighty Victor's brow.

2 The highest place that heaven affords,

Is to our Jesus given
;

The King of kings, and Lord of lords.

He reigns o'er earth and heaven.

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

To whom he manifests his love.

And grants his name to know.

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

;

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

5 They suffer with their Lord below.
They reign with him above

;

Their everlasting joy to know
The mystery of his love.

138 ^' ^'
Conjldence in Christ.

1 TITHOM Jesus' blood doth sanctify,

VV Need neither sin nor fear
;

Hid in our Saviour's hand w^e lie,

And laugh at danger near.

His guardian hand doth hold, protect,

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

Who trust in him alone.

2 Our Prophet, Priest, and King, to thee
We joyfully submit

;

And learn, in meek humility.

Our lesson at thy feet.

Spirit and life thy words impart.
And blessings from above

;

And drop, in every listening heart,

The manna of thy love.

139 CM.
Lulte iv. 18.

1 TJARK ! the glad sound, the Saviour
Xl comes 1

The Saviour promised long
;

Let every heart exult with joy.

And every voice be song !

2 On him the Spirit, largely shed,

Exerts its sacred fire
;

Wisdom and might, and zeal and love.

His holy breast inspire.

8 He comes ! the prisoners to release,

In Satan's bondage held
;

The gates of brass before him burst,

The iron fetters yield.

4 He comes ! from darkening scales of vice

To clear the inward sight

;

And on the eyeballs of the blind

To pour celestial light.

5 He comes ! the broken hearts to bind,

The bleeding souls to cure
;

And with the treasures of his grace

To enrich the humble poor.

6 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace,

Thy welcome shall proclaim
;

And heaven's exalted arches ring

With thy victorious name.

140 0. M.

Joy at the Redeemei^s Mrth.

1 TV TORTALS, awake ! with angels join,

. iJ. And chant the solemn lay ;

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

2 In heaven the rapturous song began,

And sweet seraphic fire

Through all the shining legions ran.

And strung and tuned the lyre.

3 Swift through the vast expanse it flew.

And loud the echo rolled
;

The theme, the song, the joy, was new

;

'Twas more than heaven could hold.

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

;

And angels flew, with eager joy.

To bear the news to man.

5 Hark ! the cherubic armies shout.

And glory leads the song
;

[out

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

6 With joy the chorus we repeat,

"Glory to God on high!" '

Good-will and peace are now complete,

Jesus was born to die.

7 Hail, Prince of Life, forever hail

!

Redeemer, Brother, Friend I [fail,

Though earth, and time, and life shall

Thy praise shall never end.
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145 8,7,8,7,4,7.

The Adoration of Christ.

1 A NGELS, from the realms of glory,

il Wing your flight o'er all the earth
;

Ye who sang creation's story,

Now procljiim Messiah's birth
;

Come and worship,

"Worship Christ, the newborn King.

2 Shepherds, in the field abiding,

Watching o'er yonr flocks by night,

God with man is now residing ;

Yonder shines the infant light

;

Come and worship,

Worship Christ, the newborn King.

3 Sages, leave your contemi)lation8,

Brighter visions beam afar
;

Seek the great Desire of nations

;

Ye have seen his natal star :

Come and worship,

Worship Christ, the newborn King.

4 Saints, before the altar bending,

Watching long in hope and fear,

Suddenly the Lord, descen 'mg,

In his temple shall appear :

Come and worship,

Worship Christ, the newborn King.

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

1 'DRIGHTEST and best of the sons of

D the morning, [thine aid

;

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us

Star of the East, the horizon adorning.

Guide where our infant iiedeemer is

laid.

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are

shining

;

[the stall

;

Low lies his bed with the beasts of

Angels adore him, in slumber reclining,

Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of

all.

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

tion.

Odours of Edom, and oflferings divine?

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the

ocean, [the mine ?

Myrrh from the forest, and gold from

1 Vainly we offer each ample oblation
;

Vainly with gifts would his favour

secure
;

Richer by far is the heart's adoration
;

Dearer to God are the prayers of the

poor.

147 L. M.
The Tncamation,

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

iO Glory to God, and peace on earth
;

Incarnate love in Christ is seen.

Pure mercy and good-will to men.

2 Praise him, extolled above all height.

Who doth in worthless worms delight

;

God reconciled in Christ confess.

Your present and eternal peace.

3 From Jesus, manifest below.

Rivers of pure salvation flow,

And pour, on man's distinguished race,

Their everlasting streams of grace.

4 Sing, every soul of Adam's line,

The favourite attribute divine
;

Ascribing, with the hosts above,

All glory to the God of Love.

148 ^' ^'

" Unto «? a Child it horn, unto lu a Son is given."

1 rrO us a Child of royal birth,

JL Heir of the promises, is given
;

The Invisible appears on earth,

The Son of man, the God of heaven.

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

;

He comes his pcoi)le to redeem
With all his plenitude and grace.

3 The Christ, by raptured seers foretold.

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

Ajid Lord of all the worlds adore.

4 The Lord of hosts, the God most high,

Who quits his throne on earth to live.

With joy we welcome from the sky,

With faith into our hearts receive.

149 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.
*' God, was manifest in the flesh."

1 CELEBRATE Imraanuel's name.
The Prince of Life and Peace

;

God with us, our lips proclaim.

Our faithful hearts confess :

God is in our flesh revealed
;

And earth and heaven in Jesus join
;

Mortal with immortal filled.

And human with divine.
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2 Fulness of the Deity

In our Immanuel dwells,

Dwells in all his saints and me,

When God his Son reveals :

Father, manifest thy Son,

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

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

By our Lord inhabited,

His savins power we know :

Then he dotli liis name express.

And God in us we truly prove,

Filled with all the life of grace,

And all the power of love.

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

Christ crucified.

1 p OD of unexampled ^race,

VJ Redeemer of mankind.
Matter of eternal praise

We in thy passion find
;

Still our choicest strains we bring,

Still the joyful theme pursue.

Thee the Friend of sinners sing,

Whose love is ever new.

2 Endless scenes of wonder rise

From that mysterious tree,

Crucified before our eyes,

Where we our Saviour see :

Jesus, Lord, what hast thou done ?

Publish we the death divine,

Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own.

Was never love like thine I

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

See him stretched on yonder cross,

;, And crushed beneath our load I

Kow discern the Deity,

Now his heavenly birth declare !

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

My Lord, that suffers there 1

"

161 L. M.

' He said. It is finished."

1 TiPlS finished ! the Messiah dies,

J. Cut oflF for sins, but not his own
Accomplished is the sacrifice.

The great redeeming work is done.

2 The veil is rent ; in Christ alone

The living way to heaven is seen
;

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

3 The types and figures are fulfilled

;

Exacted is the legal pain
;

The precious promises are sealed
;

The spotless Lamb of God is slain.

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

And all may live from sin set free
;

Satan hath lost his mortal power
;

'Tis swallowed up in victory.

5 Death, hell, and sin are now subdued
;

All grace is now to sinners given
;

And, lo, we plead the atoning blood.

And in thy right we claim thy heaven.

152 ^' ^•

" Qodforbid that I should glory, savt in the cross

of <mr Lord Jesxis Christ."

1 TTTHEN I survey the wondrous cross

\V On which the Prince of glory died.

My richest gain I count but loss.

And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast,

Save in the death of Christ my God
;

All the vain things that charm me most,

I sacrifice them to his blood.

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

Sorrow and love flow mingled down
;

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet.

Or thorns compose so rich a cro^vn !

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine.

That were a present far too small
;

Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

153 L. M.

"A shadow of good things to come."

1 A THOU, whose offering on the tree

U The legal offerings all foreshowed.

Borrowed their whole effect from thee,

And drew their virtue from thy blood:

2 The blood of goats, and bullocks slain.

Could never for one sin atone
;

To purge the guilty offerer's stain,

Tnine was the work, and thine alone.

3 Vain in themselves their duties were
;

Their services could never please.

Till joined with thine, and made to sliare

The merits of thy righteousness.

4 Forward they cast a faithful look
On thy approaching sacrifice

;

And thence their pleasing savour took,

And rose accepted in uie skiee.
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6 Those feeble types, and shadows old,

Are all in thee, the Truth, fulfilled
;

We in thy sacrifice behold

The substance of those rites revealed.

6 Thy meritorious sufferings past,

We sec by faith to us brought back
;

And on thy grand oblation oast,

Its saving benefits partake.

154 6 8s

"Jesus Christ, and him crucified."

1 r\ LOVE Divine ! what hast thou done

!

Vj The incarnateGod hath died for me

!

The Father's co-eternal Son
Bore all my sins upon the tree :

The incarnate God for me hath died
;

My Lord, my Love, is crucified.

2 Behold him, all ye that pass by,

The bleeding Prince of Lite and Peace

!

Come, sinners, see your Saviour die,

And say, was ever ^rief like his J

Come, feel with me Ins blood applied
;

My Lord, my Love, is crucified.

3 Is crucified for me and you,

To bring us rebels back to God
;

Believe, believe the record true
;

Ye all are bought with Jesus' blood
;

Pardon for all ilows from his side
;

My Lord, my Love, is crucified.

4 Then let us sit beneath his cross,

And gladly catch the healing stream

;

All things for him account but loss,

And give up all our hearts to him
;

Of nothing think or speak beside,

—

* My Lord, my Love, is crucified."

155' 6-8.S.

" IVhile we were yet sinners, Christ died for us.'

1 IITOULD Jesus have the sinner die ?

W Why hangs he then on yonder
tree?

What means that strange expiring cry ?

Sinners, he prays for you and me
;

** Forgive them. Father, forgive !

They know not that by mo they live
!

"

2 Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb,
;

Thee—by thy painful agony,
Thy bloody sweat, thjr grief and shame,
Thy cross and passion on the tree.

Thy precious death and life—I pray.

Take all, take all, my sins away !

3 let me kiss thy bleeding feet.

And bathe and wash them with my
tears

;

i

,

The story of thy love repeat

In every drooping sinner's ears

;

That all may hear the quickening sound,

Since I, even I, have mercy found.

4 let thy love my heart constrain,

Thy love for every sinner free ;

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

me;
That all mankind with me may prove

Thy sovereign, everlasting love.

156 6-88.

Th» Death i^ Christ. ^ ,

1 A THOU eternal Victim, slain

VJ A sacrifice for guilty man.
By the eternal Spirit mav!o

An offering in the sinner's stead
;

Our everlasting Priest art thou.

And plead'st thy death for sinners now.

2 'I'hy offering still continues new
;

Thy vesture keeps its crimson hue
;

Thou stand'st the ever-slaughtered

Lamb

;

Thy priesthood still remains the same ;

Thy years, O God, can never fail.

Thy goodness is unchangeable.

3 that our faith may never move.
But stand unshaken as thy love !

Sure evidence of things unseen.

Now let it pass the years between.

And view tiiae bleeding on the tree.

My God, who dies for me, lor me !

157 8. M.

Christ our only sacrifice,

OT all the blood of beasts

On Jewish altars slain.

Could give the guilty conscience peace.

Or wash away our stain.

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

;

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

Believing, we rejoice -: '

To feel the curse remove
;

We bless the Lamb, with cheerful Toice,

And trust his bleeding lovei.
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158 « M
" Behold, I send an Angd hefon thee."

1 nplIOU very riisohal Lnnib,

1 Wliose blood for us was shed,

Through whom we out of l)oiidage came,

Thy ransouicd people led,

2 Augpl of gospel grace,

Fullil thy character
;

To guard and feed the chosen race,

In Israel's camp appear.

8 Throughout the desert way,

Conduct us by thy light

;

Be thou a cooling cloud by day,

A cheering fire by night.

4 Our fainting souls sustain

With blessings from above
;

And ever on thy people rain

The manna of thy love.

159 ^ ^^

" This is he that came not hy water only, hut by

water a7id blood.

"

1 mHTS, this is he that came
± By water and by blood

;

Jesus is our atoning Lamb,
Our sanctifying God.

2 See from his wounded side

The mingled current flow !

The water and the blood applied

Shall wash us white as snow.

8 The water cannot cleanse,

Belore the blood we feel.

To purge the guilt of all our sins.

And our forgiveness seal.

4 But both in Jesus join,

Who speaks our sins forgiven.

And gives the purity divine

That makes us meet for heaven

IGO 6-7s.

Christ the Rock of ages.

1 "pOCK of ages, cleft for me,

JLl Let me hide myself in thee
;

Let the water and the blood,

From thy wounded side which flowed.

Be of sin the double cure.

Save from wrath and make me pure.

2 Could my tears for ever flow.

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

;

Thou must save and thou alone

:

In my hand no price I bring.

Simply to thy cross I cling.

8 While I draw this fleeting breath.

When my eyes shall close in death,

"When 1 rise to worlds unknown.
And behold thee on thy throne,

Kock of ages, cleft for me.

Let me hide myself in thee.

161 7s.

Lessons of the Cross.

1 VrEVER further than thy cross,

1> Never higher than thy feet

;

Here earth's piecious tilings seem dross
;

Here earth's bitter things grow sweet.

2 Gazing thus our sin we see.

Learn thy love while gazing thus
;

Sin, which laid the cross on thee.

Love, which bore the cross for us.

3 Here we learn to serve and give,

And, rejoicing, self deny
;

Here we gather love to live.

Here we gather faith to die.

4 Pressing onward as we can,

Still to this our hearts must tend
;

Where our earliest hopes began.

There our last as])irings end
;

5 Till amid the hosts of light,

We in thee redeemed, complete.

Through thy cross made pure and white.

Cast our crowns before thy feet.

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

1 A LL ye that pass by,

iX To Jesus draw nigh
;

[die ?

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

Your Saviour he is
;

Come, see if there ever was sorrow like his.

2 He suff'ered for all

;

come at his call, [fall.

And low at his cross with astonishment
But lift up your eyes

At Jesus's cries
;

Impassive, he suffers ; immortal, he dies.

8 For you and for me
He prayed on the tree

;

The prayer is accepted, the sinner is free.

That sinner am I,

Who on Jesus rely, [deny.

And come for the pardon God wUI nol
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4 My pardon I claim,

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

He pureuasccl the grace

"Which now I embrace ;
[place.

Father, thou know'st he hath died in .ly

5 His death is my plea
;

My Advocate see,

And hear the blood speak that hath an-

swered for me.
My ransom he was,

"When he bled on the cross
;

And by losing his life he hath carried my
cause.

163

•0

7s & 6s.

ChrUt crowned with tJutrns.

LAMB of God, once wounded.
With griuf and pain weighed down,

Thy sacred head surrounded
"With thorns, thine only crown !

Lamb of God, what glory,

What bliss, till now was thine 1

Yet, though desi)ised and gory,

1 joy to call tuee mine.

2 What tliou, my Lord, hast suffered

AVas all for sinners' gain ;

Mine, mine was tne tmnsgression,

But thine the deadly pain.

Lo, here I fall, my Saviour I

'Tis I deserve thy place ;

Look on me with thy favour.

Vouchsafe to me thy grace.

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

For this, thy dying sorrow,

Thy pity without end !

make me thine forever;

And should I fainting be,

Lord, let me never, never.

Outlive my love to thee.

i Be near me when I'm dying,
show thyself to me ;

And, for my succour flying.

Come, Lord, and set me free

:

These eyes, new faith receiving.

From Jesus shall not move
;

For he who dies believing,

Dies safely, through thy love.

164 8,8,7.8,8,7.
" lie weu tooundedfor our transgretsions."

1 "TvARKLY rosfi the guilty morning,U When, the King of Glory scorning,

Baged the fierce Jerusalem

;

See the Christ, his cross upbearing,

See him stiicken, wounded, wearing
The thorn-])latted diudem.

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

Slew him on the ciirsdd tree
;

Onrsthe sin from heaven thatcalledhim.

Ours the sin whose burden galled him
In the sad Gethsemanc.

3 For our sins, of glory emjitied,

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

;

Yet he for his murdenn's pleaded :

Lord, by us that pmyer is needed
;

We have pierced, yet trust in thee.

4 In our joy or tribulation.

By thy precious cross and passion,

By thy blood and agony.

By thy j,'lorious resu":t'clion.

By thy Holy Ghost's protection,

lilake us tliiuo eternally.

165 c- M-
" There they crucfjled him."

1 "HEHOLD the Saviour of mankind
IJ Nailed to the shameful tree I

How vast the love that him inclined

To bleed and die for thee !

2 Hark, how he groans ! while nature
shakes,

And earth's strong pillars bend
;

The temple's veil in sunder breaks.

The solid marbles rend.

8 'Tis done ! the precious ransom's paid,
" Receive my soul," ho cries !

See where he bows his sacred head
;

He bows his head, and dies !

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

And in full glory shine :

Lamb of God ! was ever pain.

Was ever love, like thine ?

166 c* ^i

Godly sorrow at the Cro$$.

1 A LAS ! and did my Saviour bleed ?

J\ And did my Sovereign die ?

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

2 Was it for crimes that I have done,

He gi'oaned upon the tree ?

Amazing pity ! grace unknown,
And love beyond degree I
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S "Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his gloiios in,

When Clirist, the niightv Maker, died

For man, the creature s sin.

4 Thus might I hide ray blushing face

While his dear cross aiipears ;

dissolve my heart in thankfulness,

And melt mine eyes to tears.

5 But drops of giicf can ne'er repay

The debt of love I owe
;

Here, Lord, I give myself away,

—

'Tis all that 1 can do.

167 c. M.

Power of a crucified Saviour.

1 JESUS, thou all-redeoming Lord,

fj Thy blessing we implore
;

Open the door to preach thy word,

The great eflectual door.

2 Gather the outcasts in, and save

From sin and Satan's power

;

And U t them now accc) tince have,

And know their gracious hour.

3 Lever of souls, thou know'st to prize

What thou hast bought so dear
;

Come then, and in thy people's eyes

With all thy wounds appear.

4 Appear, as when of old confest

The sulTcring Son of God
;

And let them see thee in thy vest

But newly dipt in blood.

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

Show them the tokens of thy love.

Thy feet, thy hands, thy side.

6 Thy side an open fountain is,

Where all may freely go,

And drink the living streams of bliss.

And wash them white as snow.

7 Ready thou art the blood to apply,
And prove the record true

;

And all thy wounds to sinners cry,
" I suffered this for you !

"

168 Ss& 7s.

Th* Cross of Christ

1 QWEET the moments, rich in blessing,

Which before the cross I spend
;

Life, and health, and peace possessing.

From the sinner's dying Friend.

Tnily blessed is the station,

I,ow before his cross to lie.

While 1 see divine compassion
Beaming from his gracious eye.

Here it is I find my heaven.

While upon the Lamb I gaze
;

Love 1 much ? I've much forgiven
;

I'm a miracle of grace.

Love and grief my heart dividing.

With my tears his feet I'll bathe ;
•

Constant still, in faith abiding.

Life deriving from his death.

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

;

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

169
Glorying in the Cross.

8s & 7s.

1 TN the cross of Christ I gloiy,

JL Towering o'er the wrecks of time ;

All the light of sacred story

Gathers round its head sublime.

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

Never shall the cross forsake me
;

Still it glows with peace and joy.

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love upon my way.

From the cross the radiance streaming
Adds more lustre to the day.

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure.

By the cross are sanctified
;

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

170 8s & 7s.

Praise to the risen Saviour.

1 TJAIL ! thou once despised Jesus !

11 Hail, thou Galilean King 1

Thou didst suffer to release us
;

Thou didst free salvation bring.

Hail, thou agonizing Saviour,

Bearer of our sin and shame 1

By thy merits we find favour
;

Life is given through thy name.

2 Paschal Lanib, by God appointed.
All our sins on thee were laid

;

By almighty Love anointed.

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

Through the virtue of thy blood
;

Opened is the gate of heaven.
Peace is made 'twixt man and God.
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3 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory,

There for ever to abide
;

All the heavenly hosts adore thee,

Seated at thy Fatlier'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, power, and blessing,

Thou art worthy to receive
;

Loudest praises without ceasing,

Meet it is for us to give.

Help, ye bright angelic spirits !

Bring your 8W(!etest, noblest lays
;

Help to sin» our Saviour's merits
;

Help to coant Immanuers praise.

171 c ^'

" He U not here, hut Is risen."

''E humble souls, that seek the Lord,

Chase all your fears away
;

And bow with rapture down to see

The place where Jesus lay.

1 Thus low the Lord of Life was brought,

Such wonders love can do
;

Thus cold in death that bosom lay,

Which throbbed and bled for you.

J But raise your eyes, and tune your songs,

The Saviour lives again
;

Not all the bolts and bars of death

The Contiueror could detain.

i High o'er the angelic bands he rears

His once dishonoured head
;
[reigns.

And through unnumbered years bo
Who dwelt among the dead.

5 With joy like his shall every saint

His vacant tomb survey
;

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

172 ^' M-

The Resurrection of Christ.

E dies, the Friend of sinners dies !

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep
around

;

A solemn darkness veils the skies
;

A sudden trembling shakes the
ground.

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

load
;

He shed a thousand drops for you, '

A thousand drops of richer blood.

I

H'

8 Here's love and grief beyond degree
;

The Lord of glory dies for man !

But, Lo ! what sudden joys I see,

Jesus, the dead, revives again I

4 The rising God forsakes the tomb
;

The tomb in vain forbids his rise
;

Cherubic legions guard him home.
And shout him welcome to the skies.

5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell

How high your great Deliverer reigns;

Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell,

And led the monster death in chains.

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

Born to redeem, and strong to save;"
Then ask the monster, "Where's thy

sting?" [grave?"

And, "Where's thy victory, boasting

173 7s.

Salvation through the risen Saviour.

1 nONS of God, triumphant rise,

O Shout the finished sacrifice !

Shout your sins in Christ forgiven,

Sons of God and heirs of heaven.

2 Ye that round our altars throng.

Listening angels, join the song
;

Sing with us, ye heavenly powers.

Pardon, grace, and glory oura 1

3 Love's mysterious work is done

;

Greet we now the atoning Son ;

Healed and quickened by his blood.

Joined to Christ, and one with God.

4 Him by faith we taste below.

Mightier joys ordained to know.
When his utmost grace we prove.

Rise to heaven by perfect love.

5 There we shall with thee remain,

Partners of thy endless reign
;

1'here thy face unclouded see.

Find our heaven of heavens in thee.

174 78.

"because I live, ye shaXl live otoo."

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

yj Sons of men and angels say
;

Raise your joys and triumplis high

;

Sing, ye heavens ; thou earth, reply.

2 Love's redeeming work is done

;

Fought the fight, the battle won

;

Lo 1 the sun's eclipse is o'er,

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

Christ hath burst the gates of heli ;

Death in vain forbids his rise,

Christ ho til opened i'aradise.

4 Lives again our glorious King

;

Where, death, is now thy sting t

Once he died our souls to save
;

Wher^ 3 thy victory, boasting grave ?

5 Soar we now where Christ lin.th led,

Following our exalted Head
;

Made like him, like him we rise.

Ours ths cross, the grave, the skies,

6 King of glory ! Soul of bliss !

Everlasting life is this,

—

Thee to know, thy power to prove,

Tlius to slug, and tlius tu love.

175 8,7,8,7,4,7.
Jetu$, victor over death.

1 pOME, ye saints, look here and wonder,

\J See the i>laee where Jesus lay
;

He has burst his bands asunder
;

He has borne our sins away ;

Joyful tidings!

Yes, the Lovd has risen to-day,

2 Jesus triumphs ! sing ye praises

;

Hy his death he overcame
;

Thus the Lord his glory raises.

Thus he iills his foes with shame :

Sing ye pniises

!

Pmises to the Victor's name.

S Jesus triumphs ! countless legions

Come from heaven to meet their King

;

Soon, in yonder blessed regions.

They shall join his praise to sing ;

Songs eternal [ring.

Shall through heaven's high arches

176 7s.
*• The Lord it risen indeed,"

1 p III? 1ST, the Lord, is risen again,

\J Christ hath broken every chain
;

Hark ! angelic voices cry,

Sijiging evermore on high.

Hallelujah ! Traisc the Lord I

8 He who gave for us his life,

Who for us endured ihe strife,

Is our Paschal Lamb to-day
;

We, too, sing for joy, and say,

IluUelujah I i'raise the Lord !

8 He who bore all pain and loss.

Comfortless, u\tou the cross.

Lives in glory now on high,

Pleads for us, and hears our err

;

HaUeliOah t Piuiee the Lord 1

fKf^

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

How the penitent forgiven,

How we, too, may enter heaven
;

Hallelujah I Praise the Lord !

177 7s.

Eph. iv. &

1 TJAIL the day that sees him rise

IT To his throne above the skies
;

Christ the Lamb for sinners given,

Ent"rs now the highest heaven.

2 There for hinx high trium]»h waits
;

Lilt your heads, eteruiil gates

;

He hiith coiKpiered death and sin.

Take the King of glory in.

8 Lo ! the heaven its Lord receives
;

Yet he loves the earth he leaves
;

Though returnijif.'; to his throne.

Still he calls mankind his own.

4 See, he lifts his hands above
;

See, he shows the prints of love
;

Hark ! his gracious lips bestow
Blessings on his church below.

6 Still for us he intercedes.

His ]irevailing death he pleads
;

Near himself prepares our place,

He, the iirst-fruits of our race.

6 Lord, though parted from our sight,

Far above the starry height,

Grant our hearts may thither rise,

Seeking thee above the skies.

178 4-Cs&2-8s.
" All power is given unto me."

1 r\ OD is gone up on high,

V.T With a triumphant noise;

The clarions of the sky
rro(;laim the angelic joys:

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing
;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

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

;

By angel-hosts adored.

He reigns supreme in heaven :

Join all on earth, rejoic*' and sing
;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

8 High on his holy seat,

He bears the righteous swr.y
;

His foes beneath his feet

Shall sink and die oway
;

Join all on earth, itjoice and sing

;

Gloiy ascribe to glory's King.
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4 His foes and onrs are one,

Satan, the worUl, and sin

;

. But he shall tread thctn down,
And bring his kingdom in :

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing

;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

6 Till all the earth, renewed
In righteousness divine,

With all the hosts of God
In one great chorus join

;

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing

;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

179 L. M.

The Ascension of Christ.

1 AUR Lord is risen from the dead,

yj Our Jesus is gone up on high
;

The jiowcrs of luill are captive leil,

Dragged to the portals of the sky.

2 There his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay :

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates
;

Ye everlasting doors, give way !

8 Loose all your bars of massy light,

And wide unfoUl the ethi-real scene
;

.He claims these mansions as his right

;

lleccive the King of glory in 1

4 Who is the King of ,
.,

? Who T

The Lord that all our foes o'crcame
;

The world, sin, death, and hell o'ertlucw

;

And Jesus is the Conqueror's name.

5 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits,

An<l angels chant the solemn lay :

Lift I'p your lieads, ye heavenly gates;
Ye everlasting doors, give way !

6 Who is tlie King of glory ? Who t

The Lord, of glorious power possessed;

The King of saints, and angels too,

God over all, for ever blessed I

180 ^' ^•

Christ a sympathising High Priest.

1 "\TTHE11E high the heavenly temple
VV stands.

The house of God not made with hands,
A great High Priest our nature wears,

The guardian of mankind appears.

2 He who for men their surety stood,

And poured on earth his precious blood,

Pursnes in heaven his mighty plan,

The Sav'ioiu- and the frieud of man.

8 Though now ascended np on high,

He bends on earth a brother's eye ;

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

4 Our fellow-sufferer yet retains

A fellow-iceling of our pains
;

And still remembers in the skies

His tears, his agonies, his cries.

5 In every pang that rends the heart.

The Man of sorrows had a part
;

Touched with the feeling of our grief.

He to the sufferer sends relief.

6 With boldness, therefore, at the throne,

Let us make all our sorrows known
;

And ask the aid of heavenly |)ower

To help us in the evil hour.

181 6-8s.

TJie Priesthood of Christ

1 "PNTF.l^SD the holy place above,

Jj Covered with meritorious scars,

The tokens of his dying love

Our great High -priest in gloiy bears r

He pleads his )iassion on the tree.

He shov/s himself to God for me.

2 Before the throne my Saviour stands,

My Frleiid and Advocate appears

;

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

;

While low at Jesus* cross^ bow,
He hears the blood of sprinkling now.

3 This instant now I may receive

The answer of his powerful prayer
;

This instant now by him 1 live,

His prevalence with God declare
;

And soon my s])irit, in his hands,

Shall stand where my Foreruuucrstands.

Section IV,

THE HOLY SPIRIT.

182 a M.

rraiu *-) the Holy SpiHt.

1 TTATL, Holy Ghost, Jehovah, Third
11 In order of the Three

;

Sprung from the Father and the Word
From all eteruity t
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2 Thv Godhead brooding o'er the abyss

6f formless waters lay
;

Spoke into order all that is,

And darkness into day.

8 God's image, which our sins destroy,

Thy grace restores below
;

And truth, and holiness, and joy,

From thee their Fountain iiow.

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

;

Sprung from the Father and the Word
From all eternity i

183 ^' ^'

Th» Dtvine Splrifs influence*,

1 nPIRIT divine, attend our prayers,

And make this house thy home
;

Descend with all thy gracious powers,

come, great Spirit, come !

2 Come as the light ! to us reveal

Our emptiness and woe
;

And lead us in those paths of life

Where all the righteous go.

8 Come as the fire ! and purge our hearts

Like sacrificial flame
;

Let our whole soul an ofl*ering be
To our Kedeemer's name.

4 Come as the dew ! and sweetly bless

This consecrated hour
;

May barrenness rejoice to own
Thy fertilizing power.

5 Como as the dove ! and spread thy
wings.

The wings of peaceful love

;

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

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

That all of woman born may see

The glory of thy face.

7 Spint divine, attend our prayers,

Make a lost world thy home
;

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

184 <?• ^•

Brtathtng after the Holy Spirit.

1 nOME, Holv Spirit, heavenly Dove,
\J With all thy quickening powers

;

Kindle a flame of sacred love

In these cold hearts of ours.

2 In vain we tune our forma' ongs.

In vain we strive to rise
;

Hosannas languis! or our tongues.

And our devotion dies.

3 And shall we then for ever live

At this poor dying rate ?

Our love so faint, so colli to thee,

And thine to us so great

!

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

;

Come, shed abroad the Saviour's love.

And that shall kindle ours.

185 C. M.

Witnesi q/" the Spirit implored.

1 TT7HY should the children of a king
1 1 Go mourning all their days ?

Great Co"iforter, descend, and bring
The tokens of thy grace.

2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints.

And seal the heirs of heaven ?

When wilt thou banish my complaints,

And show my sins forgiven ?

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

;

And bear thy witness with my heart.

That I am born of God.

4 Thou art the earnest of his love,

The pledge of joys to come :

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

186 c. M.

The Spirit of Adoption.

1 nOVEHEIGN of all the worlds on high,
kj Allow my humble claim

;

Nor, while unworthy I draw nigh,
Disdain t. Father's name.

2 "My Father God !

" that gracious sound
Dispels my guilty fear

;

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

3 Come, Holy Spirit, seal the grace
On my exnanding heart

;

And show, that in the Father's love
I share a filial part.

4 Cheered by a witness so divine^

Unwavering I believe
;

And, "Abba Father," humbly cry
;

Nor can the sign deceive.
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187 6-8s.
Vent, Creator.

1 pREATOR, S])irit, bj' whose aid paid,

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

;

From sin and sorrow set us free,

And make thy temples worthy thee.

2 Source of uncreated heat,

The Father's promised Paraclete !

Thrice holy Fount, immortal Fire,

Our hearts with heavenly love inspire
;

Come, and thy sacred unction bring,

To sanctify us while we sing.

3 Plenteous of grace, descend from high,
Rich in thy sevenfold energy !

Thou strength of his almighty hand.
Whose power does heaven and earth

command.
Refine and purge our earthly parts.

And stamp thine image on our hearts.

4 Create all new, our wills control,

Subdue the rebel in our soul

;

Chase from our minds the subtle foe,

And peace, the fruit of faith, bestow

;

And, lest again we go astray,

Protect and guide us in the way.

5 Immortal honours, endless fame.
Attend the Almighty Father's name

;

The Saviour Son be glorified.

Who for lost man's redemption died ;

And equal adoration be.

Eternal Comforter, to thee

!

188 6 8s.
Ordination Hymn.

1 pOME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire,

Vj And lighten with celestial fire I

Thou the anointing Spirit art,

Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart

;

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

2 Enable with perpetual light

The dullness of our blinded sight

;

Anoint and cheer our soiled face

With the abundance of thy grace
;

Keep far our foes, give peace at home
;

Where thou art guide no ii] can come.

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

;

That through the ages all along
This, this may be our endless song,
All praise to thy eternal merit,

Father, Son, and Holy SpiritI

189 6-8s.
Praying for the 'Spirit.

1 nOME,Holy Ghost, all-quickening fire,

\J Come, and in me delight to rest

;

Drawn by the lure of strong desire,

come and consecrate my breast f

The temple of my soul prepare.

And fix thy sacred presence there.

2 If now thy influence I feel.

If now in thee begin to live.

Still to my heart thyself reveal

;

Give me thyself, for ever give :

A point my good, a drop my store.

Eager I ask, I pant for more.

3 Eager for thee I ask and pant.

So strong the principle divine

Carries me out with sweet constraint,

Till all my hallowed soul is thine
;

Plunged in the Godhead's deepest sea,

And lost in thine immensity.

4 My peace, my life, my comfort thou,

!My treasure, and my all thou art

;

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

;

Seal of my sins in Christ forgiven.

Earnest of love, and pledge of heaven.

5 Come then, my God, mark out thine

heir

;

Of heaven a larger earuest give
;

With clearer light thy witness bear,

More sensibly within me live
;

Let all my powers thy entrance feel.

And deeper stamp thyself the seal.

190 ^-s^

The Spirit as Comforter and Witness.

1 T WANT the Spirit of power within,

JL Of love, and of a healthful mind ;

Of power, to conquer inbred sin
;

Of love, to thee and all mankind
;

Of health, that pain and death defies.

Most vigorous when the body dies.

2 When shall I hear the inward voice.

Which only faithful souls can henr ?

Pardon, and peace, and heavenly joys.

Attend the promised Comforter
;

come, and righteousness divine.

And Christ, and all with Christ, are

mine!

3 that the Comforter would come,
Nor visit as a transient guest

;

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

;

And fix in me his loved abode.

The temple of indwelling God t
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8 By this the blest disciples knew
Their risen Head hail entere«l heaven

;

Had now obtained the promise due,

Fully by God the Father given.

4 Lord, we believe to us and ours
The apostolic promise given

;

"We wait the Pentecostal powers,

The Holy Ghost sent down from
heaven.

5 Assembled here with one accord,

Calmly we wait the promised grace,

The purchase of our dying Lord :

Come, Holy Ghost, and Gil the place.

6 If every one that asks may find,

If still thou dost on sinners fall,

Come as a mighty rushing wind
;

Great grace be now upon us all.

195 6-7s.
Prayer for the Comforter.

1 "HATHET?, glorify thy Son,

X. Answering his all-powcvful prayer
;

Send the Intercessor down,

—

Send that other Comforter,

Whom belicvingly we claim,

"Whom we ask in Jesus' name.

2 Then by faith we know and feel

Him, the Spirit of truth and grace
;

With us he v^uchhiifos to dwell.

With us while unseen he stays
;

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

8 Wilt thou not the promise seal.

Good and faithful as thou art,

Send the Comforter to dwell
Every moment in our heart ?

Yes, thou wilt the giace Icstow
;

Christ hath said it shall be so.

196
The Spirit the earnest of endless rest.

7s.

1 n HACIOUS Spirit, Love divine,

VT Let thy light within me shine !

All my guilty lenrs remove
;

Fill me with thy heavenly love.

2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me;
Set the liuidened sinner free

;

Lend ine to the Lamh of (^od
;

Wash nie in his precious blood.

8 Life and peace to me impart

;

Seal salvation o!i my heart

;

lireathe thyself into my breast,

Kuruest of eternal rest.

57

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

;

Fill my soul with joy divine ;

Keep me, Lord, forever thine.

197 78

The Spirit enUghtenlng, eUanstng, healing.

1 TJOLY Ghost, with light divine,

.tl Shine upon this heart of mine

;

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

2 Holy Ghost, with power divine.

Cleanse this guilty heart of mine
;

Lon» hath sin, without control.

Held dominion o'er my soul.

3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine.

Cheer this saddened heai't of mine
;

Bid my many woes depart,

Heal my Wounded, bleeding heart.

4 Holy Spiiit, all divine.

Dwell within this heart of mine
;

Cast down every idol -throne,

Ileign supreme, and reign alone.

198 s. M.

" They were all fUlcd with the Holy Ghost."

1 T ORD God, the Holy Ghost,

Jj In this accepted hour.

As on the day of Pentecost,

Descend in all thy power.

We meet with one accord

In our apjiointed place.

And wait the promise of our Lord,

The Si>irit of all grace.

2 liike mighty nishing wind.

Upon the waves beneath.

Move with one impidse every mind
;

One soul, one feeling, breathe
;

The young, the oKI, inspire

With wisdom from ahove
;

And give us hearts and tongues of fuc

To pray, and praise, and love.

b S])irit of light, explore

And chase our gloom away.
With lustre shining more and more

Unto the perfeet day.

Spirit uf truth, he thou
In life and death our guide :

Spirit of ailoption, no\v

May we be sauctilieJ.
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199 6,6,7,7,7,7

Waitingfor the Holy Spirit

1 TITERNAL Spirit, come
Jj Into thy meanest home ;

From thy high and holy place,

Where thou dost in glory reign,

Stoop, in condescending grace,

Stoop to the poor heart of man.

2 For thee onr hearts we lift.

And wait the heavenly gift

:

Giver, Lord of life divine.

To our dying souls appear
;

Grant the grace for which we pine,

Give thyself, the Comforter.

3 Our ruined souls repair.

And fix thy mansion there
;

Claim us for thy constant shrine.

All thy glorious self reveal

;

Life, and power, and love divine,

God in us for ever dwell.

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

Pentecostal blessingsfor all.

1 niNNERS, your hearts lift up,

Partakers of your hope !

This, the day of Pentecost

;

Ask, and ye shall all receive
;

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

2 Ye all may freely take

The gi-ace for Jesus' sake ;

He for every man hath died.

He for all hath risen again ;

Jesus now is glorified
;

Gifts he hath received for men.

3 Blessings on all he pours,

In never-ceasing showers

;

All he waters from above
;

Olfers all his joy and peace,

Settled comfort, perfect love,

Everlasting righteousness.

4 All may from him receive

A power to turn and live
;

Grace for every soul is free
;

All may hear the Spirit's call

;

All the Light and Life may see
;

All may feel he died for all.

6 Father, behold, we claim
The gift in Jesus' name !

Now, the promised Comforter,

Into all our spiiits pour
;

Let him fix his mansion here.

Come, and never leave us more.

201 ^B ^ 78.

The Spirit the touree of consolation.

1 TJOLY Ghost, dispel our sadness,

Xl Pierce the clouds of nature's night

;

Come, thou Source of joy and gladness.

Breathe thy life, and spread thy lighic.

2 From the height which knows no
measure.

As a gracious shower descend,

Bringing down the richest treasure

Man can wish, or Cod can send.

3 Author of the new creation.

Come with unction and with power

;

Make our hearts thy habitation
;

On our souls thy graces shower.

4 Hear, hear, our supplication,

Blessed Spirit, God of peace !

Rest upon this congregation,

"With the fulness of thy grace.

202 5,5,5,11.

"Joy in the Holy Ghost."

1 A WAY with our fears,

J\. Our troubles and tears f

The Spirit is come.

The witness of Jesus returned to his home;
The pledge of our Lord
To his heaven restored

Is sent from the sky.

And tells us our Head is exalted on high.

2 Our Advocate there

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

;

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

With his people to stay.

And never again will he take him away.

8 Our heavenly guide
With us shall abide,

His comforts impart, [heart.

And set up his kingdom of love in the

The heart that believes

His kingdom receives,

His power and his peace.

His life, and his joy's everlasting increase.

4 The presence divine

Doth inwardly shine,

The Shechinah shall rest

On all our assemblies, and glow in our

breast

;
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By day and by night
The pillar of light

Our steps shall attend,

And convoy us safe to our prosperous end.

6 Then let us rejoice

In heart and in voice,

Our Leader pursue, [through

And shout as we travel the wilderness

With the Spirit remove
To Zion above.

Triumphant arise, [skies.

And walk with our God, till we fly to the

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

Invocation of the Holy Spirit.

1 nOME, Holy Ghost, in love,

\J Shed on us from above
Thine own bright ray !

Divinely good thou art

;

Thy sacred gifts impart
To gladden each "ad hea^

;

come to-day !

2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best,

Our most delightful Guest,

With soothing power :

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

Peace, when deep giiefs o'erflow,

Cheer us, this hour !

8 Come, Light serene, and still

Our inmost bosoms fill
;

Dwell in each breast

;

We know no dawn but thine,

Send forth thy beams divine.

On our dark souls to shine,

And make us blest

!

4 Come, all the faithful bless ;

Let all who Christ confess

His praise employ :

Give virtue's rich reward
;

Victorious death accord.

And, with our glorious Lord,

Eternal joy I

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

4 Cleanse us. Lord, from sinful stain.

On the parch6d spirit rain.

Heal the wounded of its pain.

5 Bend the stubborn will to thine.

Melt the cold with fire divine.

Erring hearts to right incline.

6 Grant us. Lord, who cry to thee.

Steadfast in the faith to be,

Give thy gift of charity.

7 May we live in holiness.

And in death find hapjnness,

And abide with thee in bliss 1

205 8,8,7,7.

The power of the Holy Spirit.

1 T IVING Water, freely flowing,

Jj Fount of gladness, life-bestowing.

Holy Spirit, draw nigh.

While thy name we magnify I

2 Full of grace from heaven thou bendest,
' And to lowest depths descendest

;

Seeking, through a world of sin,

Souls whom Jesus died to win.

3 Where one contrite tear gives token
Of a heart by sorrow broken.

Breathing forth the breath of prayer,

blest Spirit ! thou art there.

204 7,7,7.

Veni Sancte Spiritus.

1 TJOLY Ghost, my Comforter,

11 Now from highest heaven appear.

Shed thy gracious radiance here.

2 Blessed Sun of grace, o'er all

Faithful hearts who on thee call

Let thy light and solace fall.

4 When the word of revelation

Glows with tidings of salvation.

Through the cross of Christ made
known.

There thy saving power is shown.

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

;

When his spirit finds repose,

Comfoi-ter, from thee it flows.

6 Eternal Spirit I hear us
;

Let thy power and presence cheer us

;

With thy life our souls inspire ;

With thy love our bosoms fire.

7 By the Father sent from heaven.

By the Saviour's promise given.

Thee we claim, Power Divine !

Come and make our hearts thy shrine.
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Section V.

REPENTANCE AND CON-
VERSION.

1.—WARNING AND INVITING.

M.20G ^
Slnnen Invited to the gospel feast.

1 pOME, sinners, to the gospel feast,

\J Let every soul be Jesus' guest

;

Ye need not one be left behiml.

For God hath bidden all mankind.

2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call,

The invitation is to all
;

Come, all the world ; come, sinner, thou

;

All things in Christ arc ready now.

8 Come, nil ye souls by sin opprcst,

Ye restless wanderers after rest,

Ye [»oor,and maimed,and lialt,andblind,

In Christ a hearty welcome lind.

4 My message as from Ood receive
;

Ye all may come to Christ, and Hvc

;

let his love your heaits constrain,

Nor sulfer him to die in vain !

5 His love is mighty to compel

;

His conipu'ring love consent to feel
;

Yield to his love's ri'sistlcss power,

And fight against your God no more.

6 See him set forth before your eyes,

That precious, bleeding Sacrifice !

His ollered benefits embrace,

And freely now be saved by grace.

7 This is the time, no more delay
;

This is the acceptable day
;

Come in this moment, at his call.

And live for liiiu who died for all.

207
Isaiah 1v. 1,2,8.

1 TJO I every one that thirsts, draw nigh

;

11 'Tis God invites the fallen race
;

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

2 Come to the living waters, come I

Sinners, obey your Maker's call

;

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

3 See from the Roclc a fountain rise t

For you in healing streams it rolls
;

Money j-e need not bring, nor price,

Ye labouring, burdened,sin-sick souls.

4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give,

Leave all you have and are behind
;

Frankly the gift of God receive.

Pardon and peace in Jesus find.

5 " I bid you all my goodness prove
;

My [iromises for all are free
;

Come, taste the manna of my love.

And let your souls delight in me.

6 "Your willing ear and heart incline.

My words believitigly rec«'ive
;

Quickened your souls by faith divine,

An everlasting life shall live."

208 ^' M.
" Come, for all things are now ready."

1 n INN Ens, obey the Gospel-word,

kj Haste to the su]ii)er of your Lord t

Be wise to know your gracious day
;

All things are ready, come away 1

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

;

Beady your loving Saviour stands.

And spreads for you his bleeding hands.

3 Beady the Spirit of his love

Just now the lianlness to remove,

To apply, and witness with the blood.

And wash and seal the sons of God.

4 Beady for you the angels wait,

Totrijunph in your blest estate
;

Tuning tluir harps, they long to praise

The wonders of redeeming grace.

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

;

All heaven is ready to resound,

"The dead's alive ! ^.he lost is found I"

L. M. 209 L. M.

" Uodly sorrow worketh repentance to salvation."

1 pOME, ye sinners, to your Lord,

\J In Christ to Panadise restored
;

His prolfered benefits embrace,
The plenitude of gospel grace :

2 A pardon written with his blood.

The favour, and the pepcc of Qod
j

The seeing eye, the feeling s'^nso,

The mystic joys of pciutftucb ; -
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8 The godly grief, the pleasing smart,

The meltings of a broken heart

;

The tears that tell your sins forgiven,

The sighs that waft your souls to heaven:

4 The guiltless shame, the sweet distress,

The unutterable t« iiilornoss
;

The genuine, meek humility
;

The wonder, *' Why such love to mo?"

6 The o'erwhelming nower of saving grace.

The sight that veils the seraph's lace
;

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

210 8,7,8.7,4,7.

Invitation to sinners.

1 pOME, ye sinners, poor and wretched,

Vj Weak and wounded, sick and sore
;

Jesus ready stands to save you,

Full of pity, love, and power

;

He is able,

He is willing ; doubt no mora.

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

;

Tnie belief, and true repentance,

Everv grr cc that brings us nigh,

\Vithout money,
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.

8 Let not conscience'make you linger,

Nor of fitness fondly dream
;

All the fitness he requireth.

Is to feel vour need of him :

This he gives you
;

'Tis the Spirit's rising beam.

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

;

If you tarry till you're better.

You will never come at all

;

Not the righteous,

Sinners Jesus came to call.

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

Venture on hini, venture wholly,
Let Jio other trust intrude

;

None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.

211 4-6s<&2-8s.
The Year qf Jubilee.

1 "HLOW ye the trumi)et, blow,
IJ The gladly solemn sound

;

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

The year of Jubilee is come I

Betuni, ye xausomed tiimers, home.

2 Jesus, our great High Priest,

Hath full atonement made
;

Ye weary spirits, rest

;

Ye mournful souls, be glad

;

The year of Jubilee is come !

Heturn, ye ransomed sinners, home.

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

;

Itcdemption thiough his blood
Throughout the world proclaim :

The year of J ubilee is come !

Keturn, ye ransomed sinners, home.

4 Ye slaves of sin and hell,

Your liberty receive
;

And safe in Jesus dwell.

And blest in Jesus live

:

The year of Jubilee is come !

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

5 Ye who have sold for nought
Your heritage above.

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

The year of Jubilee is come f

Return, ye ransomed siiniers, home.

6 The gospel trumpet hear.

The news of heavenly grace
;

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

:

The year of Jubilee is come !

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

212 8,7,8,7,3.

" liim that Cometh to me, I will in no wise ca$t out,"

1 TJARK I the Saviour's voice from
XI heaven
Speaks a pardon full and free

;

Come, and tnou shalt be forgiven
;

Boundless mercy flows for thee

—

Even thee !

2 See the healing fountain springing

From the Saviour on the tree
;

Pardon, peace, and cleansing bringing,

Lost one, loved one, 'tis for thee

—

Even thee t

8 Hear his love and mercy speaking,

"Come, and lay thy soul on me
;

Though thy heart for sin be breaking,

I have rest and peace for thee

—

Even thee 1"

4 Sinner, come, to Jesus flying,

From thy sin and woe be free
;

Burdened, guilty, wounded, dying.

Gladly will he welcome ^ee

—

Even the« I
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6 Every sin shall be forgiven,

Thou, through grace, a child shalt be

;

Child of God, and heir of heaven,

Yes, a mansion waits for thee

—

Even thee !

6 Then in love for ever dwelling,

Jesus all thj' joy shall be
;

And thy song shall still be telling

All his mercy did for thee

—

Even thee I

213 8,5,8,3.

Christ tJu rut of the weary.

1 A RT thoa weary, heavy-laden f

li Art thou sore distrest ?

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

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

"Inhis feetand hands are wound-prints,

And his side."

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

" Yea, a crown, in very surety,

But of thorns."

4 If I find him, if I follow.

What his guerdon here ?

** Many a sorrow, many a labour,

Many a tear."

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

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

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

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

7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling,

Is he sure to bless ?

Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs,

Answer, "Yes."

214 11,10.11,10.

Heaiftnly halm for earthly woes.

1 pGME, ye disconsolate, where'er ye

\J languish

;

Come to the mercy-seat, fervently

kneel

;

Here bring your wounded hearts, here

tell your anguish

;

Earth has no sorrow that Heaven
cannot heal.

2 Joy of the desolate, Light of the straying,

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and
pure.

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly

saying,

"Earth has no sorrow that Heaven
cannot cure."

3 Here see the bread of life ; see waters

flowing

Forth from the throne of God, pure
from above

;

Come to the feast of love ; come, ever

knowing
Earth has no sorrow but Heaven can

remove.

215 7s.

' Why wiU ye die, hmise of Israel t
"

SINNERS, turn, why will ye die !

God, your Maker, asks you why ?

God, who did your being give,

Made you with himself to live
;

He the fatal cause demands.
Asks the work of his own hands.

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

Sinners, turn, why will ye die ?

God, your Saviour, asks you why t

God, who did your souls retrieve,

Died himself, that ye might live
;

Will you let him die in vain ?

Crucify your Lord again ?

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

Sinners, turn, why will ye die ?

God, the Spirit, asks you why ?

He who all your lives hath strove,

Wooed you to embrace his love :

Will you not his grace receive t

Will you still refuse to live?

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

216 7b.

SSCOND PART.

WHAT could your Redeemer do.

More than he hath done for you ?

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

After all his waste of love.

All his drawings from above,

Why will you your Lord deny I

Why will you resolre to die f .
•'
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2 Turn, he cries, ye sinners, turn ;

By his life your God hath sworn.

He would have you turn and live,

He would all the world receive.

If your death were his delight,

Would he you to life invite ?

Would he ask, entreat, and cry,

Why will you resolve to die ?

3 Sinners, turn, while God is near

Dare not think him insincere v

Now, even now, your Saviour stands
;

All day long he spreads his hands
;

Cries, " Ye will not happy be !

No, ye will not come to me 1

Me, who life to none deny :

Why will you resolve to die ?

"

4 Can you doubt if God is love

If to all his mercies move ?

Will you not his word receive ?

Will you not his oath believe ?

See ! the suffering God appears

!

Jesus weeps ; believe his tears I.

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

217 7s.

The wanderer exhorted to return.

1 T)ROTHER, hast thou wandered far

±j From thy Father's happy home.
With thyself and God at war ?

Turn thee, brother ; homeward come.

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

Squandered life's most golden hours ?

Turn thee, brother ; God can save !

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

Discontent upon thy brow ?

Turn thee ; God willmake thee whole.

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

;

Seek him for he may be found
j

Call upon him ; he is near.

218 7s.

" Come unto me all ye that Idbo7ir and are lieavy
laden, and I will give you rest."

I HOME, ye weary sinners, come,
\j All who groan beneath your load
Jesus calls his wanderers home

;

Hasten to your pardoning God !

Come, ye guilty spirits, oppressed.
Answer to the Saviour's call

:

" Come, and I will give you rest

;

Come, and I will save you all."

'J Jesus, full of truth and love.
We thy kindest word obey

;

Faithful let thy mercies prove
;

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

Cast on thee our every care

;

To thine arms of mercy Hy,
Find our lasting quiet there.

3 Burdened with a world of gi-ie^

Burdened with our sinful load^
Burdened with this unbelief,
Burdened with the wrath of God

Lo ! we come to thee for ease,
True and gracious as thou art ;

Now our groaning souls release,

Write forgiveness on our heart

219 o. M.
•' llcmanler, nov, thy Creator in tht aum or tny

youth."

1 TN life's gay mom, when sprightly
X youth
With vital ardour glows.

And shines in all the fairest charms
Which beauty can disclose

,

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

Be thy Creator's glorious name
And character engraved. • '

3 For soon the shades of grief shall cloud
The sunshine of thy days.

And cares, and toils, in endless round,
Encompass all thy wa} s.

4 Soon shall thy heart the woes of age
In mournful sighs deplore,

And sadly muse on former joys,

That now return no more.

220 0. M.

" Let him return unto tht Lord."

RETURN, wanderer, to thy home,
Thy Father calls for thee

;

No longer now an exile roam
In guilt and misery.

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

The Spirit and the Bride say, Come
;

now for refuge flee.

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

;

There are no pardc ns in the tomb.
And brief is me:('cy's day.
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4 " Ah ! do not of my goodness donht
;

My saving gnict' lor nil is hue
;

I will in nowise cnst him out

That conies a sinner iiuto me :

I can to none myself deny
;

Why, sinners, will ye iiensh, why *"

225 8h & 7s.

The vastness <tf God's mercy.

1 rpHERE'S a widi-ncss in God's morcy,

1 Like the wiilciu'ss of tlie sea
;

There's a kimlneiii, in liis jnstico,

Whicli is more than liberty.

2 There is wel<oine for the sinner,

And more gimus for the good ;

There is mercy with the Saviour

;

The»e is healing in his blood.

8 For the love of God is broader

Than the measure of man's mind
;

And the heart of the Ktcrnal

Is most wonderfully kind.

4 If our love were but more simple.

We should take him at his word
;

And our lives would be all sunshine

In the favour of our Lord.

226
•

10,10,11,11.
" This Man recelvcth sinners."

1 rpHY faithfulness, Lord, each moment
X we find.

So true to thy word, so loving and kind

;

Thy mercy so tender to all the lost race,

The vilest offender may turn and find

grace.

2 Tlje mercy I feel, to others I show,
I set to my seal that Jesus is true ;

Ye all may find favour, who come at his

call
;

come to my Saviour, his grace is for

ALL.

8 To save what was lost, from heaven he
came

;

[name !

Come, sinners, and trust in Jesus's

He offers you pardon ; he bids you be
free :

"If sin be your burden, come unto
mel"

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

For you he is pleading his merits and
death,

With God interceding for sinners be-

neath.

5 Then let us submit his gi-nce to rocfive,

Kiill down at his feet innl gladly beli'Ve:
We all iire loigivi-n lor .Icsus's sake

;

Our title to heaven his ineiits we take.

227 io,io,ii,iL
Salvattnn hy grnre.

1 Y^E thirsty for Cod, to Jesus give ear,

X And take, thron;.;h his bluod, a
power to draw neiir :

His kind invitation, ye sinmrs, embrace.
Accepting salvation, salvation by grace.

2 Sent down from above, who governs the
sV ics,

In vehement love to sinners he cries,

••Diink into my Spirit, who happy
would be, [nie."

And all things inherit by coining to

3 Saviour of all, thy wonl we believe,

And come at thy call, thy grace to re-

ceive : [ait
;

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

heart.

4 To us at thy feet the Comforter give.

Who gasp to admit thy Si»irit, and live;

The weakest believers acknowledge for

thine,

And fill us with rivers of water divine.

228 10,10,11,11.

Miracles of healing.

1 TTB neighbours and friends, to Jesus

X draw near
;

His love condescenils, hy titles so dear.

To call and invite you his triumph to

prove.

And freely delight you in Jesus's love.

2 The shepherd who died his sheep to re-

deem.
On every side are gathered to him.

The weary and burdened, the reprobate

race
;

And wait to be pardoned through Jesus's

grace.

3 The blind are restored through Jesus's

Name

;

They see their dear Lord, and follow

the Lamb

:

The halt they are walking, and running
their race

;

The dumb they are talking of Jesus's

gmce.
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4 The deaf hear his voice,and comforting

word,

It I'^ds them rejoice in Jesus their Lord:
'* Thy sins are forgiven, accepted thou

art ;

"
[their heart.

They listen, and! heaven springs up in

5 The lepers from all their spots are made
clean

;
[sin

;

The dead by his call are raised from their

In Jesus' compassion the sick find a

cure, [poor.

And gospel salvation is preached to th?

6 Jesus, ride on, till all are subdued
;

T} y mercy make '.iiown, and sprinkle

thy blood
;

[new song
Display thy salvation, and teach the

To every nation, and people, and tongue.

229 ^' M
" We pray you in Christ's stead, he ye reconciled to

God.''

" n OD, the offended God Most High,

VJ Ambassadors to rebels sends
;

His messengers his place supply,

And Jesus beg>^< us to be friends.

2 Us, ii) the stead of Christ, they pray,

Us, in the stead of God, entreat

To cast our arms, our sins, away,

And find forgiveness at his feet.

8 Our God in Christ ! thine embassy
And proffered mercy we embrace

;

And gladly reconciled to thee,

Thy condescending goodness praise.

4 Poor debtors, by our Lord's request,

A full acquittance we receive
;

And criminals, with pardon blest,

We, at our Judge's instance, live.

230 L M.

Joy in heaven over a sinner repenting.

1 TTTHO can describe the joys that rise

VV Through all the courts of paradise,

To see a prodigal return,

To see an heir of glory born ?

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

;

The Son with joy looks down, and sees

The purchase of his agonies.

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

;

And saints and angels join to sing

The growing empire of their King.

231
Isaiah Ixi. 1, 2, 8.

Ii. M.

1 mHE Spiiit of the Lord our God,
L Spirit ofpower,andhealth,and love,

The Father hath on Christ bestowetl,
And sent him from his throne above.

2 Prophet, and Priest, and King of Peace,
Anointed to declare his will.

To minister his pardoning grace,

And every sin-sick soul to heal.

3 Sinners, obey the heavenly call.

Your prison-door stands open wide
;

Go forth, for he hath ransomed all,

For every soul of man hath died.

4 'Tis his the drooping soul to raise,

To rescue all by sin opprost.

To clothe them with the robes of praise.

And give their weary spirits rest

;

5 To help their grovelling unbelief.

Beauty for ashes to confer,

The oil of joy for abject grief.

Triumphant joy for sad despair
;

6 To make them trees of righteousness.

The planting of the Lord below,
To spread the honour of his grace,

And on to full perfection grow.

232 s. M.
Repent, believe, obey.

1 -pETUEN, and come to God,
Xi Cast all your sins away

;

Seek ye the Saviour's cleansing blood
;

Repent, believe, obey !

2 Say not ye cannot come, *

For Jesus bled and died.

That none who ask in humble faith

Should ever be denied.

3 Say not ye will not come
;

'Tis God vouchsafes to call

;

And fearful will their end be found.

On whom his wrath shall fall.

4 Come, then, whoever will
;

Come, while 'tis called to-uay
;

Seek ye the Saviour's cleansing blood
;

Repent, believe, obey I

233 S. M.
"Redeeming the time."

AKE haste, man, to live,

For thou so soon must die

Time hurries past thee like the breeze
;

How swift its moments fly
'
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Make haste, .usn, to do
Whatever must be done

;

Thou hast no time to lose in sloth,

Thy day will soon be gone.

Up, then, with speed, and work,
Fling ease and self away

;

This is no time for thee to sleep.

Up, watch, and work, and pray I

Make haste, man, to live,

Thy time is almost o'er
;

sleep not, dream not, but arise,

The Judge is at the door.

234 s M.
Rest found only in God.

WHERE shall rest be found.

Rest for the weary soul ?

'Twere vain the ocean's depths to sound.
Or seek from pole to pole.

2 The world can never give

The bliss for which we sigh
;

'Tis not the whole of life to live,

Nor all of death to die.

3 Beyond this vale of tears

There is a life above.

Unmeasured by the flight of years,

And all that life is love.

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

;

what eternal horrors hang
Around the second death !

5 Thou God of truth and grace,

Teach us that death to shun,
Lest we be banished from thy face.

For evennore undone.

6 Here would we end our quest

;

We find alone in thee
The life of perfect love, the rest

Of immortality.

235 c. M.

MV
"The wrath to come."

OE to the men on earth who dwell,

Nor dread the Almighty's frown,
When God doth all his wrath reveal.

And shower his judgments down I

2 Sinners, expect those heaviest showers
;

To meet your God prepare !

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

3 Who then &> nil live,and face the throne,

And face the Judge severe ?

Whenheaven and earth are fledandgone,
where shall I appear ?

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

;

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

5 Firm in the all-destroying shock,

May view the final scene
;

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

236 C. M.

The lastjudgment anticipated.

1 filERRIBLE thought ! shall I alone—
J. Who may be saved—shall I,

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

2 While all my old companions dear,

With whom I once did live.

Joyful at God's right hand appear,

A blessing to receive :

3 Shall I, amidst a ghastly band.

Dragged to the judgment-seat.

Far on the left with hoiTor stand.

My fearful doom to meet ?

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

For still his wrath delays
;

He now vouchsafes a kind reprieve,

And offers me his grace.

5 I will accept his off'ers now,
From every sin depart

;

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

6 I will improve what I receive,

The grace through Jesus given
;

Sure, if with God on earth I live,

To live with him in heaven.

2.—PENITENCE AND TRUST.

237 c M
"Mighty to save."

1 TESUS ! Redeemer, Saviour, Lord,

fj The weary sinner's Friend,

Come to my help, pronounce the word,

And bid my troubles end.
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2 Deliverance to my soul proclaim,

And life and liberty
;

Shed forth the virtue of thy Name,
And Jesus prove to me !

3 Salvation in that Name is founds

Balm of my grief and care
;

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

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

For thou that faith hast given
;

Thou canst, thou wilt the sinner save,

And make me meet for heaven.

Z Thou canst o'ercome this heart of mine
;

Tliou wilt victorious i)rove ;

For everlasting strength is thine.

And everlasting love.

6 Thy powerful S|)irit shall subdue
Uncoin|neralile sin

;

Cleanse this foul heart, and make it new,

And write thy law within.

7 Bound down with twice ten thousand
ties,

Yet let me hear thy call,

My soul in confidence shall rise.

Shall rise and break through all.

238 C. M.

"Jetits Christ maketh thee whole.'

1 "\T7H I I.E dead in trespasses 1 lie,

\\ Thy i[ui('koning Spirit give
;

Call me, thou Son of God, that I

May hear thy voice, and live.

2 While, full of angiiisli and disease,

My weak distempered soul

Thy love conipassioimtely sees,

let it make me whole !

3 To Jesus' Name if all things now
A trembling honuige pay,

let my stubborn spirit bow,

My still'-neckt'd will obey !

4 Impotent, deaf, and dumb, and blind,

And sick, and jioor I am
;

But sure a remedy to find

For all in Jesus' Name.

239 c. M.

All fulness in Christ.

1 TESUS, in thee all fulness dwslls,

J And all for wretched man
;

Fill every want my spirit feels.

And break oiT every chain I

2 If thou impart thyself to me.
No other good 1 need

;

If thou, the Son, shalt make me free,

I shall be free indeed.

3 I cannot rest till in thy blood
1 full redempticn have

;

But thou, thiough whom I come to God,
Canst to the utmost save.

4 From sin, the guilt, the power, the pain,

Thou wilt redeem my soul :

Lord, I believe, and not in vain
;

My faith shall make me whole.

5 I too, with thee., shall walk in white
;

"With ail thy saints shall prove

What is the length, and breadth, and
height,

And depth of perfect love.

240 c. M.
" Who went about doing good."

1 TESUS, if still thou art to-day

U As yi'sterilay the same,
Tresont to lu-ai, in me display

The virtue of thy Name.

2 If still thou goest about to do
Thy needy creatures good.

On me, that 1 thy praise may show,
Be ail thy wonders showed.

3 Now, Lord, to whom for help I call,

Thy miracles repeat

;

With pitying eyes behold me fall

A leper at thy feet

4 Loathsome, and vile, and self-a|?horred,

1 sink beneath my sin
;

But, if thou wilt, a gracious word
Of thine can make me clean.

5 Thou scest me deaf to thy command
;

Open, Lord, my ear
;

Bid me stretch out n>y withered hand,
And lift it up in prayer.

6 Blind from my birth to guilt and thee,

And dark 1 am within
;

The love of God I cannot see,

The sinfulness of sin.

7 But thou, they say, art passing by
;

let me find thee near I

Jesus, in mercy hear me cry
;

Tliou Son of David, hear I

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

;

Command me to be brought, and say,

"Sinner, receive thy sight I

"

il
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241 c- M.

"Lord, I lelleve; lielp thou min* unbell^."

1 TJOW sad our state by nature is I

Xl Our sin, how deep it stains f

And Satan binds our captive soulg

Fast in his slavish chains.

2 But there's a voice of sovereign grace

Sounds from the sacred word :

**Ho, ye despairing sinners, come^
And trust upon tiie Lord !

"

3 My soul obeys the Almighty's call,

And runs to this relief

;

I would believe thy promise, Lord,

help my unbelief 1

4 To the blest fountain of thy blood,

Incarnate God, I fly :

Here let me wash my spotted soul

From sins of deepest dye.

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
Into thy hands I fall

;

Be thou my strength and righteousness.

My Saviour, and my all.

242 c- *'•

" The blood of Jesus Christ his Son cleanscth «»

frum all sin."

1 mHERE is a fountain filled with blood

J. Drawn from Innnanuel's veins
;

And sinners, plunged beneath that Hood,

Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day
;

And there may I, though vile as he,

"Wash all my sins away.

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

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

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

Kedecuiing love has been my theme,
And shall be till 1 die.

5 Tlien in a nol>lor, sweeter song,

I'll sin^ thy power to snve
;

When this [)oor lisping, slu

tongue
Lies silent in the grave.

6 Lord, I believe thou hast prepared,
Unworthy though I be,

For me a blood- bought free reward,

A golden harp for me 1

slammenng

7 'Tis stran;; and tnned for endless years.

And formed by power divine.

To sound in God the Father's ears

No other name but thine.

243
" The LordUlong-suffe.

7s.

ng and of great mercy."

1 "TvEPTH of mercy, can there be

U Mercy atill reserved for me f

Can my God his wrath forbear ?

Me, the chief of sinners, spare f

1 have long withstood his grace,

liOng provoked him to his face

;

Would not hearken to his calls.

Grieved him by a thousand fails.

2 1 have spilt his precious blood,

Tiamphid on the Son of God,
Filled \yith pangs unspeakable,

1, who yet am not in hell

!

Whence to me this waste of love I

Ask my Advocate above
;

See the cause in Jesus' face,

Now before the throne of grace.

3 Lo ! 1 cumber still the ground ;

Lo ! an Advocate is found
;

." Hasten not to out him do^vn

;

L<'t this barren soul a'one."

There for me tl;e Savi<>ur stands.

Shows hi.Hwoun*ls,andsprcadshis hands;
Gotl is love ! I know, I feel

;

Jesus weeps, and loves me still t

4 Jesus, answer from above.

Is not all thy nature lovet

Wilt thou not the wrong forget,

SuH'er me to kiss thy feet ?

If 1 rightly read thy heart, ^

If thou all compassion art.

Bow thine ear, in mercy bow,
I'ardon and accept me now,

5 Pity from thine eye let fall,

P)y a look my soul recall

;

Now the stone to flesh convert.

Cast a look, and break my heart.

Now incline me to re])ent.

Let me now my fall lament,

Now my foul revolt deplore.

Weep, believe, and siu no more.

244 7s.

" Go in peace and sin no more."

1 A FTER all that I have done,

l\ Saviour, art thou paciliedt

W/iifhcr shall my viieness run f

Hide me, eaith, the siuuer hide 1
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2 Let me sink into the dust,

Full of holy shame adore
;

Jesus Christ, the Good, the Just,

Bids me go and sin no more.

3 confirm the gracious word,
Jesus, Son of God and man !

Let me never grieve thee. Lord,

Never turn to sin again.

4 Till my all in all thou art.

Till tho^.: V ring thy nature in.

Keep this fe.^ole, trembling heart

;

Save me, save me, Lord, from sin !

245 73.

"Against thee, thie only, have I Hnned."

1 TJOLY Spirit, pity me,
11 Piercedwith grief forgrieving thee

;

Present, though I mourn apart.

Listen to a wailing heart.

2 Sins unnumbered I confess
Of exceeding sinfulness,

Sins against thyself alone.

Only to Omniscience known :

8 Deafness to thy whispered calls,

Rashness midst remembered falls,

Transient fears beneath the rod,

Treacherous trilling with my God
;

4 Tasting that the Lord is good.
Pining then for poison od food

;

At the fountains c** tlii skies

Craving creaturely suj plies.

5 Worldly cares at worsliip-time,

Grovelling aims in works sublime

;

Pride, when God is passing by.

Sloth, when souls in darkness die.

6 be merciful to me.
Now in bitterness for thee {

Father, pardon through thy Son
Sins agamst thy Spirit done I

246 •
s M

Guilty delay In coming to Christ.

1 AH! whither should I go,
xi Burdened, and sick, and ftiint ?

To whom should I my troubles show,
And pour out my complaint ?

2 My Saviour bids me come,
Ah ! why do I delay ?

He calls the weary sinner home,
And yet from him I stay 1

3 What is it keeps me back,

From which I cannot part

;

Which will not let my Saviour take

Possession of my heart ?

4 Some cursfed thing unknown
Must surely lurk within

;

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

5 Jesus, the hindrance show,
• Which I have feared to see

;

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

6 Searcher of hearts, in mine
Thj^ trying power display

;

Into its darkest comers shine,

And take the veil away.

7 I now believe in thee

Compassion reigns alone

;

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

8 In me is all the bar,

Which thou wouldst fain remove
;

Remove it, and I shall declai-e

That God is only Love.

247 S. M.

6

" The love of Christ consiratneth ws."

WHEN shall thy love constrain,

And force me to thy breast ?

When shall my soul return again
To her eternal rest ?

Ah ! what avails my strife.

My wandering to and fro ?

Thou hast the words of endless life
;

Ah ! whither should I go ?

Thy condescending grace
To me did freely move

;

It calls me still to seek thy face,

And stoops to ask my love.

Lord, at thy feet I fall

;

I groan to be set free
;

I fain would now obey the call,

And give up all for thee.

My sinful heart to gain,

The God of all that breathe
Was found in fashion as a man.
And died a curs6d death.

And can I yet delay
My little all to give t

To tear my soul from earth away,
For Jesus to receive 2
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' Nay, but I yield, I yield !

I can hold out no more
;

I sink, by dying love compelled,

And own thee conqueror.

8 Though late, I all forsake,

My friends, my all resign
;

Gracious Redeemer, take, take,

And seal me ever thine !

248 ^' *^'

Prayer for a contrite heart.

1 r\ THAT I could repent,

U With all my idols part.

And to thy gracious eye present

A humble, contrite heart

!

2 A heart with grief opprest,

For having grieved my God
;

A troubled heart that cannot rest,

Till sprinkled with thy blood.

3 Jesus, on me bestow
The penitent desire

;

With tnie sincerity of woe
My aching breast inspire

;

4 With softening pity look,

And melt my hardness down ;

Strike with thy love's resistless stroke,

And break this heart of stone !

249 s.

Hope in God's mercy.

1 r\ UNEXHAUSTED grace !

M.

U love unsearcliable !

I am not gone to my own place,

I am not yet in hell

!

Earth doth not open yet,

My soul to swallow up
;

And, hanging o'er the burning pit,

I still am forced to hope.

I hope at last to find

The kingdom from above.

The settled peace, the constant mind.
The everlasting love

;

The sanctifying grace

That makes me meet for home
;

I hope to sec tiiy glorious face,

Where sin can never come.

Wliiit shall I do to keep
The blessed hope I feel ?

Still let me pray, and watch, and weep,

And serve thy pleasure still.

O may I never grieve

My kind, long-suffering Lord
Bat steadfastly to Jesus cleave,

And ausA^er all his word.

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

This horror of offending God,
keep it always here !

8 And that I never more
May from thy ways depart.

Enter with all thy mercy s power.

And dwell within my heart.

250 s- *^

Penitent trust in God's mercy.

1 A MY offended God,

V^ If now at last I see

That 1 have trampled on thy blood.

And done despite to thee
;

If I begin to wake
Out of my deadly sleep.

Into thy arms of mercy take,

And there for ever keep.

2 Thy death hath bought the power
For every sinful soul.

That all may know the gracious hour,

And be by faith made whole.

Thou hast for sinners died.

That all may come to God
;

Tlie covenant thou hast ratified

And sealed it with thy blood.

3 He that believes in theo,

And doth till death enduie,

He shall be saved eternally
;

The covenant is sure.

The moimtains shall give place.

Thy covenant cannot move.
The covenant of thy general grace,

Thy all-redeeming love.

251 s. M.

ti

Prayerfor a deeper sense of sin.

THAT I could revere

My much-offended God I

that I could but stand in fear

Of thy afflicting rod !

If mercy cannot draw.

Thou by thy threatenings move,
And keep an abject soul in awe.

That will not yield to love.

Show me the naked sword
Impending o'er my head

;

let me tremble at thy word,

And to my ways take heed I

With sacred horror fly

From every sinful snare
;

Nor ever, in my Judge's eye,

My Judge's anger dare.
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8 Thon great tremendous God,

Tlic conscious awe impart

;

The grace be now on uie bestowed,

The tender, flesldy heart.

For Jesus' sake alone

The stony lieart remove,

And melt at last, melt me down
Into the mould of love 1

252 s. M.

Repentance andfaith Implored.

1 A THAT I could repent f

U tliat I could believe !

Thou by thy voice the marble rend,

The rock in sunder cleave !

Thou, by thy two-edged sword.

My soul and s))irit part

;

Strike with the hammer of thy word,

And break my stubborn heart 1

2 Saviour, and Prince of Peace,

The double grace bestow :

Unloose the bands of wickedness,
And let the captive go

;

Grant me my sins to feel,

And then the load remove

;

Wouml, and pour in, my wounds to heal,

The balm of pardoning love.

3 For thy own mercy's sake.

The curs6d thing remove
;

And into thy proteclion take
The iirisoner of thy love.

In every tryin^ hour.

Stand by i.iy feeble soul

;

And screen me from my nature's power,
Till thou hast made me whole,

4 This is thy will, I know,
That I should holy be.

Should let my sin this moment go.
This moment turn to thee.

might I now embrace
Thy all-sulKcient power

;

And never more to sm give place.

And never grieve thee more.

253 8,8,8,4.

Fulness of blessing in Christ.

1 JESUS, my Saviour, look on me,
U Fo»' I am weary ami opprest

;

I come to cast myself on thee :

Thou art my Host.

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

;

Thiue aid omnipotent I seek :

Thou ait my Sti-eugth.

3 I am be^vildered on my way,
Dark and tempestuous is the night

;

send thou fortn some cheering ray :

Thou art my Light.

4 When Satan flings his fiery darts,

I look to thee ; my terrors cease

;

Thy cross a hiding-place imparts

:

Thou art my Peace.

5 Vain is all human help for me,
I dare not trust an earthly prop

;

My sole reliance is on thee :

Thou art my Hope.

6 Standing alone on Jordan's brink,

In that tremendous, latest strife,

Thou wilt not suffer me to sink

:

Thou art my Life.

7 Thou wilt my every want supply,

Even to the end, whate'er befall

;

Through life, in death, eternally.

Thou art my All.

254 8,8,8,6.

The sinner invited to the Saviour.

1 TUST as thou art, without one trace

d Of love, or joy, or inward grace.

Or meetness of the heavenly place,

guilty sinner, come I

2 Burdened with guilt, wouldst thou be
blest ?

Trust not the world ; it gives no rest

;

Christ gives relief to hearts opprest

—

weary sinner, come I

3 Come, leave thy burden at the cross.

Count all thy gains but empty dross
;

His grace repays all earthly loss

—

needy smncr, come !

4 Come, hither bring thy boding fears.

Thy achinw heart, thy mournful tears
;

'Tis mercy t. voice salutes thine ears,

—

trembling sinner, come 1

255
"Jtut as I am.*

8,8,8,6.

75

1 TUST as I am, wnthout one plea
U P.ut that thy blood was shed for me.
And that thou bidd'st me come to thee,

Lamb of God, 1 come I

2 Just as I am, and waiting not
1^0 rid my soul of one dark blot, [spot.

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each
Lamb of God, 1 come 1
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3 Just as I aiD, thoiigb tossed about
With many a cotiHict, many a doubt,

With f«ars within, and foes without,

O Lamb of God, I come I

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind

;

Sight, rielies, healing of the mind,
Yea, all I need, in thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come !

5 Just as I am, thou wilt receive,

AVilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve
;

Because thy promise I believe,

Lamb of God, I come I

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

;

Now to be thine, yea, thiuf alone,

Lamb of God, 1 come !

256 8,7,8,7,3.

Prayerfor a personal Messing.

1 T ORD, I hear of showers ol blessing

ij Thou art scattering, full and free

—

Shnwi-rs, the thirsty land refreshing;

Let some «lrops now fall on me

—

Even me.

2 Pass me not, God, our Father,

Sinful though my heajt may be !

Thou might'st leave lue, but the rather

Let thy mercy fall on me

—

Even me,

3 Pass me not, graoious Saviour,

Let me live and cling to thee I

I anj longing for thy favour
;

Whilst thou'rt calling, call mo I

Even me.

4 Pass me not, mighty Spirit,

Thou canst make the blind to see

;

Witnesser of Jesus' mciit,

Speak some word of power to me

—

Even me.

6 Love of God so pure and changeless,

Blood of Christ so rich and frr.%

Gnice of God so strong and boundless.

Magnify it all in me—
Even me.

257 L. M.

MIcah vl. 6, 7, 8.

1 TXTTIEREWITll, God, shall I draw
iV near,

And bow myself before thy face I

How in thy purer eyes appear ?

What shall 1 bring to gain thy grace ?

2 Will gifts delight the Lord Most High?
Will nmltipiied oblations jdease ?

Thousands of rams his favour buy,

Or slaughtered hecatombs ap})ease f

3 Can these avert the wrath of God ?

Can these wash out my guilty stain ?

Rivers of oil, and seas of blood,

Alas ! they all must flow in vain.

4 W hoe'er to thee themselves apjtrove.

Must take the path thy word hath
showed ;

Justice pursue, and mercy love,

And humbly walk by luith with God.

5 But though my life henceforth be thine,

Present for past can ne'er atone
;

Though I to thee the whole resign,

I only give thee back thine own.

6 What have I then wherein to trust I

I nothing have, I nothing am
;

Excluded is my every boast,

My glory swallowed u]) in shame.

7 Guilty I stand before thy face
;

On me 1 feel thy wrath abide ;

*Tis just the sentence should take place;

'Tis just—but thy Son hath died !

8 Jesus, the Lamb of God, hath bled
;

He bore our sins upon the tree
;

Beneath o.ur curse he bowed his head
;

'Tis finished ! he hath died for me !

9 See where before the throne he stands.

And jjours the all-prevailing prayer !

Points to his side, and lifts his hands.

And shows that 1 am graven there.

258 ^ M-
"Saloation is of the Lord."

1 T ORD, I despair myself to heal

;

Jj I see my sin, but cannot feel

;

1 cannot, till thy Spirit blow,

Anil bid the obedient waters flow.

2 'Tis thine a heart of flesh to give
;

Thy gifts I only can receive ;

Here, then, to thee I all resign ;

To draw, redeem, and seal, is thine.

3 With simi)le faith on thee I call.

My Light, my Life, my Lord, my All

;

I wait the moving of the pool ;

1 wait the word that speaks me whole.

4 Speak, gracious Lord, my sickness cure.

Make my infected nature pure
;

Peace, lighteousness, and joy impart,

And pour thysell" into my heait. ^ '
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269 L. M«

Psalm li.

1 nHOW pity, Lord ; Lord, forgive !

U Let a repenting rebel live
;

Are not thy mercies large and free ?

May not a sinner trust in thee ?

2 My lips with shame my sins confess

Against thy law, against thy grace
;

Lord, should thy judgment be severe,

I am condemned, but thou art clear.

3 Lord, I am vile, conceived in sin.

And born unholy and unclean,

Sprung from the man whose guilty fall

Corrupts the race and taints us all.

4 Behold I fall before thy face.

My only refuge is thy grace
;

No outward form can make me clean.

The leprosy lies deep within.

5 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord,

Whose hope, still hovering round thy
word, \ [there,

"Would light on some sweet promise

Some sure support against despair.

6 A broken heart, my God, my King,

Is all the sacrifice I bring
;

The God of grace ^vill ne'er despise

A broken heart for sacrifice.

260 L. M.

JiSMZ the sinner's Friend.

1 TESTIS, the sinner's Friend, to thee,

fj Lost and undone, for aid I flee
;

Weary of earth, myself, and sin.

Open thine arms, and take me in !

2 Pity and heal my sin-sick soul

;

'Tis thou alone canst make me whole
;

Fallen, till in me thine image shine.

And lost I am, till thou art mine.

8 The mansion for thyself prepare
;

Dispose my heart by entering there
;

'Tis this alone can make me clean
;

'Tis this alone can cast out sin.

4 At last I own it cannot be
That I should fit myself for thee

;

Here, then, to thee I all resign
;

Thine is the work, and only thine.

5 What shall I say thy grace to move ?

Lord, I am sin, but thou art love
;

I give up every plea beside,

—

"Lord, I am lost, but thou hast died."

261 L. M.

IBOONO PART.

1 A THOU that hear'stwhen sinners cry,

yj Though all my crimes before thee

lie.

Behold me not with angry look,

But blot their memory from thy book I

2 Create my nature pure within,

And form my soul averse from sin
;

Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart,

Nor hide thy presence from my heart.

3 I cannot live without thy light.

Cast out and banished from thy sight

;

Thy saving strength, Lord, restore.

And guard me that I fall no more.

4 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord,

His help and comfort still afford
;

And let * wretch come near thy throne.

To plead the merits of thy Son.

5 My soul lies humbled in the dust,

And owns thy dreadful sentence just

;

Look down, Lord, with pitying eye,

And save the soul condemned to die.

6 Then will I teach the world thy ways
;

Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace
;

I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood.

And they shall praise a pardoning God.

7 may thy love inspii*e my tongue !

Salvation shall be all my song.

And all my powers shall join to bless

The Lordmy strength andrighteousness.

262 L. M
" God be mn'ciful to me a sinner.'

1 TITITH broken heart and contrite sigh,

VY A trembling sinner. Lord, I cry
;

Thy pardoning grace is rich and free :

God, be merciful to me !

2 I smite upon my troubled breast.

With deepand consciousguilt oppressed

;

Christ and his cross my only plea :

God, be merciful to me !

3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes.

Nor dare uplift them to the skies
;

But thou dost all my anguish see :

God, be merciful to me 1

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

;

To Calvary alone I flee
;

God, be merciful to me I
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5 And when, redeenitd from sin and hell,

With all the ransomed throng I dwell,

My raptured song shall ever be,

That God was merciful to me !

263 6-8s.

The wanderer returning to God.

JESUS, in whom the weary find

Their late but permanent repose,

Physician of the sin-sick mind,

Relieve my wants, assuage my woes
;

And let my soul on thee be cast,

Till life's fierce tyranny be past.

Loosed from my God, and far removed,

Long have I wandered to and fro
;

O'er earth in endless circles roved,

Nor found whereon to rest below :

Back to my God at last I fly.

For the waters still are high !

Selfish pursuits, and nature's maze,

The things of earth, for thee I leave
;

Put forth thy hand, thy hand of grace.

Into the ark of love receive
;

Take this poor fluttering soul to rest,

And lodge it, Saviour, in thy breast.

Fill with inviolable peace,

Stablish and keep my settled heart

;

In thee may all my wanderings cease.

From thee no more may I depart

;

Thy utmost goodness called to prove,

Loved with an everlasting love !

264 6-8s.

Prayerfor the light of faith.

1 TIATHER of Jesus Christ, the Just,

Jj My Friend and Advocate with thee.

Pity a soul that fain would trust

In him who lived and died for me
;

But only thou canst make him known.
And in my heart reveal thy Son.

2 If, dra^vn by thine alluring grace.

My want of living faith I feel.

Show me in Christ thy smiling face
;

"What flesh and blood can ne'er reveal,

Thy co-eternal Son, display,

And turn my darkness into day.

3 The gift unspeakable impart

;

Command the light of faith to shine,

To shine in my dark drooping heart,

And fill me with the life divine
;

Now bid the new creation be :

God let there be faith in me I

266
1

6-Ss.
Jacob wrealling with the Angel.

pOME, thou Traveller unknown,
\J Whom still I hold, but cannot see!
My company before is gone.
And I am left alone with thee

;

With thee all night I mean to stay.
And wrestle till the break of day.

I need not tell thee who I am.
My misery and sin defclare

;

Thyself hast called me by my name.
Look on thy hands and read it there

;

But who, I ask thee, who art thou ?

Tell me thy name, and tell me now.

In vain thou strugglest to get free,

I never will unloose my hold !

Art thou the man that died for me ?

The secret of thy love unfold
;

Wrestling, I will not let thee go.

Till I thy name, thy nature know.

Wilt thou not yet to me reveal

Thy new, unutterable naiie ?

Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell

;

To know it now resolved I am
;

Wrestling, I will not let thee go.

Till I thy name, thy nature know.

What though my shrinking flesh com-
plain,

And munnur to contend so long ?

I rise superior to my pain.

When I am weak, then I am strong

;

And when my all of strength shall fnil,

I shall with the God-man prevail.

266 6-8s.
SECOND PART.

76

YIELD to me now, for I am. weak.
But confident in self-despair

;

Speak to my heart, in blessings speak,

Be conquered by my instant prayer
;

Speak, or thou never hence shalt move.
And tell me if thy Name is Love.

'Tis Love ! 'tis Love ! thou diedst for me!
I hear thy whisper in my heart

;

The morning breaks, the shadows flee,

Pure, universal love thou art

:

To me, to all, thy mercies move
;

Thy Nature and thy Name is Love.

My prayer hath power with God; the
grace

Unspeakable I now receive ;

Through faith I see thee face to face
;

I see thee face to face, and live !

In vain I have not wept and strove

;

Thy Nature and thy Name is Love.
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4 I know thee, Saviour, who thou art,

Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend
;

Nor wilt thou with the night depart,

But sta^ and love me to the end
;

Thy mercies never shall remove
;

Thy Nature and thy Name is Love.

5 The Sun of Righteousness on me
Hath risen, with healing in his wings;

Withered my nature's strength, from
thee

My soul its life and svccour brings

;

My nelj) is all laid up above
;

Thy Nature and thy Name is Love.

6 Contented now upon my thigh
I halt, till life's short journey end

;

All helplessness, all weakness, I

On thee alone for strength depend
;

Nor have I power from thee to move
;

Thy Nature and thy Name is Love.

7 Lame as I am, I take the prey
;

Uell, earth, and sin, with ease o'er-

come,
I le«ip for Joy, pursue my way.
And, as a bounding hart, fly home,

Through all eternity to prove

Thy Nature and thy Name is Love.

267 6 8s.

Prayerforforgiveness of backsliding.

1 TTTEARY of wandering from my God,
VV And now made willing to return,

I hear, and bow me to the rod
;

For thee, not without hope, 1 mourn :

I have an Advocate uhove,

A Friend before the throne of Love.

2 Jesus, full of truth and grace,

More full of grace than I of sin,

Yet once again 1 seek thy face
;

Open thine arms and take me in,

And freely my backslidings heiil,

And love the faithless sinner still.

3 Thou know'st the way to biing me brck,
My fallen s]>irit to restore

;

for thy truth and mercy's sake.

Forgive, and bid me sin no more !

The ruins of my soul rejmir.

And make my heait a house of prayer.

4 The stone to flesh again convert

;

The veil of sin again remove
;

Sprinkle thy blood upon my heart,

And melt it by thy dying love
;

This reJ»el heart by love subdue.

And make it sof^ and make it new.

76

5 Ah ! give me, Lord, the tender heart
That trembles at the approach of sin

;

A godly fear of sin impart

;

Implant and root it deep within.
That I may dread tby gracious power,
And never dare to olfend thee more.

268 68s.
Hungering and thirsting for God.

1 TESUS, if still the same thou art,

U If all thy promises are sure,

Set up thy kingdom in n\y heart.

And make me rich, for I am poor

;

To me be all thy treasures given,

The kingdom of an inward heaven.

2 Thou hast pronounced the mourners
blest.

And lo ! for thee I ever mourn
;

I cannot, no, I will not rest,

Till thou, my only rest, return
;

Till thou, the Prince of peace, appear,
And I receive the Comforter.

3 Where is the blessedness bestowed
On all th.)^ hunger after thee ?

I hunger no , 1 thirst for God
;

See Axe poor fainting sinner, see.

And satisfy with endless peace,

And fill me with thy righteousness.

4 Ah ! Lord, if thou art in that sigh,

Then hear thyself within me pray
;

Hear in my heart thy .Si>int's cry,

Mark what my labouring soul would
say

;

Answer the deep unuttcrcd groan.
And show that thou nnd 1 are one.

5 Shine on thy work, disjjerse tlie gloom.
Light in thy light I then shall see

;

Say to my soul, "Thy light is come,
Glory divine is risen on tliee

;

Thy warfare's past, thy mourning's o'er;

Look up, for tijou shaltweep no more."

6 Lord, I believe the promise sure,

And trust thou wilt not long delay
;

Hungry, and sorrowful, and poor,

U|)on thy word myself I stjiy
;

Into thine hands my all resign.

And wait till all thou art is mine.

269 6-8s.
MaHhew 1x. 20-22.

1 TTNCLEAN, of life and heart unclean,
U How shall I in his sight appear?
Conscious of my inveterate sin

1 blush and trenible to draw near;
Yet, through the garment of his word,
I humbly seek to touch my Lord.
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2 Turn then, thon good Physician, turn,

Thou source of uiiexlmustetl love
;

Sole Com loiter of souls forlorn,

Who only canst my plague remove,
cast a pitying look on me

Who dare not lift mine eyes to thee !

3 Yet will I in my Gotl confide,

Who comes to meet iny seeking soul

;

1 wait to fi't'l thy blood njiplied,

Thy blood applied shall make me
whole

;

And lo ! I trust thy gracious power
To touch, to heal mu, iu tliis hour.

270 * 678.
Christ the true Light.

1 niTT^TST, whose glory fills the skies,

\J Christ, tlie true, the only Light,

Sun of Higlitt'oMsnes^, arise.

Triumph o'er the sliatles of night;
Day-spring from on high, be near;

Day-.-itar, in my In ,irt appear I

2 Dark and cheerless is the morn.
Unaccompanied by thee

;

Joyless is the day's n^turn.

Till thy mercy's beams I see
;

Till thou inward light inijiart,

Glad my eyes, and warm niy heart.

3 Visit then this soul of mine.

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief;

Fill me, lladiancy Divine 1

Scatter all my unl)elief;

More and more thyself disi»lay,

Shining tu the perfect day

!

271 6-7s.

Prayer for converting grace.

1 TESTIS, I believe thee near,

fj Now n)y fallen soul restore
;

Now my guilty conscience clear

;

Give me back my peace and power

;

Stone to llesh again convert,

Write forgiveness on my heart.

2 I believe thy ])ardoning grace,

As at the beginning, fi'ee
;

Open are thy arms to embrace
Me, the worst of rebels, me

;

In me all the hindrance lies
;

Called,—I still refuse to rise.

8 Now che gracious work begin
;

7J\ TT for good some token give
;

G.'ve tne now to feel my sin,

Giv 3 me now my sin to leave
;

Bid .j^e look on thee and moam,
hA me tc thy arms return.

4 Take this heart of stone away,
Melt me into gracious tears

;

Grant me power to watch and pray,

Till thy lovely face appears.

Till thy favour I retrieve.

Till by faith again I live.

272 6 7s.

Prayer for pardon and salvation.

1 QAVIOUR, cast a pitying eye,

kj Pid my sins and sorrows end
;

Whither should a sinner fly ?

Art not thou the sinner's Friend!
Post in thee 1 long to find.

Wretched I, and poor, and blind.

2 Haste, O haste, to my relief

!

Fiom the iron furnace take
;

Eid me of my sin and grief,

For thy love and mercy's sake ;

Set my heart at liberty,

Show forth all thy power in mo.

8 Me, the vilest of the race,

Most unholy, most uneleaT!
;

Me, the farthest from thy face,

Full of misery and sin
;

!Me with arms of love rei-eivc,

Me, of sinners chief, forgive.

4 Jesus, on thine only name
For salvation I depend

;

In thy gracioiis hanvls I am,
Save me, save me to the end

;

Let the utmost grace be given,

Save lue quite from hell to heaven.

273 6-7s.

True contrition implored.

SAVIOUPt, Prince of Israel's race.

See me from thy lofty throne
;

Give the sweet relenting gnice.

Soften this obdurate stone
;

Stone to flesh, God, convert

!

Cast a look, and break my heart.

By thy Spirit, Lord, reprove,

All my inmost sins reveal

;

Sins against thy light and love

T,et me see, and 'et me feel

;

Sins that cnicified my God,
Spilt again thy precious blood.

Jesus, seek thy wandering sheep.

Make me restless to return
;

Bid me look on thee, and weep,

Bitterly as Peter mourn,
Till I say, by grace restored,
*
' Now thou know'st I love thee, Lord

!

"
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III .

%

Might I in thy sight appear,

As the publican distrest

;

Stand, not daring to draw near,

Smite on my unworthy breast

;

Groan the sinner's only plea,
" God be merciful to me !

"

remember me for good.
Passing through the mortal vale

;

Show me the atoning blood,

When my strength and spirit fail

;

Give my fainting soul to see

Jesus crucified for me.

274 6-78.

Inconstancy confessed.

JESUS, Shepherd of the sheep.

Pity my unsettled soul

!

Guide, and nourish me, and keep.

Till thy love shall make me whole :

Give me perfect soundness, give,

Make me steadfastly believe.

I am never at one stay,

Changing every hour I am
;

But thou art, as yesterday.

Now and evermore the same :

Constancy to me impart,

Stablish with thy grace my heart.

Give nie faith to hold me up.

Walking over life's rough sea.

Holy, purifying hope
Still my soul s sure anchor be

;

That I may be always thine.

Perfect me in love divine.

275 6-7s.

A present salvation.

1 TITHY not now, my God, my God I

\\ Ready if thou always art,

Make in me thy mean abode.

Take possession of my heart

;

If thou canst so greatly bow.
Friend of sinners, why not now f

2 God of love, in this my day,

For thyself to thee I cry
;

Dying, if thou still delay.

Must I not for ever die ?

Enter now thy poorest home.
Now, my utmost Saviour, come I

276 c- *^-

Mercy and forgiveness implored.

1 A THAT I could my Lord receive,

V/ Who did the world redeem
;

Who gave his life, that I might live

A life concealed in him !

2 that I could the blessing prove,

My heart's extreme desire,

Live happy in my Saviour's love,

And in his arms expire.

3 Mercy I ask to seal my peace, v

That, kept by mercy's power,
I may from every evil cease,

And never grieve thee more I

4 Now, if thy gracious will it be,

Even now my sins remove.

And set my soul at liberty

By thy victorious love.

5 In answer to ten thousand prayers.

Thou pardoning God, descend
;

Number me with salvation's heirs,

My sins and troubles end.

6 Nothing I ask or want beside.

Of all in earth or heaven.
But let me feel thy blood applied.

And live and die forgiven.

277 C. M.

The cleansing blood.

1 "ITTY God, my God, to thee I cry,

ItI Thee only would I know
;

Thy purifying blood apply.

And wash me white as snow,

2 Touch me, and make the leper clean,

Purge my iniquity
;

Unless thou wash my soul from sin,

I have no part in thee.

3 But art thou not already mine f

Answer, if mine thou art

;

Witness within, thou Love divine.

And cheer my drooping heart.

4 Behold, for me the Victim bleeds.

His wounds are opened wide
;

For me the blood of sprinkling pleads,

And speaks me justified.

6 let me lose myself in thee.

The depth of mercy prove.

Thou vast, unfathomable sea

Of unexhausted love I

278 C. M.

Backslidingfrom God lamented.

n

OWHY did I my Saviour leave,

So soon unfaithful prove ?

How could I thy good Spirit grieve.

And sin against thy love

!
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2 I forced thee first to disappear,

I turned thee first aside
;

Ah ! Lord, if tliou hadst still been here,

Thy servant had not died.

^ But 0, how soon thy wrath is o'er,

i\nd i-ardoning love takes place I

Assist me. Saviour, to adore
The riches of thy grace.

4 My humbled soul, when thou art near,

In dust and ashes li&s
;

How shall a sinful worm a])pear.

Or meet thy purer eyes ?

5 I loathe myself when God I 8ee,

And inio nothing fall

;

Content if thou exalted be,

And Christ be all in all.

279 c- ^^

Watiderings from God lamented.

1 TNFINITE Power, eternal Lord,

JL How sovereign is thy hand !

All nature rose to obey thy word,

And moves at thy command.

2 With steady course the shining sun
Keeps his appointed way

;

And all the hours obedient run
The circle of the day.

3 But, ah ! how wide my spi rit flies,

And wanders from her Ciod !

My soul foigets the heavenly prize,

And treads the downwa '1 road.

4 Thu raging fire and stormy sea

Perform thy awful will

:

And eveiy beast and ev ry tree

Thy great design fuUi-

5 Shall creatures c'' a m fanei irani!^

Pay all their drx.B to tii'^«-—

Creatures that never kuo.v .".> name,
That ne'er were loved like mt "

6 Great God, create my soul anew,
Confi. rm my heart t' thine !

Melt down my will, aiid let it flow.

And take the mould divine.

7 Then shall my feet no more depart,

Nor my afTectiona rove
;

Devotion shall be all my heart,

And all my passions, love.

280 CM.
Unfaithfulness acknowledged.

1 A FOR a closer walk with God,

\J A calm and heavenly frame
;

A light, to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb !

2 Where is the blessedness T knew
When first I saw the Lord ?

Where is that soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and his word ?

3 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed,

How sweet their memory still

!

But now I find an aching void,

The world can never fill.

4 Return, holy Dove, return.

Sweet messenger of rest !

I hate the sins that made thee mourn,
That drove thee from my breast.

5 The dearest idol I have known,
Whate'er that idol be,

Help me to tear it fiom thy throne.

And worship only thee.

6 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame

;

So purer light shall mark the road

That leads me to the Lamb.

281 C. M.

Prayer for q^dckening grace.

'L
ONG have I sat beneath the sound
Of thy salvation, Lord :

But still how weak my faith is found,

And knowledge of thy word !

My gracious Saviour and my God,
How little art thou known

By all the judgments of thy rod.

Or blessings of thy throne !

How cold and feeble is my love !

How negligent my fear !

How low my hope of joys above !

How few affections there !

Great God, thy sovereign aid impart.

To give thy word success !

Write thy salvation on my heart.

And make me learn thy grace.

Show my forgetful feet the way
That leads to joys on high,

Where knowledge grows without decay,

And love shall never die.

282 C. M.
A prayer for living faith.

FATHER, I stretch my hands to thee,

No other help I know :

If thou withdraw thyself from me.
Ah ! wtither shall I go ?

What did thy only Son endure
Before I drew my breath

;

What pam, what labour, to secure ;

My soul from endless death I
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3 Jfsns, conld T tliis bplieve,

1 now should tct'\ thy power

;

Now all my wants thou wouldst relieve

In this the acct'ittctl hour.

4 Author of faith, to thei* I lift

My wciiry, lon<;iiig eyes
;

let me now receive tliat gift I

^ly soul without it dies.

5 Surely thou canst not let me die
;

O speak, and 1 shall live !

For here 1 will unwearied lie,

Till thou thy Spirit give.

6 How would my fai'iting soul rejoice,

Could 1 hut see diy lace !

Now let me lu-ar thy quickening voice,

And tasto thy pardoning grace.

283 L. M.

A tiiffcring and faithful Saviour.

1 IVTY suHerings all to thee are known,
iTl Tempted in every point like me

;

Regard my grief, regard thy owu
;

Jesus, reniemlter Calvary !

2 call to mind thj earnest praj'^ers.

Thy agony, and sweat of blood,

Thy strong and bitter cri<-s and tears,

Thy moital groan, "My God! my
God !

••

3 For whom didst thou the cross endure ?

Who nailed thy body to the tree ?

Did not thy death my life ]>rocure ?

let thy mercy answer me !

4 Have 1 not heard, have I not known.
That thou, the everlasting Lord,

"Whom heaven and eaith their Maker
own,

Art always faithful to thy word ?

5 Thou wilt not break a bruised reed.

Or (jueniih the smallest spark of grace,

Till through thesoul thy power is spread,

Thy all-victorious righteousness.

6 The day of small and feeble things
1 know thou never wilt despise

;

I know, with healing in his wings,

Tlie Sun of Itighteousness sliall rise.

284 L. M.

Light and healing implored.

TTJ'HEN, gracioua Lord, when shall it

That I shall find my aU in thee ?

The fulness of thy promise prove,

The seal of thv eteruul love f

2 Thee, only thee, T fain would find.

And cast the world and flesh behind;
Thou, only thou, to ir.e be given,

Of all thou hast in earth or heaven.

3 Whom man forsakes, thou wilt not
leave,

Ready the outcasts to receive
;

Though all my sinfulness 1 own.
And all my faults to thee are known.

4 Ah I wherefore did I ever doubt

!

Thou wilt in no wise cast me out,

A helpless soul that con)es to thee,

With only sin and misery.

5 Lord, I am sick,—my sickness cure
;

1 want,—do thou enrich the poor
;

Under thy mighty hand I stoop,^
lift the abject sinner up I

6 Lord, 1 am blind,—be thou my sight

;

Lord, 1 am weak,—be thou my might

;

A helper of the lielpless be.

And let me find my all in thee.

285 ^' ^.
" And hath done despite unto the Spirit of gro^i."

1 QTAY, thou insulted Spirit, stay,

U Though 1 have done thee such dt •

s{)ite.

Nor cast the sinner quite away.
Nor take thine everlasting flight. '

2 Though I have steeled my stubborn
heart.

And still shook off my guilty fears,

And vexed, and urged thee to depart,

For many long rebellious years
;

3 Though I have most unfaithful been
Of all who e'er thy grace received,

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen.

Ten thousand times thy goodness
grieved

;

4 Yet, the chief of sinr^ers spare !

In honour of my great High Priest,

Nor in thy rigliteous anger swear
To exclude me from thy people's rest.

5 Now, Lord, my weary soul release,

Up-raise me with thy gracious habd
;

And guide into thy perfect peace.

And bring me to the promised land.

286 I" M.
Backsliding confessed and deplored.

1 QAVIOUR, I now with shame confess

O My thirst for creature happiness;

By base desires 1 wronged thy lovo,

AJad forced thy mercy to remove.

80
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III.

2 Yet would I not regard thy stroke
;

But wlien thou didst thy grace revoke,
And when thou didst thy face conceal,
Thy absence I refused to feel.

3 I knew not that the Lord was gone,
In my own froward will went on,

And lived to the desire of men
;

But thou hast all my wanderings seen.

4 Yet, the riches of thy grace !

Thou, who hast seen my evil ways,
Will freely my backslidings heal.

And pardon on my conscience seal.

5 Far off, yet at thy feet I lie.

Till thou again thy blood apply
;

Till thou repeat my sins forgiven,

As far from God as hell from heaven.

6 But for thy truth and mercy's sake,

My comfort thou wilt give me back,

And lead me on from grace to grace,

In all the paths of righteousness
;

7 Till, throughly saved, my new-born
soul,

And perfectly by faith made whole,

Doth bright in thy full image rise.

To share thy glory in the skies.

287 ^' M.

" The dead shall hea/r the voice qf the Son of God."

1 IV/TY God, if I may call thee mine,

lYL From heaven and thee removed so

far.

Draw nigh, thy pitjdng ear ir cline.

And cast not out my languid prayer.

2 Gently the weak thou lov'st to lead,

Thou lov'tot to prop the feeble knee :

break not ihen "

a " bruis6d reed,

Nor quench the smoking flax in me !

3 Buried in sin, thy voice I hear.

And burst the barriers of my tomb
;

In all the marks of death appear,

—

Forth at thy call, though bound, I

come.

4 Give me, give me, fully, Lord,
Thy resurrection's power to know

;

Free me indeed, repeat the word.
And loose my bands, and let me go.

6 Fain would I go to thee, my God,
Thy mercies and my wants to tell

;

To feel my pardon sealed in blood,

Saviour, thy love I wait to feeL

6 Freed from the power of cancelled tin.

When shallmy soultriumphant prove?
Why breaks not out the fire within

In flames of joy, and praise, and love?

288 ^-^s <^ 2-6s.

The witness of pardon amd adoptvyn,

1 rrHOU great mysterious God unknown,
JL Whose love hath gently led me on,

Even from my infant days.

Mine inmost soul expose to view,
And tell me, if I ever knew
Thy justifying giace.

2 If I have only known thy fear,

And followed, with a heart sincere,

Tliy drawings from above,—
Now, now the further grace bestow,
And let my sprinkled conscience know
Thy sweet forgiving love.

3 Short of thy love I would not stop,

A stranger to the Gospel hope,
The sense of sin forgiven

;

I would not, Lord, my soul deceive.

Without the inward witness live,

That antepast of heaven.

4 If now the witness were in me,
Would he not testify of thee

In Jesus reconciled ?

And should I not with faith draw nigh,

And boldly, Abba, Father, cry,

And know myself thy child ?

5 Whate'er obstructs thy pardoning
love

—

Or sin, or righteousness,—remove,
Thy glory to display

;

Mine heart of unbelief convince.

And now absolve nie from my sins,

And take them all away.

6 Father, in me reveal thy Son,

And to my inmost soul make known
IIow merciful thou art

;

The secret of thy love reveal,

And by thy hallowing Spirit dwell

For ever in my heart.

4-bs & 2- 6s.

Prayer for saving faith.

AUTHOR of faith, to thee I cry, [dip,

To thee who wouldst not have me
But know the truth and live

;

Open mine eyes to see thy face.

Work in my heart thy saving grace,

The life eternal give.
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2 Shut Tip in unbelief I groan,

And blindly serve a God unknown,
Till thou the veil remove

;

The gift unspeakable impart,

And write thy name upon my heart,

And manifest thy love.

3 I Icnow the work is only thine,

The gift of faith is all divine
;

But, if on thee we call,

Thou wilt the benefit bestow,

And give us heaits to feel and know
That thou hast died for all.

4 Thou bidd'st us knock and enter in.

Come unto thee, and rest from siu.

The blessing seek and find
;

Thou bidd'st us ask thygract^ and have;

Thou canst, thou wouldst, this moment
save

Both me and all mankind.

5 Be it according to thy word
;

Now let me find my pardoning Lord,
Let what I ask be given

;

The bar of unbelief ren)ove,

Open th« door of faith and love^

And take me into heaven.

290

C !

4-8s ife 2-G3.

Exodus xxxlv. 6, 6, 7.

THEE, Jesus, thee, the sinner's Friend,
I follow on to a])jtrehcnd,

Renew the glorious strife
;

Diviiu'ly confident and bold, [hold,

"With faith's stiong arm on thee lay
Thee, my eternal life.

Cive me the grace, the love T claim
;

Thy Spirit now deiuiinds thy Name,
Thou know'st the Spirit's will

;

He helps my soul's infirmity,

And strongly intercedes for mo
With gioans unspeakable.

Prisoner of hope, to thee I turn.
And, calmly confident, I mourn.
And pray, and wn-p for thee

;

Tell me tliy love, thy secret tell,

Thy mystic Niune in mc reveal,

Uevcul thyself in me.

Descend, pass by me, and proclaim,
Lord of Hosts, thy glorious Name,

—

The Lord, the gracious Lord,
Long-suir(;ring, merciful, and kind.
The God who always bears in mind
His everlasting word.

82

5 Plenteous he is in truth and grace

;

He wills that all the fallen race

Should turn, rei)ent, and live
;

His i)ardoning grace for all is free
;

Transgression, sin, inicpiity,

He freely doth forgive.

6 Mercy he doth for thousands keep
;

He goes and seeks the one lost sheep.
And brings his wanderer home

;

And every soul that sheep might be
;

Come then, my Lord, and gather me.
My Jesus, quickly come.

291 4-8s & 2-6s.

" / will take away the stony heart."

1 A JESUS, let me bless thy name !U All sin, alas ! thou know'st I am,
But thou all pity art

;

Turn into llesh my heart of stone

;

Such power belongs to thee alone
;

Turn into flesh my heart.

2 let thy Si)irit shed abroad
The love, the perfect love of God,

In this })oor heart of mine !

might ho now descend, and rest,

And dwell for ever in my breast.

And make it all divine !

3 What shall I do my suit to gain ?

Lamb of God, for sinners slain,

I plead what thou hast done !

Didst thou not die the death for me ?

Jcsu^;, remember Calvary.

And break my heart of stone.

292 4-8s & 2-6s.

A prayer for suhduing love.

1 QTITiL, Lord, I languish for thy grace;
kj Keveal the beauties of thy face,

The middle wall remove
;

Appear, and banish my complaint

;

Come, ami su[»ply my only want,
Fill all my soul vvith love.

2 conquer this rebellious will
;

Willing thou art, and ready still,

Thy help is always nigh
;

The hardness from my heart remove.
And give m;i, Loid, give me love,
Or at thy feet 1 die.

3 To thee 1 lift my mournful eye
;

Why am 1 thus ?— tell me why
1 cannot love my God !

The hindrance must be all in me
;

It cannot in my Saviour be
;

Witness that Btieoining blood.
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4 Tt cost thy blood my heart to win,
To Imy nie from tlie power of sin,

And make me love again
;

Come, tlien, my Lord, thy right assert,

Take to tliyself my ransomed lieart

;

Nor bleed, nor die in vain.

QQQ 4-8s &> 2-Qs.

" They shall look won me whom they have vierced."

1 / \ THOU who hast our sorrows borne,

\J Help us to look on thee and niouni.

On thee whom we have slain !

Have i)ierced a thousand, thousand
times,

And by reiterated crimes
Renewed thy mortal pain.

2 Vouchsafe us eyes of faith to see

The i^lan transfixed on Calvary
;

To know the<!, who tlion art.

The One Eternal God and true
;

And let the sight aff(!ct, subdue,

And break my stubborn heart.

3 Lover of souls, to rescue mine.
Reveal the charity divine.

That sulfered in my stead
;

That made thy soul a sacrifice,

And qui'utthed in death those flaming
ejes,

And bowed that sacred head,

4 The veil of unbelief remove,

And liy thy manifested h)ve,

Aii'l by thy sprinkled blood.

Destroy the love of sin in me,

And get thyst^lf the victory.

And biing me back to God.

6 Now let thy dying love constrain

My soul to love it.s God again,

Its (lod to glorify
;

And, lo ! 1 comt- thy cross to share.

Echo thy saerili^'iiil prayer,

- And with my t^aviour die.

294 4-8s & 2-6s.

" Thou trifst me every moment."

1 1)Y secret inlluence from above,

1j M e thou dost every moment prove.

And labour to convert

;

Ready to save, I feel thee nigh,

And still I hear thy Sjiirit cry,

"My sou, give me thy heart."

2 Why do 1 not the call obey,

. Cast my besetting sin away,

With every useless load ?

Why cannot T this moment give

The heart thou wiiitcst to receive.

And love my loving God ?

3 My loving God the hindrance show,
Which nature dreads, alas ! to know.
And lingers to remove

;

Stronger than sin, thy grace exert.

And seize, and change, and fdl my heart

With all the powers of love.

4 Then shall I answer thy design.

No longer. Lord, my own, but thine
;

Till all thy will be done,

Humbly I pass my trial here.

And ripe in holiness apitear

With boldness at thy throne.

295 6-83.

Imploring a deeper sen*e cf sin.

1 TIATHER of lights, from whom pro-

X ceeds

Whate'er thy every creature needs
;

"Wboi. ' goodness proviilently nigh,

Feeds the young ravens when tliey cry

;

To thee I look ; my heart prepare
;

Suggest, and hearken to my prayer.

2 Since by thy light myself I see

Naked, and poor, and void of thee.

Thine eyes mustall my thoughts survey,

I'ri'vcnting what my lips would sjiy
;

Thou seest my wants, for help they call.

And, ere 1 speak, thou know'st them all.

3 Thou know'st the baseness of my mind.
Wayward, and impotent, and blind

;

Thou know'st how unsubdued my will.

Averse from good, and prone to ill
;

Thou know'st how wide my passions

rove.

Nor che(,ked by fear, nor charmed by
love.

4 Fain would I know, as Tcnown by thee.

And feel the iniligcuice 1 see
;

Fain would 1 all Jiiy vilencss o^vn,

And deep beneath the buiden gi'oan
;

Abhor the pride that lurks witliin.

Detest and loathe myself and sin.

6 Ah ! give nvp, Lord, myself to feel

;

My total misery reveal

;

Ah ! give me, Lor<l, I still would say,

A heart to mourn, a heart to pray
;

My business this, uiy ordy care,

My lilc, my eveiy breath, be prayer.

83
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296
" Lord, show us the Father."

1 A THOU, whom fain my soul would

U love,

Whom I v/ould gladly die to know,

This veil of unbelief remove.

And show me,—all thy goodness

show

;

Jesus, thyself in me reveal.

Tell me thy mime, thy nature tell.

2 Hast thou been with me, Lord, so long.

Yet thee, my Lord, have 1 not known ?

I claim thee with a faltering tongue
;

1 pray thee, in a feeble groan,

Tell, me, tell me, who thou art.

And speak thy name into my heart I

8 If now thou talkest by the way
With such an abject worm as me,

Thy mystery of grace display
;

Open mine eyes that I may see,

That I may understand thy word,

And now cry out, '* It is the Lord I

"

1

297 6-8s.

8

" J will arise and go to my Father."

YES, from this instant now, I will

To my '-'fFended Father cry
;

My base ingratitude I feel

;

Vilest of all thy children, I,

Not worthy to be called thy son
;

Yet will I thee my Father own.

Guide of my life hast thou not been.

And rescued me from passion's power?
Ten thousand times preserved from siu,

Nor let the greedy grave devour ?

And wilt thou now thy wrath retain,

Nor ever love thy child again ?

Ah I canst thou find it in thy heart

To give me up, so long pursued ?

Ah ! canst thou finally depart.

And leave thy creature in his blood ?

Leave me, out of thy presence cast.

To perish in my sins at last ?

If thou hast willed me to return,

If weeping at thy feet I fall,

The prodigal thou wilt not spurn,
But pity, and forgive me all.

In answer to mv Friend above,
In honour of his bleeding love.

6-88.
1 298 ^-^^-
'

Sin hiding God's foee.

THOU God unsearchable, unknown,
Who still conceal 'st thyself from me,

Hear an apostate spirit groan,

Broke olf, aiid banished far from thee

;

But conscious of my fall 1 mourn,
And fain 1 would to thee return.

Send forth one ray of heavenly light.

Of gospel hope, of humble fear.

To guide me through the gulf of night,

My poor desponding soul to cheer,

Till thou my unbelief remove,

And show me all thy glorious love.

A hidden God indeed thou art

!

Thy absence I this moment feel

;

Yet must I own it from my hoart.

Concealed, thou art a Saviour still

;

And though thy face I cannot see,

I know thine eye is fixed on me.

My Saviour thou, not yet revealed,

Yet will I thee my Saviour call
;

Adore thy hand, from sin withheld
;

Thy hand shall save me from my fall

;

Now, Lord, throughout my darkness
shine,

And show thyself for ever mine.

299 6-8s.
Salvation a miracle of love.

1 T AY to thy hand, God of grace !

Jj God, the work is worthy thee J

See at thy feet of all the race

The chief, the vilest sinner see

;

And let me all thy mercy prove,

Thine utmost miracle of love.

2 Thee I shall then for ever praise,

In spirit and in truth adore
;

While all I am declares thy grace,

And, bom of God, I sin no more
;

Thy pure and heavenly nature share.

And fruit unto perfection bear.

300 c M
Psalm xlii.

IAS pants the hart for cooling streams,

11. When heated in the chase.

So longs my soul, God, for thet,

And thy refreshing grace.

2 For thee, my God, the h'^ing God,
My thirsty soul doth pine

;

when shall I behold thy face,

Thou Majesty divine I
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3 God of my strength, how long shall I,

Like one forgotten, mourn T
Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed

To the oppressor's scorn.

4 I sigh to think of happier days,

When thou, Lord, wast nigh

;

"When every heart was tuned to praise,

And none more blest than L

5 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ?

Ho{)e still, and thou shalt sing

The praise of him who is thy God,

Thy Saviour, and thy King.

301 C. M.

Hosea vi. 1, 2, 3.

1 pOME, let us to the Lord our God
VJ With contrite hearts return

;

Our God is gi'acious, nor will leave

The desolate to mourn.

2 Ilis voice commands the tempest forth,

And stills the stormy wave
;

His arm, though it be strong to smite,

Is also strong to save.

3 Our hearts, if God we seek to know,
Shall know him and rejoice

;

Hisi coming like the moru sluill be,

Like morning songs his voice.

4 Ai dew upon the tender herb,

Jjilfu«ing fragrance round
;

As showersi that usher in the spring,

And cheer the thirsty ground
;

5 So sliall his presence bless our souls,

And shed a joyful light

;

That hallowed /uorn shall chase away
The sorrows of the night.

302 c. M.

The form of godliness without the power.

' T ONG have I seemed to serve thee,

Jj Lord,

With unavailing pain ;

Fasted, and prayed, anC. read thy word.

And heard it preached in vain.

:2 Oft did I with the assem]>ly join.

Ami near thine altar drew
;

A foriu of godliness was mine,
The power I never knew.

3 I rested in the outward law,

Nor knew its deep design
;

The ItMigth and breadth I never saw.

And height, of love divine.

4 To please thee thus, at length I see,

Vainly I hoped and strove
;

For what are outwar ^. th .ngs to thee.

Unless they spring from love ?

5 I see th^ perfect law requires

Truth iu the inward parts.

Our Full consent, our whole desires,

Our undivided hearts.

6 Where am I now, or what my hope ?

What can my weakness do f

Jesus, to thee my soul looks up,

'Tis thou must make it new.

303 C. M.

Salvation not by worki.

1 QTILL for thy loving-kindness. Lord,

Iu I in tliy temple wait

;

I look to find thee in thy word,
Or at thy table meet.

2 Here, in thine own appointed ways,
I wait to leam thy will

;

Silent I stand before thy face.

And hear thee say, ** Be still !

"

3 *' Be still, and know that I am God !

"

'Tis all I live to know
;

To feel the viitue of thy blood.

And spread its praise below.

4 I wor]", and own the labour vain.

And thus from works I cease
;

I strive, and see my fniitless pain.

Till God create my peace.

5 Fruitless, till thou thyself impart.

Must all my efforts prove
;

They cannot change a sinful heart

;

They cannot purchase love.

6 I do the thing thy laws enjoin,

And then the strife give o'er
;

To thee I then the whole resign
;

I trust in means no more.

304 C. M.

Prayer for tr>u. penUenct,

1 r\ FOR that tenderness of heart

\J Which bows before the Lord,

Acknowledging how just thou art,

And trembles at thy word !

2 for those humble, contrite tears

Which from repentance flow,

That consciousness of guilt, which fears

The lon^-suspended blow f
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PENITENCE AND TRUST.

4 Eei^rd me with a gracious eye,

Tlie long-sought l)l(»ssiiigs give
;

And bid me at the i)oiiit to die,

Beliold thy face and live.

5 Now, Jesus, now, the Father's love

Shed ill my heart abroad
;

The middle wall of sin remove,
Aud let me into God.

309 C. M.

God manifest in Christ.

1 TTTITH glorious clouds encompassed
W round.
Whom angels dimly see,

"Will the Unsearchable be found,
Or God appear to me ?

2 Will he forsake his throne abo\x.,

Himself to worms impart?
Answer, thou Man of grief and love,

And speak it to my lieart

!

3 In manifested love explain
Thy wondeiful design

;

Whfit meant the suffering Son of Man,
The streaming blood divine ?

4 Didst thou not in our flesh appear,

And live and die below.

That I may now perceiv,? thee near,

Aud my Itcdeemer know '?

5 Come then, and to my soul reveal

The heights and d('i)th8 of grace,

The wounds wliich all my sorrows heal.

That dear disligiu'cd face.

6 Before my eyes of faith jonfest,

Stand forth a slaughtered Lamb;
Ami wrap me in thy crimson vest.

And tell me all thy name.

7 I view the Lamb in his own light,

Whom angels dimly see,

And g^zc, t;an.s])orted at the sight,

Through all eternity.

310 c. M.
The prisoner of hope.

1 T ET the redeemed give thanks and
Jj pi-aise

To ", forgiving God
;

My feeble voice I cannot rair^e

Till washed in Jesus' blood :

2 Till, at thy coming from above.
My mountain sins depart,

And fear givey place to filial love,

And ^ace o'erllovvs my hoiut.

Prisoner of hope, I still attend
The api)(!aring of my Loi'd

These gloomy doubts and fears to end.

And speak my soul restored :

Restored by reconciling grace,

With present pardon blest,

And fitted by tme holiness

For my eternal rest.

The peace which man can ne'er conceive,

The love and joy unknown,
Now, Father, to thy servant give,

And claim me for thine own.

^0'

311 C. M.
All things vossiWe to God.

THAT thou wouldst the hcavensrend.
In majesty come down

;

Stretch out thine arm omnipotent.
And seize me for thine own !

2 Descend, and let thy lightning bum
The stubble of thy foe

;

Thine arm reveal, my sins o'ertum,

And make the mountains flow.

3 Thou my impetuous spirit guide,

Aud curb my headstrong will
;

Thou only canst drive back the tide,

And bid the sun stand still.

4 What though I cannot break my chain
Or e'er throw off my load,

The things impossible to men
Are possible to God.

5 Is there a thing too hard for thee.

Almighty Lord of all,

Whose threatening looks dry up the sea..

And make the mountains fall ?

6 Who, who shall in thy presence stand.

And match Omnipotence ?

Ungras]) the hold of thy right hand,
Or [)luck the sinner thence ?

7 Sworn to destroy, let earth assail
;

Nearer to save thou art
;

Stronger than all the powers of hell,

And greater than my heart.

312 c. M
Prayer for revealing grace.

1 rriHOU hidden God, from whom I

J. gi-oan,

—

Till tliou thyself declare,

God inaccessible, unknown,—
Regard a sinner's prayer I

2 An unregenerate child of man,
To thee for faith I call

;

Pity thy fallen creature's pain.

And raise me irum my lalL
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PKNITENCK AND TRUST.

Speak, speak, the kind release,

A poor backsliding soul restore
;

Love me freely, seal my peace,

And bid me sin no more.

i For my selfishness and pride,

Thou hast withdrawn thy ',race
,

Left me long to wander wid(

,

An outcast Irom thy face
;

But 1 now my sins confess,

And mercy, mercy, I implore
;

Love me freely, seal my peace,
And bid nic sin no more.

3 Though my sins as mouiilains rise,

And swell and reach to heaven,

Mercy is above the skies,

I may be still forgiven
;

Infinite my sins* increase.

But greater is thy mercy's store
;

'iOve me freely, seal my peace,

And bid me sin no more

4 Sin's deceitfuluess bath spread

A hardness o'er my heart

;

But if thou thy Spirit shed,

The hardness shall depart :

Shed thy love, thy tenderness
And let me feel thy softening power

;

Love me freely, seal my peace,

And bid me sin no more.

5 For this only thing I pray,

And this will I require.

Take the power of sin away,
Fill me with pure desire

;

Perfect me in holiness.

Thine image to my soul restore
;

Love me freely, seal my peace.

And bid me sin no more.

317 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

Christ's death the sinner's plea.

1 T ET the v,urld their virtue boast,

Jj xneir work» of righteousness,

I, a wretch undone and lost.

Am freely saved hy grace
;

Other title I disclaim
;

This, only this, is all my plea :

I the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

2 I, like Gidoon's fleeco, am found
Unwatered still, and dry.

While the dew on all around
Falls plenteous from the sky

;

Yet my Lord I cannot blame,

The Saviour's grace for all is free

;

I the chief of sinners am.
But Jesus died for me.

3 Surely he will lift me up,
For I of him have need

;

I can not give up my hope,
Though I am cold and dead

;

To bring fire on earth he came ;

that it now might kindled be I

I the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

4 Jesus, thou for me hast died,

And thou in me wilt live
;

I shall feel thy death applied,

I shall thy life receive
;

Yet, when melted in the flame
Of love, this shall be all my plea :

I the chief of sinners am.
But Jesus died for me.

318 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

The joy nf forgiveness.

1 T OIID, and is thine anger gone ?

xJ And art thou pacified ?

After all that I have done,

Dost thou no longer chide ?

Infinite thy mercies are
;

Beneath the weight I cannot move

;

'tis more than I can Ijeav,

The sense of pardoning love !

2 Let it still my heart constrain,

And all my passions sway
;

Keep me lest I turn again
Out of the narrow way

;

Force my violence to be still.

And captivate my every thought

;

Charm, and molt, and change my will,

And bring me down to nought.

3 See my utter helplessness.

And leave me not alone
;

preserve in perfect peace.

And seal me for thine own !

More and more thyself reveal,

Thy presence let me always find
;

Comfort, and confirm, and heal

My feeble, sin-sick mind.

4 As an api)le of an eye

Thy weakest servant keep
;

IJelp me at thy feet to lie,

And there for ever weep
;

Tears of joy mine eyes o'erflow,

That I have any hope of heaven
;

Much of love I ought to know,
For I have much forgiven.

y

81)



REPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

1

1

II' ,i

^ a

319 7,6,7,0,7,8,7,6.

The Woman of Canaan.

1 T ORD, regiird my earnest cry,

1j a potslieni of the earth
;

A poor guilty worm am 1,

A Caiiaanite by birth
;

Save iiie from this tyranny,

From all the power of Satan save

;

Mercy, nu-rcy upon me.

Thou Sou of baviil, have I

2 Nothing am I in thy sight,

Nothing h.ave I to phfad
;

Unto (logs it is not right

To cast the chihlren's bread
;

Yet the dogs the crumbs mny eat,

That from the mnstcr's table fall
;

Let the fnigmcnts be my meat

;

Thy grace is free for all.

3 Give me. Lord, the victory,

My heart's desire fulfil

;

Let it now be done to me
According to my will !

Give me living bread to eat,

And say, in answer to my call,

*'Canaanite, thy faith is gixat

;

.My grace is free for all !

"

4 If thy grace for all is free,

Thy call now lot me hear;
Show this token upon me.
And bring sfvlvatinn near

;

Now the gracious word repeat,

The word of healing to my soul
;

" Canannite, thy faith is great

;

Thy faith hath made thee whole !

"

320 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.
" The Lord turned and looked upon reter,"

1 TESUS, let thy pitying eye

J Call back a wand(uing sheep
;

False to thee, like Peter, I

Would fain, like Peter, weep.

Let me be by gi-ace restored
;

On me be all long-suffering shown
;

Turn, an<i look u]wn me. Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above,
Repentance to imjiart.

Give me, through thy dying love,

The humble, contrite heart

;

Sneak the reconciling word.

And let thy mercy melt me down

;

Tuni, and look upon me, Lord,

And break my Iieart of stone.

3 For thine own compassion's sake,

The gracious wonder show
;

Cast my sins behind thy back,

And wash me white as snow;
Speak my paradise restored,

Redeem me by thy grace alone
;

Turn, anil look upon me. Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

4 Look, as when thy languid eye
Was closed, that we might live

;

'* Father," at the point to die

My Saviour gasped, *' forgive !

"

Surely, with that ilyiMg word, [done
!"

He turns, and looks, and cries, "'Tis
my bleeding, loving Lord,

Thuu break'st my heoit of stone I

321 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

Ueallng and "purity in Christ.

1 TT7RETC1IED, helpless, and distrest,

VY Ah ! whither shall I fly ?

Ever seeking after rest,

I cannot find it nigh
;

Nakcil, sick, and i)oor, and blind,

Fast bound in sin and misery.

Friend of sinners, let me find

My help, my all, in thee I

2 I am sinful and unclean,

Thy purity I want

;

My whole head is sick with sin.

And my whole heart is faint

;

Full of putrefying sores,

Of bniises, and of wounds, my soul

Looks to Jesus, help implores,

And gasps to be made whole.

3 In tlie wilderness I stray.

My foolish heart is blind
;

Nothing do I know ; the way
Of peace I cannot find ;

Jesus, Lortl, restore my sight,

And take, take, the veil away!
Turn my darkness into light,

My midnight into day.

4 Jesus, full of truth and grace,

In thee is all I want

;

Be the wanderer's resting-place,

A cordial to the faint

;

Make me rich, for I am poor

;

In thee may I my Eden find
;

To the dyin» health restore.

And eye-sight to the blind.
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PENITENCE AND TRUST.

6 Cloth© TTift with thy holiness,

Tliy moek luiinility
;

Put on me my glori<ni.s dross,

Endiio my soul with tlioe
;

Let thine image be rostorod,

Thy name an<l nature h't me prove,

With thy fulness fill me, Lord,

And perfect me iu love.

322

^0

6-8s

Kepentance, faith, and fnrdon sought.

'TIS enough, my God, myOod !

Here let me give my wanderings
o'er

;

No longer trample on thy blood,

And grieve thy gentleness no more
;

No more thy lingt'iing anger move,
Or sin against thy light and love.

2 Lord, if merey ia with thee,

Now let it all on me be shown

;

On me, the chief of sinners, me.
Who humbly for thy mcruy groan

;

Me to thy Father's grace restore.

Nor let me ever grieve thee more !

8 Fountain of unexhausted love,

or inlinite eoinpassions, hear!

My Saviour and my I'rinee above.

Once more in my liehalf appear
;

Kepentance, faith, r.nd pardon give ;

let me turu agaiu and live 1

323 <^-8s.

Prayer for salration by grace,

00 D, if thou art love iiuleed.

Let it once more be proved in me,

That I thy mercy's praise may spread,

I'or ev«'ry child of Adam lice
;

let me now the gift embrace !

let me now be saved by grace I

2 If all long-suffenng thou hast sho\vii

On me, that others may believe,

Now nuike thy loving-kindness known
;

Now the all-con(|uering Spirit give.

Spirit of victory and power,

That I may never grieve thee more.

8 Grant my importunate request

;

It is not my desire, but thine
;

Since thou wouldst have the sinner blest.

Now let me in thine image shine
;

Nor 3ver from thy footsteps move.
But more than conquer through thy

love.

^0

4 Be it Rccordinf? to thy will
;

Ret my imprisoned spirit free; *

The ronnscl of thy grace fuUil

;

Into thv glorious li« rty

My spirit, soul, and flej V, restore,

And 1 shall never grieve thee more.

'J

324 6-8s.

The wanderer returning to IhrUt.

ESUS, thou know'st my sinfulness,

Lly faults are not concealed from
thoe

;

A sinner in my last distress,

To thy dear wounds I fain would flee,

And never, never thence de]iart.

Close sheltered in thy loving heart.

2 How shall I find tlie living way.
Lost, and confused, and dark, and

blind?
Ah ! Loi'd, my soul is gone astray

;

Ah ' Shfpherd, seek my soul and find,

And in thine arms of mercy take.

And bring the weary wanderer back.

3 Weary and sick of sin T am
;

I hate it, Lord, and yet 1 love
;

When wilt thou rid me of my shame ?

When wilt thou all my load remove ?

Destroy the fiend that lurks within,

And speak the word of power, '* Be
clean 1"

4 Sin only let me not commit,
Sin never can advance thy praise;

And, lo ! [ lay me at thy feet,

And wait unwearied all my da^'s,

Till my appointed time shall come.
And thou shalt call thine exile home.

325 6-83.

Pleading with Christ for salvation.

1 "HEOARDLESS now of things below,

IX Jesus, to thee my heart aspires,

Deternuned thee alone to know.
Author and end of my desires

;

Fill me with righteousness divine
;

To end, as to begin, is thine.

2 Ah ! show me. Lord, my depth of sin
;

Ah f Lord, thy depth of mercy show;
End, Jesus, end this war within :

No rest my spirit e'er shall know.
Till thou thy quickening influence give;

Breathe, Lord, and these dry boues shall

live.

'i
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REPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

I

,'l

'

8 There, still before the throne thou art,

The Lamb ere earth's foundation
slain

;

Take thou, take this guilty heart

!

Thy blood will wash out every stain
;

No cross, no sufferings I decline
;

Only let all my heart be thine.

326 6,6,7,7,7,7.
" Out of fKt dep(%< TiaM I oried unto thte."

1 AUT of the deep I cry,

yj Just at the point to die ;

Hastening to eternal pain,

Jesus, Lord, I cry to thee ;

Help a feeble child of man,
Show forth all thy power in me.

2 On thee I ever call.

Saviour and Friend of all

;

Well thou know'st my desperate case
;

Thou my curse and sin remove,
Save me by thy richest grace,

Save me by thy pardoning love.

3 I will not let thee go,

Till I thy mercy know ;

Let me hear the welcome sound
;

Speak, if still thou canst forgive
;

Speak, and let the lost be found

;

Speak, and let the dying live.

4 Thy lovp is all my plea.

Thy passion speaKS for me
;

By thy pangs and bloody sweat.

By thy depth of grief unknown.
Save me, fainting at thy feet,

Save, save, thy ransomed one I

5 What hast thou done for me t

think on Calvary I

By thy mortal groans and sighs.

By thy precious death I pray,

Hear my dying spirit's cries.

Take, take, my sins away 1

327 ^ M.
Thsfear <tf Divine vmUh.

1 rpHOU Man of griefs, remember me,
J. Who never canst thyself forget,

—

Thy last mysterious agony.

Thy fainting pangs, and bloody sweat!

2 Father, if I may call thee so.

Regard my fearful heart's desire

;

Remove this load of jpiilty woe,

Nor let me in my sins expire.

3 I tremble lest the wrath divine,

SVhich bruisela new my sinful soul,

Should bruise this wretched soul ofmine
Long as eternal ages roll.

4 To thee my last distress I bring.

The heightened fear of death I find
;

The tyrant, brandishing his sting.

Appears, and hell is close behind.

5 I deprecate that death alone.

That endless banishment from thee
;

save, and give me to thy Son,

Who trembled, wept, and bled for me

!

328 L. H.

Christ flu sour* Physician.

1 A THOU, whom once they flocked to

U hear.

Thy words to hear, thy power to feel

;

Suffer the sinners to draw near.

And graciously receive us still.

2 They that be whole, thyself hath said.

No need of a physician have
;

But I am sick and want tuine aid,

And want thine utmost power to save.

3 Thy power, and truth, and love divine,

The same from age to age endure
;

A word, a gracious word of thine.

The most inveterate plague can cure.

4 Helpless howe'er my spirit lies.

And long hath languished at the pool,

A word of fchine shall make me rise.

And speak me In a moment whole.

5 Itlakc this the acceptable hour

;

Come, my soul's Physician, thou.

Display thy sanctifying power.

And show me thy salvation now 1

329 L. M.

Jesus an unchangeable Saviour.

99

1 TESTIS, thy far-extended fame
fj My drooping soul exults to hear

;

Thy name, thy all-restoring name,
Is music in a sinner's ear.

2 Sinners of old thou didst receive

With comfortable words and kind, '

Their sorrows cheer, their wants relieve,

Heal the diseased, and cure the blind.

3 And art thou not the Saviour still.

In every place and age the same ?

Hast thou forgot thy gracious skill,

Or lost the virtue of thy name t

4 Faith in thy changeless name I have
;

The good, the kind physician, thou
Art able now our souls to save,

Art willing to restore them now.

!



PENITENCE AND THUST.
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5 All my disease, my every sin,

To thee, Jesus, I confess

;

In pardon, Lord, uiy cure begin,

Ajid perfect it in holiness.

6 That token of thine utmost good
Now, Saviour, now on me bestow

;

And purge my conscience with thy
blood.

And wash my nature white as snow.

330 L. M.

Prayerfor a tin-sick iouL

U

1 r\ GOD, to whom, in flesh revealed,

v/ The helpless all for succour came,
The sick to be relieved and healed.

And found salvation in thy name,

—

2 Thou seest me helpless and distrest,

Feeble, and faint, and blind,and poor;

Weary, I come to thee for rest.

And sick of sin, implore a cure.

8 A touch, a word, a look from thee.

Can turn my heart, and make it clean

;

Purge the foul, inbred leprosy,

And save me from my bosom sin.

4 Lord, if thou wilt, I do believe

Thou canst the saving grace impart

:

Thou canst this instant now forgive.

And stamp thine image on my heart.

5 Be it according io thy word.

Accomplish now thy work in me
;

And let my soul, to health restored.

Devote its little all to thee.

331 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

The pool o/Bethesda.

1 TESUS, take my sins away,

J And make me know thy name

;

Thou art now, as yesterday

And evermore, the same.

Thou my true Bethesda be
;

1 know within thine arms is room

;

All the world may unto thee.

Their House of Mercy, come.

2 Mercy then there is for me,
Away my doubts and fears I

Plagued with an infirmity

For many tedious years.

Jesus, cast a pitying eye !

Thou long hast known my desperate case
;

Poor and helpless here I lie.

And wait the healing grace.

3 Long hath thy good Spirit strove
With my distempered soul.

But I still refused thy love.

And would not be made whole

;

Hardly now at last I yield,

I yield with all my sius to part

;

Let my soul be fully healed.

And throughly cleansed my heart.

332 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6

Pleading the hlood of the Lamb,

1 n OD of my salvation, hear,

VJ And help me to believe I

Simply do I now draw near,

Thy blessing to receive
;

Full of sin, alas I I am,
But to thy wounds for refuge flee :

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

2 Standing now as newly slain,

To thee I lilt mine eye
;

Balm of all my grief and pain.

Thy grace is always nigh
;

Now, as yesterday, the same
Thou art, and wilt for ever be :

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

3 Nothing have I, Lord, to pay,

Nor can thy grace procure
;

Empty send me not away.
For I, thou know'st, am poor

;

Dust and ashes is my name,
My all is sin and misery :

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

4 No good word, or work, or thought,
Bnng I to gain thy grace

;

Pardon I accept unbought,
Thy proffer I embrace

;

Coming, as at first 1 came.
To take, and not bestow on thee :

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

5 Saviour, from thy wounded side

I never will depart

;

Here will I my spirit hide

When I am pure in heart

;

Till my place above I claim.

This only shal^ be all my plea.

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.
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REPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

'ia 1

333 7,6,7,6.7.8,7,6.

Chastisement leading to repentance.

1 TIATHER, if thou must reprove

1 For all that I have done,

Kot in auger, but in love

Chastise Ihine humbled son ;

Use the rod, and not the sword.

Correct with kind seventy
;

Bring me not to nothing, Lord,

But bring rae home to thee.

2 Tnie and faithful as thou art,

To all thy Church and me,
Give a new, believing heart,

That knows and cleaves to thee
;

Freely our backslidings heal,

And, by thy precious blood restored.

Grant that every soul may feel,

"Thou art my pardoning Lord!"

3 Mif,ht we now with pure desire

Thine only bve rcipiest

;

Now, with willing hearts entire,

Heturn to Christ our rest.

When we o»n' whole hearts resign,

Jeans, to be tilled with thee,

Thou art ours, and we are thine,

Tlauugli all eternity.

334 76,7,6,7,8,7,6.
•* Keep me, Lord."

1 QON cf Ood, if thy free grace

O Agjiin hath raisetl me up,

Calh'tl me still to seek thy face,

And ^iven me buck my hope
;

Still ihy timely help allord,

\nd all thy loving-kindneus shovr

:

Keep liie, keep me, gracious Lord,

And never let me go !

2 By me, O my Saviour, stand,

In Hore temptation's hour ;

Save me with thine outstretched hand,
An»i show forth all thy power;

O be mindlnl of thy word,

Thy all-sulfieient gmce bestow :

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,

A nd never let me go I

8 Give me. Lord, a holy fear, >

And lix it in my heart,

That I may from evil near

With timely care depart

;

Sin be more than hell abhorred
;

Till thou destroy the. tyrant foe.

Keep me, keen me, gracious Lord,

And never let me go t

4 Never let me leave thy breast,

From thee, my Saviour, stray
;

Thou art my support and rest.

My true and living way
;

^Ty exceeding great reward,

In heaven above, and earth I elow ;

Keep me, keen raie, gracious Lord,

And never let me go !

335 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

The Good SaTnaritan.

1 A THOU good Samaritan,

vJ In thee is all my hope I

Only thou canst succour man,
Anil raise the fallen up

;

Hearken to my dying cry
;

My wounds compassionately see
;

Me, a sinner, pass not by,

Who gasps for help from thee.

2 Saviour of my soul, draw nigh,

In mercy haste to me
;

At the point of death I lie,

And cannot come to thee
;

Now thv kind relief afford,

The wine and oil of grace pour in
;

Good Physician, speak tlie word,

And heal my soul of sin.

8 Pity to my dying cries

Hath dniwn thee from above
;

Hovering over me, with eyes

Of tenderness and love,

Now, ev'n now, 1 see thy face

;

The balm of Oilead I receive
;

Thou hast saved me by thy grace,

And bid the sinner live.

4 Perfect, then, the work begun.

And make the sinner whole
;

All thy will on me be done,

My botly, spirit, soul

;

Still preserve me sjife from harms,
And kinilly for thy patient care

;

Take me, Jesus, to thine arms,

And keej) me ever there.

333 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

Paidon for ilns against light and love.

1 T WMjL hearken what the Lord
X Will say concerning me

;

Hast thou not a gracious word
For one who waits on thee t

Speak it to my soul, that I

May in thee have ))eace and power,

Never from my Savioui fly.

And never grieve thee more.

U



BELIEVERS REJOICING.

3

2 How have 1 thy Spint grieved

Since lirst with me he strove,

Obstinately disbelieved,

Ami trampled on thy love.

*I hnve sinned against the light

;

I have broke from thy embrace

;

No, I would not, when I might,

Be frt'dy saved by gi-ace.

After all that I have done
To drive thee from my heart,

Still thou wilt net leave thine own,
Thou wilt not yet depart

;

Wilt not give the sinner o'er
;

Keaily art thou now to save

;

Bidd'st me come, as heretofore,

That I thy life may have.

thou meek and gcatle Lamb,
Fury is not in thee !

Thou continuest still the same,

And still thy grace is free
;

Still tliiue arms are open wide.

Wretched sinners to receive
;

Thou hast once for sinners died,

That all may turn and live,

Lo ! I take thee at thy word

;

My Ibolishness 1 mourn ;

Unto thee, my loving Lord,

However late, 1 turn
;

Yes, i yitid, I yieM ut last,

ListtMi to tliy sjieaking blood
;

Me, with all my sins, I cast

Ou my atuuin^ God 1

Section VL

THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

1.—BELIEVERS REJOICING.

337 s.

" Cone before hU prtsence with tinging."

1 pOME, ye that Icve the Lord,
*J And let your joys be known,

Join in a song with sweet accord,

While ye surround his throne.

Let those refuse to sing

Who never knew our God
;

But servants of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.

M.

2 The God that rules on high,

That all the eaith surveys.

That rides upon the stonny sky,

And calms the roaring seas

;

This awful God is ours,

Our Father and our Love

;

He will send down his heavenly powers
To caiTy us above.

3 There we shall see his face,

And never, never sin
;

There, from the rivers of his grace,

Drink endless pleasures in
;

Yea, and before we rise

To that immortal state.

The thoughts of such amazing bliss

Should constant joys create.

4 The men of grace have found
Gloiy begun below

;

Celestial fruit on earthlv ground
From faith and hope may grow.
Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry

;
[ground.

We're marcliing through Immauuel's
To fairer worlds ou high.

338 8- M
" By grace are ye taxied."

1 p RACE ! 'tis a charming sound,

Vj Harmonious to the ear
;

Heaven with the echo shall resound.

And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived r* way
To save rebellious man

;

And ail the steps that grace display.

Which drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace taught my roving feet

To tread the heavenly road
;

And new supplies each liour I meet,

While prtbsing on to God.

4 Grace all the work shall crown
Through everlasting liays

;

It lays in heaven the toi)most stoue,

And well deserves our praise.

-P

H'

339 8
Theitturance qf foi-glveneta.

OW can a sinner know
His sins on earth forgiveu t

How can my gi-acious Saviour show
My name inscribed in heaven f

What we have felt and seen,

With lonfitlence we tell.

And I'ublish to the sons of men
The signs infallible.

M
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TU£ CUUIbllAM LIFE.

11 \
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J

2 We who in Christ believe

Tliat he for us hath died,

We all his unknown peace n ccive,

And feel his blood applied
;

Exults onr rising soul,

Disbunlened of liei load,

And swcila unutterably full

Of glory and of God.

3 His love, surpassing far

The love of all beneath,

We find within our hearts, and dare

The pointless darts of death.

Stronger than death and hell.

The mystic power we prove
;

And, conquerors of the world, we dw^ell

In heaven, who dwell in love.

4 We by his Spirit prove
And know. the things of God,

The things which freely of his love

He haul on us bestowed
;

His glory our design.

We live our God to please
;

And rise, with filial fear divine.

To perfect holiness.

340 ^- ^•

The ways of Wisdom.

1 TTAPPY the man who finds the grace,n The blessing of God's chosen race,

The wisdom coming from above,

The faith that sweetly works by love.

2 Happv beyond desciiption he .

Who knows the Saviour died for me,
The gift unspeakable obtains,

And neavenly understanding gains.

3 Wisdom divine ! who tells the price

Of wisdom's costly merchandise ?

Wisdom to silver we prefer,

And gold is drosb compared to her.

4 Her hands are filled with length of days.

True riches, and immortal praise.

Riches of Christ on all bestowed,

And honour that descends from God.

6 To purest joys she all invites,

Chaste, holy, spiritual delights
;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,

And all her flowery paths are peace.

6 Happy the man who wisdom gains
;

Thrice happy, who his guest retains
;

He owns, and shall forever own,
Wisdom,and Christ,and heaven, are one.

341 Tj, H.

The BeatUudet.

1 "HLEST are the humble souls that see

JD Tlieir emptiness and poverty
;

Treasures of grace to them are given.

And crowns of joy laid up in heaven.

2 Blest are the men of broken heart.

Who mourn for sin with inward smart

;

The blood of Christ divinely flows,

A healing balm for all their woes.

3 Blest are the souls that long for grace.

Hunger and thirst for righteousness
;

They shall be well supphed and fed,

With living streams, and living bread.

4 Blest ara the pure, whose hearts are clean

From the defiling power of sin
;

With endless pleasure they shall see

The God of spotless purity.

5 Blest are the sufierers, who partake

Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake
;

Their souls shall triumph in the Lord
;

Glory and joy are their reward.

6 These are the men, the holy race,

Who seek the God of Jacob's face
;

These shall enjoy that blissful sight,

And dwell in eveiiastiug light.

342 L. M.

PrimUive Christianity.

3

1 TTAPPY the souls that first believed,

11 To Jesus and each other cleaved.

Joined by the unction from above,

In mystic fellowship of love.

2 Meek, simple followers of the Lamb,
They lived, and spake, and thought the

same

;

They joyfully conspired to raise

With ceaseless sacrifice of praise.

With grace abundantly endued,
A pure, believing multitude.

They all were of one heart and soul.

And only love inspired the whole.

what an age of golden days i

what a choice, peculiar race ! [blood.

Washed in the Lamb's all-cleansing

Anointed kings and priests to God 1

The ^tes of hell cannot prevail

;

The Church on earth can never faQ :

We, too, may ^ower and grace receive,

Thy faithful witnesses to live.

96



BEMEVERS REJOICINa.

6 Join eveiy soul that looks to thee,

In bonds of perfect charity
;

The fulness of thy love impart,

To make and keep us one in heart.

343 ^' ^•

'*JIe that glorieth, let hlrn glory in (he Lord."

1 T ET not the wise his wisdom boast,

Jj The mighty glory in his might,
The rich in Hatteiing riches trust.

Which take their everlasting flight.

2 The rush of numerous years bears down
The most gigantic strength of man

;

And where is all his wisdom gone,

When dust he turns to dust again ?

3 One only gift can justify

The boasting soul that knows hisGod;
When Jesus doth his blood apply,

I glory in his sprinkled b^ ood.

4 The Lord my Righteousness 1 praise,

I triumph in the love divine, [grace,

The wisdom, wealth, and strength of

In Christ to endless ages mine.

M.344 o.

•• The greatest qf these U Charity."

1 TJAPPY the heart where gi-aoes reign,

11 Where love inspii-es the breast

;

Love is the briglucst of the train,

And nerfects all the rest.

2 Knowledge, alone, is all in vain,

And all in vain our fear
;

Our stubborn sins will fight and reign.

If love be absent there.

3 'Tis love that makes our cheerful feet

In swift obedience move
;

The devils know, and tremble too.

But Satan cannot love.

4 Tliis is the grace that lives and sings,

When faith and hope shall cease
;

'Tis this shall strike our joyful strings

In the sweet realms of bliss.

5 Before we auite forsake our clay.

Or leave i»iis dark abode,

The wings of love bear us away
To see our gracious God.

346 c
Unity and. happincn q/' the Church.

1 ITAPPY the souls to Jesus joined,

11 And saved by grace alone
;

Walking in all his ways, they find

Their heaven on earth begun.

M.

The Church triumph&nt in thy loye^

Their mighty joys wo know
;

They sing the Lanib in hymns above.

And we in hymns below.

Thee in thy glorious realm they praise.

And bow before thy throne
;

We in the kingdom of thy grace :

The kingdoms are but one.

The holy to the holiest leads.

From thence our spirits rise
;

And he that in thy statutes treads,

Shall meet thee in the skies.

346 0. M.
Bey. UL 20.

1 pOME, let US, who in Christ believe,

VJ Our common Saviour praise,

To him with joyful voices give
The glory of his grace.

2 He now stands knocking at the door
Of every sinner's heart

;

The worst need keep him out no more,
Or force Ldm to depart.

3 Through grace we hearken to ihy voice,

Yield to be saved from sin
;

In sure and certain hope rejoice.

That thou wilt enter in.

4 Come quickly in, thou heavenly guest,

Nor ever hence remove
;

But sup with us, and let the feast

Be everlasting love.

347 c. M.

Thejoyfvl sound qf Salvatiou.

1 nALVATION ! the joyful sound !

10 What pleasure to our ears !

A sovereign balm to every wound,
A cordial for our fears.

Chorus.

Glory, honour, praise, and power.

Be unto the Lamb forever
;

Jesus Christ is our Redeemer,
Hallelujah, praise the Lord.

.

2 Salvation ! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around
;

While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound.

Giory, honour, praise,and power, &c.

3 Salvation ! thou bleeding Lamb,
To thee the praise belongs !

Salvation shall inspire our hearts,

And dwell upon our tongues.

Glory, honour,prai8e,and power, &c.

1
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348 10,10,11,11.

"The Joy of thy Salvation."

1 f\ WHAT shall I do my Savionr to

\J praise,
'

[grace,

So faithful and true, so plenteous in

So strong to deliver, so good to redeem,

The weakest believer that hangs upon
him !

2 How happy the man whose heart is set

free,

The peoi)le that can be joyful in thee

!

Their joy is to walk in the light of thy
face, [grace.

And still they are talking of Jesus's

3 For thou art their boast, their glory and
power

;

And I also trust to see the glad hour.

My soul's new creation, a life from the

dead, piead.

The day of salvation, that lifts up my

4 For Jesus, my Lord, is now my defenc"
;

I trust in his word, none plucks me from
thencp

;
[will do

;

Since I have found favour, he all things

My King and my Saviour shall make me
anew.

6 Yes, Lord, I shall see the bliss of tliine

own, [known

;

Thy secret to me shall soon be made
For sorrow and sadness I joy shall re-

ceive, [believe.

And share in the gladness of all that

349 10,10,11,11.

Thanksgiving for Divine goodnes$.

1 A HEAVENLY K>g, look down from
U above I

Assist us to sing thy mercy and love

;

So sweetly o'erflowing, so plenteous the

store, [more.

Thou art still bestowing, and giving us

2 God of our life, we hallow thy Name!
Our business and strife is thee to pro-

claim
;

[grace

;

Accept oiir thanksgiving for creatine

The living, the living shall show forth

thy praise.

8 Our Father and Lord,almighty art thou

;

Presei-ved by thy word, we worship thee
now;

The bountiful Donor of all we enjcy,

Our tongues to thine honour, and uves
we employ.

4 But Oh ! above all, thy kindness we
praise, [the lost race

;

From sin and from thrall which saves

Thy Son thou hast given the world to

redeem, him.
And bring us to heaven, whose trust is in

5 Wherefore of thy love we sing and re-

joice,

With angels above we lift up our voice

;

Thy love each believer shall gladly adore,

For ever and ever, when time is no more.

350 10,10,11,11.

The teaching qf Christ.

1 T ET all men rejoice, by Jesus restored!

JJ We lift up our voice, and call him
our Lord

;
[thrall

;

His joy is to bless us, and free us from
From all that oppress us, he rescues us

aU.

2 Him Prophet, and King, and Priest we
proclaim

;

We triumph and sing of Jesus's Name

;

Poor sinners he teaches to show forth his

praise.

And tell of the riches of Jesus's grace.

3 No matter how dull the scholar whom he
Takes into his school, and gives him to

see;

A wonderful fashion of teaching he hath,

And Vrise to salvation he makes us
through faith.

4 The wayfaring men, though fools, shall

not stray,

His method so plain, so easy the way

;

The uimplest believer his promise may
prov e,

And drink of the river of Jesus's love.

5 Poor outcasts of men, whose souls were
despised.

And left with disdain, by Jesus are
prized

;

[known.
His gracious creation in us he makes
And bnugs us salvation, and calls us his

own.

351 11,12,11,12.
Joy vnspeakdble andfull of glory.

1 "VTY God, I am thine ! what a comfort
iVi divine, [is mine I

What a blessing to know that my Jesus
In the heavenlyLamb thrice happy I am,
And my heart it doth dance at the sound

of his Name.

M
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shaU

2 Trne pleasures abonnd in the rapturous

sound
;

[dise found.

And whoever hath found it, hath para-

My Jesus to know, and feel his blood

flow,

'Tis life everlasting, 'tis heaven below.

3 Yet onward 1 haste to the heavenly
feast :

[taste.

That, that is the fulness, but this is the

And this I shall prove, till with joy 1

remove
To the heaven of heavens in Jesus's love.

352 6,6,9,6.6,9.
** /n whom believing ye rejoias."

1 A HOW happy are they,

\J Who the Saviour oboy.

And have laid up their treasure above I

Tongue can never express

The sweet comfort and peace
Of a soul in its earliest love.

2 Tliat sweet comfort of mine,
When the favour divine

I received through the blood oftheLamb

;

When my heart first believed.

What a joy 1 received,

What a heaven in Jesus's name I

3 'Twas a heaven below
My Redeemer to know.

And the angels could do nothing more,
Than to fall at his feet,

And the story repeat.

And the Lover of sinners adore.

4 Jesus all the day long
Was my joy and my song ;

that all his salvation might see

!

** He hath loved me," I cried,
** He hath suffered and died.

To redeem such a rebel as me."

5 O the rapturous height

Of that holy delight

Which 1 felt iu the life-giving blood I

Of my Saviour possest,

I was J rfectly blest.

As if filled with the fulness of God.

353 6,6,9,6,6,9.

Thejoy ef faith an earnest of keaven.

1 r\ HOW happy are we,

\j Who in JesVB agree

To expect his return from above I

"We sit under our Vine,

And delightfully join

In the praise of his excellent love.

2 how pleasant and sweet.

Is his name when we meet.
Is his fruit to our spiiitual taste I

We are l)an(]ueting here
On angelical cheer.

And the joys that eternally last.

8 All invited by him.

99

by hn
We now drink of the stream

Ever flowing in bliss from the throne
;

Who in Jesus believe.

We the Spirit receive

That proceeds from the Father and Son.

4 The unspeakable grace
He obtained for our race.

And the spii-it of faith he imparts
;

Even nere we conceive
How in heaven they live,

By the kingdom of God in our hearts.

6 We remember the word
Of our cmcificd Lord,

When he went to prepare us a place

;

*• I will come in that day.
And transj)ort you away,

And admit to a sight of my face.** ^

6 With mc"t earnest desire

After thee we as[)ire.

And lo\ g thy appearing to see
;

Till OUT souis thou receive

In thy presence to live,

And be perfectly happy in thee.

7 Come, Lord, from the skies.

And command us to rise.

To the mansions of glory above
;

With our Head to ascend :

And eternity spend
In a rapture of heavenly love.

354 6,6,9,6,6,9.

BirtkHay Hymn.

1 pOME away to the skies,

\J My beloved, arise,

And rejoice in the day thou wast bom

;

On this festival day,
Come exulting away,

And with singing to Sion return.

2 We have laid up our love
And our treasure above.

Though our bodies continue below
;

The redeemed of the Lord,
We remember his word,

And with singing to Paradise go.
ji
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3 For thy glory we are,

All created to share

Both the nature and kingdom divine
;

But created again,

That our souls may remain
In time and eternity thine.

4 With thanks we approve
The design of thy love,

Which has joined us m Jesus's name
;

So united in heart,

That we never can part.

Till we meet at the feast of the Lamb.

5 Halleluiah we sing,

To our Father and King,

And his rapturous praises repeat

;

To the Lamb tMat was slain,

Hallelujah again.

Sing all heaven, and fall at his feet

!

6 In assurance of hope
We to Jesus look up.

Till his banner unfurled in the air

From our graves we shall see,

Aud cry out, " It is he 1

"

And fly up to acknowledge him there.

356 8b
" The Lord U my SKepTurd."

1 rrHOU Shepherd of Israel, and mine,

JL The joy and desire of my heart.

For closer communion I pine,

I long to reside where thou art

;

The pastures I languish to find,

Wnere all who their Shepherd obey
Are fed, on thy bosom reclmed,

Andscreened from the heatof the day.

2 Ah i show me that happiest place.

The place of thy people's abode.

Where saints in an ecstasy gaze,

And hang on their crucified Lord
;

Thy love for a sinner declare.

Thy passion and death on the tree
;

My spirit to Calvary bear.

To suffer and triumph with thee.

S 'Tis there, with the lambs of thy flock,

There only, I covet tc r'jst.

To lie at the foot of the rock.

Or rise to be hid in thy breast

;

*Tis there I would always abide.

And never a moment depart

;

Concealed in the cleft of thy side,

Eternally held in thy heart.

366 8b.

CM our trust.

THIS, this is the God we adore,

Our faithful, unchangoable Friend;

Whose love is as great as his power.

And neither knows measure nor end.

'Tis Jesus, the First and the Last,

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home;
\Ve'll praise him for all that is past.

And trust him for all that's to come.

367 4-88 & 2-6s.

Labour, prayer, and praUt,

1 TTOW happy, gracious Lord, are we,

11 Divinely drawn to follow thee.

Whose hours divided are

Betwixt the mount and multitude
;

Our day is ppent in doing good,

Our night in praise and prayer.

2 With us no melancholy void.

No period lingers unemployed,
Or unimproved, below

;

Our weariness of life is gone.

Who live to serve our God alone,

And only thee to know.

8 The winter's night and summer's day
Glide imperceptibly away.
Too short to sing thy praise

;

Too few we find the hajjpy hours.

And haste tojoin those heavenly powers,
In everlasting lays.

4 With all who chant thy Name on high,

And, "Holv, Holy, Holy," cry,

A bright harmonious throng.

We long thy praises to repeat.

And restless sing around thy seat

The new, eternal song.

oeo 4-8s & 2-6s.

The Spirit of praise.

1 TESUS, thou soul of all our joys,

U For whom we now lift up our voice.

And all our strength exert.

Vouchsafe the grace we humbly claim,

Compose into a thankful frame.

And tune thy people's heart.

2 While in the heavenly work we join.

Thy glory be our whole design,

'Thv glory, not our own
;

Still let us keep this end in view.

And still the pleasing task pursue.

To please oar God alone.

100
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S Thoe let us praise, our common Lord,
And sweetly join with one accord

Th)' ;;oodness to proclaim
;

Jesus, thyself in us reveal,

And all our faculties shall feel

Thy harmonizing name.

i With calmly-reverential joy,

let us all our lives employ
In setting forth thy love

;

And raise in death our triumph higher,

And sing with all the heavenly choir,

That endless song above i

359 c- ^
Thajoy of God^s prttenot.

1 ]VTY God, the spring of all my joys,

ItI The life of my delights,

The glory of my brightest days,

And comfort of my nights !

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear,
My dawning is begun

;

Thou art my soul's bright morning star,

And thou my rising sun.

3 The opening heavens around me shine.

With beams of sacred bliss,

If Jesus shows his mercy mine,
And whispers I am his.

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay

At that transporting word
;

Run up with joy the sliining way.
To see and praise my Lord.

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death,

I'd break through every foe
;

The wings of love, and arms of faith,

Would bear me conqueror through.

360 ^' ^•
Communion with God.

1 rpALK Avith us, Lord, thyself reveal,

i While here o'er earth we rove
;

Speak to our hearts, and let us feel

The kindling of thy love.

2 With thee conversing, we forget

All time, and toil, and care
;

Labour is rest, and pain is sweet.

If thou, my God, art here.

3 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay,

And bid my heart rejoice

;

My bounding heart shall own thy sway.
And echo to thy voice.

4 Thou callest me to seek thy face

;

'Tis all I wish to seek

;

To attend the whispers of thy grace,

And hear thee inly speak.

6 Let this my every hour employ,
Till I thy glory see

;

Enter into my Master's joy.

And find m> heaven in thee.

361 C. AI.

Th€ voice of Juu$.

1 T HEARD the voice of Jesus say,

A. ** Come unto me and rest

;

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down
Thy head upon my breast

!

"

I came to Jesus as I was.

Weary, and worn, and sad
;

I found in him a rosting-place.

And he hath made me glad.

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
** Behold, I freely give

The livinif water, thirsty one.

Stoop down, and drink, and live !

"

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

;

My thirst was quenched,my sou? revived.

And now 1 live in him.

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
** I am this dark world's Light

;

Look unto me, thy morn shall rise

And all thy day be bright !

"

r looked to Jesus, and I found
In him my Star, my Sun

;

And in that light of life I'll walk,

Till all my journey's done.

362 C. M.

Psalm xxilL

1 TITY Shepherd will supply my need,

llL Jehovah is his name ;

In pastures fresh he makes me feed.

Beside the living stream.

2 He brings my wandering spirit back.

When I forsake his ways
;

And leads me, for his mercy's sake,

In paths of truth and grace.

3 When Iwalkthroughtheshadesofdeath.
Thy presence is my stay

;

A word of thy supporting breath

Drives all my fears away.

4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes,

Doth now my table spread ;

My cup with blessings overflows.

Thine oil anoints my head.

5 The sure provisions of my God
Attend me all my days

;

may thine house be mine abode.

And all my work be praise t
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163 0. M.

Paalm xtWl—Anofhtr Vtrtiori.

1 rrillE Lord'smy Shopherd,!'!! not want,

X He makes me down to Ho
In pastures green ; he Icadeth me

llie quiet waters by.

2 My soul he doth restore again,

And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of rigliteousness,

Even for his own name's sake.

8 Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale,

Yet will I fear no ill
;

For thou art with me, and thy rod

And staff me comfort still.

4 My table thou hast furnished

In presence of my foes
;

My head thou doth with oil anoint,

And my cup overflows.

6 Goodness and mercy all my life

Shall surely follow me,
And in God's house for evermore

My dwelliug-place shall be.

364 ^' ^•

The hleutngs <ff nalvatlon.

1 pOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

\J One God in Persons Three,

Bring back the heavenly blessing, lost

By all mankind and me.

5 Thy favour and thy nature too,

To me, to all restore
;

Forgive, and after God renew.
And keep us evermore.

8 Eternal Sun of Righteousness,
Display thy beams divine.

And cause the gloricis of thy face

Upon my heart to shine.

4 Light in thy light may I see,

Thy grace and mercy prove ;

Revived, and cheered, and blessed by
thee.

The God of pardoning love I

5 Lift up thy countenance serene,

And let thy happy chiUl

Behold, without a cloud between.
The Godhead reconciled.

fi That all-comprising peace bestow
On nie, through gmoe forgiven;

Thi' joys of holiness below,

And then the joys of heaven.

366 L. M.
pMlm IzilL

1 A GOD, my God, my All thow art

!

\J Ere shines the dawn of rising day,

Thy sovereign light within my heart.

Thy all-enlivening power disi>lay.

2 For thee my thirsty soul doth pant.

While in this desert land I live
;

And hungry as I am, and faint.

Thy love alone can comfort give.

5 In a dry land, behold I place

My whole desire on thee, Lord
;

And more I joy to gain thy grace.

Than all earth's treasures can afford.

4 More dear than life itself, thy Love
My heart and tongue sliall still

employ

;

And to declare thy praise will prove
My peace, my glory, and my joy.

6 In blessing thee with grateful songs
My happy life shall glide away

;

The praise that to thy name belongs
Hourly with lifted hands I'll pay.

6 Abundant sweetness, while I sing
Thy love, my ravished heart o'erflows

;

Secure in thee, my God and King,
Of glory that no period knows.

366 ^' ^'

Prayerfor wltdom, love, and power.

1 TNTO thy griicious hands I fall,

X And witl. the arms of faith embrace

;

King of Glory, hear my call,

raise me, heal me, by thy grace !

2 Now righteousthrough thywounds 1 am;
No comlenination now I dread

;

1 ta'"te salvation in thy name.
Alive in thee, my living Head.

3 Still let thy wisdoni be my guide.

Nor take thy light from me away
;

Still with me let thy p-ace abide.

That I from thee may never stray.

4 Let thy word richly in me dwell.

Thy peace and love my portion be

;

My joy to endure and do tny willj

Till perfect I am found in thee.

5 Arm me with thy whole armour, Lord
;

Supi»ort my weakness with thy might;
Teach me to wield thy .Spirit's sword,

Audshieldme in thethFuatcuiugOght
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6 l''rnra faith to faith, from grace to grace,

So in thy strength shall I go on
;

Till heaven and carlh (lee from thy face.

And glory eud what gmce begun.

367 ^- M.
I

Ascribing $alvailon to Ood.

1 p LORY to God, whose sovereign grace

VJ Hath animated lifeless stones
;

Culled us to stand before his face.

And raised us into Abraham's sons I

2 The peoi)le that in darkness lay,_

In sin and error's deadly shade
Have seen a glorious gospel day.

In Jesus' lovely face displayed.

3 Thou only, Lord, the work hath done,

And bared thine arm in all our sif,'lit;

Hast made the reprobates thine own,
And claimed the outcasts as thy right.

4 Thy single arm, Almighty Lord,

To us the great salvation brought.

Thy Word, thy all-creating Word,
Thatspakeatfirstaworldfrom nought.

6 For this the saints lift up their voice,

And ceaseless praise to thee is givcji
;

For this the hosts above rejoice.

We raise the happiiicss of heaven.

368 ^- ^^'

" They (hat watt upon the Lord shall renew their

strength."

feai

•Aght

!

be

1 A WAKE, our souls ! away
xl. Let every trembling

gone I

Awake, and run the heavenly race,

And put a cheerful courage on.

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road.

And mortal spirits tire and faint

;

But they forget the mighty God,
That feeds the strength of every saint.

3 mighty God, thy matchless power
Is ever new, and ever young.

And firnv endures, .vhile endless years

Thei verlasting -ircles run !

^ From tl ", the ever lowing Spring,

Our sou shall driuk a fresh supply
;

While sucL .s trust their native strength

Shall m<lt iway, and - roop, and die.

5 Swift as the e. ^le cuts the air,

We'll mount aloft to thine abode
;

On wings of love our souls shall fly,

JHoi tii'e along the heavenly road.

103

369 ^' ^^
" / wtU gtvt thanks unto thteforwtr."

\ r\ OD of my life, through all my days,

vT My grateful powers shall sound thy
praise

;

My songs shall wake with opening light,

And cheer the dark and silent night.

2 Whenanxiouscareswouldbreak my rcbt.

And giief would tear my throbbing
breast.

Thy tuneful nraises raised on high.

Shall check tlie murmur and the sigh.

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail,

And all the powers of language fail,

Joy through my swimming eyes shall

break,

And mean the thanks I cannot speak.

4 But when that last conflict's o'er.

Ami I am chained to earth no more.
With what glad accents shall I rise

To join the music of the skies !

5 Soorf shall I learn the exalted strains

Which echo through the heavenly plains;

And emulate, wi'.i joy unk»own.
The glowing seraphs round the throne.

6 The cheerful tribute will I give.

Long as a deathless soul shall live
;

A work so sweet, a theme so high,

Demands and crowns eternity.

370 683.

Joy and peace through believing.

1 "VfOW I have found the ground wherein
1 1 Sure my soul's anchor may remain.
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin

Before the world's foundation slain
;

Whose mercy shall unshaken stay.

When heaven and earth are fled away.

2 Father, thine everlasting grace

Our scanty thought sur[)asses far

;

Thy heart still melts with tenderuess,

Thy arms of love still open arc,

Returning sinners to receive.

That mercy they may taste and live.

3 Love, thou bottomless abyss.

My sins are swallowed up in thee !

Covered is my unrighteousness.
Nor spot of guilt remains on mf».

While .lesus' blood, through earth an**

skies, /
Mercy, free, boundless mercy, crior

/
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4 With faith I plunge me in this «ea,

Here is my hone, my joy, my rest

;

Hither, when hell assails, I flee,

I look into mj' Saviour's breast

;

Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear I

Mercy is all that's written there.

5 Though waves and storms go o'er my
head.

Though strength, and health, and
friends be gone,

Though joys be withered all and dead.

Though every comfort be withdrawn,
On this my steadfast soul relies,

—

Father, thy mercy never dies.

6 Fixed on this ground will I remain,
Though my heart fail, and fles). decay;

This anchor shall my soul sustain.

When earth's foundations melt away;
Mercy's full power I then shall prove,

Loved with an everlasting love.

371 68s.
"/ win lovi thee, lord, my atrengfh."

1 npHEE will I love, my strength, my
1 tower

;

Thee will I love, my joy, my crown
;

Thee will I love, with all my power.

In all thy works, and thee alone
;

Thee will I love, till the pure fire

Fills my whole soul with chaste desire.

2 I thank thee, uncreated Sun,
That thy bright beams on me have

shined

;

I thank thee, who hast overthrown
My foes, and healed my wounded

mind

;

I thank thee, whose enlivening voice

Bids my free heart in thee rejoice.

S Uphold me in the doubtful race,

Nor suffer me again to stray

;

Strengthen my feet with steaJy pace
Still to press forward in thy way

;

My soul and flesh, lord of might,
Fill, satiate, with heavenly light.

4 Give to mine eyes refreshing tears

;

Give to my heart pure, hallowed fires;

Give to my soul, with filial fears,

The love that all heaven's host in-

spires
;

That all my powers,with all their might,
In thy sole glory may unite.

5 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown
;

Thee will 1 love, my Lord, my God
;

Thee will I love, beneath thy frown.

Or smile,—thy sceptre, or thy rod
;

W^at though my flesh au'lheart decay,
Thee shall 1 love in endless day !

6-8s372
Thanksgivingfor pardoning mercy.

1 WHAT am I, thou glorious God !

VY And what my father s house to thep,

rhat thou such mercies hast bestowed
On me, the chief of sinners, me !

I take the blessing from above.

And wonder at thy boundless love.

2 Honour, and might, and thanks, and
praise,

I render to my pardoning God,
Extol the riches of thy grace.

And spread thy saving name abroad,

That only name to sinners given,

Which lifts poor dying worms to heaven.

3 Jesus, I bless thy gracious power.
And all within me shouts thy name

Thy name let every soul adore,

Thy power let every tongue proclaim
;

Thy grace let every sinner know.
And find with me their heaven below.

373 6-8s.
Tsalah Ix. 2-6.

1 rpHE people that in darkness lay,

X The confines of eternal night.

Have seen a joyful gospel day.

The glorious beams of heavenly light

;

His Spirit in our hearts hath shone.

And snowed the Father in the Sou.

2 Father of everlasting grace.

Thou hast in us thy name revealed,

Hast multiplied the faithful race,

Who, conscious of their pardon sealed,

Of joy unspeakable possest.

Anticipate their heavenly rest.

3 In tears we sowed, in joy we reap.

And praise thy goodness all day long

;

Him in our eye of faith we kee[),

Who gives us our triumphal song,

And doth his gifts to all divide,

A lot among the sanctified.

4 Not like the warring sons of men.
With shouts, and garments rolled in

blood.

Our Captain doth the fight maintain
;

But, lo ! the burning Spirit of God
Kindles in each a secret fire.

And all our sins as smoke expire.
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374 6-8s.

Praisefor pardoning grace.

GREAT God of wonders ! all thy ways
Display the attributes divine

;

But countless acts of pardoning grace

Beyond thy other wonders shine :

Who is a pardoning God like thee ?

Or who has grace so rich and free ?

Crimes of such horror to forgive,

Such vile and guilty worms to spare,

This is thy grand prerogative,

And none may in this honour share:

Who is a pardoning God like thee ?

Or who has grace so rich and free ?

In wonder lost, with trembling joy
We take the pardon of our God

;

Pardon for crimes of deepest dye,

A pardon bought with Jesus' blood :

Who is a pardoning God like thee ?

Or who has grace so rich and free ?

may this strange, this wondrous grace,

This matchless miracle of love.

Fill the wide earth with grateful praise,

As now it fills the choirs above !

Who is a pardoning God like thee ?

Or who has grace so rich and free ?

376 7s.

Praise for delivering grace.

EET and right it is to praise

God, the Giver of all grace,

God, whose mercies are bestowed
On the evil and the good

;

He foresees his creatures' call,

Kind and merciful to all

;

Makes the sun on sinners rise,

Showers his blessings from the skies.

Least of all thy creatures, we
Daily thy salvation see :

As by heavenly manna fed.

Through a world of dangers led
;

Through a wilderness of cares,

Through ten thousand thousand snares

;

More than now our hearts conceive.

More than we could know and live 1

Here, as in the lion's den,

Undevoured we still remain
;

Pass secure the watery flood.

Hanging on the arm of God ;

Here we raise our voices higher,

Shout in the refmer's fire
;

Clap our hands amidst the flame,

Glory give to Jesus' name.

Jesus' name in Satan's hour.

Stands our refuge and our tower
;

Jesus doth his own defend,

Love, and save us to the end.

Love shall make us persevere

Till our conquering Lord appear.

Bear us to our thrones above.

Crown us with his heavenly love.

376
Ishiah XXXV.

109

1 TTARK ! the wastes have found a voice,

Xl Lonely deserts now rejoice,

Gladsome hallelujahs sing.

All around with praises ring
;

]j0 ! for us the wilds are glad,

All in cheerful green arrayed
;

Opening sweets they all disclose.

Bud and blossom as the rose.

2 Ye that tremble at his frown.

He shall lift your hands cast down
;

Christ, who all your weakness sees>

He ^all prop your feeble knees.

Ye of feeble hearts, be strong

;

Jesus will not tarry long

;

Fear not lest bis truth snould fail

;

Jesus is unchangeable.

3 God, your God, shall surely come.
Quell your foes, and seal their doom

;

He shall come and save you too
;

We, Lord, have found thee true !

Blind we were, but now we see
;

Deaf, we hearken now to thee
;

Dumb, for thee our tongues employ
;

Lame, and, lol we leap for joy.

4 Faintwe were,and parchedwithdrought,
Water at thy word gushed out

;

Streams of grace our thirst repress,

Starting from the wilderness
;

Still we grasp thy grace to know.
Here forever let it flow.

Make the thirsty land a pool

;

'

Fix the Spirit in our soul.

377 6,6,7,7,7,7.

The Living Way opened.

1 TESTIS, to thee we fly,
'

fJ On thee for holp rely
;

Thou our only refuge art,

Thou dost all our fears control,

Rest of every troubled heart, ^

Life of every dying soul. ,
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2 "We lift our joyful eyes,

And see the dazzling prize,

See the purchase of thy blood,

Freely now to sinners given
;

Thou the living way hast showed,

Thou to us hast opened heaven.

8 We now, divijiely bold,

Of thy reward lay hold
;

AH thy glorious joy is ours,

All the treasures of thy love
;

Now we taste the heavenly powers,

Now we reign with thee above.

4 Our anchor sure and fast

Within the veil is cast

;

Stands our never-failing hope
Grounded in the holy place

;

We shall after thee mount up
See the Godhead face to face.

378 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

Rev i. 4. 6.

1 rpRUE and faithful Witness, thee,

J. Jesus, we receive
;

Fulness of the Deity,

In all thy people live !

First-begotten from the dead,
Call forth thy living witnesses

;

King of saints, thine empire spread
O'er all the ransomed race.

2 Grace, the fountain of all good,
Ye hai)])y saints, rocuive,

With the streams of pearc o'crflowed,

With all that Cod can give
;

He who is, and was, in peace.

And gmce, and plenitude of power,
Come, youi- favouretl souls to bless,

And never leave you more.

3 Let the Spirit before his throne.

Mysterious One and Seven,

In his various gifts sent down.
He to the churches given

;

Let the pui*e 8era}diio joy
From Jesus Christ, the Just, descend;

Holiness without alloy,

And bliss that ue'er shall end.

2.—BELIEVERS PRAYING.

379 6 8s

**rfc« Spirit of grace and of mpplicaiion."

1 TESUS, thou Sovereign Lord of all,

J The same through one eternal day.

Attend thy feeblest toUowers' call,

And O instruct us how to pray I

Pour out the supplicating grace.

And stir us iip to seek thy face.

2 We cannot think a gracious thought,

We cannot feel a good desire,

T;U thou, who call'dst a world from
nought,

Tne power into our hearts inspire
;

And then we in thy Spirit groan.

And then we give thee back thine own.

3 Jesus, regard the joint complaint

Of all thy tempted followers here.

And now supply the common want,

And send us down the Comforter ;

The spirit of ceaseless ;
rayer impart.

And fix thy Agent in our heart.

4 To help our soul's infirmity.

To heal thy sin-sick ]»eople*s care,

To urge our all-nrevailing j>lca,

Andmake our hearts a house of prayer.

The promised Intercessor give.

And let us now thyself receive.

Come in thy pleading Spirit down
To us who for thy coming stay

;

Of all thy gifts we ask but one,

We ask the constant power to pray
;

Indulge us, Lord, in this reipiest,

Thou canst not then deny the rest.

6-8s.

Tht power offaitliful prayer.

WONDROUS powc of faithful

prayer, [grace?

What tongue can tell the almighty

God's hands or bound or ojien are.

As Moses or Elijah prays :

Let Moses in the spirit groan.

And God cries out, " Let me alone !

"

** Let me alone, that all my wrath
May rise, the wicked to consume !

While justice hears thy prriying faith,

It cannot seal the sinner's doom
;

My Son is in my servant's prayer,

And Jesus forces me to spare.'

380

^0
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BELIEVERS FRAYING.

8 Father, we ask in Jesus' name,
In Jesus* power and spirit pray

;

Divert thy vengeful thunder's aim J

turn thy threatening wrath away !

Our guilt and punishment remove,
And magnify tliy pardoning love.

4 Father, regard thy pleading Son 1

Accept his all-availing prayer.

And send a peaceful answer down.
In honour of our Spokesman there

;

Whose bkod proclaims our sins forgiven,

And speaks thy rebel up to heaven.

381 c-8s.
Compassion for the svffeHng.

1 T ET God, who comforts the distrest,

Jj Let Israel's Consolation hear

!

Hear, Holy Ghost, our joint request,

And show thyself the Comforter
;

And swell the unutterable groan.

And breathe our wishes to the throne !

2 We weep for those that weep below.
And, burdened by the afflicted, sigh :

The various forms of human woe
Excite our softest sympathy.

Fill every heart with mournful care,

And draw out all our souls in prayer.

3 We wrestle for the ruined race,

By sin eternally undone,
Unless thou magnify thy grace.

And make thy richest mercy known.
And make thy vanquished rebels find

Pardon in Christ for all mankind.

4 Father of everlasting Love,

To every soul thy Son reveal.

Our guilt and sufferings to remove,
Our deep, ori^ijiiial wound to heal

;

And bid the fallen nace arise.

And turn our earth to Paradise.

382 ^ M.
Prayer for yoiing converts.

1 A UTIIOU of faith, we seek thy face

ii For all who fed thy work begun
;

Confirm and strengtlien thom in grace,

And bring thy feeblest children on.

2 Thou seest their wants, thou know'st
their names.

Be miniUul of thy youngest care
;

Be tender of thy new-born lambs,

And gently in thy bosom bear.

3 The lion waring for his jirey,

And ravening wolves on every side,
' Watch over them to tear and slay,

Iffoundone momentHom their guide.

4 Satan his thousand arts essays.

His agents all their powers employ,
To blast the blooming work of grace.

The heavenly oflspring to destroy.

5 Baffle the crooked Serpent's skill,

And turn his sharpest darts aside
;

Hide from their eyes the deadly ill,

save them from the demon, Pride !

6 In safety lead thy little flock.

From hell, the world, and sin secure

;

And set their feet upon the rock.

And make in thee their goings sure.

383 L. M.
Prayerfor the penitenL

1 A LET the prieorffrs* mournful cries

\J As incense m thy sight appear !

Their humble wailings pierce the skies.

If haply they may feel thee near.

2 The captive exiles make their moans.
From sin impatient to be free

;

Call home, call home thy banished ones

!

Lead captive their captivity I

3 Show thom the blood that bought their

peace.

The anchor of their steattfast hope
;

And bid their guilty terrors cease,

And bring the ransomed prisoners up.

4 Out of the deep regard their cries
;

Vhe fallen raise, the mourners cheer
;

Sun of Righteousness, arise.

And scatter all their doubt and fear !

5 Pity the day of feeble things
;

gath<!r every halting soul !

And drop salvation from thy wings,

And make the contrite sinner whole.

384 ^ i^ M
The mercy-seat

1 T?ROM every stormy wind that blows,

Jl From every swelling tide of woes.

There is a cabn, a sure reticat
;

'Tis found beneath the mercy-scat.

2 There is a i)lace where JesJis sheds

The oil of gladness on our heutls,

A place than all besides more sweet

;

It IS the blood-bought mercy-seat.

3 There is a plpce where spirits blend,

Where friend holds fellowship with
friend

;

Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common meruy-seat.
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4 Ah ! whither could we flee for aid,

When tempted, desolate, dismayed T

Or how the hosts of hell defeat,

Had sutfering saints no mercy-seat ?

6 There, there on eagle wings we soar,

And sin and sense molest no more

;

And heaven comes down our souls to

greet,

While glory crowns the mercy-seat.

385 ^' M.
" That they all may le one."

1 TTNCHANGEABLE, almighty Lord,

U Our souls upon thy truth we stay;

Accomplish now thy faithful word,

And give, give us all one way !

2 let us all join hand in hand,
Who seek redemption in thy blood.

Fast in one mind and spirit stand,

And huild the temple of our God I

3 Then all shall think and speak the same
Delightful lesson of thy grace,

One undivided Christ proclaim.

And jointly glory in thy praise.

4 let us take a softer mould,
Blendefl and gathered into thee

;

Under one Shepherd make one fold.

Where all is love and harmony I

5 Kegard thine own eternal prayer.

And send a peacful answer down :

To us thy Father's name declare
;

Unite and perfect us in one.

6 So shall the world believe and know.
That God hath sent thee from above,

Wlien thou art seen in us below.
And every soul displays thy love.

386 ^' ^'

"I will come in and $up with him."

1 QAVIOUR of all, to thee we bow,

jj And own thee faithful to thy word

;

We hear thy voice, and open now
Our hearts to entertain our Lord,

2 Come in, come in, thou heavenly Guest,
Delight in what thyself hast given

;

On thy own gifts ana graces feast.

And make the contrite heart thy
heaven.

3 Smell the sweet odour of our prayers,

Our sacrifice of praise approve.
And treasure up our gracious tears,

And rdst in thy redeeming loye.

Beneath thy shadow let us sit, [bride.

Call us thy friends, and love, and
And bid us freely drink and eat

Thy danties, and be satisfied.

The heavenly manna faith imparts.

Faith makes thy fulness all our own

;

We feed upon thee in our hearts,

And findthat heaven andthou art one.

387 C. M.

'I am the good Shepherd."

1 TESUS, great Shepherd of the sheep,

?j To thee for help we fly
;

Thy little flock in safety keep
;

For, Oh ! the wolf is nigh.

2 Us into thy protection take.

And gather with thy arm
;

Unless the fold we first forsake,

The wolf can never harm.

8 We laugh to scorn his cruel i)Ower,

While by our Shepherd's side

;

The sheep he never can devour,

Unless he first divide.

4 do not suff'er him to part

The souls that here agree
;

But make us of one mind and heart,

And keep us one in thee !

5 Together let us sweetly live,

Together let us die
;

And each a starry crown receive,

And reign above the sky.

388 ^' ^'
" Continue ye in my love."

1 TESUS, united by thy grace,

d And each to each endeared, «

With confidence we seek thy face.

And know our prayer is heard.

2 Still let us own our common Lord,

And bear thine easy yoke,

A band of love, a threefold cord,

Which never can be broke.

3 Make us into one spirit drink

;

Baptize into thy name
;

And let us always kindly think,

And sweetly speak, the same.

4 Touched by the loadstone ol' tliy love,

Let all our hearts agree.

And ever towards each other move,
And ever move towards thee.

5 To thee inseparably joined,

Let all our spirits c]eave
;

may we all the loving mind
That was in thee receive I
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6 Grant this, and then from all below

Insensibly remove

;

[know,

Our souls their change shall scarcely

Made perfect first in love !

7 Yet when the fullest joy is given,

The same delight we prove,

In earth, in paradise, in heaven,

Our all in all is love.

389 c. M.

Prayer for growth in grace.

1 rpRY us, God, and search the ground

± Of every sinful heart

;

Whate'er of sin in us is found,

bid it all depart I

2 When to the right or left we stray,

Leave us not comfortless
;

But guide our feet into the way
Of everlasting peace.

3 Help us to help each other, Lord
Each other's cross to bear

;

Let each his fri sndly aid aftord.

And feel his brother's care.

4 Help us to build each other up.

Our little stock improve
;

Increase our faith, confirm our hope,
*

And perfect us in love.

5 Up into thee, our living Head,
Let us in all things grow.

Till thou hast made us free indeed.

And spotless here below.

6 Then when the mighty work is wrought.

Receive thy ready bride
;

Give us in heaven a happy lot

With all the sanctified.

390 ^' ^^
" I will not let thee go unless thou bless me."

1 O HEPHERD Divine, ourwants relieve,

O In this our evil day.

To all thy tempted followers give

The power to watch and pray.

2 Long as our fiery trials last.

Long as the cross we bear,

let our souls on thee be cast

In never-ceasing prayer 1

3 The Spirit of interceding gracd

Give us in faith to claim,

To Mrrestle till we see thy face,

And know thy hidden name.

4 Till thou thy perfect lo-ve impnn,
Till thou thyself bestow,

Be this the cry of every heart,
** I will not let thee go :

5**1 will not let thee go, unless
Thou tell thy name to me.

With all thy great salvation bless.

And make me all like thee.

6 ** Then let me on the mountain-top
Behold thy open face,

Where faith in sight is swallowed up,

And prayer in endless praise."

391 ^' ^
Stent prayer.

1 TIATHER of Jesus Christ, my Lord,

J: I humbly seek thy face.

Encouraged by the Saviour's word
To ask thy pardoning grace.

2 Entering into my closet, I

The busy world exclude.

In secret prayer for mercy ciy,

And groan to be renewed.

3 Far from the paths of men, to thed
I solemnly retire

;

See, thou who dost in secret see.

And grant my heart's desire.

4 Thy grace I languish to receive,

The Spirit of love and power.

Blameless 1 before thy face to live.

To live and sin no more.

5 Fain would I all thy goodness feel.

And know my sins forgiven.

And do on earth thy perlect will

As angels do in heaven.

6 Father, glorify thy Son,
And grant what I require.

For Jesus' sake the gift send down,
And answer me by fire.

7 Kindle the flame of love within.

Which may to heaven ascend ;

And now the work of grace begin.

Which shall in glory end.

392 C. U.

"OodisLighV

1 r\ SUN of Righteousness, arise,

With healing in thy wing !

To my diseased, my fainting soul.

Life and salvation bring.
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2 These clouds of pride and sin dispel,

IJy thy all-piercin2 beam ;

Lighten my eyes with fnith, my heart

With holy hope iullame.

8 My mind, by thy all-ijuickening power,

From low ilesires set free
;

Unite my scatteivtl thoughts, and fix

My love entire on thee.

4 Father, thy long-lost son receive
;

Saviour, thy purchase own
;

Blost Comforter, with peace and joy

Thy new-made creature crown.

6 Eternal, un iividcd Lord,

Co-enual One and Three,

On thee, all faith, all hope be placed
;

All love be paid to thee.

393 c- ^'

Coming to th$ throne of grace.

1 T OllD, I approach the mercy-seat

Jj Where thou dost answer prayer
;

There humbly fall before thy feet,

For none can perish there.

2 Thy promise is my only plea,

With this I venture nigh
;

Thou callest burdened souls to thee.

And such, Lord, am L

8 Bowed down beneath a load of sin.

By Satan sorely pressed.

By war without, and fears within,

I come to thee for rest.

i Be thou my shield and hiding-place,

That, sheltered near thy side,

I may my fierce accuser face.

And tell him thou hast died.

5 wondrous love ! to bleed and die.

To Lear the cross and shame,
That guilty sinners such as I

Might plead thy gracious name.

394 0. H.
Prayerfor tincerity.

1 T ORD,whenwe bend before thythrone,

Jj And our confessions pour.

Teach us to feel the sins we own.
And hate what we deplore.

Our broken spirits, pitying, see ;

And penitence impart

;

And lit a kindling glance from thee

Beam hope upon the heart

8 When we disclose our wants in prayer,
May we our wills resign.

And not a thou<^ht our bosom share
That is not wholly thine.

4 May faith each weak petition fill.

And waft it to the skies
;

And teach our hearts 'tis goodness still

That grants it, or denies.

395 c. M.
"Lord, Increase ourfaith."

1 TNCREASE our faith, almighty Lord !

X For thou alone canst give
"

The faith that takes thee at thy woru.
The faith by which we live.

2 Increase our faith, that we may claim
Each starry promise sure

;

And always triumph in thy name.
And to the end eudure.

3 Increase our faith, Lord, we pray.
That v. e may not depart

From thy commands, but aU obey
With free and laithful heurt.

4 Increase our faith, that nev-jr dim
Or faltering it may be

;

Crowned with the perfect peace of him
Whose mind is stayed on thee.

5 Increase our faith, that unto thee
More fruit may still abound

;

.That in the harvest time may be
To thy great glory found.

6 Increase our faith, Saviour dear.

By thy rich sovereign grace.

Till, changing faith for vision clear,

We see thee face to face.

396 c- ^•
The Lord's Prayer.

TTR Father, God, who art in heaven,
All hallowed be thy name

;

Thy kingdom come ; thy will be done
In heaven and earth the same.

^0'

2 Give us this day our daily bread
;

And, as we those forgive

Who sin against us, so may we
Forgiving grace receive.

8 Into temptation lead us not

;

From evil set us free
;

And thine the kingdom, thine thepower
And glory, ever be.
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397 c. M.

•• Lord, teach us to pray."

1 pRAYER is the soul's sincere desire,

X Uttered or unexpressed
;

The motion of a hidden fire,

That trembles in the breast.

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh,

The falling of a tear;

The upward glancing of an eye,

When none but God is near.

8 Prayer is the simplest form of speech

That infant lips can try
;

Prayer the subliraest strains that reaoh

The Majesty on high.

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice

Keturninff from his ways
;

While angels in their songs rejoice.

And cry, ** Behold he prays !

"

6 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath.

The Christian's native air

;

His watchword at the gates of death ;

He enters heaven with prayer.

6 The saints in prayer appear as one.

In word, and deed, and mind
;

While with the Father and the Son
Sweet fellowship they find.

7 Nor prayer is made on earth alone
;

The Holy Spirit pleads
;

And Jesus, on the eternal throne.

For sinners intercedes.

8 thou by whom we come to God,
The Life, the Truth, the Way »

The path of prayer thyself hast trod ;

Lord, teach us how to pray.

398 6,4,6,4,6,6,4.

"I will love thee, Lord."

1 MORE love to thee, Christ,

111 More love to thee

;

Hear thou the prayer I make.
On bended knee

;

This is my earnest plea,

More love, Christ, to thee,

More love to thee..

2 Once earthly joy I craved.

Sought peace and rest

;

Now ttiee alone I seek.

Give what is best

:

This all my prayer shall be,

More love, Christ, to thee.

More love to thee.

8 Then shall my latest breath

Whisper tby praise
;

This be the parting cry

My heart shall niise,

This still its prayer shall be.

More love, Christ, to tnee.

More love to thee.

399 6,4.6,4,6,6,4.

Aerations after neamesa to God.

1 VrBARER, my God, to thee,

IN Nearer to thee
;

E'en though it be a cross

That raiseth me ;

Still all my song shaU be^

Nearer, my God, to tnee,

Nearer to thee.

2 Though, like the wanderer,

Daylight all gone.

Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone ;

Yet, in my dream.s, I'd bo
Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee.

8 There let the way appear
Steps up to heaven

;

All that thou sendest me '
, .

In mercy given
;

''

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee.

4 Then, with my waking thoughts
Bright with thy praise.

Out of my stony griefs

Bethel I'll raise
;

So by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee.

5 And when on joyful wing
Cleaving the sky.

Sun, moon, and stars forgot.

Upward I fly

;

Still all nry song shall be.

Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to «hee.

400 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.

Ill

Trusting Christ for all things.

1 TV/TY faith looks up to thee,

IVi Thou Lamb cf Calvr.ry,

Saviour divine
;

Now hear me while I pray.

Take all my sins away,
let me from this day
Be wholly thine.

-

•fl
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2 May thy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heart,

My zeal inspire

;

As thou hast aied for me,
may my love to thee

Pure, warm, and changeless bo,

A living fire.

8 "While life's dark maze I tread,

And griefs around me sfiroad.

Be thou my guide
;

Bid darkness turn to day.

Wipe sorrow's tears away,
Nor let me ever stray

From thee aside.

i When ends life's transient dream.
When death's cold, sullen stream

Shall o'er me roll,

Blest Saviour, then, in love,

Fear and distrust remove

;

bear me safe above,

A ransomed soul.

401 S. M.
Prayerfor repentance.

A'

i
I

;.»

\ V

3

H ! when shall I awake
From sin's soft-soothing power.

The slumber from my spirit shake.

And rise to fall no more I

Awake, no more to sleep,

But stand with constant care.

Looking for God my soul to keep.

And watching unto prayer I

could I always pray.

And never, never faint.

But simply to my God display

My every care and want

!

1 know that thou would'st give

More than I can request

;

Thou still art ready to receive

My soul to perfect rest.

I know thee willing, Lord,

A sinful world to save
;

All may obey thy gracious word,
May peace and pardon have

;

Not one of all the race

But may return to thee.

But at the throne of sovereign grace

May fall and weep, like me.

SECOND PABT.

Here will I ever lie,

And tell thee all my care,

And Father, Abba, Father, cry,

And pour a ceaseless prayer
;

6

Till thou my sins subdue^
Till thou my sins destroy,

Jly sp' it after God renew,

Anu fill with peace and joy.

Messiah, Prince of Peace,
Into my soul bring in

The everlasting righteousness.

And make an end of sin.

Into all those that seek
Redemption through thy blood,

The sanctifying Spirit speak.
The plenitude of God.

Let us in patience wait
Till faith shall make us whole.

Till thou shalt all things new create

In each believing soul.

Who can resist thy will ?

Speak, and it shall be done

!

Thou shalt the work of faith fulfil

And perfect us in one.

402 S. M.

Prayerfor entire consecration.

8

112

JESUS, my strength, my hope,

On thee I cast my care
;

With humble confidence look up,

And know thou hear'st my prayer.

Give me on thee to wait.

Till I can all things do
;

On thee, almighty to create.

Almighty to renew.

I want a sober mind,
A self-renouncing will.

That tramples down and casts behind
The baits of pleasing ill

;

A soul unmoved by pain.

By hardship, grief, or loss.

Bold to take up, firm to sustain.

The consecrated cross.

I want a godly fear,

A quick-discerning eye.

That looks to thee when sin is near.

And sees the Tempter fly
;

A spirit still prepared.

And armed with jealous care.

For ever standing on its guard.

And watching unto prayer.

SECOND PAKT.

I want a heart to pray,

To pray and never cease
;

Never to murmur at thy stay,

Or wish my sufferings less.
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This blessing, above all,

Always to pray, I want,

Cut of the deep on thee to call.

And never, never faint.

5 I want a true regard,

A single, steady aim.

Unmoved by threatening or reward.

To thee and thy great name
;

A jealous, just concern

For thine immortal praise

;

A pure desire that all may learn,

And glorify thy grace.

6 I rest upon thy word,

The promise is for me
;

My succour and salvation, Lord,

Shall surely come from thee
;

But let me still abide.

Nor from my hope remove,

Till thou my patient spirit guide

Into thy perfect love.

403 s. M.

*' Watch and pray."

1 rpHE praying Spirit breathe,

JL The watching power impart,

From all entanglements beneath
Call o(T my anxious heart.

My feeble mind sustain,

By worldly thoughts opprest

;

Appear, and bid me turn ^ain
To my eternal rest.

2 Smft to my rescue come.
Thy own this moment seize

;

Gather my wandering spirit home,
And keep in perfect peace :

Suffered no more to rove

O'er all the earth abroad.

Arrest the prisoner of thy love.

And shut me up in God.

404 T.

"Come hoMy unto the throne qf grace."

1 pOME, my soul, thy suit prepare,

\j Jesus loves to answer prayer;

He himself has bid thee pray, i

.

Therefore will not say thee nay,

2 Thou art coming to a King,
Large petitions with thee bring

;

For nis grace aild power are such,

None can ever ask too much.

3 With my burden I begin.

Lord, remove this load of sin I

Let Uiy blood for sinners spilt

Set vny sonscieuce free from guilt

4 Lord, I come to thee for rest
Take possession of my breast

;

There thy blood-bought right maintain.
And without a rival reign.

6 While I am a pilgrim here.

Let thy love my spirit cheer

;

As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend,
Lead me to my journey's end.

405 78.

" Be not eovfomted to thie world."

1 r\ CD of love, who hearest prayer,

vT Kindly for thy people care,

Who on thee alone depend
;

Love us, save us to the end.
Save us, in the prosperous hour.
From the flattering Tempter's power

;

From his unsuspected wiles,

From the world s pernicious smiles.

2 Cut off our dependence vain
On the help of feeble man ;

Every arm of flesh remove
;

Stay us on thy only love.

Save us from the great and wise,

Till they sink in their own eyes,

MocV.ly to thy yoke submit,

Lay their honours at thy feet. ;
^

3 Never let the world break in ;

Fix a mighty gulf between
;

Keep us Tittle and unknown.
Prized and loved by God alone. -

'

Let us still to thee look up,

Thee, thy Israel's Strength and Hope ;

Nothing know, or seek, beside

Jesus, and him crucified.

408 7s.

Prayerfor godly stmpllctty.

1 T ORD, that I may learn of thee,

Jj Give me true simplicity ;*

Wean my soul, and keep it low.

Willing thee alone to know.

2 Let mei^Att my reeds aside, '^ *

All t^a\;feed8 my knowing pride ;
'['

Not t<^an, but God submit, *

Lay my reasonings at thy feet

;

3 Of my boasted wisdom spoiled.

Docile, helpless as a child
;

Only seeing in thy light.

Only walking in thy might.

4 Then infuse the teaching grace.

Spirit of truth and righteousness

;

Knowledge, love divine, impart,

Life eternal, to my heart

118
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407 78.

Prnfferfor unity.

1 TESTIS, Lord, we look to thee,

J Let us in thy name agree
;

Show thyself the Prince of Peace

;

Bid our jars for ever cease.

2 By thy reconciling love

Every stumbling-block remove
;

Each to each unite, endear
;

Come, and spread thy banner here.

8 Make us of one haart and mind.
Courteous, pitying, and kind,

Lowly, meek, in thought and word.

Altogether like our Lord.

4 Let us for each other care,

Each the other's burden bear

;

To thy church the pattern give,

Show how true believers live.

6 Free from anger and from pride,

Let us thus in God abide.

All the depths of love express,

All the heights of holiness.

408 7»
Christ the good Shepherd.

\ TJAPPY soul, that, free from harms,

11 Rests within hi? Shepherd's arms

!

Who his quiet shall molest f

Who shall violate his rest f

Jesus doth his spirit bear

;

Jesus takes his every care
;

He who found the wandering sheep,

Jesus, still delights to keep.

2 that I might so believe.

Steadfastly to Jesus cleave

;

On his only love rely.

Smile at the destroyer nigh ;

Free from sin and servile fear.

Have my Jesus ever near
;

All his care rejoice to prove,

All his paradise of love I

8 Jesus, seek thy wandering sheep ;

Bring me back, and lead; and keep

;

Take on thee my every care
;

Bear me, on thy bosom bear :

Let me know my Shepherd's voice,

More and more in thee rejoice
;

More and more of thee receive
;

Ever in thy Spirit live.

4 Live, till all thv life I know.
Perfect, through my Lord, below

,

Gladly then from earth remove,
Gathered to the fold above ;

that I at last may stand
With the sheep at thy right hand

;

Take the crown so freely given,
Enter in by thee to heaven I

409 7s.
Prayer for unity and peact.

1 TlATHER, at thy footstool see

J: Those who now are one in thee
;

Draw us by thy grace alone.

Give, give us to thy Son I

2 Jesus, Friend of human kind,

Let us in thy name be joined
;

Each to each unite and bless
;

Keep us still in perfect peace.

3 Heavenly, all-alluring Dove,
Shed thy overshado>vjng love.

Love, the sealing grace, impart

;

Dwell within our single heart.

4 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Be to us what Adam lost

;

Let us in thine image rise.

Give us back our paradise.

410 7s.

The ecmmunion qf Saints.

1 TIATHER, Son, and Spirit, hear

Jj Faith's effectual fervent prayer

;

Hear, and our petitions seal.

Let us now the answer feel.

2 Still our fellowship increase

;

Knit us in the bond of peace

;

Join our new-bom spirits, join

Each to each, and all to thine.

3 Build us in one body up.

Called in one high calling's hope

;

One the Spirit whom we claim
;

One the pure baptismal flame ;

4 One the faith, and common Lord
;

One the Father lives adored.

Over, through, and in us all

God incomprehensible.

411 7s.

BBCOHD PAST.

1 rvTHER ground can no man lay,

U Jesus takes our sins away ;

Jesus the foundatf m is.

This shall stand, and only this
;

2 Fitly framed in him we are^

All the building rises fair

;

Let it to a temple rise,

Worthy him wno fills the skxet.
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8 Husband of the church below,

Clirist, if thee our Lord we know,
Unto thee, betrothed in love,

Always let us faithful prove

;

4 Never vob thee of our heart.

Never give the creature part

;

Only thou possess the whole
;

Take our body, spirit, soul.

412
TSniD PART.

1 pHRlST, our Head, gone np on high,

\J Be thou in thy Sjjirit nigh
;

Advocate with God, give ear

To thine own effectual prayer,

2 One the Father is with thee
;

Knit us in like unity
;

Make us, uniting Son,

One as thou and he are one.

3 Still, liord, for thine we are,

Still to us his name declare
;

Thy revealing Spirit give.

Whom the world cannot receive.

4 Fill us with the Father's love ;

Never from our souls remove
;

Dwell in us, and we shall be
Thine through all eternity.

413 7,6,7,'6,7,8,7,6.

*'Pray without ceasing.''

1 pOME, ye followers of the Lord^

\J In Jesus' service join,

Jesus gives the sacred word,
The ordinance divine

;

Let us his command obey,

And ask and have whate'er we wr.nt

:

Pray we, every moment pray,

And never, never faint.

2 Be it weariness and pain
To slothful flesh and blood,

Yet we will the cross sustain.

And bless the welcome load ;

All our griefs to God display.

And humbly pour out our complaint

:

Pray we, every moment pray,

And never, never faint.

3 Let us patiently endure.

And still our wants declare

;

All the promises are sure
To persevering prayer

;

Till we see the perfect day.
And each wakes up a sinless saint

Pray we, every moment pray,

And never, never faint.

4 Pray we on when all renewed.
And perfected in love

;

Till we see the Saviour God
Descending from above,

All his heavenly charms survey.

Beyond what angel minds can paint.

Pray we, every m.inent pray.

And never, never faint.

414 7,6,7,6.7,8.7,6.

"Men tught alwayn to pray and not faint."

1 TESUS, thou hast bid us pray,

J Pray always, and not faint

;

With the word a power convey
To utter our complaint

;

Quiet shalt thou never know.
Till we from sin are fully freed

:

avenge us of our *be.

And bruise the Serpent's head !

2 We have now begim to cry,

And we will never end.

Till we find salvation nigh,

And grasp the Sinne. s Friend

;

Day and night we'll speak our woe,
With thee importunately plead :

avenge us of our foe,

And bruise the Serpent's head

!

3 Speak the word, and we shall be
Fror^. all our bands released

;

Only thou canst set us free.

By Satan long oppressed
;

Nov; thy power almighty show.
Arise, the Woman's conquering Seed !

avenge us of our foe.

And bruise the Serpent's head I ;

4 To the never-ceasing cries ~ '?

Of thine elect attend
;

Send deliverance from the skies,

The mighty Spirit send
;

Though to man thou secmest slow,

Our cries thou seemest not to heed,

avenge us of our foe.

And bruise the Serpent's head I

416 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,0.

Prayerfor the promiaed Comforter.

1 T1ATHER of our dying Lord,

J} Remembar us ior good

;

fulfil his faithful word.
And hear his speaking blood !

Give us that for which he prays
;

Father, glorify thy Son I

Show his touth, and power, and grace.

And send the promise down.
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2 Truu and faithful Witness, thou,

Christ, thy Spirit give !

Hast tliou not received him now,
That we might now receive T

Art thou not our living Hnad ?

To thy members life impart

;

Shed thy love, thy Spirit shed
Jn every waiting heart.

3 llnlv Ghost, the Comforter,

The gift of Jesus, come
;

Glows our heart to find thee near,

And swells to make thee room
;

Present with us thee we feel.

Come, come, and in us be !

With US, in us, live and dwell,

To nli eternity.

416 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,0.

Ezekiel xxxiv. 26, 27.

1 TJS, who climb thy holy hill,

U A general blessing make ;

Let the world our influence feci,

Our gospel grace partake
;

Grace, to help in time of need,

four out on sinners from above
;

All thy S})irit's fulness shed,

In showers of heavenly love.

2 Afake our earthly souls a field

Which God delights to bless
;

Lot us in due season yield

The fruits of righteousness
;

Make us trees of paradise, [show,

Which more and more thy praise may
Deeper sink, and higher rise.

And to perfection grow.

417 8a & 7s.

Prayerfor the sanctifying Spirit.

1 pOME, thou all-iuspiring Spirit,

\J Into every longing heart !

Bought for us by Jesus' merit,

Now thy blissful self impart
;

Sign r»ur uncontested pardon
;

Wash us in the atoning blood
;

Make our hearts a watered garden
;

Fill our spotless souls witn God.

2 If thou gav'st the enlarged desire

Which for thee we ever feel,

Now our longing souls inspire,

Now our cancelled sin reveal

;

Claim us for thy habitation
;

Dwell within our hallowed breast

;

Seal U8 heirs of full salvation.

Fitted for our heavenly rest.

Give us quietly to tarry,

1 ill for all thy glory meet.

Waiting, like attentive Mary,
Happy at the Saviour's feet

;

Keep us from the world unspotted,

Frouj all earthly passions free,

Wholly to thyself devoted,

Fixed to live and die for thee.

Wrestling on in mighty prayer.

Lord, we will not let tnee go.

Till thou all thy mind declare,

All thy grnce on us bestow ;

Peace, the seal of sin forgiven,

Joy, and perfect love, impart,

Present, everlasting heaven,

All thou hast, and all thou art t

8.—BELIEVERS WORKING.

418 ^' ^<

Conseeration to Christ's service.

1 A THOU who earnest from above
\J The pure celestial fire to impart,
Kindle a flame of sacred love

On the mean altar of n)v heart.

2 There let it for thy glory bum
With inextinguishable blaze

;

And trembling to its source return.

In humble prayer and fei-vent praise.

3 Jesus, confirm my heart's desire [thee

;

To work, and speak, and think for

Still let me guard the holy fire.

And still stir up thy gift in me.

4 Ready for all thy perfect will.

My acts of faith and love repeat,

Till death thy endless mercies seal,

And make the sacrifice complete.

419 L. M
Daily consecration.

1 TIORTH in thy name, Lord, I go,

J: My daily labour to pursue.

Thee, only thee, resolvea to know.
In all I think, or speak, or do.

2 The task thy wisdom hath assigned,

let me cheerfully fulfil,

. In all my works thy presence find.

And prove thy acceptable wilL
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8 Thee may I set at my right hand,
WhoHi* iiyes my inmost substance sec;

And labour on nt thy command,
And offer all my works to thee.

4 Give me to bear thy easy yoke,

And every moment watcli and pray,

And still to things eternal look.

And hasten to thy glorious day.

5 For thee delightfully employ [given
;

VVhate'er thy bounteous grace hath
And run my course with even joy,

And closely walk with thee to heaven.

420 L. M.

LMng to Cnrlst

1 IVTY gracious Lord, I own thy right

111 To eveiy service I can piy,

And call it my supreme delight

To hear thy counsels and obey.

2 What is my being but for thee.

Its sure supiiort, its noblest end t

'Tis my delight thy face to see.

And serve the cause of such a Friend.

3 I would not sigh for worldly joy,

Or to increase my worldly good
;

Nor future days nor powers employ
To spread a sounding lAime abroad.

4 To Christ my Saviour I would live.

To him who for my nvnsom died
;

Nor could all worldly honour give

Such bliss as crowns me at his side.

5 Ilis work my hoai-y age shall bless.

When youthful vigour is no more
;

And my last hour of life confess

Ilis dying love, his saving power.

421 L. M.

"^ Go work in my vineyard."

1/^0 labour on ; spend, and be spent,

VJ Thy joy to do the Father's will

;

It is the way the Master went,

Should not the servant tread it still ?

2 Go labour on ; 'tis not for nought.
Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain

;

Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee

not;
The Master praises ; what are men T

S Go labour on, while it is day, [on
;

The world's dark night is hastening
Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away;

It is not thus that souls are won.

4 Men die in darkne<«s at thy side
Without a hope to cli^'or the tomb

;

Take up the ton h, nnd wave it wide.
The torch that lights time's thickest

gloom.

5 Toil on, faint not, keep watch, nnd pray

;

Be wise, the erring soul to win
;

Go forth into the world » highway.
Compel the wanderer to come in.

6 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice
;

For toil conies rest, for exile home
;

Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's
voice.

The midnight peal, "Behold I cornel"

422 6-8s.

" Tearh me thy way, Lord."

1 "nEHOI.p the servant of the Lord !

J) I wait thy guiding eyt' to feci,

To hear and ki-ep thy every word,
To jirove anil tlo thy perfect will

;

Joyful from my own works to cease,

Glatl to fullil ull ngliteon.sness.

2 Me, if thy gnice vouchsafe to use.

The least of all thy creatures, me.
The (h'ed, the time, the manner choose,

Ijct all uiy fruit be found of thee
;

Let a'l my works in tln'e be wrought,
By thee to full perfection brought.

3 Here then to thee thir.c own I give.

Mould as thoit wilt thy jiassive clay
;

But let me ul! thy stamp receive.

And let me all thy words obey
i

Serve with a single heart and eye,

And to thy glory live and die.

423 (Second Mbtrb.) 6-83.

" Y» are my wUnessa."

1 rriHOU, Jesus, thou my breast in««pire,

JL And touch my lips with hallowed
fire, [tongue

;

And loose thy stammering servant's

Prepare the vessel of thy grace,

Adorn me with the robes of praise.

And mercy shall be all my song

:

2 Mercy for all who know not God,
Mercy for all in Jesus' blood, [scends*

Mercy, that earth and heaven tran-

Love, that o'erwhelms the saints in

light, [height

The length, and breadth, and depth, and
Of love divine, which never ends.
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8 A faithful witness of thy grace,

Well may I fill the allotted space,

And answer all thy great design •

Walk iu the paths by thee prepared
;

And find annexed the vast reward,

The crown of righteousness divine.

4 When I have lived to thee alone, ,

Pronounce the welcome word, "Well
done!"

And let me take my place above
;

Eater into my Master's joy,

And all e+ernity employ,
In praise, and ecstasy, and love.

424 c. M.

Renewed consecration to work.

1 QU^llIONED my labour to renew,

U And glad to act my part,

Lord, in thy name my work I do,

And with a single heart.

2 End of my every action thou.

In all things thee I see
;

Accept my hallowed labour now,
I do it unto thee.

8 Whate'er the Father views as thine,

He views with gracious eyes

;

Jesus, this mean oblation join

. To thy great sacrifice.

4 Stamped with an infinite desert.

My work he then shall own ;
[art,

Well pleased with me, when mine thou

And I his favoured son.

425 C. M
Christ an example of service.

1 nERVANT of all, to toil for man
IJ Thou didst not. Lord, refuse

;

Thy majesty did not disdain

To be employed for us.

2 Thy bright example I pursue.

To thee in all things rise
;

And all I think, or speak, or do.

Is one great sacrifice.

3 Careless through outward cares I go,

From all distraction free
;

My hands are but engaged below,

My heart is still with thee.

426 c
" Thou Juist wrought all our works in us.'

1 pATHEIl, to thee my soul I lift,

J: My soul on thee depends,

Convinced that every perfect gift

From thee alone dfescenda.

M

2 Mercy and grace are thint alone,

And power and wisdom too
;

AVithout the Spirit of .hy Son
We nothing good can do.

3 We cannoc speak one useful word,

One holy. thought conceive.

Unless, in answer to our Lord,

Thyself the blessing give.

4 His blood demands the purchased grace-

His blood's availing ])lea

Obtained the help for all our race.

And sends it down to me.

5 Thou all our works in us hast wrouglit;

Our good is all divine
;

The praise of every virtuous thought,

And righteous word, is thine.

6 From thee, through Jesus, we receive

The power on thee to call.

In whom we are, and move, and live
;

Our God is all iu all 1

427 C. M.
Bearing the Cross patiently.

LORD, as to thy dear cross we flee.

And pray to be forgiven,

let thy life our pattern be,

And form our souls for heaven.

Help us, through good report and ill.

Our daily cross to bear
;

Like thee to do our Father's will,

Our brother's griefs to share.

Let grace our selfishness expel,

Our earthliness refine
;

And kindness in our bosoms dwell
As free and true as thine.

If joy shall at thy bidding fly.

And gilef 's dark day come on.

We, in our turn, would meekly cry,
" Father, thy will be done !

"

Kept peaceful in the midst of strife,

Forgiving and forgi ven,

may we lead the pilgrim's life.

And follow thee to heaven

!

428 S. M.
The recompense of toil.

SERVANTS of Christ, arise.

And gird you for the toil

!

The dew of promise from the skies

Already cheers the soil.

Go where the sick recline.

Where mourning hearts deplore
;

And where the sons of sorrow pine,

Dispense your hallowed store.
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BELIBVERS WORKING.

3 Be faith, which looks above,

With prayer, your constant guest

;

And wrap the Saviour's changeless love

A mantle round your breast.

4 So shall you share the wealth

That earth may ne'er despoil.

And the blest gospel's saving health

Repay your arduous toil.

429 3- ^
" The field is the world,"

1 now in the morn thy seed,

IJ At eve hold not thine hand
;

To doubt and fear give thou no heed,

Broadcast it o'er the land.

2 Beside all waters sow.

The highway furrows stock,

Drop it where thorns and thistles grow,

Scatter it on the rock.

3 Thou know'st not which may thrive,

The late or early sown
;

Grace keeps the precious germs alive,

When and wherever strown.

4 And duly shall appear,

In verdure, beauty, strength.

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear,

And the full com at length.

5 Thou canst not toil in vain
;

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry,

Shall foster and mature the grain

For gamers in the sky.

6 Thence, when the glorious end,

The day of God is come.

The angel-reapers shall descend,

And heaven shout ** Harvest-home !

"

430
"

s. M.
" Do all to the glory of God."

1 p OD of almighty love,

VJ By whose sufl&cient grace

I lift Eriy heart to things above.

And humbly seek thy face
;

Through Jesus Christ the Just,

My faint desires receive,

And let me in thy goodness tmst,

And to thy glory live.

2 Whate'er I say or do,

Thy glory be my aim
;

My offerings all be offered through
The ever-blessed Name.
Jesus, my single eye •

Be fixed on thee alone
;

Thy name be praised on earth, on high

;

Thy will by all be done.

Spirit of faith, inspire

My consecrated heart

;

fill me with pure, celestial fire.

With all thou hast, and art

;

My feeble mind transform.

And, perfectly renewed.
Into a saint exalt a worm,
A worm exalt to God 1

431 7s
Following Christ's example.

1 TJOLY Lamb, who thee confess,

±1 Followers of thy holinesc,

Thee they ever keep in view.

Ever tsk, " What shall we do f

"

Governed by thy only will.

All thy words we would fulfil

;

Would in all thy footsteps go,

Walk as Jesus walked below.

2 While thou didst on earth appear,

Servant to thy servants here.

Mindful of thy place above.

All thy life was pi-ayer and love.

Such our whole employment be.

Works of faith and charity
;

Works of love on man bestowed.

Secret intercourse with God.

3 Early in the temple met,
Let us still our Saviour greet

;

Nightly to the mount repair.

Join our praying Pattern there.

There by wrestmig faith obtain
*

Power to work for God again,

Power his image to retrieve,

Power, like thee, our Lord, to live,

4 Vessels, instruments of grace.

Pass we thus our happy days
'Twixt the mount and multitude,
Doing or receiving good

;

Glad to pray and labour on.

Till our earthly course is run
;

Till, our sufferings ended, we
Bow the head and die like thee.

432 6-7».

*' Whose I am, and whom I serve.'

JESUS, Master, whom I serve,

Though so feebly and so ill,

Strengthen hand and heart, and nerve

All thy bidding to fulfil

;

Open thou mine eyes to see,

All the work thou hast for me.
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2 Lord, thou ne^drst not, I know,
Service such as I can bring

;

Yet I long to {>rove and show
Full allegiance to my King

:

Thou art light and life to me,
Let nie be a praise to thee.

S Jesus, Master, wilt thou use

Olio who owes thee more than all t

As thoti wilt, 1 would not choose,

Only letnie hear thy call:

Jesus, let me always be
In thy service glad and free.

433 6-7s.

Entire consecration to God's service,

1 -nATHKR, Son, and Holy Ghost,

1 One in Three, and Three in One,
As by the celestial host,

liOt thy will on earth be done
;

Praise by all to thee be given.

Glorious Lord of earth and heaven I

2 A^ilcst of the sinful rrce,

Lo ! I answer to thy call

;

Meanest vessel of thy gracte,

Grace divinely free for all,

Lo ! I come to do thy will,

All thy counsel to fulfil.

S If so poor a worm as I

May to thy great glory live,

All my actions sanctify.

All my worils and thoughts receive
;

Claim me for thy service, claim
All i have, and all I am.

4 Take my soul and body's powers

;

Take my memory, mind, and will

;

All my goods, and nil my hours,

All I knov.% and all I fool.

All I think, or speak, or <lo
;

Take my heart ;—but nuike it new ?

5 Now, God, thine own I am
;

Now I give thee back thine own
;

FretMlom, frioiuls, and health, and fame,
Consfcrate to time alone

;

Thine I live, thrice ha]>py I,

11a[ipier titill if thine 1 die !

434 8,7,8,7,7,7.

Christ our living Head.

1 JOINED to Christ in mvstic union

—

fj We thy members, thou onr Head

—

Settled by dceji and true communion,
Risen with thee, who once were dead

—

Saviour, we would humbly claim
All the power of thiis thy name.

2 Constant sympathy to brighten
All their weakness and their woe.

Guiding grace their way to lighten

Shall thy loving members know;
All their sorrows thou dost bear,

All thy gladness they shall share.

3 Make thy members every hour
For thy bless6d service meet

;

Earnest tongues, and arms of power.
Skilful hands, and willing feet,

Ever ready to fulfil

All thy word and all thy will.

4 Everlasting life thou givest,

Everlasti ng Jove to see
;

They shall live because thou livest.

And their life is hid with thee.

Safe thy members shall be found.

When their gloriotis Head is crowned.

435 7,6,7.6,7,8,7,6.

"J delight to do thy will, God."

1 T ! I come f^fith joy to do
J J The Master's blessed will

;

Him in outward works pursue,

And serve his pleasure still.

Faithful to my Lord's commands,
I still would choose the better part

;

Serve with careful Martha's hands.

And loving Mary's heart.

2 Careful without care I am.
Nor feel my happy toil,

Kei)t in peace by Jesus' name,
Supported by his smile

;

Joyfnl thus my faith to show,
I find his service my reward;
Every work I do below,

I ao it to the Lord.

3 Thou, Lord, in tender love.

Dost all my burdens bear
;

Lift my heart to things above,
And fix it ever there.

Calm on tumult's wheel I sit,

'Midst busy multitudes alone.

Sweetly waiting at thy feet.

Till all thy will be done.

4 Thou, Lord, my portion art.

Before I hence remove
; 't

Now my treasure and my heart
Are all laid up above

;

Far above all earthly things.

While yet my hands are here employed,
Sees my soul the King of kings.

And freely talks with God.
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BBLIEVERR WORKING.

that all the art might know
Of living thus to thee !

Find their heaven begun below,

And here thy glory see :

Walk in all the works prepared

By thee to exercise their grace,

Till they gain their full r«ward,

And see thy glorious £Eice.

436 8s & 7s.

Th» Ma: ler calling.

1 TJAKK, the voice of Jesus calling,

11 *' Who will go and work to-day ?

Fields are white, and harvests waiting,

Who will bear the sheaves away ?
"

Loud and long the Master calleth,

Rich reward he offers free
;

Who will answer, glully saying,
'* Here am I, Lord, send me?"

2 Let none hear you idly saying,

"There is nothing I can do,"
While the souls of men are dying,
An I the Master culls for j'ou

;

Take the task he gives you glailly
;

Let his work your jileasure be
;

Answer tpiickly when he calleth,
*' Here am 1, Lord, send me."

437 8s & 7s.

Now and afterward.

1 "VfO^V, the sowing and the weeping,
IN Working hard, and waiting long

;

Afterward, the gohlen reaping.

Harvest-home and grateful song.

2 Now, the long and toilsome duty,

Stone by stone to carve and bring

;

Afteiward, the perfect beauty
Of the palace of the King.

3 Now, the spirit conflict-riven,

Woundt'tl heart, and painful strife
;

Afterward, the triumph given,

Ami the victor's crown of life.

i Now, the training, hard and lowly,

Wiaiy feet ami aching brow
;

Afterwanl, the service ln»ly.

And the blaster's " Enter thou !

"

438 P. M.

A call to labour.

1 T ISTEN ! the Master bestecheth,

1j Calling each one by his name

;

His voice to each loving heart reacheth,

Its cheerfullest service to claim.

Go where the vineyard demandeth
Vinedresser's nurture and care

;

Or go where the white harvest standefh,

The joy of the reaper to share.

Then work, brothers, work, let us slumber
no longer, [and stronger -

For God's call to labour grows strr)nger

The light of this life shall be darkened full

soon, [nnon.

But the light of the better life resteth at

2 Seek those of evil behaviour.

Bill them their lives to amend
;

Go, point the lost world to the Saviour,

And be to the friendless u friend.

Still be the lone heart of nnguish,

Soothed by the pity of thine
;

By waysides, if wounded ones languish,

Go, pour in the oil and the wine.

Then work, etc.

3 Work for the good that is nighest,

Dream not of greatness afar

;

That glory is ever the hi<;hest

Which shines upon men as they are.

Work, though the world maythfeatyou,
Heed not its slnnder and scorn

;

Nor weary till angels shall greet you
With smiles through the gates of the

morn.
Then work, etc.

4 Offer thy life on the altar,

In the high purpose be strong
;

And if the tin-d spirit should falter,

Then sweeten thy lalionr with song.

What if the poor heart ( omplaineth.
Soon shall its wailing be o'er

;

For there, in the rest that remaineth,

It shall grieve and Ite weary no more.
Then work, etc.

439 -l-S^ & 2-63.

Working and witnessing.

EXCEPT the Lord conduct the plnn.

The best concerted schemes are vain,

And never can succeed
;

[nought

;

We spend our wretched strength for

But if our works in thee be wrought,

They shall be blest indeed.

Lord, if thou didst thyself inspire

Our souls with this intense desire

Thy goodness to proclaim,

Thy glory if we now intend,

let our deed l)egin and end
Complete in Jesuo' name I
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SHE CHRISTIAN LIFE.
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8 Not in the tombs we pine to dwell,

Not in the dark monastic cell,

By vows and grates confined
;

Freely to all ourselves we give,

Constrained by Jesus' love to live

The servants of mankind.

4 Now, Jesus, now thy love impart,

To govern each devoted heart,

And fit as for thy will

;

Deep founded in the truth of grace.

Build up thy rising church, and place

The city on the hill.

6 let our faith and love abound !

let our lives to all around
With purest lustre shine !

That all the world our works may sec.

And give the glory, Lord, to thee,

The heavenly Light Divine.

440 5,5,5,11.

The relief of want and mjffering.

1 pOME, let us arise,

KJ And press to the skies
;

The summons obey.

My friends, my beloved, and hasten away.

The Master of all

For our service doth call,

And deigns to approve, [love.

With smiles of acceptance, our labour of

2 His burden who bear,

We alone can declare

How easy his yoke,

While to love and good works we each

other provoke

;

By word and by deed,

The bodies in need,

The souls to relieve.

And freely as Jesus hath given to give.

8 Then let us attend

Our heavenly Friend,

In his members distrest.

By want, or affliction, or sickness opprest

:

The prisoner relieve,

The stranger receive
;

Supply all their wants, [saints.

And spend and be spent in assisting liis

4 Thus while we bestow
Our moments below,

Ourselves we forsake.

And refuge in Jesus's righteousness take.

His passion alone

The foundation we own
;

And pardon we claim,

And eternal redemption in Jesus's name.

4.—BELIEVERS WATCHING.

441 s- ^•

" Keep that which is committed to thy trust."

1 A CHARGE to keep I have,

ii A God to glorify,

A never-dying soul to save,

And fit it for the sky :

2 To serve the present age,

My calling to fulfil

;

may it all my powers engage
To do my Master's will

!

3 Arm me with jealous care.

As in thy sight to live
;

And 0, thy servant. Lord, prepare

A strict account to give !

4 Help me to watch and pray.

And on thyself rely
;

Assured, if I my trust betray,

I shall for ever die.

442 ^' ^•

" Could ye not watch with me one h^ur f
"

1 n RACIOUSJ Redeemer, shake
Ijr This slumber from my soul

!

Say to me now, ** Awake, awake !

And Christ shall make thee whole."

Lay to thy mighty hand.
Alarm me in this hour

;

And make me fully understand
The thunder of thy power.

2 Give me on thee to call,

Always to watch and pray,

Lest I into temptation fall.

And cast my shield away.
For each assault prepared

And ready may 1 be,

For ever standing on my guard,

And looking up to thee.

3 do thou always warn
My soul of danger near !

When to the right or left I turn,

Thy voice still let me hear :

** Come back, this is the way

!

Come back, and walk herein !

"

may I hearken and obey,

And shun the paths of sin !
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BELIEVERS WATCHING.

Myself I cannot save,

Myself I cannot keep
;

But strength in thee 1 surely have,

Whose eyelids never sleep :

My soul to thee alone

Now therefore I commend
;

Thou, Jesus, love me as thy own.
And love me to the end.

443 S. M.
" Watch unto prayer.'

BID me of men beware,

And to my ways take heed
;

Discern their every secret snare.

And circumspectly tread.

may I calmly wait

Thy succours from above
;

And stand against their open hate

And well-dissembled love I

But, above all, afraid

Of my own bosom-foe.

Still let me seek to thee for aid,

To thee my weakness show
;

H^ng on thine arm alone,

"With self-distrusting care.

And deeply in the spirit groan
The never-ceasing prayer.

Give me a sober mind,
A quick-discerning eye,

The first approach of sin to find,

Aud all occasions fly.

Still may 1 cleave to thee,

And never more depart,

But watch with godly jealousy

Over my evil heart.

Thus may I pass my days
Of sojourning beneath,

And languish to conclude my race,

And render up my breath
;

In humble, love and fear.

Thine image to regain.

And see thee in the clouds appear.

And rise with thee to reign.

444 0. M.

Prayerfor a tender consden,ct.

1 T WANT a principle within

X Of jealous, godly fear,

A sensibility of sin,

A pain to feel it near. ^

2 I want the first approach to feel

Of pride, or fond desire,

To catck the wandering of my will.

And quench the kindling nre.

3 That I from thee no more may part,

No more thy goodness grieve.

The filial awe, the contrite heart.

The tender conscience give,

i If to the right or left I stray.

That moment. Lord, reprove.

And let me weep my life away.
For having grieved thy love.

5 Quick as the apple of an eye,

God, my conscience make !

Awake my soul, when sin is nigh.

And keep it still awake.

6 may the least omission paiu
My well-instructed soul,

And drive me to the blood again.

Which makes the wounded whole

!

445 C. M.
On returning home.

1 rpHOU, Lord, hast blest my going out;

± bless my coming in !

Compass my weakness round about.

And keep me safe from sin.

2 Still hide me in thy secret place.

Thy tabernacle spread

;

Shelter me with preserving grace.

And screen my naked head.

8 To thee for refuge may I run
From sin's alluring snare ;

Ready its first approach to shun,
And watching unto prayer.

4 that I never, never more
Might from thy ways depart I

Here let me give my wanderings o'er.

By giving thee my heart.

5 Fix my new heart on things above,

Aud then from earth release
;

I ask not life, but let me love,

And lay me down in peace.

446 C. M.
Prayerfor filialfear.jTrayerjorjuiaiijear.

GOD of all grace and majesty.

Supremely gTeat and good I

If I have mercy found with thee,

Through the atoning blood
;

The guard of all thy mercies give,

And to my pardon join

A fear lest I should ever ^eve
The gracious Spirit Divme.
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8 Rather I would, in painful awe,

Beneath thine anger luuve^

Than sin against the gospel law
Of liberty and love.

i But, thou wouldst not have me live

In bondage, grief, or pain
;

Thou dost not take delight to grieve

The helpless sous of men.

5 Thy will is my salvation. Lord
;

O let it now take place !

And let me tremble at the word
Of reconciling grace.

6 Still may I walk as in thy sight,

My strict Observer see
;

And thou by reverent love unite,

My child-like heart to thee.

7 Still let me, till my days are past,

At Jesus' feet abide

;

So shall he lift me up at last,

And seat me by his side.

447 6-8a.

Christians under the eye of the world.

1 TITATCHED by tlic world's malignant

11 eye.

Who load uswith reproach and shame.
As servants of the Lord Most nigh,

As zealous for his glorious uunie,

We ought in ail his paths to move,

With holy fear and humble love.

2 That wisdom, Lord, on us bestow.

From every evil to depart

;

To stop the mouth of every foe.

While, upright l)oth in life and heart.

The proofs of godly fear we give.

And show them how the Christians live.

443 6-8s.

The humble, watchful spirit.

IIATHER, to thee I lift mine eyes,

) My longing eyes, and restless heart

;

Before the morning watch 1 rise.

And wait to taste how good thou art.

To obtain the grace 1 humbly claim,

The saving power of Jesus' name.

This slumber from my soul, shake !

Warn by thy Spirit's inward call

;

Let me to righteousness awake.
And pray that I no more may fall,

Or give to sin or Satan place,

But walk in all thy righteous ways.

8 wouldst thou,Lord,thy servant guard,

Against each known or secret foe !

A mind for all assaults prepared,

A sober, vigilant mind bestow,

Ever apprized of danger nigh,

And when to light, and when to fly.

4 never suffer me to sleep

Secure upon the verge of hell I

But still my watchful spirit keep

In lowly awe and loving zeal

;

And blesjs me with a godly fear,

And plant that guardian-angel here.

5 Attended by the sacred dread.

And wise from evil to depart, [ceed,

Let me from strength to strength pro-

And rise to purity of heart

;

Through all the paths of duty move.
From humble faith to perfect love.

449 4-8a ii 2-68.

Watchivg against sin.

1 "HE it my only wis<lom here,

13 To serve the Loril with filial fear.

With loving gratitude

;

Superior sense may 1 ilisplay.

By shunning every evil way.

And walking in the good.

2 may I still from sin depart!

A wise and undtustanding heart,
' Jesus, to me be given

;

And let me through thy Spirit know.
To glorily my God below,

And find my way to heaven.

4-8s & 2-6s.

'Lord, save, or I perish."
450
1 TJELP, Lord, to whom for help I fly,

Jtl A nd still my tempted soul stand by
Throughout the evil day

;

The sacred watchfulness impart.

And keep the issues of my heart,

And stir me up to pray.

2 My soul with thy whole annour arm

;

In each approach of sin alarm.

And show the danger near
;

Surround, sustain, and strengthen me.
And fill with godly jealousy.

And sanctifying fear.

3 Whene'ermy careless hands hang down,
let me see thy gathering frown,

And feel thy warning eye

;

And starting cry, from ruin's brink,

Save, Jesus, or 1 yield, I sink,

save me, or I die I
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CONFLICT AND BUFFERING.

4 If near the pit I rashly stray,

Before I wholly full away,
The keen conviction dart I

Recall me by that pitying look, [broke

That kind, upbraiding glance, which
Unfaithful Peter s heart.

5 In me thine utmost mercy show,

And make me like thyself below,

Unblamable in grace;

Ready prepared, and titted here,

By perfect holiness, to ajipear

Before thy glorious face.

451 ^- ^•

Watching against falling from grace.

1 A H ! Lord, with trembling I confess,

IjL a giacious soulmay fall from grace;
The salt may lose its seasoning power.
And never, never find it more.

2 Lest that my fearful case should be.

Each moment knit my soul to thee
;

And lead me to the mount above.

Through the low vale of humble love.

452 ^' ^•
" My grace it nifflcientfor thee."

1 TESUS, my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

J On wbom I cast my every care.

On whom for all things I dei>eud,

Inspire and then accept my prayer.

2 If I have tasted of thy grace.

The grace that sure salvation brings,

If with me now thy Spirit stays.

And hovering hides me in his wings,

8 Still let him witli my weakness stay,

Nor for a moment's space depart.

Evil and danger turn awny.

And keep till he renews my heart.

4 When to the right or left I stray,

His voice behind me may I hear,
*• Ueturn, and walk in Christ thy way;

Fly back to Christ ; for sin is near."

5 His sacred unction from above
Be still my comforter and guide

;

Till all the hardness he remove.

And in my loving heart reside.

6 Jesus, i fain would walk in thee,

From nature's every path retreat

;

Thou art my Way, my Leader be,

And set upon the rock my feet.

7 Uphold me. Saviour, or 1 fall,

O reach me out thy gracious hand 1

Only on thee for help 1 call.

Only by Ikith in thee 1 stand.

453 ^- ^'

" Let thefear of t\e Lord he upon you."

1 T OUD, fill me with an humble fear
;

Jj My utter helplessness reveal

!

Satan and sin are always near.

Thee may I always nearer feel.

2 that to thee my constant mind
Might with an even llame aspire,

Pride in its earliest motions find.

And mark the risings of desire I

3 that my tender soul might fly

The first abhorred approach of ill.

Quick as the apple of an eye.

The slightest touch of sin to feel

!

4 Till thou anew my soul create, [pray.

Still may I strive, and watch, and
Humbly and confidently wait.

And long to see the perfect day.

6.—C0NFLICT AND SUFFERING.

454 S. M.

' A good soldier of Jerus Christ."

SOLDI ERS of Christ, arise.

And put your armour on ;
[plies

Strong in tlie strength which Cod sup-

Tiirough his eternal Son
;

Strong in the Lord of Hosts,

And in his mighty power.

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts.

Is more than conqueror.

Stand then in his great might.
With all his strength endued

;

But take to arm you tor the fight.

The [tanoply of God
;

That having all things done,

And all your conllicts passed.

Ye may o'ercome, through Christ alone,

And stand entire at last

Stand then against your foes,

In close anil firm array
;

Legions of wily fiends oppose
Throughout the evil day

;

But meet the sons of night.

But mock their vain design,

Armed in the arms of heavenly light,

Of righteousness divine.
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THI OHEISTIAN LIFE.

Leave no nngaarded place,

No weakness of the soul

;

Take every virtue, every grace,

And fortify the whole
;

Indissolubly joined,

To battle all proceed
;

But arm yourselves with all the mind
That was in Christ, your Head.

455 8. M.

8S005I> PART.

BUT, above all, lay hold
On faith's victorious shield

;

Armed with that adamant and gold,

lie sure to win the field
;

If faith surround your heart,

Satan shall be subdued
;

Repelled his every fiery dart,

And quenched with Jesus* blood.

Jesus hath died for you !

What can his love withstand ?

Believe, hold fast your shield, and who
Shall pluck you from his hand ?

Believe that Jesus reigns

;

All power to aim is given
;

Believe, till freed from sin's remains
;

Believe yourselves to heaven I

To keep your armour bright,

Attend with constant care.

Still walking in your Captain's sight,

And watching unto prayer.

Ready for all alanns,

Steacffastly set your face.

And always exercise your arms.
And use your every grace.

Pray, without ceasing, pray
;

Your Captain gives the word
;

His summons cheerfully obey.

And call upon the Lord
;

To God your every want
In instant prayer display;

Pray always
;
pray, and never faint

:

Pray, without ceasing, pray !

456 B. M.

THIRD PART.

IN fellowship, alone.

To God with faith draw near
;

Approach his courts, besiege his throne
With all the powers of prayer

;

Go to his temple, go.

Nor from his altar move
;

Let every house his woi-ship know,
And everv heart his love.

2 To God your spirits dart

;

Your souls in words declare
;

Or groan, to him who reads the heart,

The unutterable prayer
;

His mercy now imi)lore.

And now show forth his praise
;

In shouts, or silent awe, adore

His miracles of '.rxce.

3 Pour out your souls to God,
And bow them with your knees

;

And spread your heart and hands abroad.

And i)ray for Sion's peace
;

Youv guides and brethren bear

For ever on your mind
;

Extend the arms of mighty prayer.

In grasping all mankind.

4 From strength to strength go on.

Wrestle, and fight, and pray
;

Tread all the powers of darkness down,
And win the well-fought day

;

Still let the Spirit cry

In all his soldiers, *' Come ;

"

Till Christ the Lord descend from high,

And take the conquerors home.

457 8. M.

The Chiisticm Soldier's prayer.

1 T?QUIP me for the war,

Hj And teach my hands to fight

;

My simple, upright heart prepare.

And guide my words aright

;

Control my every thought

;

My whole of sin remove
;

Let all my works in thee be wrought,
Let all be wrought in love.

2 arm me with the mind.
Meek Lamb 1 which was in thee

;

And let my knowing zeal be joined ,

With perfect charity

;

With calm and tempered zeal

Let me enforce thy call

;

And vindicate thy gracious will,

Which offers life to all.

8 do not let me trust

In any arm but thine !

Humble, humble to the dust,

This stubborn soul of mine 1

A feeble thing of nought,
With lowly shame I own,

The help which upon earth is wrought
Thou dost it all alone.

.
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may I love like thee 1

In all thy footsteps tread

;

Thou hatest all iniquity,

But nothing thou hast made.
may I learn the art,

With meekness to reprove
;

To hate the sin with all my heart,

But still the sinner love.

468 S. M.

The Captain cf our salvation.

JESUS, the Conqueror, reigns,

In glorious strength arrayed
;

His kingdom over all maintains,

And bids the earth be glad.

Ye sons of men, rejoice

In Jesus' mighty love

;

Lift up your heart, liQ; up your voice.

To him who rules above.

Extol his kingly power
;

Kiss the exalted Son,

Who died, and lives, to die no more.
High on his Father's throne

;

Our Advocate Avith God,
He undertakes our cause

;

And spreads through all the earth abroad
The victory of his cross.

That bloody banner see.

And, in your Captain's sight,

Fight the good fight of faith with me.
My fellow-soldiers, fight

!

In mighty phalanx joined.

To battle all proceed
;

Armed with the unconquerable mind
Which was in Christ your Head.

459 S. M.

BBCOND PART.

1 TTRGE on your rapid course,

U Ye blood-besprinkled bands
;

The heavenly kingdom suffers force
;

'Tis seized by violent hands
;

See there the starry crown
That glitters in the skies !

Satan, the world, and sin tread down,
And take the glorious prize !

2 Through much distress and pain.

Through many a conflict here, [gain

;

Through blood, ye must the entrance

Yet, disdain to fear !

"Courage," your Captain cries.

Who all your toil foreknew

;

" Toil ye shall have
;
yet all despise,

I have o'ercome for you.**
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8 The world cannot withstand
Its ancient Conqueror

;

The world must sink beneath the IiuthI

Which arms us for the war :

This is our victory !

Before our faith they fall

;

Jesus hath died for you and me ;

Believe, and conquer all.

460 <3- ^i

Conflict with spiritual foes.

1 TJARK, how the watchmen cry,

11 Attend the trumpet's sound !

Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh,
The powers of hell surround :

Who bow to Christ's command.
Your arms and hearts prepare

;

The day of battle is at hand I

Go forth to glorious war !

2 See, in the mountain-top.
The standard of your God I

In Jesus' name I lift it up.

All stained with hallowed blood.
His standard-bearer, I

To all the nations call

;

Let all to Jesus' cross draw nigh 1

He bore the cross for all.

3 Go up with Christ your Head
;

Your Captain's footsteps see
;

Follow your Captain, and be led

To certain victory.

All power to him is given
;

He ever reigns the same
;

Salvation, happiness, and heaven
Are all in Jesus' name.

461 8. M.

SKCOKD PART.

ANGELS your march oppose,

Who still in strength excel,

Your secret, sworn, eternal foes.

Countless, invisible

:

But shall believers fear f < ,
,

But shall believers fly ?

Or see the bloody cross appear.

And all their powers defy f

Jesus' tremendous name
Puts all our foes to flight

;

Jesus, the meek, the angry Lamb,
A Lion is in fight.

By all hell's host withstood.

We all hell's host o'erthrow; [blood,

And conquering them, through Jesus'

We still to conquer go.
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8 Our Captain leads its on
;

He beckons from the skies,

Anil reaches out a starry crown,
And bids us take the prize :

"Be faithful unto death
;

Partake my victory

;

And thou shalt wear this gloriouswreath,
And thou shalt reign with me."

462 s- ^i

** Ai the mountairu are rovnd about Jentsalem, so

tlit Lord is round abo^tt his people."

1 TITHO in the Lord confide,

VY And feel his sprinkled blood,

In storms and hurricanes abide,

Firm as the mount of God
;

Steadfast, and fixed, and sure,

His Zion cannot move
;

His faitliful people stand secure

In Jesus' guardian love.

2 As round Jerusalem

The hilly bulwarks rise,

So God protects and covers them
From all tlicir enemies.

. On every side he stands.

And for his Israel cares
;

And safe in his almighty hands
Their souls for ever bears.

3 But let them still abide

In thee, all-gi-acious Lord,

Till every soul is sanctified.

And perfectly restored

;

The men of heart sincere

Continue to defend
;

And do them good, and save them here,

And love them to the end.

464 Ms

4

463 S. M.
JTIin.Iv. 7.

<(-

I
THE good fight have fought,"

when shall I declare ?

The victory by iny Saviour got,

, I long with Paul to share.

may 1 triumph so,

Whrn all my warfare's past;

And, dying, find my latest fo6

Under my feet at last I

This blessed word be mine
Just as the port is giiined,

•• Kept by the power of grace divine,

1 have the faith maintained."
The Apostles of my Lord,

To whom it first was given.

They could not speak a greater word,
ifor all the sainUi in heaven.

*' Though an host shmild encamp against me, my
heart shall not fear."

I QURROUNDED by a host of foes,

U Stormed by a host of foes within,

Nor swift to flee, nor strong to opnose,

Single against hell, eartli, and sm,
Single, yet undismayed, I am ;

I dare believe in Jesus' name.

What though a thousand hosts engnge,

A thousand worlds, my soul to shake?

I have a sliiold shall tpioll their rage,

And drive the alien armies back
;

Portrayed it bears a bleeding Lamb

;

I dare believe in Jesus' name.

Me to retrieve from Satan's hands,
Me from this evil world to free,

To purge my sins, and loose my bands,

And save from all iniquity.

My Lord and God from heaven he came;
I dare believe in Jesus' name.

Salvation in his name there is ;

Siilvnlion from sin, death, and hell;

Salvation into glorious bliss
;

How great salvation, who can tell ?

But all he hath for mine I claim
;

I dare believe in Jesus' name.

465 6-8s.

Deliverancefrom trouble.

1 TESTIS, to thee our hearts we lift,

J (May all our hearts with love o'cr-

flow!)

With thanks for thy continued gift,

That still thy precious name we know.
Retain our sense of sin forgiven,

And wait for all our inward heaven.

2 What mighty troubles hast thou shown
Thy feeble, tempted followei-s here !

We have through fire and water gone.

But saw thee on the floods appear,

But felt thee present in tlie flame.

And shouted our Deliverer's name.

3 Thou who hast kept us to this hour,

keep us faithful to the end !

When, robed with majesty and power.

Our Jesus shall from heaven descend.

His friends and witnesses to own.
And seat us on his glorious throne.
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9-8A

6-8s.

466 6-8»
" Be thoufaithful unto death.*'

1 rrHOU, Lord, on whom I still depend,

JL Shalt keep me faithful to the end
;

I trust thy truth, and love, and power,
Shall save me to the latest hour

;

And when I lay this body down.
Reward with an iramnrtal crown.

2 Jesus, in thy great nr,me I go
To conquer death, iiiy final foe I

And when I quit this cumbrous clay,

And soar on angels' wings away,
My soul the second death defies,

And reigns eternal in the skies.

3 Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard.

What Christ hath for his saints prepared,

Who conquer through their Saviour's

might.
Who sink into perfection's height.

And trample death beneath their feet.

And gladly die their Lord to meet.

4 Dost thou desire to know and see.

What thy mysterious name shall be ?

Contending for thy heavenly home.
Thy latest foe in death o'ercome

;

Till then thou searchest out in vain.

What only conquest can explain.

467 L. M.

'A

' His arm broiiyht salvation."

RM of the Lord, awake, awake ! [on

!

Thine own immortal strength put
With terror clothed, hell's kingdom

shake.

And cast thy foes with fury down !

2 As in the ancient days appear
;

The sacred annals speak thy fame
;

Be now omnipotently near.

To endless ages still the same.

3 Thine arm. Lord, is not shortened now
;

It wants not now the power to save

;

Still present with thy people, fchou

Bear'st them through life's disparted

wave,

4 By death and hell pursued in vain.

To thee the ransomed seed shall come;
Shoutiiig, their heavenly Zion gain.

And pass through death triumphant
home.

5 The pain of life shall there be o'er,

The anguish and distracting care
;

Tliere sighing grief shall weep no more,
And am shaU never enter there.

6 Where pure, essential joy is foTmcI,

The Lord's redeemea their heads shall

raise.

With everlasting gladness crowned,

And filledwith love^ and lost in praise.

468 L» M.
Pulmxlvl.

1 n OD is the refuge of his saints, [vade;

VJ When storms of sharp distress in

Ere we can olfer our complaints.

Behold him present with his aid I

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled

Down to the deep, and buried there,

Convulsions shake the solid world,

Our faith shall never yield to fear.

3 Loud may the troubled oce&n roar

;

In sacred peace our souls abide
;

While every nation, every shore.

Trembles,and dreads the swelling tide.

4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow

Supplies the city of our God

;

Life, love, and joy still gliding through,

And watering our divine abode.

5 That sacred stream, thy living word,

Thus all our anxious fear controls
;

Sweet peace thy promises afford, [souls.

And give new strength to fainting

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love

Secure against the threatening hour

;

Nor can her firm foundation move,
Built on his faithfulness and x>ower.

469 L. M.
Not ashamed of Jesus.

1 TESUS, and shall it ever be,

J A mortal man ashamed of thee I

Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise.

Whose glories shine through endless

days

!

2 Ashc-med of Jesus ! sooner far

Let evening blush to own a star
;

He sheds the beams of light divine

O'er this benighted soul of mine.

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon
Let midnight be ashamed of noon

;

'Tis midnight with my soul till he.

Blight Morning Star, bid darkness flee.

4 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear Frier 1

On whom my hopes of heaven depend I

No ; when I blush, be this my shame,
That I no. more revere his name.

- M
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6 Ashamed of Jesus I yes, I may,
When I've no guilt to wash away

;

No tear to wipe, no good to crave,

No fears to quell, no soul to save.

6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain

—

Till then, I boast a Saviour slain
;

And Oh ! may this my glory be,

That Christ is not ashamed of me I

470 C. M.

Prayer for victorious faith.

1 A FOR a faith that will not shrink,

\J Though pressed by every foe !

That will not tremble ou the brink
Of any earthly woe

;

2 That will not murmur or complain
Beneath the chastening rod,

But, in the hour of grief or pain,

Will lean upon its God :

8 A faith that shines more bright and clear

When tempests rage without

;

That when in danger knows no fear,

In darkness feels no doubt

:

4 That bears, unmoved, the world's dread
frown.

Nor heeds its scornful smile
;

That seas of trouble cannot drown.
Or Satan's arts beguile :

5 A faith that keeps the narrow way
Till life's last hour is fled.

And with a pure and heavenly ray

Illumes a dying bed.

6 Lord, give lis such a faith as this.

And then, whate'er may come,
We'll taste, while here, the hallowedbliss

Of an eternal home.

471 C. M.

"I knoxu whom I have ielieved.'

1 T'M not ashamed to own my Lord,

± Or to defend his cause.

Maintain the honour of his word,
The glory of his cross.

2 Jesus, my God ! I know his name
;

His name is all my trust

;

Nor will he put my soul to shame.
Nor let my hope be lost.

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands,

And he can well secure

What I've committed to his hands,
Till the decisive hour.

1 Thon will he own my worthless name
Before his Father's face

;

And in the new Jerusalem

Appoint my soul a place.

472 C. M.

'Fight the good fight of faith."

1 4 M I a soldier of the cross,

ri. A follower of the Lamb,
And shall I fear to own his cause,

Or blush to speak his name ?

2 Must I be carried to the skies

On flowery beds of ease.

While others fought to win the prize

Or sailed through bloody seas ?

3 Are there no foes for me to face ?

Must I not stem the flood ?

Is this vile world a friend to grace,

To help me on to God ?

4 Sure I must fight, if I should reign
;

Increase my courage, Lord
;

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain,

Supported by thy word.

5 Thy saints in all this glorious war
Shall conquer, though they die

;

They see the triumpi» from afar.

By faith they bring it uigh.

6 When that illustrious day shall rise,

And all thy armies shine

In robes of victory through the skies,

The glory shall be thine.

473 7,7,8,7,7,7,8,7.

Praising Christ in times of trouile.

1 TTEAD of thy church triumphant,

XI We joyfully adore thee
;

Till thoif appear, thy members here
Shall sing like those in glory.

We lift our hearts and voices.

With blest anticipation,

And cry aloud, and give to God
The praise of our salvation.

2 While in aflfliction's furnace,
And passing through the fire,

Thy love we praise, which knows our
days.

And ever brings lis nigher.
We elap our hands exulting
In thine almighty favour

;

The love divine which made us thine
Shall keep us thine for ever.
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8 Thou dost conduct thy people 4T5
Through torrents of temptation,

Nor will we fear, while thou art near,

The fire of tribulation.

The world with sin and Satan
In vain our march opposes

;

Through thee we shall break through
them all,

And sing the song of Moses.

4 By faith we see the glory
To which thou shalt restore us,

The cross despise for that high prize

Which thou hast set before us.

And if thou count us worthy,
We each, as dying Stephen,

Shall see thee stand at God's right hand,
To take us up to heaven.

474 7,7,8,7,7,7,8,7.

ChrUt an almighty Saviour.

1 TITORSHIP, and thanks, and bless-

VV ing,

And strength ascribe to Jesus I

Jesus alone defends his own,
When earth and hell oppress us.

Jesus with joy we wiftiess

Almighty to deliver

;

Our seals set to, that God is true,

And reigns a King for ever.

2 Omnipotent Redeemer,
Our ransomed souls adore thee

;

Our Saviour thou, we find it now,
And give thee all the glory.

We sing thine ann unshortened.

Brought through our sore temptation

;

With heart and voice in thee rejoice, ATA
The God of our salvation. •* / O

8s <k 7s.

Bearing tJie Crou.

Thine arm hath safely brought us
A way no more expected, [deep.

Thanwhen thy sheep passed through the
By crystal walls protected.

The glory was our rear-ward,
Thy hand our lives did cover,

And we, even we, have passed the sea.

And marched triumphant over.

The world's and Satan's malice

Thou, Jesus, hast confounded
;

And, by thy grace, with songs of praise

Our happy souls resounded.

Accepting our deliverance.

We triumph in thy favour,

And for the love which now we prove,

Shall praise thy name for ever.
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JESUS, I my cross have taken.
All to leave and follow thee

;

Destitute, dcsi)iseil, forsaken,

Thou, from hence, my all shalt be.

Perish every fond ambition.

All rvcsought,andhoped,andknown;
Yet how rich is my condition,

God and heaven are still my own !

Let the world despise and leave me,
They have left my Saviour, too

;

Human hearts and looks deceive me ;

Thou art not, like man, untrue
;

And, while thou shalt smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love, and might.

Foes may hate,and friends may shun ma;
Show thy face, and all is bright.

Man may trouble and distress me,
'Twill but drive me to thy breast

;

Life with trials hard may press me.
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. •

Know, my soul, thy full salvation
;

Rise o'er sin, and fear,' and care
;

Joy to find in every station

Something still to do or bear.

Haste thee on from grace to glory,

Armed by faith, and winged 'oy prayer;

Heaven's eternal day's before thee,

God's own hand shall guidethee there.

Soon shall close thy earthly mission
;

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days
;

Hope shall change to glad fruition.

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

8s & 7s.

Trust in sorrow.

LORD of life, when foes assail us.

And our hearts are bowed in pain.

Earthly friends can not deliver
;

Swords and bucklers, all are vain.

Be our buckler, thou whose pity

Bore the shame upon the tree :

Man of Sorrows ! in our sorrows
We can only trust in thee.

On the darkly heaving billows, *

Thou didst walk, and they were still

;

Thou canst stay the ills that press us.

They are servants co thy will.

Thou alone art King of nations,

Lord of life and victory :

Man of Sorrows ! in our sorrows

We can only trust in thcc.
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subdue our lieart'3 rebellion.

That we faint not nor repine

;

Nought of evil can befall us,

That cometi down from hand of thine.

May we, like ihy great disciple,

Meet thee on the swelling sea :

]\Ian of Sorrows ! in our sorrows
We can only trust in thee.

477 7s & 6s.

Psalm xxvii. 1, 2, 8.

salvation
;

1 n OD is my strong salva

\T What foe have I to fear?

In darkness and temptation,

My light, my help, is near
;

Though hosts encamp around me,
Firm in the fight I stand

;

What terror can confound me.
With God at my right hand ?

2 Place on the Lord reliance
;

My soul, with courage wait

;

His truth be tliiue affiance,

When faint and desolate
;

His mijrht thy heart shall strengthen,

His love thy jov increase
;

Mercy thy days shall lengthen
;

The Lord will give thee peace.

478 10,10,11,11.

Victory throvgh Christ.

1 AMNIPOTENT Lord, my Saviour and
U King, [bring;

Thy succour afford, thy righteousness

Tliy promises bind thee compassion to

nave

;

[save.

Now, now let me find thee almighty to

2 RejoicinK in hope, and patient in grief,

'''o thee I look up for certain relief

;

I lear no denial, no danger I fear,

Nor start from the trial, while Jerus is

near.

3 For God is above men, devils, and sin
;

j.fy Jesus's love the battle shall win
;

So terribly glorious his coming shall be.

His love all-victorious shall conquer for

mt.

i He all shall break through ; his truth

and his grace

Shall bring me into the plentiful place,

Through much tribulatioU; through
water and fire, [of desire.

Through floods of temptation,and flames

6 On Jesus, my power, till then I rely

;

All evil before his presence shall fly
;

When I have my Saviour, my sin shall

depart, [heart

And Jesus for ever shall reign in my

479 lis.

God's promisee aJlrm foundation.

1 TTOW firm a foundation, ye saints of

Xl the Lord, [word 1

Is laid for your faith in his excellent

What more can he say, than to you he
hath said, [fled ?

To you, who for refuge to Jesus have

2 "Fear not, I am with thee; be not
dismayed

!

[aid

;

For I am thy God, I will still give thee
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and

cause thee to stand, [hand.
Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent

3 "When through the deep waters I call

thee to go.

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow

;

For I will be with thee thy trials to

bless, [tress.

And sanctify to thee thy deepest dis-

4 "When through fiery trials thy path-
way shall lie, [supply

;

My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy
The flame shall not hurt thee ; I only

design [refine.

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to

5 " E'en down to old age all my peoph
shall prove [love

;

My sovereign, eternal, unchi?ngeable

And when hoary hairs shall their

temples adorn, [be \»ome.

Like lambs they shall still in my bosom

6 "The soul that on Jesus doth lean for

repose,

I will not, in danger, desert to his foeo
;

That soul, though all hell should en-
deavour to shake, [sake !

"

I'll never,—no never,—^no never for-

480 L. M.

Abraham offering up laaao.

1 A BRAHAM, when severely tried,

xx His faith by his obedience showed

;

He with the harsh command complied,
And gave 1; is Isaac back to Qod.
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2 His son the father offered up,.

Son of his age, his only son,

Object of all his joy and hope.

And less beloved than God alone.

3 for a faith like his, that we
The bright example may pursue

;

May gladly give up all to thee.

To whom our more than all is due !

4 Now, Lord, to thee our all we leave
;

Our willing soul thy call obeys
;

Pleasure, and wealth, and fame we give.

Freedom, and life, to win thy gi'aco.

6 Is there a thing than life more dear ?

A thing from which we cannot part ?

We can ; we now rejoice to tear

The idol from our bleeding heart.

6 Jesus, accept our sacrifice
;

All things for thee we count but loss;

Lo ! at thy word our Isaac dies,

—

Dies on the altar of thy cross.

481 L. M.

Christ our Helper in$ore trial

1 -nTERNAL Beam of Light Divine,

Hi Fountain of unexhausted love,

In whom the Father's glories shine,

Through earth* beneath, and heaven
above

;

2 Jesus, the weary wanderer's rest,

Give me thy easy yoke to bear

;

With steadfast patience arm my breas.;

With spotless love, and lowly fear.

3 Thankfiil I take the cup from thee,

Prepared and mingled by thy skill

;

Though bitter to the taste it be.

Powerful the woimded soul to heal.

4 Be thou, Rock of Ages, nigh
;
[gone;

So shall each murmuring thought be

And grief, and fear, and care shall fly.

As clouds before the mid-day sun.

Speak to my warring passions, "Peace!"
Say to my trembling heart, "Be still

!"

Thy power my strength and fortress is.

For all things serve thy sovereign will.

death ! where is thy sting ? Where
now

Thy boasted victory, grave ?

Who shall contend with God ? or who
Can hurt whom God delights to save ?

482 ^' ^'

Conflict with love of the world,

1 T^ONDLY my foolish heart essays

Jj To augment the source of perfect
bliss,

Love's all-sufficient sea to raise

With drops of creature happiness.

2 love, thy sovereign aid impart.
And giiard the gift thyself hast given

!

My portion thou, my treasure, art,

And life, and happiness, and heaven.

3 Would aught on earth my wishes share.

Though dear as life the idol be.

The idol from my breast I'd tear,

Resolved to seek my all in thee,

4 Whate'er I fondly counted mine.
To thee, my Lord. I here restore

;

Gladly I all for thee resign
;

Give me thyself, I ask no more.

483 ^- ^•

The mind of Christ.

1 mHOU Lamb of God, thou Prince of

J. Peace,

For thee my thirsty soul doth pine

;

My longing heart implores thy grace
;

make me in thy likeness shine t

2 With fraudless, even, humble mind.
Thy will in all things may I see

;

In love be every wish resigned.

And hallowed my whole heart to thee.

3 When pain o'er my weak flesh prevails,

With lamb-like patience arm my
breast

;

When grief my wounded soul assails,

In lowly meekness may I rest.

4 Close by thy side still may I keep,

Howe'er life's various current flow
;

With steadfast eye mark every step.

And follow thee where'er thou go.

5 Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight hast won

;

Alone thou hast the winepress trod
;

In me thystrengthening grace be shown;
may I conquer through thy blood !

6 So, when on Zion thou shalt stand.

And all heaven's host adore their

King,
Shall I be found at thy right hand.
And free from pain thy glories sing.
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484 ^ ^•

fValking with Chritt through suffering.

1 A THOU, to whose all-searching sight

V/ The darkness shiueth as the light,

Search, prove my heart ; it pants for

thee

;

burst these bonds and set it free I

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross.

Nail my affections to the cross
;

Hallow each thought ; let all within
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean !

3 If in this darksome wild I stray,

Be thou my Light, be thou my Way
;

No foes, no violence I fear,

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near.

4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow.

When sinks my heart in waves of woe,
Jesus, thy timely aid impart.

And raise my head, and cheermy heart.

5 Saviour, where'er thy steps 1 see,

Dauntless, untired, I follow thee

;

let thy hand support me still.

And lead me to thy holy hill

!

6 If rougli and thorny be the way,
My strength proportion to my day;
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall ceaso,

Where all is calm, and joy, and peace.

486 L. M.

" Blessed are they that mourn."

1 T\EEM not that they are blest aloneU Whose days a peaceful tenor keep;
The anointed Son of God makes known,
A blessing for the eyes that weep.

2 The light of smiles shall Sll again
The lids that overflow with tears

;

And weary hours of woe and pain
Are promises of happier years.

8 There is a day of sunny rest

For every dark and troubled night

;

Thoughgriefmay bide an evening guest,

Yet joy shall come with early light.

4 Nor let the good man's trust depart,
Though life its common gifts deny.

Though with a pierced and broken heart,

And spumed of men, he goes to die.

6 ForGod has marked each sorrowing day,
And numbered every secret tear

;

And heaven's long age of bliss shall pay
For all Mb children suflcr here.

486 6-8s

Christ's sympathy in suffering.

1 TI7HEN gathering clouds around I

VY view,

And days are dark, and friends are few,

On him I lean, who not in vain

Experienced every human pain
;

He knows my wants, allays my fears,

And counts and treasures up my tears.

2 If aught should tempt my soul to strny

From heavenly wisdom's narrow way.
To fly the good I would pursue,

Or do the thing I would not do
;

Still he, who felt temptation's power,

Shall guard me in that dangerous hour.

3 If wounded love my bosom swell,

Deceived by those I prized too well.

He shall his pitying aid bestow,

Who felt on earth severer woe,

—

At once betrayed, denied, or fled.

By those who shared his daily bread.

4 And Oh f when I have safely passed
Through every conflict but the last,

Still, still uiiclianging, watch beside

My dying bed—for thou hast died

;

Then point to realms of cloudless day.

And wipe the latest tear away.

487 6 8s.

" Comfort ye, comfort ye, my people."

1 pOMFORT, ye ministers of grace,

VJ Comfort my people, saith your God

!

Ye soon shall see his smiling face.

His golden sceptre, not his rod
;

And own,when now the cloud's removed
He only chastened whom he loved.

'2 Who sow in tears, in joy shall reap.

The Lord shall comfort all that
mourn

;

Who now go on their way and weep.
With joy they doubtless shall return.

And bring their sheaves with vast in-

crease,

And have their fruit to holiness.

488 68s.
"If we suffer, we shall aho reign with him."

1 nAVIOUR of all, what hast thou done,
10 What hast thou suflered on the tree?

Why didst thou groan thy mortal groan
Obedient unto death for me ?

The mystery of thy passion show,
The end of all thy griefs below.
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2 Pardon, and grace, and heaven to buy.
My bleeding Sacrifice expired

;

But didst thou not my Pattern die.

That, by thy glorious Spirit fired,

Faithful to death I might endure,

And make the crown by suffering sure ?

3 Thy every suffering servant. Lord,
Shall as his patient Master be

;

To all thy inward life restored,

And outwardly conformed to thee
;

Out of thy grave the saint shall rise,

And grasp, through death, the glorious

prize.

4 This is the strait and royal way,
That leads us to the courts above

;

Here let me ever, ever stay.

Till, on the wings of perfect love,

I take my last triumphant flight.

From Calvary's to Zion's height.

489 6-83.

The presence of Christ in affliction.

1 PEACE ! doubting heart ; my God's I

am
;

Who formed me man, forbidsmy fear;

The Lord hath called me by my name
;

The Lord protects, for ever near
;

Hif, blood for me did once atone,

And still he loves and guards his own.

2 When passing througji the watery deep,

I ask in faith his promised aid.

The waves an awful distance keep,
And shrink from my devoted head

;

Fearless their violence I dare
;

They cannot harm, for God is there !

3 To him mine eye of faith I tuni.

And through the fire pursue my way;
The tire forgets its power to burn.

The lambent flames around me play
;

I own his power, accept the sign,

And shout to prove the Saviour mine.

4 When darkness intercepts the skies,

And sorrow's waves around me roll.

When high the storms of passion rise,

And half o'erwhelm my sinking soul,

\Iy soul a sudden calm shall feel.

And hear a whisper, "Peace; be still!"

5 Still nigh me, my Saviour, stand I

And guard in fierce temptation's hour;

Hide in the hollow of thy hand

;

Show forth in me thy saving power

;

Still be thy arms my sure defence
;

Kor earth norhell shallpluck me thence.

490 ^- ^^
Christ in the jiery furnace.

1 niHEE, Jesus, full of truth and grace,

J. Thee, Saviour, w^e adore
;

Thee in affliction's furnace praise.

And magnify thy power.

2 Thy power, in human weakness shown,
Shall make us all entire

;

We now thy guardian presence own.
And walk unburned in fire.

3 Thee, Sen of Man, by faith we see.

And glory in our Guide
;

Surrounded and upheld by thee.

The fiery test abide.

4 The fire our graces shall refine.

Till, moulded from above,

We bear the character divine.

The stamp of perfect love.

491 c. M
A title to heavenly mansions.

1 TITHEN I can read my title clear

VV To mansions in the skies,

I'll bid farewell to every fear.

And wipe my weeping eyes.

2 Should earth against my soul engage,

And fiery darts be hurled,

Then I can smile at Satan's rage.

And face a frowning world.

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come,
Let storms of sorrow fall.

So I but safely reach my home, •

My God, my heaven, my all I

4 There I shall bathe my weary soul ,i.

In seas of heavenly rest.

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

492 C' ^•

" The fellowship of hie sufferings.

"

1 AUT of the depths to thee I cry,

yj Whose fainting footsteps trod

The paths of our humanity.
Incarnate Son of God !

2 Thou Man of grief, who once apart

Didst all our sorrows bear,

The trembling hand, the fainting heart.

The agony, and prayer I

3 This is the consecrated dower
Thy chosen ones obtain,

To ktiow thy resurrection power .

Through fellowship of pain.
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4 Then, my soul, in silence wait I

Faint not, faltering feet

!

Press onward to that blest estate,

In righteousness complete.

5 Let faith transcend the passing hour,

The transient pain and strife

;

Upraised by an immortal power,
The power of endless life.

493 C. M.

" He healeth the broken in heart.

1 A THOUwho driest the mourner's tear,

\J How dark this world would be.

If, when deceived and wounded here,

We could not fly to thee I

2 The friends who in our sunshine Uve,

When winter comes, are flown
;

And he who has but tears to give,

Must weep those tears alone.

3 But thou wilt heal that broken heart,

Which, like the plants that throw
Their fragrance from the wounded part.

Breathes sweetness out of woe.

4 who could bear life's stormy doom,
Did not thy wing of love [gloom,

Come brightly wafting through the

Our peace-branch from above 1

5 Then sorrow, touched by thee, grows
bright

With more than rapture's ray
;

As darkness shows us worlds of light

We never saw by day.

494 M.

TrutUn Frovidenee.

COMMIT thou all thy griefs

And ways into his hands.

To his sure truth and tender care,

Who earth and heaven commands.

Who points the clouds their course.

Whom winds and seas obey.

He shall direct thy wandering feet,

He shall prepare thy way.

Thou on the Lord rely,

So safe shalt thou go on
;

Fix on his work thy steadfast eye,

So shall thy work be done.

No profit canst thou gain

By self-consuming care

;

To him commend thy cause, his ear

Atttnds the softest prayer.

Thy everlasting tmth,
Father, thy ceaseless love.

Sees all thy children's wants, and knows
What best for each will prove.

495 S. M.

SECONI) PART.

1 n IVE to the winds thy fears
;

VT Hope and be undismayed :

Godhears thy sighs,and counts thy tears;

God shall lift up thy head.

2 Through waves, and clouds, and
storms.

He gently clears thy way

:

Wait thou his time, so shall this night
Soon end in joyous day.

3 Still heavy is thy heart ?

Still sink thy spirits down ?

Cast off the weiglit, let fear d-^part,

Bid every care be gone.

4 What, though thou rulest not ?

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell

Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne,

And nileth all things well

!

5 Leave to his sovereign sway
To choose and to command

;

So shalt thou wondering own his way.
How wise, how strong his hand.

6 Far, far above thy thought
His counsel shall appear.

When fully he the work hath wrought
That caused thy needless fear.

7 Thou seest our weakness, Lord
;

Our hearts are known to thee
;

lift thou up the sinking hand,
Confli'm the feeble knee I

8 ^iCt us in life, in death.

Thy steadfast truth declare,

And publish with our latest breath
Thy love and guardian care.

496 S. M.

"My tiines are in thy hand."

II
Tl/rY timej are in thy hand ;

"

My God, I wish them there;

My life, my friends, my soul, I leave
Entirely to thy care.

" My times are in thy hand,"
Whatever they may be

;

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright.

As best may seem to thee.
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3 " My times are in thy hand ;

"

Why shoiild I doubt or fear ?

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

4 ** My times are in thy hand,"
Jesus, the crucified

!

The hand my cruel pins had pierced
Is now my guard and guide.

5 '* My times are in thy hand ;

"

I'll always trust in thee
;

And, after death, at thy right hand
I shall forever be.

497 s. M.

" The counsel of the Lord itandeth forever."

1 A "WAY, my needless fears,

il. And doubts no longer mine;
A ray of heavenly light appears,
A messenger divine.

2 Thrice comfortable hope,
That calms my troubled breast

;

My Father's hand prepares the cup,
And what he wills is best.

3 If what I wish is good,
And suits the v/ill divine,

By earth and hell in vain withstood,
I know it shall be mine.

4 Still let them counsel take
To frustrate his decree, «

They cannot keep a blessing back.

By Heaven designed for me.

5 Here then I doubt no more.
But in his pleasure rest, [power.

Whose wisdom, love, and truth, and
Engage to make me blest.

6 To accomplish his design
The creatures all agree,

And all the attributes divine

Are now at work for me.

498 8,7,8,7,4,7.

JehovaA tht pilgrim's Ouide.

1 n UIDE me, thou great Jehovah,

vJ Pilgrim through this barren land
;

I am weak, but thou art mighty
;

Hold me with thy powerful hand :

Bread of heaven !

Feed me till I want no more.

2 Open now the crystal fountain,

Whence the healing waters flow

;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar,

liead me all my journey through :

Strong Deliverer I

Be thou still my strength and shield,

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside

;

Bear me through the swelling current
;

Land me safe on Canaan's side:

Songs of praises

I will ever give to thee.

499 8s&7s
" Lead me in a plain path."

1 n ENTLY, Lord, gently lead \iz

vJ Through this gloomy vale of tears;

And, Lord, in mercy give us
Thy rich grace in all our fears.

2 When temptation's darts assail us.

When in devious paths we stray,

Let thy goodness never fail us,

Lead us in thy perfect way.

3 In the hour of pain and anguish.
In the hour when death draws near,

Suffer not our hearts to lai^oMish,

Suffer not our souls to feai".

4 When this mortal lif«! is ended.
Bid us in thine arms to rest.

Till, by angel-bands attended.

We awake among the blest.

500 8,8,8,4.
"Thy will be done."

1 IITY God, and Father, while I stray

iTi Far from my home, in life's rough
way,

teach me from my heart to say.

Thy will be done !

2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot,

Let me be still and murmur not,

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught.

Thy will be done.

3 If thou shouldst call me to resign

What most I prize—it ne'er wa? mine
;

1 only yield thee what was thints

:

Thy will be done.

4 Should ^ef or sickness waste away
My life in premature decay.

My Father, still I strive to say,

Thy will be done.

5 If but my fainting heart be blest

With thy sweet Spirit for its guest,

My God, to thee I leave the rest

;

Thy will be done.
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Renew my will from day to day,

Blend it with thine, and take away
All that now makes it hard to say,

Thy will be done.

601 C8.

" Teach me thy way."

1 rpHY way, not mine, Lord,

X However dark it be !

Lead me by thine own Laud,
Choose out the path for me

;

Smooth let it be or rough.

It still will be the best,

Winding or straight, it leads

Bight onward to thy rest.

2 I dare not choose my lot

;

I would not, if I might

:

Choose thou for me, my God,
So shall I walk aright.

The kingdom that I seek
Is thine ; so let the way

That leads to it be thine,

Else I must surely stray.

3 Take thou my cup, and it

With joy or sorrow fill.

As best to thee may seem
;

Choose thou my good and ill.

Not mine, not mine the choice,

In things or great or small

;

Be thou my guide, my strongth.

My wisdom, and my all.

502 7>

" As thy days so shaU thy strength te."

IAS thy day thy strength shall be

—

Xi This should be enough for thee
;

He who knows thy frame will spare

Burdens more than thou canst bear.

2 When thy days are veiled in night,

Christ shall give *thee heavenly light

;

Ai-e they wearisome and long ?

Yet in him thou shalt be strong.

8 Cold and wintry though they prove,
Thine the e nshine of his love

;

If with fervid heat opprest,

In his shadow thou shalt rest.

4 When thy days on earth are past,

Christ shall call thee home at last,

His redeeming love to praise.

Who hath strengthened all Uiy days.

603 79.

'Surely he hath borne our griefs.'

1 TTTHEN our heads are bowed with \^oc,

VY When our bitter tears o'erflow,

When we mourn the lost, the dear,

Jesus, Son of David, hear.

2 When the heart is sad within
With the thought of all its sin,

When the spirit shrinks with fear,

Jesus, Son of David, hear.

3 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn,
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne,

Thou hast shed the human tear
;

Jesus, Son of David, hear.

4 Thou hast bowed the dying head,

Thou the blood of life hast shed,

Thou hast filled a mortal bier

;

Jesus, Son of David, hear.

504 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.
" The Lord is my Rock and my Fortress."

1 A ALMIGHTY God of Love,

\J Thy holy arm display;

Send me succour fiom above,

In this my evil day
;

Arm my weakness with thy power,
Light of life, appear within

;

Be my Safeguard and my Tower
Against the face of sin.

2 Could I of thy strength take hold,

And always feel thee near,

Confident, divinely bold.

My soul would scorn to fear
;

Notliing should my firmness shock
;

Though the gates of hell assail,

Were I built upon the Rock,

They never could prevail.

3 Rock of my salvation, haste.

Extend thy ample shade

;

Let it over me be cast.

And screen my naked head
;

Save me from the trying hour
;

Thou my sure protection be

;

Shelter me from Satan's power,
Till I am fixed on thee.

4 Set upon thyselfmy feet,

And make me surely stand
;

From temptation's rage and heat
Cover me with thy nand

;

Let me in the cleft be placed,

Never from its shelter move
;

In thine arms of love embracei^
Of everlasting love.
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505 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

"Our Ood whom we serve is able to deliver us from
the burning fiery furnau."

1 p OD of Israel's faithful three,

vJ Who braved a tyrant's ire,

Nobly scorned to bow the knee,
And walked unhurt in fire

;

Breathe their faith into my breast,

Arm me in this fiery hour
;

Stand, Son of Man, confest

In all thy saving power I

2 Lo ! on dangers, deaths, and snares

I every moment tread
;

Hell without a veil appears,

And flames around my head
;

Sin increases more and more,
Sin in all its strength returns,

Seven times hotter than before

The fiery furnace burns.

3 But while thou, my Lord, art nigh,

My soul disdains to fear
;

Sin and Satan 1 iefy,

Still impotenJy near ;
•

Earth and hell their wars may wage
;

Calm I mark their vain design,

Smile to see them idly rage

Against a child of thine.

506 8,7,8,7,6,6,6,6,7.

"A strong towerfrom tAe enemy."

1 A MIGHTY fortress is our God,
J\. A bulwark never failing

;

Our Helper he, amid the flood

Of mortal ills prevailing.

For still our ancient foe

Doth seek to work us woe
;

His craft and power are great,

And, armed with cruel hate.

On earth is not his equal.

2 Did we in our own strength confide.

Our striving would be losing

;

Were not the right man on our side,

The man of God's own choosing.

Dost ask who that may be t

Christ Jesus, it is he
;

Lord Sabaoth is his name,
From age to age the same.

And ue must win the battle.

3 Andthough thisworld,with devils filled,

Should threaten to undo us

;

We will not fear, for God hath willed

His truth to triumph through us.

The prince of darkness grim,
We tremble not for him

;

His rage we can endure.
For lo ! his doom is sure.

One little word shall fell him.

4 That word above all earthly powers

—

No thanks to them—abideth
;

The Spirit and the gifts are ours
Through him who with us sideth.

Let goods and kindred go.

This mortal life also
;

The body they may kill

;

God's truth abideth still,

His kingdom is forever.

507 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.
Joy in sorrow.

1 TIATHER, in the name I pray
Jj Of thy incarnate Love

;

Humbly ask, that as my day
My suffiering strength may prove

;

When my sorrows most increase.

Let thy strongest joys be given
;

Jesus, come with my distress,

And agony is heaven !

2 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
For good remember me !

Me whom thou hast caused to trust

For more than life on thee
;

With me in the fire remain.

Till like burnished gold I shine,

Meet, through consecrated pain.

To see the face divine.

508 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.
Isaiah xxxii. 2.

1 rrO the haven of thy breast,

i Son of Man, I fly !

Be my refuge and my rest.

For the storm is high

!

Save me from the furious blast

;

A covert from the tempest be
;

Hide me, Jesus, till o'erpast

The storm of sin I see.

2 Welcome as the water-spring

To a dry, barren place,

descend on me, and bring
Thy sweet refreshing grace !

O'er a parched and weary land

As a great rock extends its shade.

Hide me, Saviour, with thine hand,
And screen my naked head.

3 In the time of fny distress

Thou hast my succour been.

In my utter helplessness

Restraining me from sin
;
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how swiftly didst thou move
To save me in the trying hour 1

Still protect me with thy love,

And shield me with thy power.

4 First and last in me perform
The work thou hast begun :

Be my shelter from the storm,
My shadow from the sun

;

"Weary, parched with thirst, and faint,

Till thou tne abiding Spirit breathe,

Every moment, Lord, I want
The merit of thy death.

509 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.
The faithfulness of Christ,

1 pAST on the fidelity

\J Of my redeeming Lord,

1 shall his salvation see,

According to his word
;

Credence to his word I give

;

Lly Saviour in distresses past
Will not now his servant leave,

But bring me through at last.

2 Better than my boding fears,

To me thou oft hast proved
;

Oft observed my silent tears,

And challenged thy beloved

;

Mercy to my rescue flew.

And death ungrasped his fainting prey
;

Pain before thy face withdrew,
And sorrow fled away.

3 Now as yesterday the same,
In all my troubles nigh,

Jesus, on thy Word and Name
I steadfastly rely

;

Sure as now the grief I feel,

The promised joy I soon shall have ;

Saved again, to sinners tell

Thy power and will to save.

4 To thy blessed will resigned,

Ana stayed on that alone,

I thy perfect strength shall find.

Thy faithful mercies own
;

Compassed round with songs of praise.

My all to my Redeemer give.

Spread thy miracles of grace,

And to thy glory live.

510 4-8s & 2-6a.

Christ our rtfuge in trouble.

1 TJOW happy are the little flock,

II Who, safe beneath their guardian-
rock,

In all commotions rest

!

[high.

When war's and tumult's waves run
Unmoved above the storm they Le,

Tbej^ lodge in Jesus' breast.

511

Such happiness, Lord, have w«,

By mercy gathered into thee,

Before the floods descend
;

[down.

And while the bursting cloud couiea

We mark the vengeful day begun,
And calmly wait the end.

AVhatever ills the world befall,

A pledge of endless good we call,

A sign of Jesus near :

His chariot will not long delay

;

We hear the rumbling wheels, and pray,

Triumphant Lord, appear !

4-8s & 2-6s.
" Thou art my Deliverer."

1 r\ GOD, thy faithfulness I plead,

\J My helplessness in time of need,

My great Deliverer, thou !

Haste to my aid, thine ear incline,

And rescue this poor soul of mine
;

I claim the promise now !

2 Where is the way ? Ah, show me where,

That 1 thy mercy may declare.

The power that sets mo free
;

How can I my destruction shun ?

How can I from my nature run ?

Answer, God, for me.

3 For thou, Lord, art full of grace
;

Thy love can find a thousand ways
To foolish man unknown

;

My soul upon thy love I cast

;

I rest me, till the storm is past.

Upon thy love alone.

4 Thy faithful, wise, and mighty love

Shall every stumbling-block remove,
And make an open way

;

Thy love shall burst the shades of death,

And bear me from the gulf beneath,

To everlasting day.

eirt 4:-8s & 2-6s.

The faithfulness and power of Christ.

1 T IGHT of the world! thybeams 1 blessi

Jj On thee, bright Sun of Righteous-
ness,

My faith hath fixed its eye
;

Guided by thee, through all I go.
Nor fear the ruin spread below.

For thou art always nigh. - t

2 Ten thousand snares my path beset

;

Yet will I, Lord, the work complete.
Which thou to me hast given

;

Regardless of the pains I feel.

Close by the gates of death and hell,

I urge my way to heaven.
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In thee, Lord, I put my trust,

Mighty, and merciful, and just

;

Thy sacred word is passed
;

And I, who dare thy word receive,

Without committing sin shall live.

Shall live to God at last.

I rest in thine almighty power

;

The name of Jesus is a tower,

Tliat hides my life above
;

Thou canst, thou wilt my Helper be ;

My confidence is all in thee.

The faithful God of Love.

Wherefore, in never-ceasing prayer,

My soul to thy continual care

I faithfully commend,
Assured that thou through life shalt save.

And show thyself beyond the grave
My everlasting Friend.

513 4-8s&2-6s.
Present suffering andfuture glory.

1 /HOME on, my partners in distress,

VJ Mycomradesthrough the wilderness,
Who still your bodies feel

;

A while forget your griefs and feara

And look beyond this vale of tears

To that celestial hill.

2 Beyond the boimds of time and space.

Look forward to that heavenly place,

The saints* secure abode
;

On faith's strong eagle-pinions rise, '

And force your passage to the skies.

And scale the mount of God.

9 Who suffer with our Master here,

We sliall before his face appear.

And by his side sit down
;

To patient faith the prize is sure ;

And all that to the end endure

The cross, shall wear the crown.

4 Thrice bless6d, bliss-inspiring hope !

It lifts the fainting spirits up
;

It brings to life the dead
;

Our conflicts here shall soon be past.

And you and I ascend at last.

Triumphant with our Head.

The great mysterious Deity
'"

We soon with open face shall see

;

The beatific sight [praise.

Shall fill heaven's sounding courts with
And wide diffuse the golden blazQ

Of everlasting light.
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6 The Father shining on his throne^
The glorious co-eternal Son,
The Spirit, one and seven,

Conspire our rapture to coni[)lete
;

And lo I we fall before his feet,

And silence heightens heaven.

7 In hope of that ecstatic pause,
Jesus, we now sustain the cross.

And at thy footstool fall
;

Till thou our hidden life reveal,

Till thou our ravished spirits fill,

And God is all in all 1

6.—FULL SALVATION.

514 ^- ^^'

" Create in me a clean heart, God."

1 r\ FOR a heart to praise my God,
yj A heart from sm set free !

A heart that always feels thy blood
So freely spilt for me I

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek.
My great Redeemer's throne,

Where only Christ is heard to speak,
Where Jesus reigns alone

;
-

3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart,

Believing, true, and clean
;

Which neither life nor death can part
From him that dwells within :

4 A heart in every thought renewed.
And full of love divine

;

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,

A copy, Lord, of thine I

5 Thy tender heart is still the same.
And melts at human woe

:

Jesus, for thee distressed I am,
I want thy love to know.

6 My heart, thou know*8t, can never rest.

Till thou create my peace
;

Till, of my Eden re-possest.

From every sin I cease.

Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart

;

Come quicTfly from above
;

Write thy new name upon my heart,

Thy new, best nftme of love.
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616 c. M.

" Whert lin abounded, grace did much more
abound."

1 "\17HAT shall I do my God to love ?

\Y My loving God to praise ? [prove,

The length, and breadth, and height to

And depth of sovereign grace ?

2 Thy sovereign grace to all extends,

Immense and unconfined

;

From age to age it never ends ;

It reaches all mankind.

8 Throughout the world its breadth is

known,
Wide as infinity

;

So wide, it never passed by one,

Or it had passed by me.

4 My trespass was grown up to heaven
;

But far above the skies,

In Christ abundantly forgiven,

I see thy mercies rise.

6 The depth of all-redeeming love.

What angel-tongue can tell

!

may I to the utmost prove
The gift unspeakable

!

6 Deeper than hell, it plucked me thence:

Deeper than inbred sin.

His love my sinful heart shall cleanse.

When Jesus enters in.

7 Come quickly, gracious Lord, and take

Possession of thine own ;

My longing heart vouchsafe to make
Thine everlasting throne i

8 Assert thy claim, maintain thy right,

Come quickly from above
;

And sink me to perfection's height,

The depth of humble love.

i Jesus, my Strength, my Life, my Rest,

On thee will I depend, ,

Till summoned to the marriage- feast,

When faith in sight shall end.

617 C. M.

The rest cf faith.

616
Jtaus the Saviourfrom tin.

1 T ORD, I believe a rest remains,

Jj To all thy people known
;

A rest where pure enjoyment reigns.

And thou art loved alone :

2 A rest, where all our soul's desire

Is fixed on things above
;

Where fear, and sin, and grief expire,

Cast out by perfect love.

3 that I now the rest might kuow,
Believe, and enter in !

Now, Saviour, now the power bestow,

And let me cease from sin.

4 Remove this hardness from my heart,

This unbelief remove
;

To me the rest of faith impart.

The Sabbath of thy love.

5 I would be thine, thou know'st I would,
And have thee all my own

;

Thee, my all-suificient Good !

I want, and thee alone.

6 Thy name to me, thy nature grant

;

This, only this be given
;

Nothing beside my God I want

;

Nothmg in eartn or heaven.

7 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
And seal me thine abode

;

Let all I am in thee be lost

;

Let all be lost in God.

1 TESTIS, to thee I now can flv,

J On whom my help is laid
;

Oppressed by sins, I hft my eye,

And see the shadows fade.

2 Believing on my Lord, I find

A sure and present aid

;

On thee alone my constant mind
Be every moment stayed.

3 Whate'er in me seems wise, or good.

Or strong, I here disclaim
;

I wash my garments in the blood
Of the atoning Lamh.

C. M. 518 C. M.

" That Christ rmy dwell in your hearts by faith."

1 A JOYFUL sound of gospel grace 1

U Christ shall in me appear
;

I, even I, shall see his face
;

I shall be holy here.

2 This heart shall be his constant home
;

I hear his Spirit's cry
;

" Surely," he saith, *',I quickly come ;"

He saith, who cannot lie.

3 The glorious crown of righteousness

To me reached out I view
;

[seize.

Conqueror through him, \ soon shall

And wear it as my due.
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4 The promised land, from Pisgah's top,

I now exult to see
;

My hope is full— glorious hope I

Of immortality.

5 He visits now the house of clay
;

He shakes his future home
;

wouldst thou, Lord, on this glad day,

Into thy temple come !

6 With me I know, I feci, thou art

;

But this cannot suffice,

Unless thou plautest in my heart

A constant paradise.

7 Come, my God, thyself reveal,

Fill all this mighty void
;

Thou only canst my spirit fill

;

Come, my God, my God 1

519 c. M.

'* The unspeakable Gift."

1 TESUS hath died that I might live,

J Might live to God alone
;

In him eternal life receive.

And be in spirit one.

2 Saviour, I thank thee for the grace,

The gift unspeakable !

And wait with arms of faith to embraco,

And all thy love to feel.

3 My soul breaks out in strong desire

The perfect bliss to prove
;

My longing heart is all on fire

To be dissolved in love.

4 Give me thyself ; from every boast,

From every wish set free

:

Let all I am in thee be lost

;

But give thyself to me.

5 Thy gifts, alone, cannot suffice
;

let thyself be given !

Thy presence makes my paradise,

And where thou art is neaven.

520 C. M.

" Tht %ope of our calling.'

1 TTJHAT is our calling's glorious hope,

VV But inward holiness ?

For this to Jesas I look up,
I calmly wait for this.

2 I wait, till he shall touch rae clean,

Shall life and power impart.

Give me the faith that casts out sin,

And purifies the heart.

3 This is the dear redeeming grace,

For everv sinner free
;

Surely it shall on me take place,

The chief of sinners, me.

4 From all iniquity, from all.

He shall my soul redeem
;

In Jesus I believe, and shall

Believe myself to him.

5 When Jesjis makes my heart his home,
]\Iy sin shall all depart

;

And lo ! he saith, ** 1 quickly come,
To fill and rule thy heart !

"

6 Be it according to thy word !

Redeem me from all sin
;

My heart would now receive thee. Lord

;

Come in, my Lord, come in I

521 c. M
The gift of righteousness.

1 T ASK the gift of rignteousness,

1 The sin-subduing power,
Power to believe, and go in peace.
And never grieve thee more.

2 I ask the blood-bought pardon sealed.

The liberty from sin.

The grace infused, the love revealed,

The kingdom fixed within.

3 Thou hear'st me for salvation pray
;

Thou see^t my heart's desire
;

Made ready in thy powerful day,
Thy fulness I require.

4 My vehement soul cries out, opprest.

Impatient to be freed
;

» Nor caa I, Lord, nor will I rest.

Till I am saved indeed.

5 Art thou not able to convert ? ,

Art thou not willing too ?

To change this old rebellious heart,

To conquer and renew ?

6 Thou canst, thou wilt, I dare believe,

So arm me with thy power.
That I to sin shall never clea.s.

Shall never feel it more.

522 ^' M.
"Now is the day of salvation." *

1 nOME, my God, the promise seal,

yj This mountain, sin, remove
;

Now in my gasping soul reveal

The virtue of thy love.

2 I want thy life, thy purity.

Thy righteousness, brought in
;

I ask, desire, and trust in thee,

To be redeemed from sin.
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8 Anger and sloth, desire ami pride,

1 his moment be subdued

;

Be cast into the crimson tide

Of my Redeemer's blood.

4 Saviour, to thoe my soul looks up,

My present Saviour, thou !

In all the confidence of hope,

I claim the blessing now.

5 'Tis done : thou dost this moment save,
' With full salvation blera

;

Redemption through thy blood I have.

And spotless love and peace.

523 c. M.

Living union with Christ.

1 TESTIS, the all-restoring Word,
fj My fallen spirit's hope,

After thy lovely likeness. Lord,

Ah I when shall I wake up ?

2 Thou, my God, thou only art

The Life, the Truth, the Way
;

Quicken my soul, instruct my heart,

My sinking footsteps stay.

8 Of all thou hast in earth below,

In heaven above, to give,

Give me thy only love to know,
In thee to walk and live.

4 Fill me with all the life of love ;

In mystic union join

Me to thyself, and let me prove
The fellowship divine.

5 Open the intercourse between
My longing soul and thee

;

Never to be broke off again

To all eternity.

624 S. M,

The law of love.

TH E thing my God doth hate

That I no more may do.

Thy creature. Lord, again create,

And all my soul renew :

My soul shall then, like thine.

Abhor the thing unclean,

And, sanctified by love divine.

For ever cease from sin.

That blessed law of thine,

Jesus, to me impart

;

The Spirit's law of life divine,

write it in my heart

!

Implant it deep within,

Whence it may ne'er remove.

The law of liberty from sin.

The perfect law of love.

3 Thy nature be my law,

Thy spotless sanctity
;

A nd sweetly every moment draw
]My happy soul to thee.

Soul of my soul remain.
Who didst for all fulfil.

In me, Lord, fulfil again
Thy heavenly Father's will.

525 s J
The cleansing Mood,

1 T1ATITER, I dare believe

J. Thee merciful and true
;

Thou wilt my guilty soul forgive.

My fallen soul renew.
Come, then, for Jesus' sake.

And bid my heart be clean
;

An end of all my troubles make,
An end of all my sin.

2 I will, through grace, I will,

I do, return to thee
;

Empty my heart, Lord, and fill

With perfect purity !

For power I feebly pro'

Thy kingdom now res

To-day, while it is calleu »,o-aay.

And I shall sin no more.

8 I cannot wash my heart.

But by believing thee.

And waiting for thy blood to impart
The spotless purity

;

While at thy cross I lie,

Jesus, thy grace bestow,

Now thy all-cleansing blood apply.

And I am white as snow.

626 S. M.
'Redemption in Christ Jiestwr."

JESUS, my Truth, my Way,
My sure, unerring Light,

On thee my feeble steps I stay,

Which thou wilt guide aright.

My Wisdom and my Guide,

My Counsellor thou art

;

never let me leave thy side.

Or from thy paths depart I

Never will I remove
Out of thy hands my cause

;

But rest in thy redeeming love,

And hang upon thy cross.

Teach me the happy art

In all things to depend
On thee ; never. Lord, depart,

But love me to the end I
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5 Throuffh fire and water bring
Into the wealthy place

;

And teach me the new song to sing,
When perfected in grace I

6 make me all like thee,

B(!fore 1 hence remove !

Settle, confirm, and stablish me,
And build me up in love.

7 L«t me thy witness live,

When sin is all destroyed
;

And then my spotless soul receive,

And take me home to God.

527 B, M.

'Redemption through Ms blood.'

1 PRISONERS of hope, arise,

i And see your Lord appear :

Lo ! on the wings of love he flies,

And brings redemption near.

Redemption in his blood
Ho calls you to receive

;

" Look unto me, the pardonin ' God
Believe," he cries, "believe !

"

2 The reconciling word
We thankfully embrace

;

Rejoice in our redeeming Lord,
A blood-besprinkled race.

We yield to be set free
;

Thy counsel we approve
;

Sah ation, praise, ascribe to thee, ,

And glory in thy love.

3 Jesus, to thee we look,

Till saved from sin's remains
;

Reject the inbred tyrant's yoke,
And cast away his chains.

Our nature shall no more
O'er us dominion have

;

By faith we apprehend the power
Which shall for ever save.

528 8. M.

Purity qf heart.

1 "DLEST are the pure in heart,

O For they shall see our God ;

The secret of the Lord is theii's

;

Their soul is his abode.

2 The Lord who left the heavens
His life and peace to bring,

Who dwelt in lowliness with men,
Their Pattern, and their King.

3 He to the lowly soul

Doth still himself impart,

And for his t«mple and his throne

Selects the pure in heart.

Lord, we thy presence seek,
Llay ours tlds blessing be ;•

give the pure and lowly hearty
A temple meet for thco I

629 8. M.
rhe Spirit of power. and holiness.

COME, and dwell in me,
SpWt of power within !

And bring the glorious liberty
From sorrow, fear, and sin.

The seed of sin's disease,

Spirit of health, remove, «

Spirit of finished holiness,

Spirit of perfect love.

Hasten the joyful day
Which shall my sins consume,

When old things shall be passed away.
And all things new become.
The original offence

Out of my soul erase
;

Enter thyself, and drive it hence.
And take up all the place.

3 I want the witness, Lord,
That all I Jo is right,

According to thy will and word.
Well-pleasing in thy sight

:

I ask no higher state
;

Indulge me but in this.

And s&itn or later then translate
To my eternal bliss.

530 L. M
The mind that was in Christ.

1 T17HAT ! never speak one evil word,
VV Or rash, or idle, or unkind !

how shall I, most gracious Lord,
This mark of true perfection find ?

2 Thy sinless mind in me reveal.

Thy Spirit's plenitude impart

;

And all my spotless life shall tell

The abundance of a loving heart.

3 Saviour, I long to testify

The fulness of thy saving grace
;

might thy Spirit the blood apply.

Whichbought forme the sacred peace I

4 Forgive, and make my nature whole

;

My inbred malady remove

;

To perfect health restore my soul.

To perfect holiness and love.
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631 L. M.

FuK wwHBcfafton to Christ.

1 pOME, Saviour, Jesuff, from above !

V Assist me with thy heavenly grace;

Empty my heart of earthly love.

And for thyself prepare the place.

2 let thy sacred presence fill,

And set my longing spia^ free,

Which pants to have no otner mil
But (lay and night to feast on thee ?

8 While in this region here below,

No other good will I pursue
;

I'll bid this world of noise and show,
With all its glittering snares, adieu !

4 That path with humble speed I'll seek.

In which my Saviour's footsteps shine;

Nor will I hear, nor will I speak.

Of any other love but thine.

5 Henceforth may no profane delight

Divide this consecrated soul

;

Possess it thou, who hast the right.

As Lord and Master of the whole.

6 Wealth, honour, pleasure, and what else

This short-enduring world can give,

Tempt as ye will, my soul repels,

To Christ alone resolved to live.

Nothing on earth do I desire,

But thy pure love within my breast

;

This, only this, will I require,

And freely give up all the rest.

632 L. M.

Freedomfrom the bondage of sin.

1 A THAT my load of sin were gone !

\J O that I could at last submit
At Jesus' feet to lay it down.
To lay my soul at Jesus' feet I

2 When shall mine eyes behold the Lamb?
The God of my salvation see ?

Weary, Lord, thou know'st I am ;

Yet still I cannot come to thee.

3 Rest for my soul I long to find :

Saviour of all, if mine thou art,

Give me thy meek and lowly mind,
And stamp thine image on my heart.

4 Break off the yoke of inbred sin,

And fully set my Spirit free
;

I cannot rest till pure within.

Till I am wholly lost in thee.

5 Fain would I learn of thee, my God ;

Thy light and easy burden prove,

The cross, all stained with hallowed

blood.

The la))our of thy dying love.

6 I would, but thou must give the power,

My heart from every sin release
;

Bring near, Lord, thvj joyful hour.

And fill me with thy perfect peace,

7 Come, Lord, the drooping sinner cheer.

Nor let thy chariot wheels delay

;

Appear, in my ])oor heart appear I

My God, my Saviour, come away !

533 L. M.

" A gloriovs Church, not having spot or torinkle.'

1 TESUS, from whom all blessings flow,

d Great Builder of thy Church below,

If now thy Spirit moves my breast»

Hear, and fulfil thine own request.

2 The few that truly call thee liOrd,

And wait thy sanctifying word,
And thee their utmost Saviour own
Unite and perfect them in one.

3 let them all thy mind exprocw.

Stand forth thy cliosen witnesses

;

Thy power unto salvation shoTT,

And perfect holiness below !

4 Call them into thy wondrous light.

Worthy to walk with thee in wliite
;

Make up thy jewels, Lord, and show
Thy glorious, spotless Church below.

5 From every sinful wrinkle free.

Redeemed from all iniquity.

The fellowship of saints make known,
And, my God, may I be one !

6 Lord, if I now thy drawings feel,

And ask according to thy will,

Confirm the prayer, the seal impart,
And speak the answer to my heart.

7 Tell me, or thou shalt never go,
** Thy prayer is heard ; it shall be so ;'

The word nath passed thy lips, ond I

Shall with tliy people live and die.

634 I'- H
" The very God qf penMsandify you whoUy."

1 r\ TIIOTJ. cur Saviour, Brother, Friend.
Vy Behold a cloud of incense rise I

The prayers of saints to heaven ascend,
Grateful, accepted sacrifice.
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2 Regard oar prayers for Zion's peace ;

Shed iu our hearts thy love abroad

;

Thy gifts abundantly increase
;

Enlarge, and' fill us all with God.

8 Before thy sheep, great Shepherd, go.

And guide into thy perfect will

;

Cause us thy hallowed name to know.
The work of faith in us ful&l.

4 Help us to make our calling sure
;

let us all be saints indeed,

And pure as thou thyself art pure,

Coofoimed in all things to our Head.

5 Take the dear purchase of thy blood
;

Thy blood shall wash us white as

snow
;

Present us sanctified to God,
And ])erfected in love below.

6 That blood which cleanses Irom all sin,

That efficacious blood apply,

And wash, and make us wholly clean,

And change, and throughly sanctify.

7 From all iniquity redeem,

Cleanse by the water and the word,

And free from every spot of blame,

And mf*^' "-he servant as his Lord !

535 L. M.

The consecrcUion of th* lifs.

1 n OD of my life, what just retarn

U Can sinful dust and ashes give ?

I only live my sin to mourn
;

To love my God I only live.

•2 To thee, benign and saving Power,

1 consecrate my lengthened days

;

While, marked with blessings, every

hour
Shall speak thy co-extended praise.

3 Be all my added life employed
Thine image in my soul to see

;

Fill with thyself the mighty void

;

Enlarge my heart to compass thee.

t The blessing of thy love bestow

:

For this my cries shall never fail

;

Wrestling, I will not let thee go,

I will not, till my suit prevail.

5 ComethcLi, my Hope, my Life,myLord,
And fix in me thy lasting homo

;

Be mindful of thy gracious word ;

Thou with thypromised Father come,

6 Prepare, and then possess, my heart

;

take me, seize me from above :

Thee may 1 love, for God thou art

;

Thee may I feel, for God is Love.

636 ^' M
"This is the will cif Ood, even'your iarictification."

1 YJE wills that I should holy be
;

ll That holiness I long to feel

;

That full divine conformity
To all my Saviour's righteous will.

2 See, Lord, the travail of thy soul

Accomplished "n the change of mine,
And plunge me, every whit made whole.

In all the depths of love divine.

3 On thee, God, my souHs stayed.

And waits to prove thine utmost will

;

The promise, by thy mercy made,
Thou canst, thou wilt, in me fulfil.

4 No more I stagger at thy power,
Or doubt thy truth, which cannot

move

;

Hasten the long-expected hour.
And bless me with thy perfect love.

5 Jesus, thy loving Spirit alone

Can lead me forth, and make me free

;

Burst everybond through which I groan,
And set my heart at liberty.

6 Now let thy Spirit bring me in
;

And give thy servant to possess

The land of rest from inbred sin,

The land of perfect holiness.

7 Lord, 1 believe thy power the same

;

The same thy truth and gmce endure;
And in thy blessed hands 1 am,
And trust thee for a perfect cure.

8 Come, Saviour, come, and make me
whole

;

Entirely all my sins remove

;

To perfect health restore my soul,

To perfect holiness and love.

537 L. M.

Prayer for a faUhffil, Under Tieart.
-

1 A JESUS, let thy dying cry

I / Pierce to the bottom of my heart,

Its evils cure, its wants supply,

And bid my unbelief depart.

2 Slay the dire root and seed of sin

;

Prepare for thee the holiest place
;

Then, essential Love, come in,

And fill thyhousewith endless praise t
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8 Let me, according to thy word,

A tender, contrite heart receive,

Which grieves at having grieved its

Lord,

And never can itself forgive :

4 A heart thy joys and griefs to feel,

A heart that cannot faithless prove,

A heart where Christ alone may dwell,

All praise, all meekness, and all love.

538 6,6,7,7,7,7.

The kingdom of Christ within.

1 TESUS, thou art my King

!

J To me thy succour bring
;

Christ, the mighty One, art thou,

Help for all on thee is laid
;

This the word ; I claim it now.

Send me now the jiromised aid.

2 High on thy Father's throne,

look with pity down !

Help, help, attend my call.

Captive lead captivity
;

.

King of glory. Lord of all,

Christ, be Lord, be King to me I

8 I pant to feel thy sway,

And only thee obey
;

Thee my spirit gasps to meet

;

This my one, my ceaseless prayer.

Make, make my benrt thy seat,

O set up thy kingdom there !

4 Triumph and reign in me,
And spread thy victory

;

Hell, and death, and sin control,

Pride, and wrath, and every foe.

All subdue ; through all my soul

Conquering, and to conquer go.

639 6,6,7,7,7,7.

Looking to Chritt.

1 A UTHOR of faith, appear

;

J\ Be thou its finisher I

Upward still for this we gaze,

Till we feel the stamp divine,

Thee behold with open face,

Bright in all thy glory shine.

2 Leave not thy work undone,

But ever love thine own
;

Let us all thy goodness prove,

Let us to the end believe
;

Show thine everlasting love.

Save us, to the utmost savo.

8 that our life might b*j

One Iv k'lg "p to thee !

Ever hastening lo the day,

When our eyes shall see thee near
;

Come, Redeemer, come away,
Glorious in thy saints appear.

540 8s & 7s.

" Created in Christ Jesus unto good works."

1 T OVE Divine, all loves excelling,

Jj 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.

2 Come, almighty to deliver,

Let us all thy grace receive

;

Suddenly return, and never.

Never more, thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing.

Serve thee as thy hosts above,

Pray, and praise thee, without ceasing,

Glory in thy perfect love.

8 Finish, then, thy new creation,

Pure and spotless let us be

;

Let us see thy great salvation.

Perfectly restored in thee.

Changed from glory into glory.

Till in heaven we lake our place,

Till we cast our crowns before thee,

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

641 6-7s.

Frudom /torn tin.

1 QINCE the Son hath made me free,

O Let me taste my liberty

;

Thee behold with open face.

Triumph in thy saving grace

;

Thy great will deliglit to prove,
Glory in thy perfect love.

2 Abba, Father t liear thy child,

Ijate in Jesus reconciled
;

Hoar, and all the graces shower,
All the joy, and peace, and power

;

All my Saviour asks above,
All the life and heaven of love.

8 Lord, I will not let thee go,

Till the blessing thou bestow
;

Hear my Advocate divine
;

Lo I to his my suit I join
;

Joined to his, it cannot fail

;

Bless me ; for I will prevail 1
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4 Holy Ghost, no more delay

;

r

Come, and in thy temple stay t

Now thine inward witness bear,

Strong, and permanent, and clear

;

Spring of Life, thyself impart

;

Rise eternal in my heart

!

542 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

The still small voice.

1 APEN, Lord, my inward ear,

\J And bid my heart rejoice
;

Bid my quiet spirit hear
Thy comfortable voice :

Never in the whirlwind foimd.

Or where earthquakes rock the place,

Still and silent is the sound.

The whisper of thy grace.

2 From the world of sin, and noise,

And hurry, I withdraw
;

For the small and inward voice

I wait with humble awe :

Silent am I now and still,

Dare not in thy presence move
;

To my waiting soul reveal

The secret of thy love.

3 Show me, as my soul can bear,

The depth of inbred sin
;

All the unbelief declare.

The pride that lurks witliin :

Take me whom thyself hast bought, •

Bring into captivity

Every nigh aspiring tliought.

That would not stoop to thee.

1 Lord, my time is in thy hand
;

My soul to thee convert

;

Thou canst make me understand,

Though I am slow of heart

:

Thine, in whom I live and move.
Thine the work, the praise is thine

;

Thou art Wisdom, Power, and Love,

And all thou art is mine.

543 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

Deut. srxlH. 26-29.

1 \TONE is like Jeshurun's God,

IN So great, so strong, so high,

Lo ! he spreads his wings abroad,

He rides upon the sky
;

Israel is his first-born son
;

God, the Almighty God, is thine
;

See him to thy help come iown,

The excellence divine.

2 Thee the great Jehovah deigns
To succour and defend

;

Thee the eternal God sustains,

Thy Maker and thy Friend ;

Israel, what hast thou to dread ?

Safe from all impending harms,
Koimd thee and beneath are spread
The everlasting arms.

3 God is thine ; disdain to fear

The enemy within

;

God shall in thy (lesh appear,

And make an end of sin :

God the man of sin shall slay.

Fill thee with triumphant joy
;

God shall thrust him out, and say,
** Destroy them all, destroy I

"

4 All the struggle then is o'er.

And wars and fightings cease

;

Israel then shall sin no more.

But dwell in perfect peace :

All his enemies are gone
;

Sin shall have in him no part

;

Israel now shall dwell alone.

With Jesus in his heart.

5 Blest, Israel, art thou
;

What people is like thee ?

Saved from sin, by Jesus, now
Thou art, and still shalt be :

Jesus is thy seven-fold shield,

Jesus is thy flaming sword

;

Earth, and hell, and sin, shall yield

To God's almighty word.

544 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

"PurifyiJig their hearts by faith."

1 VTOW, even now, I yield, I yield,

IN With all my sins to pa)t

;

Jesus, speak my pardon scaled,

And purify my heart

;

Purge the love of sin away,
Then I into nothing fall

;

Then I see the perfect day,

And Christ is all in all.

2 Jesus, now our hearts inspire

With that pure love of +hine

;

Kindle now the heavenly fire.

To brighten and refine
;

Purify our faith like gold
;

All the dross of sin remove
;

Melt our spirits down, and mould
Into thy perfect love.
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646 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

" Ye an the temple q/" the living God."

1 ^17HO hath slighted or contemned
\Y The day of feeble things ?

I shall be by grace redeemed
;

*Tis grace salvation bnngs :

When to me my Lord shall come,
Sin for ever shall depart

;

Jesus takes up all the room
In a believing heart.

2 Son of God, arise, arise.

And to thy temjile come I

Look, and with thy flaming eyes
The man of sin consume :

Slay him with thy Spirit, Lord

;

Reign thou in my heart alone ;

Speak th» sanctifying word.

And seal me all thine own.

546 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

"Perfect love casteth outfear."

1 "I ,^ VER. fainting with desire,

Ij For thee, Christ, I call

;

Thee I restlessly require,

I want my God, my All

!

Jesus, dear redeeming Lord,

1 wait thy coming from above :

Help me, Saviour, speak the word,

And perfect me in love.

2 Wilt thou suffer me to go
Lamenting all my days t

Shall I never, never know
Thy sanctifying grace ?

Wilt thou not the light afford,

The darkness from my soul remove ?

Help me. Saviour, speak the word.
And perfect me in love.

8 Thou, my Life, my treasure be.

My portion here below
;

Nothing would I seek but thee,
* T)".ee only would I know.
My exceeding great Reward,

My Heaven on earth, my Heaven above :

Help me. Saviour, speak the word,
And perfect me in love.

4 Grant me now the bliss to feel

Of those that are in thee
;

Son of God, thyself reveal.

Engrave thy name on me
;

As in heaven be here adored.

And let me now the promise prove :

Help me. Saviour, speak the word.
And perfect me in love.

647 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

" / determined not to know anything among you,

save Jeaue Christ, and him crucijled."

1 TTAIN, delusive world, adieu,

Y With all of creaturo-good I

Only Jesus I pursue.

Who bought me with his blood

;

All thy pleasures I forego,

1 trample on thy wealth and pride :

Only Jesus will I know.
And Jesus crucified.

2 Other knowledge I disdain,

'Tis all but vanity :

Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain.

He tasted death for me.
Me to save from endless woe.

The sin-atoning Victim died :

Only Jesus will 1 know.
And Jesus crucified.

3 Turning to my rest again.

The Saviour I adore ;

He relieves my grief and pain.

And bids me weep no more.
Rivers of salvation flow

From out his head, his hands, his side :

Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

4 Here will I set up my rest

;

My fluctuating heart

From the haven of his breast

Shall never more depart.

Whither should a sinner go ?

His wounds for me stand open wide :

Only Jesus will I know.
And Jesus crucified.

648 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

Ood manifest in the fiesh.

1 ANCE thou didst on earth appear,

\J For all mankind to atone
;

Now be manifested here.

And bid our sin be gone !

Come, and by thy presence chase

Its nature with its guilt and power

;

Jesus, show thy open face.

And sin shall be no more.

2 Then ny soul, with strange delight.

Shall comprehend and feel [height

What the length, and breadth, and
Of love unspeakable

:

Then I shall the secret know.
Which angels would search out in vain

;

God was man, and served below.

That man with God might reign 1
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S Father, Son, and Spirit, come,
And with thine own abide

;

Holy Ghost, to make thee room.
Our hearts we open wide

;

Thee, and only thee request,

To every asking sinner given ;

Come, our li^, and peace, and resl^

Our all in earth and heaven.

549 6-8s.

Confidence in God'efaiOifulnese.)

1 PRISONERS of hope, lift up your
L heads I

The day of liberty draws near

;

Jesus, who on the serpent treads,

Sliall soon in your behalf appear

:

The Lord will to his temple come.
Prepare your hearts to make him room.

2 Ye all shall find, whom in his wtrd
Himself hath caused to put your trust,

The Father of our dying Lord
Is ever to his promise just

;

Faithful, if we our sins confess.

To cleanse from all unrighteousness.

3 Yes, Lord, we must believe thee kind.

Thou never canst unfaithful prove
;

Surely we shall thy mercy find
;

Who ask, shall all receive thy love

;

Nor canst thou it to me deny,
I ask, the chief of sinners, I.

4 ye of fearful hearts, be strong I

Your downcast eyes and hands lift up;

Ye shall not be forgotten long
;

Hope to the end, in Jesus hope !

Tell him, ye wait his grace to prove,

And cannot fail, if God is love.

550
aOOITD PART.

6-8s.

be1 DKISONERS of hope, be strong,

i bold 1

Cast off your doubts, disdain to fear !

Dare to believe ; on Christ lay hold
;

Wrestle with Christ in mighty prayer;

Tell him, " We will not let thee go.

Till we thy name, thy nature know."

2 Lord, we believe, and wait the hour
Which all thy great salvation brings;

The Spirit of love, and health, and

fewer, [kings

;

come, and make us priests and
Thou wilt perform thy faithful word,
"The servant shall be as his Lord."

8 The promise stands for ever sure.

And we shall in thine image shine^
Partakers of a nature jpure.

Holy, angelical, divine

;

In spirit joined to thee the Son,
As thou art with thy Father one.

4 Faithful and True, we now receive
The promise ratified by thee

;

To thee the when and how we leave.

In time and in eternity
;

We only hang upon thy word,
" The servant shall be as his Lord."

551 6-8s.

The covenant qf forgiveness.

1 TlOPtGIVE us for thy mercy's sake,

JL Our multitude of sins forgive

!

And for thy own possession take.

And bid us to thy glory live
;

Live in thy sight, and gladly prove
Our faith, by our obedient love.

2 The covenant of forgiveness seal.

And all thy mighty wonders show
;

Our inbred enemies expel.

And conquering them to conquer go,
Till all of pride and wrath be slain,

And not one evil thought remain.
«

3 put it in our inward parts,

riie living law of perfect love !

Write the new precept in our hearts

;

We shall not then from thee remove,
Who in thy glorious image shine,

Thy people, and for ever thiue. •

The living water.

6-8s.

1 TESUS, the gift divine I know,
J The gift divine I ask of thee

;

That living water now bestow.

Thy Spirit and thyself, on me
;

Thou, Lord, of life the fountain art

;

Now let me find thee in my heart.

2 Thee let me drink, and thirst no more
For di'ops of finite happiness

;

Spring up, Well, in heavenly power,

In streams of pure perennial peace.

In joy, that none can take away;
In life, which shall for over stay.

3 Thy mind throughout my life be shown.
While listening tu the sulferer's cry.

The widow's and the orphan's groan,

On mercy's wines I swiftly fl}^

The poor and heljdcss to relieve.

My hfe, my all, for them to give.
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4 Thus may I show the Spirit within,

Which purges me from every stain

;

Unspotted fi'om the world and sin,

My faith's integrity maintain
;

The truth of my religion prove,

By perfect purity and love.

553
'

6-8s.

Forgiveness and sanctiflcation through Christ.

1 A GOD of our forefathers, hear,

\J And make thy faithful niercies

known 1

To thee, through Jesus, we draw near.

Thy suffering, well-beloved Son,
In whom thy smiling face we see.

In whom thou art well pleased with me.

2 With solemn faith we offer up.

And spread before thy glorious eyes,

That only ground of all our hope,
•'*"

Jliat precious, bleeding Sacrifice,

Which brings thygrace on sinners down,
And'perfects all our souls in one.

3 Acceptance through his only name,
Forgiveness in his blood, we have

;

But more abundant life we claim [save,

Through him who died our souls to

To sanctify us by his blood,

And fill wth all the life of God.

4 Father, behold thy dying Son,

And hear the blood that speaks above!
On us let all thy grace be shown

;

Peace, righteousness, andjoy and love,

Thy kingdom, come to every heart.

And all thou hast, and all thou art.

654 6-8s.

Mark ix. 23.

ALL things are possible to him
That can in Jesus' name believe

;

Lord, I no more thy truth blaspheme.
Thy truth I lovingly receive

;

I can, I do believe in thee.

All things are possible to me.

The most impossible of all

Is, that I e'er from sin should cease
;

Yet shall it be, I know it shall

;

Jesus, I trust thy faithfulness I

If nothing is too hard for thee,

All things are possible to me.

Though earth and hell the word gainsay,

The word of God can never fail

;

The Lamb shall take my sins away
;

'Tis certain, though impossible
;

The thing impossible shall be
;

All things are possible to me.

: Thy mouth, Lord, hath spoke, hath
sworn.

That I shall serve thee without fear.

Shall find the pearl which others spurn;

Holy, and pure, and perfect here^

The servant as his Lord shall be

;

All things are possible to me.

All things are possible to God,
To Christ, the power of God in man,

To me, when I am all renewed.
When I in Christ am formed again.

And witness, from all sin set free,

All things are possible to me.

555 ^- M-
Ck)l. iU. 1-4.

1 Y^E faithful souls, who Jesus know,
X If risen indeed with him ye are,

Superior to the joys below.
His resurrection's power declare.

2 Your faith by holy tempers prove.

By actions show your sins forgiven
;

And seek the glorious things above.

And follow Christ, your Head, to

heaven.

3 There your exalted Saviour see,

Seated at God's right hand again.

In all his Father's majesty.
In everlasting pomp, to reign.

4 To him continually aspire,

Contending for your native place,

And emulate the angel-choir.

And only live to love and praise.

5 For who by faith your Lord receive,

Ye nothing seek or want beside

;

Dead to the world and sin ye live
;

Your creature-love is crucified.

6 Your real life, with Christ concealed.
Deep in the Father's bosom lies';

And, glorious as your Head revealed,

Ye soon shall meet him in the skies.

656
Ezekiel xzxvi. 26.

L. If.

1 p OD of all power,and truth, and grace,

VT Which shall from age to age endure,
Whose word, when heaven and earth

shall pass.

Remains and stands for ever sure
;

2 That I thy mercy may proclaim.
That all mankind thy truth may see.

Hallow thy great and glorious name,
And perfect holiness in me.
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3 Thy sanctifying Spirit pour, [clean
;

To quench my thirst, and make me
Now, Father, let the gracious shower

Descend, and make me pure from sin.

4 Pur»e me from every sinful blot

;

My idols all be cast aside
;

Cleanse me from every sinful thought,
From all the filth of self and pride.

5 Give me a new, a perfect heart.

From doubt,and fear,and sorrow free
;

The mind which was in Christ impart,
And let my spirit cleave to thee.

6 that I now, from sin roleased.

Thy word may to the utmost prove,
Enter into the promised rest.

The Canaan of thy perfect love !

557 ^- ^'

" Tlie God that answereth by Jlre, let him he God."

1 fpHOU Gcd that answerest by fire,

i. On thee in Jesus' name we call

;

Fulfil our faithful hearts' desire,

And let on us thy Spirit fall.

2 Bound on the altar of the cross.

Our old offending nature lies
;

Now, for the honour of thy can je.

Come, and consume the sacrifice I

3 that the fire from heaven might fall.

Our sins its ready victims find,

Seize on our sins, and burn up all.

Nor leave the least remains behind !

4 Then shall our prostrate souls adore,

The Lord, he is the God, confess
;

He is the God of saving power
;

He is the God of hallowing grace.

558 ^- ^•

nOOMO PART.

1 TJOLY, and true, and righteous Lord,

11 I wait to prove thy perfect will

;

Be mindful of thy gracious word,
And stamp me with thy Spirit's seal.

2 Open my faith's interior eye
;

Display thy glory from above
;

And all I am shall sink and die.

Lost in astonishment and love.

3 Confound, o'erpower me by thy grace
;

I would be by myself abhorred
;

All might, all majesty, all praise,

All glory, be to Christ my Lord.

4 Now let me gain perfection's height

;

Now let me into nothing fall

;

As less than nothing in thy sight.

And feel that Christ is all in all.

559 c!- ^'
" If I wash thee not, thou hast no part in me."

1 T?OR ever here my rest shall be,

1; Close to thy bleeding side
;

This all my hope, and all my plea,

For me the Saviour died 1

2 My dying Saviour, and my God,
Fountain for guilt and sin.

Sprinkle me ever Avith thy blood,
And cleanse, and keep me clean.

3 Wash me, and make me thus thine own

;

Wash me, and mine thou art

;

Wash me, but not my feet alone,

My hands, my head, my heart.

4 The atonement of tb^ blood apply,
Till faith to sight improve.

Till hope in full fruition die,

And all my soul be love. •

560 L. M.

Ezekiel xvi. 6?, 63.'^
1 A GOD, most merciful and true,

\J Thy nature to my soul impart

;

Stablish with me the covenant new.
And write perfection on my heart

!

2 To real holiness restored,

let me gain my Saviour's mind
;

And, in the knowledge of my Lord,
Fulness of life eternal find.

3 Remember, Lord, my sins no more.
That them I may no more forget

;

But'sunk in guiltless shame adore.

With speechless wonder, at thy feet.

4 O'erwhelmedwith thy stupendous grace,

1 shall not in thy presence move

;

But breathe unutterable praise,

And rapturous awe, and silent love.

5 Pardoned for all that I have done,

My mouth as in the dust I hide
;

And glory give to God alone.

My God for ever pacified !

661 C. M.

"YeareChHses:

LET him to whom we now belong
His sovereign right assert.

And take up every thankful song,

And every loving heart.

He justly claims us for his own,

Who bought us with a price
;

The Christian lives to Christ alone,

To Christ alone he dies.
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8 Jesns, thine own at last receivei

Fulfil our hearts' desire,

And let us to thy glory live,

And in thy cause expire.

4 Our souls and bodies we resign
;

With joy we render thee

Our all, no longer ours, but thine
To all eternity.

562 0- M.
Prayerfor cleansing.

1 A JESUS, at thy feet we wait,

U Till thou shalt bid us rise,

Restored to our unsinning state,

To love's sweet paradise.

2 Saviour from sin, we thee receive.

From all indwelling sin
;

Thy blood, we steadfastly believe,

Shall make us throughly clean.

8 Since thouwouldst have us free from sin,

And pure as those above.

Make haste to bring thy nature in.

And perfect us in love.

4 The counsel of thy love fulfil

;

Come quickly, gracious Lord

!

Be it according to thy will.

According to thy word !

6 that the perfect grace were given,

The love diffused abroad !

that our hearts were all a heaven,
For ever filled with God I

663 C. M.
Hatt. iii. 12.

1 pOME, thou omniscient Son of Man,
\J Display thy sifting power

;

Come with thy Spirit's Avinnowing fan,

And throughly purge thy lloor.

2 The chaff of sin, the accurs6d thing.

Far from our souls be driven

!

The wheat into thy garner bring.

And lay us up for heaven.

3 Look through me Avith thy eyes of flame,

The clouds and darkness chase
;

And tell me what by cin I am,
And what I am by grace.

4 Whate'er offends thy glorious eyes,

Far from our hearts remove

;

As dust before the whirlwind flies,

Disperse it by thy love.

6 Then let us all thy fulness know.
From every sin set free

;

Saved to the utmost, saved below.
And perfectly like thee.

664 c. M.

The baptism of the Holy Ghost and fire.

1 TV/TY God ! I know, I feel thee mine,
111 And will not quit my claim.

Till all I have is lost in thine.

And all renewed I am.

2 I hold thee with a trembling hand,
But will not let thee go.

Till steadfastly by faith I stand.

And all thy goodness know.

3 When shall I see the welcome hour
That plants my God in me !

Spirit of health, and life, and power,
And perfect liberty !

4 Jesus, thine all-victorious love

Shed in my heart abroad
;

Then shall my feet no longer rove.

Hooted and fixed in God.

5 Love can bow down the stubborn neck,
The stone to flesh convert.

Soften, and melt, and pierce, and break.

An adamantine heart.

6 that in me the sacred fire

Might now begin to glow.
Burn up the dross of base desire,

And make the mountains flow !

7 that it now from heaven might fall.

And all my sins consume !

Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call.

Spirit of burning, come f

8 Refining fire, go through my heart.

Illuminate my soul

;

Scatter thy life through every part.

And sanctify the whole.

565 ^' M
The power of faith.

1 n OD of eternal truth and grace,

VJ Thy faithful promise seal

!

Thy word, thy oath, to Abraham's race.

In us, even us, fulfil.

2 Let us, to perfect love restored.

Thy image here retrieve,

And in the presence of our Lord
The life of angels live.
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8 That mighty faith on me bestow,

Which cannot ask in vain
;

Which holds, and will not let thee go,

Till I my suit obtain

:

4 Till thou into my soul inspire

The perfect love unknown,
And tell my infinite desire,

" Whate er thou wilt, be done,"

6 But is it possible that I

Should live and sin no more f

Lord, if on thee I dare rely.

The faith shall bring the power.

6 On me that faith divine bestow,

Which doth the mountain move
;

And all my spotless life shall show,
The onmipotence of love.

666 ^' ^'

Salvation fhnughJiiKKin Christ

1 TIATHER of Jesus Christ, my Lord,

Ju My Saviour, and my Head,
I trust in thee, whose powerful word
Hath raised him from the dead.

2 Thou know'st for my offence he died,

And rose again for me
;

Fully and freely justified.

That I might live to thee.

8 Eternal life to all mankind
Thou hast in Jesus given ;

And all who seek, in him sliall find

The happiness of heaven.

4 In hope, against all human hope,

Sell-desperate, I believe

;

Thy quickening word shall raise me up.

Thou shalt thy Spirit give.

5 The thing surpasses all my thought,

But faithful is my Lord;
Through unbelief I stagger not.

For God hath spoke the word.

6 Faith, mighty faith, the promise sees.

And looks to that alone
;

Laiighs at impossibilities.

And cries '* It shall be done 1
**

7 Obedient faith, that waits on thee,

Thou never wilt reprove ;

But thou wilt form tny Son in me,

And perfect me in love.

667 0. M.

'Let iu go on to perfietUm.

1 rvEEPEN the wound thy hands haveU made
In this weak, helpless soul.

Till mercy, with its balmy aid.

Descends to make me whole.

2 The sharpness of thy two-edged sword
Enable me to endure.

Till bold to say. My hallowing Lord
Hath wrought a perfect cure.

8 I see the exceeding broad command.
Which all contains in one

;

Enlarge my heart to understand
The mystery unknown.

4 that with all thy saints I might
By sweet experience prove, [height,

What is the length, and breadth, and
And depth, of perfect love t

^38 O. M.

The great salvation.

1 T KNOW that my T^edeemer lives,

X And ever prays for me
;

A token of his love lie gives,

A pledge of liberty.

2 I find him lifting up my head;
He brings salvation near

;

His presence makes me free indeed,

And he will soon appear.

3 He* wills that I should holy be,

What can withstand his will

}

The counsel of his grace in me
He surely shall fulfil.

4 Jesus, I hang upon thy word

;

I steadfastly believe

Thou wilt return and claim me. Lord,

And to thyself receive.

5 When God is mine, and I am hi%
Of paradise possest,

I taste unutterable bliss.

And. everlasting rest.

6 The bliss of those that fully dwell.

Fully in thee believe,

'Tis more than angel tongues can tell,

Or angel minds conceive.

7 Thou only know'st, who didst obtain,

And die to make it known
;

The great salvation now explain,

And perfect us in one.
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All power given to Christ.

1 TESUS, my Lord, mighty to save,

(3 What can my hopes withstand,

While thee my Advocate I have,

Enthroned at God's right hand T

2 Nature is subject to thy word
;

All power to thee is given.

The uncontrolled, almightv Lord
Of hell, and earth, and heaven.

3 And shall my sins thy will oppose ?

Master, thy right maintain
;

let not thy usurping foes

In me thy servant reign !

4 Come, then, and claim me for thine own

;

Saviour, thy right assert

;

Come, gracious Lord, set up thy throne,

And reign within my heart

!

5 So shall I bless thy pleasing sway,
And, sitting at thy feet.

Thy laws with all my heart obey,

\Vith all my soul submit.

6 So shall I do thy will below,

As angels do above ;

The virtue of thy ])assion show.
The triumphs of thy love.

570 6-8n.

The love of Christ

JESUS, thy boundless love to me
No thought can reach, no tongue

declare
;

knit my thankful heart to thee,

And reign without a rival there !

Thine wholly, thine alone, I am,
Bo thou alone my constant flame.

grant that nothing in my soul

May dwell, but thy pure love alone :

may thy love possess me whole.

My joy, my treasure, and my crown :

Strange flames far from my heart re-

move
;

My every act, word, thought, be love !

Love, how cheering is thy ray

;

All pain before thy presence flies,

Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away.
Where'er thy healing beams arise

;

Jesus, nothing may I see,

Nothing desire, or seek, but thee !

4 Unwearied may I this pursue.

Dauntless to the liigh prize aspire
;

Hourly within my soul renew
This holy flame, this heavenly fire

;

And day and night be all my care

To guard the sacred treasure there.

571 6-83.

SKOOirD PART.

1 r\ SAVIOUR, thou thy love to me
\J In shame, in want, in pain, hast

showed

;

For me on the accursed tree, [blood

;

Thou pouredst forth thy guiltless

Thy wounds upon my heart impress,

Nor aught shall t£ie loved stamp efface.

2 More hard than marble is my hr art,

And foul with sins of deepest stain
;

But thou the mighty Savioiir art.

Nor flowed thy cleansing blood in

vain
;

Ah ! soften, melt this rock, and may
Thy blood wash all these stains away !

3 that I, as a little child.

May follow thee, and never rost

Till sweetly thou hast breathed thy mild
And lowly mind into my breast

!

Nor ever may we parted be.

Till I become one spirit with thee.

4 Still let thy love point out my way';

How wondrous things thy love hath
wrought

!

Still lead me, lest I go astray
;

Direct my word, inspire my thought

,

And if I fall, soon may I hear
Thy voice, and know that love is near.

5 In suffering be thy love my peace
;

In weakness be thy love my power
;

And when the storms of life shall cease,

Jesus, in that important hour,
In death as life be thou my guide^

And save me, who for me hast died.

572 6-8s.

The fulness of lovt,

1 A LOVE, I languish at thy stny I

U I pine for thee with lingering
smart

;

Weary and faint through long delay,

When \nlt thou come into my heart ?

From sin and sorrow set me free.

And swallow up my soul in tiieo I
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2 Come, thou universal Good ! [come !

Balm of the wounded conscience,

The hungry, dying spirit's food,

The weary,wandenng pilgiim's home;
Haven to take the shipwrecked in

;

My everlasting rest from sin.

:3 Be thou, Love, whate'er I want

;

Support my feebleness of mind
;

Uolieve the thirsty soul, the faint

Revive, ilhiminate the blind
;

The mournful cheer, the drooping lead.

And heal the sick, and raise the dead.

1 Come, my comfort and delight ! [sun

;

My strength and health,my shield and
My boast, and confidence, and might.

My joy, my glory, and my crown
;

My gospel hope, my calling's prize,

My tree of life, my paradise !

f; The secret of the Lord thou art,

The mystery so long unknown
;

Christ in a puro and perfect lieart,

The name inscribed in the white stone.

The life divine, tlie little leaven,

My precious pearl, my present heaven.

573 6-8s.

Rest in the love of Christ.

1 rpHOU hidden love of God, whose
JL height, [knows,

Wliose depth unfathomed, no man
1 see from tar thy beauteous light,

Inly I sigh for thy repose
;

My heart is pained, nor can it be
At rest, till it finds rest in thee.

2 The secret voice invites me still

The sweetness of thy yoke to prove
;

And fain I would ; but though my will

Seems fixed, yet wide ray passions

rove

;

Yet hindrances strew all the way
;

I aim at thee, yet from thee stray.

3 'Tis mercy all, that thou hast brought
My mind to seek her peace in thee

;

Yet while I seek, but find thee not,

No peace my wandering soul shall see;

when shall all my wanderings end.

And all my steps to thee-ward tend ?

i Is there a thing beneath the sun [share?

That strives with thee my heart to

Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone,

The Lord of every motion there
;

Then shall my heart from earth be free,

When it hath found repose in thee.

574 6-8b.
Exodus xxxili. 18-28.

1 A GOD, my hope, my heavenly rest

\J My all of happiness below,
Grant my importunate request,

To me thy power and goodness show;
Thy beatific face display,

The brightness of eternal day.

2 Before my faith's enlightened eyes
Make all thy gracious goodness jiass

;

Thy goodness is the sight I prize
;

may I see thy smiling face !

Thy nature in my soul proclaim.
Reveal thy love, thy glorious name.

3 There, in the place beside thy throne
Where all that find acceptance stand.

Receive me up into thy Son
;

Cover me with thy mighty hand
;

Set me upon the Rock, and hide
My soul in Jesus' wounded side.

4 put me in the cleft ; empower
My soul the glorious sight to bear I

Descend in this accepted hour
;

Pass by me, and tliy name declare
;

Thy wrath withdraw, thy hand remove,
And show thyself the God of Love.

575 6-8s.
flSOONO FART.

1 rrO thee, great God of Love, I bow,
J. And prosti ate in thy sight adore

;

By faith I see thee passing now
;

I have, l>ut still I ask for more
;

A glimpse of love cannot suffice,

My soul for all thy presence cries.

2 The fulness of my vast reward
A blest eternity sliall be

;

But hast thou not on earth prepared
Some better thing than this for me ?

What,but one drop ! one transient sight!

I want a sun, a sea of lig]it.

3 More favoured than the saints of old.

Who now by faith approach to thee,

Shall all with open face behold
In Christ the glorious Deity

;

Shall see and put the Godhead on,

The nature of thy sinless Son !

4 This, this is our high calling's prize !

Thine image in thy Son I claim
;

And still to higher glories rise.

Till, all Hansformed, I know thy name,
And ^lide to all my heaven above.

My highest heaven in Jesus' love.
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676 <^ if<

" I am crudfled vftth Christ.

"

1 TESUS, my life f thyself apply,

U Thy Holy Spirit breathe
;

My vile affections cinicify,

Conform me to thy death.

2 Conr^ueror of hell, and earth, and sin,

Still with thy rebel strive
;

Enter my soul, and work within,

And lull, and make alive.

8 More of thy life, and more, I have^

As the old Adam dies
;

Bury me. Saviour, in thy grave,

That I with thee may rise.

4 Reign in me. Lord, thy foes contiol.

Who would not own thy sway ;

DiiTuso thine image through my soul,

Shine to the perfect day.

5 Scatter the last remains of sin.

And t\.'\\ me thine abode

:

make me glorious all within,

A temple built by God 1

577 a M.

Fatth forfull talvatlon.

1 T ORD, I believe thy every word,

I

J

Thy fivery promise, true
,

And lo I I wait on thee, my Lord,

Till I my strength renew.

2 If in this feeble flesh I may
Awhile show forth thy praise,

Jesus, support the tottering clay.

And lengthen out my days.

3 Still let me live thy blood to show.
Which purges every stain

;

And gladly linger out below
A. lew moie years in pain.

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

From sin to be made clean
;

Able thou art from sin to save,

Frori -11 indwelling sin.

6 I shall, ft ^vc{<,k and helpless worm,
Through Jesus strengthening me.

Impossibilities perform.

And live from sinning free.

6 For this in steadfast hope I wait

;

Now, Lord, my soul restore
;

Now the new heavens and earth create.

And I shall sin no more.

678 O. M
Uati. vl. 10.

1 TESTJS, the Life, the Truth, the Way,
cj in whom I now believe.

As taught by thee, in faith I pray,

Exi)ecting to receive.

2 Thy will by me on earth be done.

As by the choirs above.

Who always see thee on thy throne.

And glory in thy love.

8 I ask in confidence the grace.

That I may do thy will,

As angels, who behold thy face,

And all thy words fulfil.

4 When thou the work of faith hast
wrought,

I shall bg pure within.

Nor sin in deed, or word, or thought

;

i}ur angels never sin.

6 From thee no more shall I depart.

No more unfaithful prove

;

But love thee with a constant heart,

For angels always love.

6 The graces of my sccoi'd birth
'"^ me shall all be ^v(^a

;

And I shall do thy will on earth.

As angels do in heaven.

679 (Second Metri.) 6-8.S.

The tandifying SpirU.

1 /^OME, Holy Ghost, all-quickening

\J fire!

Come, and my hallowed heart inspire.

Sprinkled with the atoning blood
;

Now to my soul thyself reveal.

Thy mighty wording Ut me fe»l.

And know^ that I am bom of <jrcd.

2 Thy witness witli my spirit bear.

That God, my God, inhabits there
;

Thou, with the Father, and the Son,
Eternal light's coeval beam.
Be Christ in me, and I in him,

Till perfect we are made in one.

8 When wilt thoumy whole heart subdue

;

Come, Lord, and form my soul anew.
Emptied of Dride, anu wrath, and hell

;

Less tnan the least of fill thy store

Of mercies, I myself abhor

;

All, all my vileness may I feel.
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4 Humble, and teachable, and mild,

Ttiay I as a little child.

My lowly Master's steps pursue I

Be anger to my soul unknown
;

Hate, envy, jealousy, be gone
;

In love create thou all things new.

680 (Sboomd Mbtri ) G-8s.

SKOOMD PART.

1 LET earth no more my heart divide,

With Christ may 1 be crucified.

To thee with my whole soul aspire
;

Dead to the world and all its toys,

Its idle pomp, and fading joys.

Be thou alone my one desire :

2 Be thou my joy, be thou my dread
;

In battle cover thou my head.

Nor earth, nor hell I then shall fear
;

I then shall turn my steady face,

Want, pain defy, enjoy disgrace,

Glory in dissolution near.

3 My will be swallowed up in thee
;

Light in thy light still may I see,

Beholding thee with open face
;

Called the full power of faith to prove.

Let all my hallowed heart be love.

And all my spotless life be praise.

4 Come, Holy Ghost, all-quickening fire !

My consecrated heart inspire,

, Sprinjkled with the atoning blood ;

Still to my soul thyself reveal.

Thy mighty working may I feel.

And know that I am one with God.

581 (Sbcond MiTRB.) 6-83.

The mind of Christ.

1 A JESUS, source of calm repose,

U Thy like nor man nor angel knows;
Fairest among ten thousaad fair !

Even those whom death'j sad fetters

bound, [round,

Whom thickest darkness compassed
Find light and life, if thou appear.

•2 Lord over all, sent to fulfil

Thy gracious Father's sovereign will,

To thy dread sceptre will 1 bow
;

With duteous reverence at thy feet.

Like humble Mary, lo ! I sit

;

Speak, Lord, thy servant heareth now.

3 Renew thine image. Lord, in me,
Lowly and gentle may I be

;

No charms but these to thee are dear;

No anger may'st thou ever find.

No pride, in my unruffled mind!, [there!

But faith, and heaven-bom peace, be

4 A patient, a victorious mind.
That life and all things casts behind,

Springs forth obeilieiit to thy call

;

A heart that no desire can move,
But still to adore, believe, and love.

Give me, my Lord, my Life, my All I

582 6-8s.

Renouncing the worldfor ChrUt.

1 TV TASTER, I o\m thy lawful claim,

111 Thine, wholly thine, I long to be!

Thou seest, at last, I willing am.
Where'er thou goest, to follow thee

;

Myself in all things to deny.

Thine, wholly thine, to live and die.

2 Whate'cr my sinful flesh requires.

For thee 1 cheerfully forego
;

My covetous and vain desires.

My hopes of happiness below
;

My senses' and my passions' food.

And all my thirst for creature good.

8 Pleasure, and wealth, and praise no more
Shall lead my captive soul astray

;

My fond pursuits I all give o'er.

Thee, only thee, resolved to obey

;

My own in all things to resign.

And know no other will but thine.

4 Wherefore to thee I all resign
;

Being thou art, and Love, and Power;
Thy only will be done, not mine

;

Thee, Lord, let heaven and earth adore

!

Flow back the rivers to the sea,

And let my all be lost in thee 1

683 6-88.
The living Sacrifice.

1 f\ GOD, what offering shall I give

vJ To thee, the Lord of earth and skies?

My spirit, soul, and flesh receive,

A holy, living sacrifice
;

Small as it is, 'tis all my store
;

More should'st thou have, if I had more.

2 Now, then, my God, thou hast my soul;

No longer mine, but thine I am
;

Guard thou thine own, possess it whole;

Cheer it with hope, with love inflame;

Thou hast my spirit ; there display

Thy glory to the perfect day.

8 Thou hast my flesh,thy hallowed shrine,

Devoted solely to thy will

;

Here let thy light for ever shine,

This house still let thy presence fill

;

Source of life, live, dwell, and move
In me, till all my life be love t
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f? I ; P

'

4 Send down thy likeness from above,

And let this my adorning be
;

Clothe me with wisdom, patience, love,

- With lowliness and purity,

Than gold and pearls more precious far,

And brigliter than the morning star.

5 Lord, arm me with thy Spirit's might.

Since I am called by thy great name;
In thee let all my thoughts unite.

Of all my works be thou the aim
;

Thy love attend me all my days,

And my sole business be tl.y praise.

584 4-8s &, 2-6s.

" To know the love of Clirist which pasjcth

knowledge."

1 A LOVE Divine, how sweet thou art

!

yj When shall I fiiid my willing heart

All taken up by tli(!e ?

I thirst, I faint, 1 die to prove
The greatness of redeeming Love,

The Live of Christ to me !

2 Stronger his love than death or hell

;

Its riches are unsearchable :

The first-born sons of light

Pesire in vain its depths to see
;

They cannot reach the mystery,
The length, and breadth, and height.

3 God only knows the love of God
;

that it now were shed abroad
In this poor stony heart

!

For love 1 sigh, for love I pine
;

This only portion. Lord, be mine,
Be mine this better part

!

4 that I could for ever sit

With Mary at the Master's feet I

Be this my happy choice
;

My only care, delight, and bliss,

My joy, my heaven on earth, be this,

To hear the Bridegroom's voice !

., ri 4-8s&2-6s.585
The promised land.

1 r\ GLORIOUS hope of perfect love !

\J It lifts me up to things above.
It bears on eagles' wings

;

It gives my ravished soul a taste,

And makes me for some moments feast

With Jesus' priests and kings.

2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope,
I stand, and from the mountain-top

See all the land below :

Rivers of milk and honey rise,

And all the fruits of Paradise

In endless plenty grow.

3 A land of com, and wine and oil.

Favoured with God's peculiar smile,

With every blessing blest
;

[ness,

There dwells the Lord our Rightcous-

And keeps his own in perfect peace.

And everlasting rest.

4 that I might at once go up !

No more on this side Jordan stop.

But now tlie land possess

:

This moment end my legal years,

Sorrows, and sins, and doubts, and fears,

A howling wilderness.

5 Now, my Joshua, bring me in !

Cast out thy foes ; the inbred sin,

The carnal mind remove
;

The purchase of thy death divide 1

And oh ! with all the sanctified

Give me a lot of love I

586 4-8s & 2- 6s.

The Beatitudes.

1 nAVIOUR, on me the want bestow,

U Which all that feel shi^ll surely know
Their sins on earth forgi 'en

;

Give me to prove the kingdom mine,

And taste, in holiness divine.

The happiness of heaven.

2 Mecken my soul, thou heavenly Lamb,
That I in the new ear ih may claim
My hundrjd-fold reward

;

My rich inheritance possess,

Co-heir with the great Prince of Peace,

Co-partuei' with my Lord.

3 Me witli that restless thirst inspire.

That sacred, infinite desire,

And feast my hungry heart

;

Less than thyself cannot suffice

;

My soul for all thy fulness cries,

For all thou hast, and art.

4 Mercj'^ who show shall mercy find
;

Thy pitiful and tender mind
Be, Lord, on me bestowed

;

So shall I still the blessing gain,

And to eternal life retain

The mercy of my God.

5 Jesus, the crowning grace impart

;

Bless me with purity of heart,*

That, now beholding thee,

I soon may view thy open face.

On all thy glorious beauties gaze,

And God for ever see I
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687
"Kone 0/ iM Uveth to himself.'

6-8s.

3

SAVIOUR from sin, I wait to prove
That Jesus is thy healing name

;

To lose, when perfected in love,

Whate'er I have, or can. or am

:

I stay me on thy faithful word,
"The servant shall be as his Lord."

Answer that gracious end in me,
For which tliy precious life was given;

Bedeem from all iniquity,

Restore,and make me meet for heaven;
Unless thou purge my every stain,

Thy suffering and my faith are vain.

Didst thou not in the flesh appear.

Sin to condemn, and rnan to save ?

That perfect love might cast out fear ?

That I thy mind in me might have ?

In holiness show forth thy praise.

And serve thee all my spotless days ?

Didst thou not die that I might live

No longer to myself, but thee ?

Might body, soul, and spirit give

To him wl gave himself for me ?

Come, then, ' Master, and my God,
Take the dear purchase of thy blood.

Thy own peculiar servant claim,

For thy own truth and mercy's sake
;

Hallow in me thy glorious name
;

Me for thine own this moment take,

And change, and throughly purify

;

Thine only may I live and die.

4-6s & 2-8s.

Hope tffiM ndemptiotk

YE ransomed sinners, hear,

The prisoners of the Lord,

And wait till Christ appear,

According to his word :

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be free.

Let others hug their cli^ins,

For sin and Satan plead.

And say, from sin's remains
They never can be freed :

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be free.

In God we put our trust

;

If we our sins confess,

Faithful he is, and just.

From all unrighteousness
To cleanse us all, both you and me

;

We shall from all our sins be free.

688

4 .
The word of God is sure,

And never can remove,
We shjill in heart be pure.

And [»erfectcd in love :

Rejoice in hoi»e, rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be free.

5 Then let ua gladly bring
Our sacrilice of praise,

Let us give thanks, and sing.

And glory in his grace :

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me.
We shall from all our sins be free.

589 8s.

Thefountain qf life.

1 A FOUNTAIN of life and of grace

XI In Christ, our Redeemer, we see;

For us, who liis oifers embrace,
For all, it is open and free.

Jehovah himself doth invite

To drink of his pleasures unknown
;

The streams of immortal delight.

That flow from his heavenly throne.

2 As soon as in him we believe.

By faith of his Spirit we take

;

And, freely forgiven, receive

The mercy for Jesus's sake :

We gain a pure drop of his love,

The life of eternity know,
Angelical happiness prove,

And witness a hearen below.

690
*Be not afraid, only believe.

1 T\ROOPING soul, shake off thy fears

;

JL/ Fearful soul, be strong, be bold
;

Tarry till the Lord appears.

Never, never quit thy hold I

Murmur not at his delay.

Dare not set thy God a time

;

Calmly for his coming stay,

Leave it, leave it all to him.

2 Evei7 one that seeks shall find,—
Every one that asks shall have,

Christ, the Saviour of mankind,
Willing, able, all to save

;

I shall his salvation see,

I in faith on Jesus call

;

I from sin shall be set free.

Perfectly set free from all.

3 Lord, my times are in thy hand
;

Weak and helpless as f am.
Surely thou canst make me stand

;

I believe in Jesus' Name.

i
I-

161 /



THE CHRISTIAN LITE.

!/
' ?*li

Saviour, in temptation thou,

Thou hast saved ine heietofore
;

Thou from sin dost save me nov,
Thou shalt save me evennore.

691 78.

" Chritt ahall give thee light.'

LIGHT of Life, seraphic fire,

Love Divine, thyself impart

;

Evei7 fainting soul inspire,

Shine in every drooping heart.

Every mournful siMier cheer.

Scatter all our guilty gloom •

Son of God, appear, api)ear.

To thy human temples come

!

Come, in this accepted hour,

Bring thy heavenly kingdom in
;

Fill us with the glorious power.

Hooting out the seeds of sin.

Nothing more can we require.

We will covet nothing less.

Be thou all our heart's desire.

All our joy, and all our peace.

692 7s.

ConsecratioJi.

GOD of all-redeeming grace,

By thy pardoning love compelled,

Up to thee our souls we raise.

Up to thee our bodies yield
;

Now our saciitice receive ;

Now accept us through thy Son,
While to thee alone we live,

While we die to thee alone.

Meet it is, and just, and right,

That we should be wholly thine,

In thine only will delight.

In thy bless6d service join
;

that every work and word
Might proclaim how good thou art

!

" Holiness unto the Loixl

"

Still be written on our heart.

693 78.

Ye are not yowr ovm."

1 "VfOT your own, but his jre are,

IN Who hath paid a price untold
For your life, exceeding far

All earth's stores of gems and gold.

With the precious blood of Christ,

Ransom treasure all unpriced.

Full redemption Ik procured.

Full salvation Ui'r~
— "

Not your own—to him ye owe
All your life and all your love

;

Live, that ye his praise may show.
Who is yet all praise above.

Every day and every hour.
Every gift and every power
Consecrate to him alone.

Who hath claimed you for his own.

Teach us. Master, how to give

All we have and are to thee
;

Grant us, Saviour, while we live.

Wholly, only thine to be.

Henceforth bo our calling high
Thee to serve and glorify

;

Ours no longer, but thine own.
Thine forever, thine alone 1

694 7«.

The new and living way.

1 TJOLY Lamb, who thee receive,

Jj. Who in thee begin to live.

Day and night they cry to thee.

As thou art, so let us be I

2 Fix, fix, each wavering mind I

To thy cross our spirits bind

;

Earthly passions far remove
;

Swallow up our souls in love.

3 Dust and ashes though we be.

Full of sin and misery.

Thine we are, thou Son of God
;

Take the purchase of thy blood f

4 Who in heart on thee believes.

He the atonement now r-^ceives
;

He with joy beholds thy face.

Triumphs in thy pardoning grace.

6 Jesus, when thy light we see.

All our soul's athirst for thee ;

When thy quickening power we prove.
All our heart dissolves in love.

6 Boundless wisdom, power divine,

Love unf^)eakable, are thine :

Praise by all to thee be given.

Sons of earth, and hosts of heaven.

695 7s.

The hope oj ChHst'e coming.

1 TESUS comes with all his grace,

U
^
Comes to save a fallen race

;

Object of our glorious hope,
Jesus comes to lift ns up.
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leaven.

2 He hath our salvation wrouglit

;

He our captive souls hatli bought

;

He hath reconciled to God
;

He hath washed us in his blood.

3 We are now his lawful right,

Walk as children of the light

;

We shall soon obtain the grace,

Pure in heart to see his face.

4 We shall gain our calling's prize
;

Af -U- Uod we all shall rise.

Filled with joy, and love, and peace,
Perfected in holiness.

5 Let us then rejoice in hope,
Steadily to Christ look up

;

Trust to be redoenied IVom sin,

AVait, till he appear within.

6 Hasten, Lord, the perfect day I

Let thy every servant say,

I have now obtained the power,
Born of God to sin no more.

596 7s.

Kone hut Christ.

1 nAVIOUR of the sin-sick soul,

O Give me faith to make me whole
;

Finish thy great work of grace.

Cut it short in righteousness.

2 Speak the second time, '* Be clean I

'*

Take away my inbred sin
;

Every stumbling-block remove

;

Cast it out by perfect love.

3 Nothing less wil ! require.

Nothing more can I desire
;

None but Christ to me be given f

None but Christ in earth or heaven I

4 Oh ! that I might now decrease I

Oh ! that all I am might cease 1

Let me into nothinor fall ; -

Let my Lord be all in all I

597 7s.

The meek and hwly heart.

1 TTTHEN, my Saviour, shall I be

VV Perfectly resigned to thee ?

Poor and vile in my own eyes,

Only in thy wisdom wise!

2 Only thee content to know,
Ignorant of all below

;

Only guided by thy li^ht,

Only mighty in thy might

8 So I may thy Spirit know,
Let him as he listeth blow

;

Let the manner be unknown.
So I may with thee be one :

4 Fully .n my life express
All the heights of holiness

;

Sweetly let my spirit prove
All the depths of humble love.

698 7r.

OMng up all for Chriri.

168

1 TESTIS, all-atoning Lamb,
U Thine, and only thine, I am

;,

Take my body, spirit, soul

;

Only thou possess the whole.

2 Thou my one thing needful be

;

Let me ever cleave to thee
;

Let me choose the better part

;

Let me give thee all my heart.

8 Whom have I on earth below ?

Thee, and only thee, I know
;

Whom have I in heaven but thee t

Thou art all in all to me.

4 All my treai«ure is above
;

All my riches is thy love
;

Who the worth of love can tell ?

InUnite, unsearchable t

5 Thou, love, my portion art

;

Lord, thou know'st mjr simple heart I

Other comforts I despise
;

Jjove be all my paradise.

699 78.

Entire consecration to Christ's service.

1 mAKE my life and let it be

JL Consecrated, Lord, to thee :

Take my moments and my days,

Let them (low in ceaseless praise.

2 Take ray hands and let them move
At the impulse of thy love :

Take my ieet and let them be
Swift and beautiful for thee.

8 Take my silver and mjr gold—
Not a mite would I withhold :

Take my intellect and use

Every power as thou shalt choose.

4 Take my voice and let r..e sing

Always, only, for my King

:

Take my lips and let them be

Filled with messages from thee.
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6 Take my will and make it thine,

It shall be no longer mine :

Take my heart, it is thine own ;

It shall be thy royal throne.

6 Take my love, my Lord, I pour
At thy feet its treasure store :

Take myself, and 1 will be,

Ever, only, all for thee.

600 It. H.

Consecration sealed at the cross.

1 T ORD, I am thine, entirely thine,

Jj Purchased' and saved by blood
divine

;

"With full consent thine would I be,

And own thy sovereign right in me.

2 Grant one poor sinner more a place

Among the children of thy grace
;

A wretched sinner, lost to God,
But ransomed by Innnanucl's blood.

8 Thine would I live, thine would I die,

Be thine through all eternity
;

The vow is past beyond repeal.

And now I set the solemn seal.

4 Here, at the cross where flows the blood
That bought my guilty soul for God,
Thee, Lord and Master, now 1 call,

And consecrate to thee my all.

5 Do thou issist a feeble worm
The grea- engagement to perform

;

Thy grac3 c^n lull assistance lend.

And on that grace I dare depend.

7.—THE HOPE OF HEAVEN.

601
The Saints glorified.

0. M.

1 r\ IVE me the win^s of faith to rise

VT Within the veil, and see

The saints above, how great their joys.

How bright their glories be.

2 Once they were mourners here below,

And poured out cries and tears

:

They wrestled hard, as we do now,

With una, and doubts, and fears.

8 I ask them whence their victory came

:

They, with united breath,

Ascribe their concpiest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to his death.

4 They marked the footsteps that he trod,

His zeal inspired their breast

;

And, following their incarnate God,
Possess the promised rest.

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise

For his own pattern given
;

While the long cloud of witnesses

Show the same path to heaven.

602 C. M
The hope of heaven.

1 TJOW happy every child of grace,

n Who knows his sins forgiven !

This earth, he cries, is not my place,

I seek my place in heaven :

2 A country far from mortal sight

—

Yet, by faith I see

The land of rest, the saints' delight,

The heaven prepared for me 1

3 A stranger in the world below,

I camly sojourn here
;

Nor can its ha.pi>iness or woe
Provoke my hope or fear.

4 Its evils in a moment end.

Its joys as soon are past

;

But, the bliss to which I tend
Eternally shall last 1

5 To that Jerusalem above
With singing I repair

;

While in the flesh, my hope and love,

My heart and soul, are there :

6 There my exalted Saviour stands,

My merciful High Piiost,

And still extends his wounded hands
To take me to his breast.

603 O. II.

BKCOra PART.

104

WHAT is there here to court my stay,

Or hold me back from home.
While angels beckon me away.
And Jesus bids me come ?

There we in Jesus' praise shall join.
His boundless love proclaim,

And solemnize in songs divine
The marriage of the Lamb.
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8 what a blessed hope is ours

!

While here on eaith we stay,

We more thantaste the heavenly powers,
And antedate that day.

4 We feel the resurrection near.

Our life in Christ concealed,

And with his glorious presence here
Our earthen vessels hlled.

5 would he more of heaven bestow,
And let the vessel break,

And let our ransomed spirits go
To meet the God we seek

!

6 In rapturous awe on him to gaze,

Who bought the sight for me

;

And shout, and wonder at his grace.

Through all eternity I

604 ^- ^•

" Ths glory vaMeh $haU be revealed in its."

1 A ND let this feeble body fail,

iX And let it droop and die
;

My soul shall quit the mournful vale,

And soar to worlds on high :

2 Shall ioin the disembodied saints.

And find its long-sought rest,

—

That only bliss for which it pants.

In my Redeemer's breast.

8 In hope of that immortal crown,
I now the cross sustain,

And gladly wander up and down,
And smile at toil and pain.

i I suffer out my threescore years,

Till my Deliverer come,
And wipe away his servant's tears.

And take his exile home.

5 what are all my sufferings here,

If, Lord, thou count me meet
With that enraptured host to appear,

And worship at thy feet f

6 Give joy or grief, give ease or pain

—

Take life or frionds away,

I come, to find them all again

In that eternal day.

605 C. M.

The paradiee cf Chd,

1 A WHAT hath Jesus bought for me '

\j Before my ravished eyes

Riv(5rs of life divine I see.

And trees of paradise :

2 They JSourish in perpetual bloom.
Fruit every montn they give

;

And to the healing leaves who come
Eternally shall uve.

3 I see a world of spirits bright,

Who reap the pleasures there
;

They all are robed in purest white,

And conquering palms they bear.

i Adorned by their Redeemer's grace.

They close pursue the Lamb
;

And every shining front displays

The unutterable name.

5 They drink the vivifying stream.

They pluck the ambrosial fruit.

And each records the praise of him
Who tuned his golden lute.

6 At once they strike the harmonious lyre,

And hymn the great Three-One
;

He hears, he smiles, and all the choir

Fall down before his throne.

606 c- ^'•

"0/ vjkom the whoUfamily in heaven and earth

are named."

1 pOME, let us join our friends above

\J That have obtained the prize.

And on the eagle wings of love

To joys celestial rise.

Let all the saints terrestrial sing,

With those to glory gone
;

For all the servants of our King,

In earth and heaven, are one.

2 One family we dwell in him,
One church above, beneath.

Though now divided by the stream,

Tlie narrow stream of death :

One army of the living God,
To his command we bow

;

Part of his host have crossed the flood,

And part are crossing now.

3 Ten thousand to their endless home
This solemn moment fly

;

And we are to the margin come.
And we expect to die :

His militant embodied host.

With wishful looks we stand.

And long to see that happy coaaft

And reach the heavenly land.

4 Our old companions in distress

We haste again to see,

And eager long for our release.

And full felicity :

X

185
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/

by faith we join onr hands
/those that went before

;

'eet the blood-besprinkleibands

he eternal shore.

Our spirits too shall quickly join,

Like theirs with glory crowned,

And shout to see our Captain's sign.

To hear his trumpet sound.

that we now might grasp our Guide !

that the word were given !

Come, Lord of hosts, the waves divide,

And land us all in heaven I

607 O. H.

The heavenly Jerusaitm.

1 JERUSALEM, my happy home I

d Name ever dear to me ;

When shall my labours have an end.

In joy, and peace, and thee ?

2 Wlien shall these eyes thy heaven-built

And pearly gates behold ? [walls

Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong,

And streets of shining gold ?

3 when, thou city of my God,
Shall I thy courts ascend.

Where congregations ne'er break up.

And Sabbaths Have no end?

4 Therehappierbowers than Eden's bloom.
Nor sin nor sorrow know

;
[scenes,

Blest seats, through rude and stormy
I onward press to you.

5 Apostles, prophets, martyrs, there

Around my Saviour stand
;

And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.

6 Jerusalem, my happy home !

My soul still pants for thee ;

When shall my labours have an end,

In joy, and peace, and thee T

608 * c- M.

The proapeet t^f the hianwXy Canaan.

1 AN Jordan's stormy banks I stand

\j And cast a wisliful eye

To Canaan's fair and happy land,

Where my possessions lie.

2 Oh ! the transporting, rapturous scene,

^ That rises to my siglit

;

^ Sweet fields arrayed in living green,

And rivers of delight.

3 O'er all those wide-extended plaint

Shines one eternal day
;

There God the Son forever reigns,

And scatters night away.

4 No chilling winds, or poisonous breath.

Can reacn that healthful shore
;

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,

Are felt and feared no more.

5 When shall I reach that happy place

And be forever blest ?

When shall I see my Father's face,

And in his bosom rest ?

6 Filled with delight, my raptured soul
Would here no loi.gcr stay

;

Though Jordan's waves around me roll.

Fearless I'd launch away.

609 M.

The htanenX)! Clanaafk

1 npHEHE is a land of pure delight,

± Where saints immortal reign
;

Infinite day excludes the night,

And pleasures banish pain.

2 There everlasting spring abides^

And never-withering flowers

;

Death, like a narrow sea, divides

This heavenly land from ours.

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood

Stand dressed in living green
;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood.

While Jordan rolled between.

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross this narrow sea

;

And linger, shivenng on the brinl::,

And fear to launch away.

5 could we make our doubts remove.
Those gloomy thoughts that rise.

And see the Canaan that we love
With uubeclonded eyes

:

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood.

And view the landscape o'er, [Hood,
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold
Should fright us from the shore.

610 0. M.

Thejoy tif nuettng in heaven.

1 AUR souls are in Tlis mighty hand,
U And he shall keep them still

;

And you and I shall surely stand
With him ou Zion'a hill.

IW
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Him eye to eve we there shall see

;

Our face like his shall shine :

Oh I what a glorious company,
When saints and angels join I

Oh ! what a joyful meeting there I

In robes of white arrayed,

Fulnis in our hands we all shall bear,

And crowns upon our head.

Then let us lawfully contend
And fight our passage through ;

Bear in ctiir faithful minds the end.

And keep the prize in view.

Then let us hasten to the day
When all shall be brought home

;

Come, Redeemer, come away I

Jesus, quickly come 1

611
4-8s & 2-6s.

" They were pilgHnu and strangers."

1 TJOW happy is the pilgrim's lot

!

Xl How free from every anxious
thought.

From worldly hope and fear !

Confined to neither court nor cell,

His soul disdains on earth to dwell.

He only sojourns here.

2 This happiness in part is mine,
Already savod from low design,

From evei.y creature-love
;

Blest with the scorn of finite good.

My soul is lightened of its load.

And seeks the things above.

3 Nothing on earth I call my own
;

A stranger, to the worid unknown,
I all tlieir goods despise

;

I trample on their whole delight.

And seek a country cut of sight,

A country in the sk.'es.

4 There is my house and portion fair,

My treasure and my heart are there.

And my abiding home ;

For me my elder brethren stay,

And angels beckon me away.

And Jesus bids me come.

6 I come,—^thy servant. Lord, replies—

I come to meet thee in the skies.

And claim my beavenly rest

!

When life's brief pilgrimage shall end,

Then, my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

Aeceive me to thy breast I

612 4-6b&2-8s.
The heavenly etmiUry.

1 pOME, all whoe'er have set
Vj Your faces Zion-ward,
In Jesus let us meet,
And praise our common Lord

;

In Jesus let us still go on.

Till all appear before his throne.

2 Nearer and nearer still.

We to our country come

;

To that celestial hill,

The weary pilgrim's home.
The new Jerusalem above,

The seat of everlasting love.

3 The ransomed sous of God,
All earthly things we scorn ;

And to our high abode
With songs of praise return

;

From strength to strength we still

proceed,.

With crowns of joy upon our head.

4 The peace and joy of faith

Each moment may we feel

;

Redeemed from sin and wrath.
From earth, and death, and hell.

We to our Father's house repair.

To meet our elder Brother there.

5 Our Brother, Saviour, Head,
Our all in all, is he

;

And in his steps who tread>

We soon his face shall see
;

Shall see himwith oui;glorious friends,

And then in heaven our journey ends.

613 i 6-8a.

Journeying to the hfdvet^ JerusalenL

1 T EADER of faithtuf souls, and Guide
* Jj Of all who travel to the sky,

Come, and with us, even us abide.

Who would on thee alone rely ;

On thee alone our spirits stay

While hell in life's uneven way.

2 Strangers and pilgrims here bclo^,

This earth, we know, is not our place;

But hasten through the vale of woe,

And, restless to behold thy face,

Swift to our heavenly country move.
Our everlasting home above.

3 We've no abiding city here.

But seek a city out of sight

;

Thither our steady course we steer.

Aspiring to the plains of light,

Jerusalem, the saints' abo<le.

Whose founder is the living God.

tt
167
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4 Through thee, who all our sins hast

borne,

Freely and graciously forgiven,

With songs to Zion we return,

Contending for our native heaven.

That palace of our glorious King,

We find it nearer while we sing.

6 Raised by the breath of love divine.

We urge our way with strength re-

newed
;

, The church of the first-bom to join.

We travel to the mount of God ;

With joy upon our heads arise.

And meet our Captain in the skies.

614 688.

Rev. iii. 12.

1 QAVTOUR, on me the grace bestow,

IJ To trample on my mortal foe
;

Conqueror or death with thee to rise.

And claim my station in the skies,

Fixed asthetbione which ne'ercan move,
A pillar in thy church above.

2 Inscribing with the city's name,
The heavenly New Jerusalem,

To me the victor's title give,

Among thy glorious saints to live,

And all their happiness to know,
A citizen of heaven below.

8 When thou hadst all thy foes o'ercou. e.

Returning to thy glorious home,
Thou didst receive the full reward.

That I might share it with my Lord,

And thus thy own new name obtain.

And one with thee forever reign.

616 ^' ^'

" So shall we ever he toUh the Lord."

1 " "nOR ever with the Lord I

"

X 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.

2 My Father's house on high.

Home of my soul, how near t

At times, to faith's unclouded eye,

The golden gates nppenr:

Ah I then my s]iirit faints

To rp«n'lj the land I love,

—

TK" bright inheritance of saints^

Jerusalem above

!

I
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3 "For ever with the Lord I
'*

Father, if 'tis thy will.

The promise of that faithful word
• Even here to me fulfil.

Be thou at my right hand,

Then can I never fail

;

Uphold thou me, and 1 shall stand,

Fight, and I must prevail.

4 So when my latest breath

Shall rend the veil in twain.

By death I shall escape from death.

And life eternal gam.
Knowing as I am known.
How shall I love that word,

And oft repeat before the throne,
•• For ever with the Lord I

"

616 ^- ^
"TheUTMUahort."

1 A FEW more years shall roll,

J\. A few more seasons come
;

And we shall be with those that rest.

Asleep within the tomb.

2 A few more suns shall set

O'er these dai*k hills of time
;

And we shall be where suns are not,

A far serener clime.

8 A few more storms shall beat
On this wild rocky shore

;

And we shall be where tempests cease,

And surges swell no more.

4 A few more straggles her^
A few more partings o'er,

A few more toils, a few more tears.

And we shall weep no more.

5 A few more Sabbaths here
Shall cheer us on our way

;

And we shall reach the endless rest,

The eternal Sabbath-day

6 Then, my Lord, prepare
My soul for that great day f

wash me in thy precious blood,
And take my sins away I

617 s. H.

"A h^tise not made with hands, eternal in the
heavens."

1 "HfE know, by faith, we know,
YY If this frail house of clay,

This tabernacle, sink below
In ruinous decay,

I

We have a house above.
Not made with mortal hands

;

And firm as our Redeemer's love^

That heavenly Jbbrio stands.
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S It stands securely high,

ludissolubly sure

;

Our glorious mansion in the sky
Shall evermore endure.

Full of immortal hope,

We urge the restless strife,

And hasten to be swallowed up
Of everlasting life.

8 let us put on thee

In perfect holiness,

And rise prepared thy face to see,

Thy bright, unclouded face.

Thy grace with glory crown,
Who hast the earnest given

;

And then triumphantly come down,
And take our souls to heaven I

618 8. M.

Ko night in heaven.

1 fPHERE is no night in heaven
;

JL In that blest world above
Work never can bring wearinesEf,

For work itself is love.

2 There is no grief in heaven

;

For life is one glad day.

And tears are of those former things
Which all have passed away.

2 There is no sin in heaven
;

Behold that bless6d throng,

All holy in their spotless robca^

All holy in their song.

4 There is no death in heaven
;

For they who gain that shore
Have won their immortality,

And they can die no more.

619 7s & 6s.

" Here we have no continuing city, but we seek one
to come,

1 "nRIEF life is here our portion
;

Jj Brief sorrow, short-lived care

;

The life that knows no ending,

The tearless life, is there.

happy retribution f

Short toil, eternal rest

;

For mortals and for sinners

A mansion with the blest

!

2 And now we fight the battle,

But then shall wear the crown
Of full and everlasting

And passionless renown
;

But he whom now we trust in

Shall then be seen and known
;

And thev that know and see him
Shall aave him for their own.

The morning shall awaken,
The shadows shall decay.

And each true-hearted servant
Shall shine as doth tlie day.

There God, our King and Portion,
In fuhiess of his gmce,

Shall we behold forever.

And worship face to face.

sweet and blessed country,
The home of Cod's elect I

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.

620 78 & 69.

8B0OND PART.

1 T^OR thee, dear, dear country,
J. Mine eyes their vigils keep

;

For very love, beholding
Thy happy name, they weep.

The mention of thy glory

Is unction to the breast,

And medicine in sickness.

And love, and life, and rest

2 one, only mansion 1

paradise of joy !

Where tears are ever banished.

And smiles have no alloy
;

The Lamb is all thy splendour.

The Crucified thy praise
;

His laud and benediction

Thy ransomed people raise.

8 Jenisalem the glorious !

Glory of the elect

!

dear and future vision

Tliat eager hearts expect

!

Even now by faith I see thee.

Even here thy walls discern
;

To thee my thoughts are kindled.

And strive, and pant, and yearn.

621 7s & 6s.

T0IRD PART.

109

JERUSALEM the golden.

With milk and honey blest,

Beneath thy conteninlation

Sink heart and voice opprest

;

I know not, 1 know not

What socisil joys are there I

What radiancy of glory,

What light beyond cciapare.
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2 They stand, those halls of Zion,

AH jubilant with song,

And bright with many an angel,

And all the martyr throng
;

The Prince is ever in them,
The daylight is serene

;

The pastures of the bless6d

Ai'e decked in glorious sheen.

8 There is the throne of David,
And there, fiom care released,

The song of them tlint triumph,
The shout of them that feast

;

And they who, with their Leader,

Have conquered in the fight,

Forever and forever

Are clad in robes of white.

622 G- M.

The paradise abovt,

1 A PARADISE ! paradise I

U Who doth not crave for rest ?

AVho would not seek the happy land
Where they tht't loved are blest

;

Where loyal hearts and true

Stand ever in the light,

All rapture through and through,
lu God's most holy sight ?

2 paradise ! paradise I

The world is growing old
;

Who would not be at rest and fre*

Where love is never cold ?

8 paradise ! paradise !

Tis weary waiting here
;

I long to be where Jesus is,

To feel, to see him Ipre.

4 paradise ! paradise I

1 want to sin no more,

I want to be as pure on earth

As on thy spotless shore.

6 paradise ! paradise !

1 greatly long to see

The special place my dearest Lord
In love prepares for me.

THB CHRISTIAN LIFB.

I Lo ! these are they from sufferings great,
Who came to realms of light.

And in the blood of Christ have washed
Those robes which shine so bright

FOW

0. M.

BeveUtion viL 1S>17.

these glorious spiritsbright1 If
XI shine

!

Whence all their white array ?

. How came they to the blissful seats
'

' . Ot everlasting day t

^jrf^ 170

3 Now, with triumphal palms, they stand
Before the throne on high.

And serve the God they love, amidst
The glories of the sky.

4 The Lamb which dwells amidst the
throne

Shall o'er them still preside

;

Feed them witli nourishment divine,
And all their footsteps guide.

5 In pastures green he'll lead his flock,

AVhere living streams appear
;

And God the Lord from every eye
Shall wipe off ever> teai*.

624 iB.

Th* gloriJUd in heaven,

1 T ^ • r your eyes of faith, and see
xJ Saints and angels joined in one

;

What a countless company
Stand before yon dazzling throne !

Each before his Saviour stands
;

All in spotless robes arrayed.
Palms they carry in their hands.
Crowns of glory on their head.

2 Saints begin the endless song,
Cry aloud in heavenly lays.

Glory doth to God belong
;

God, the glorious Saviour praise:
All salvation from him came

;

llini who reif^ns enthroned on high
;

Glory to the dying Lamb,
Let the morning stars reply.

8 Angel-powers the throne surround,
Next the saints in glory they

;

Lulled with the transporting sound,
They their silent homage pay

;

Prostrate on their face before

God and his Messiah fall

;

Then in hymns of praise adore,

Shout the Lamb that died for all I

4 Be it so, they all reply.

Him let all our orders praise
;

Him that did for sinners die.

Saviour of the favoured race !

Render we our God his right,

Glory, wisilom, thanks, and power,
Honour, majesty, and might

;

Praise hiui, praise him eyermoro I

^>?;
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625 7s.

" Theat art thty tJicd carM out <^f great trtbulation."

1 \lJ7nO are these arrayed in white,

VV .Brighter than the noon-day sun
Foremost of the sons of light,

Nearest the eternal throne f

These are they that bore the cross,

Nobly for their Master stood

;

Sufferers in ins righteous cause,

Faithful followers of their God«

2 Out of great distress they came,
Washed their robes by faith below

In the blood of yonder Lamb,
Blood that washes white as snow

;

Therefore are they next the throne.

Serve their Maker day and night

;

God resides among his own,
God dot h in his saints delight.

8 More than conquerors at last.

Here they find their trio's o'er;

They have all their sufferings past,

Hunger now and thirst no more
;

God shall all their sorrows chase,

All their wants at once remove,
Wipe the tears from every face,

Fill up every soul with love.

626 6,6,7,7,7,7.
The aUdlng Komt.

1 TJOW happy, Lord, are we,

Xl Who build alone on thee I

What can our foundation shock ?

Though the shattered earth remove,
Stands our city on a rock.

On the rock of heavenly Love.

2 A house we call our own,
Which cannot be o'erthrown

;

In the general ruin sure,

Storms and earthquakes it defies

;

Built immovably secure.

Built eternal in the skiea.

8 High on Imraanuel's land
We see the fabric stand

;

From a tottering world remove
To a steadfast mansion there ; ,

Our inheritance above
Cannot pass from heir to heir.

627 ^- ^•
" The redeemed in heaven."

1 T ! round the throne a glorious band,

ij The saints in countless myriads
stand

;

Of every tongue redeemed to God, \

Arrayed in garments washed in blood.

2 Through tribulation great they came

;

They bore the cross, des])ised ihe shame;
But now from all their labours rest.

In God's eternal glory blest.

3 They see the Saviour face to face
;

They sing the triumphs of his grace
;

And day and night, with ceaseless iraise,

To him their loud hosannas raise.

4 may we tread the sacred road
That holy saints and martyrs trod

;

Wage to the end the glorious strife.

And win, like them, a crown of life !

628 88.
Rev. zxi. 1-4.

1 A WAY with our sorrow and fear

XI. We soon shall recover our home
;

The city of saints shall appear.

The day of eternity come :

From earth we shall quickly remove.
And mount to our native abode.

The house of our Father above.

The palace of angels and God.

2 Our mourning is all at an end,

When, raised by the life-giving word,

We see the new city descend.

Adorned as a bride for our Lord
;

The city so holy and clean.

No sorrow can breathe in the air
;

No gloom of afflicjtion or sin,

No shadow of evil is there.

3 By faith we already behold
That lovely Jerusalem here ;

Her walls are of jasper and gold.

As crystal her buildings are clear
;

Immovably founded in grace,

She stands, as she ever hath stood.

And brightly her Builder displays,

And flames with the glory of God.

4 No need of the sun in that day.

Which never is followed by night.

Where Jesus's beauties disj^ay

A pure and a permanent light

:

The Lamb is their Light and their Sun;
And, lo ! by reflection they shine.

With Jesus ineffably one.

And bright in elTulgeuce divine

!

629 8s.

Longing for heaven,

1 T LONG to behold him arrayed

X With glory and light fioni above,.

The Ring m his beai. y displayed,

His branty of holiest love

:
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3 Nearer the bound of life,

Where we lay our burdens down
;

Nearer leaving the cross
;

Nearer gaining the crown.

4 But lying darkly between,
Winding down through the night.

Is the deep and unknown stream,
That leads at last to the light.

5 Father, perfect my trust

!

Strengthen the might of my faith
;

Let nie Teel as I would when 1 stand
On the rock of the shore of death.

Sbotion VII.

CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES AND
INSTITUTIONS.

1.—THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

633 ^' ^'

The esxetteney cf ChHsVa religion.

1 T ET everlasting glories crown
1j Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord;
Thybauds have brou-' >, .• ilvatiou down,
And writ ths rie53!iU(i -n thy word.

2 In vain our tr 'oibii% fr riscience seeks

Som^ solir! g' ound t est upon
;

With lo' ' Vh- !
<• i)\r j^yirit breakis,

Till we api>Jiy tc tLne. alone.

3 How well thy blessfed truths agree I

How wise and holy thy commands I

Thy promise*, how firm they be !

How firm ourhope and comfort stands

!

4 Should all the forms tiiat men devise

Assault my faith witii treacherous art,

I'd call them vanity and lies,

And bind thy Gospel to my heart.

634 0. H.

Tha Hchea of OocTt Win^

1 "ClATHER of mercies, in thy word
JD What endless glory shines I

For ever be thy name adored

For these celestial lines.

2 Here may the wretched sons of want
Exhaustiess riohys find

;

Riches, above what earth can grant.

And lasting as the mind.

3 Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows,
And yields a free repast

;

Sublimer sweets than nature knows
Invite the longing taste.

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice

Spreads heavenly peace around
;

And life and everlasting joys

Attend the blissful sound.

6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord,
Be thou for ever near

;

Teach me to love thy sacred word,
And view my Saviour there.

635 ^' M.

" Thf, Word is a lamp unto my feet."

1 TJOW precious is the book divine,

11 By ius^>iration given
;

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,

To guide our souls to heaven.

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts,

In this dark vale of tears
;

Life, light, and joy it still imparts^

And quells our rising fears.

3 This lamp, through all the tedious night
Of life, shall guide our way,

Till we behold the clearer light

Of an eternal day.

636 0. M.

'He shall teach you ail things/

1 pOME, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire,

\J Let us thine influence prove
;

Source of the old prophetic fire.

Fountain of Light and Love.

2 Come, Holy Ghost, for moved by thee

The prophets wrote and spoke,

Unlock the Truth, thyself the Key,
Unseal the sacred Book.

8 Expand thy wings, celestial Dove,
Brood o'er our nature's night

;

On our disordered spirits move,
And let there now be light.

4 Ck>d, through himself, we then shall

know,
If thou within ns shine

;

And sound, with all thy saints below,

The depth of love divine.
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637 CM
" Open tliou mine eye» that Jmay hehoU wondrous

things out of thy law."

1 TIATHER of all, in whom alone

Jj We live, and move, and breathe,

One bright, celestial ray dart down.

And cheer thy sons beneath.

2 While in thy Word we search for thee,

We search with trembling awe !

Open our eyes, and let us see

The wopders of thy law.

3 Now let our darkness comprehend
The light that shines so clear ;

Now the revealing Spirit send,

And give us ears to hear.

4 Before us make thy goodness pass,

Which here by faith we know ;

Let us in Jesus see thy face,

And die to all below.

638 6-8s.

" No prophecy of the Scripture it ofany private
interpretation."

1 nOIHE, thou prophet of the Lord,

\J Thou great Interpreter divine !

Explain thine own transmitted word

;

To teach and to inspire is thine;
Thou only canst thyself reveal,

Open the book, and loose the seal.

2 Now, Jesus, now the veil remove,
The folly of our darkened heart

;

Unfold the wonders of thy love.

The knowledge of thyself impart

;

Our ear, our inmost soul we bow

:

Speak, Lord, thy servants hearken now.

8 Come, then, Divine Interpreter,

The Scriptures to our hearts apply
;

And, taught by thee, we God revere,

Him in Three Persons magnify

;

In each the Triune God adore,

Who was, and is for evermore. .

639 6-8s.
*' Fe shall know (he truth.'

INSPISER of the ancient Seers,

Who wrote from thee the sacred page,

The same through bll succeeding years.

To us, in cur degenerate age,

The Spirit of thy word impart,

And breathe thy Life into our heart.

2 While noTiHhine oracles we read,

With earnest prayerand strong desire,

let thy Spirit from thee proceed,

Our souls to awaken and inspire !

Our weakness help, our darkness chase.

And guide us by the light of grace.

3 Whene'er in error's paths we rove,

The living God through sin forsake.

Our conscience by thy Word reprove,

Convince and bring the wanderers
back.

Deep wotinded by thy Spirit's sword.

And then by Oilead's balm restored.

4 The sacred lessons of thy grace, [peat

;

Transmitted through tliy Word, le-

And train us up in all thy ways,
To make us in thy will complete

;

Fulfil thy love's redeeming plan.

And bring us to a perfect man.

640 6-88.

The Spirit of Truth.

SPIRIT of Truth, essential God,
Who didst thy ancient saints inspire.

Shed in their hearts thy love abroad.

And touch their hallowed lips with
fire;

Our God from all eternity.

World witliout end, we worship thee !

Still we believe, Almighty Lord,
Whose presence fills both earth and

heaven.
The meaning of the written word

Is by thy inspiration given
;

Thou only dost thyself explain
The secret mind of God to man.

641 6-8s.

The study of God's Word.

1 TT7HEN quiet in my house I sit,

VY Thy book be my companion .itill

;

My joy thy spyings to repeat.

Talk o'er the records of thy will,

And search the oracies divine,

Till every heart-felt word be mine.

2 may the gracious words diviiie

Subject of all mv converse be I

So will the Lord his follower join.

And walk and talk himself with me
;

So shall my heart his presence prove.
And burn with everlasting love.
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THE lord's day.

le-

8 Oft an I lay me down to rest,

may the reconciling word
Sweetly compose my weary breast

!

"While, 00 the bosom of my Lord,
I sink in blissful dreams aM'ay,

And visions of eternal day.

4 Risiiijj to sing my Saviour's praise,

Tiiee may I publish all day long
;

And let thy precious word of grace
FL v from my heart, and fill my tongue;

Fill all ray life with purest love.

And join me to the ciiurch above.

2.—THE LORD'S DAY,

642 I" M-

The earthly and the heavenly SaHbaih.

1 T ORD of the Sabbath, hear our vows,

JU On this thy day, in this thy house;

And own, as grateful sacrifice.

The songs which from thy servants rise.

2 Tliine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love,

Rut there's a nobler rest above
;

To that our labouring souls aspire,

With ardent hope, and strong desire.

3 No more fatigue, no more distress.

Nor sin nor hell shall reach the place
;

No sighs shall mingle with the songs.

Which warble from immortal tongues.

4 No rude alarms of raging foes
;

No cares to break the long repose
;

No midnight shade, no clouded sun,

But sacred, high, eternal noon.

5 long-expected day, begin f

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin
;

Fain would we leave this weary road.

And sleep in death, to rest with God.

Tht SaVbath a Aelight.

1 OWEET is the work, ray God, my
kj King,

^

[sing;

To praise thy name, give thanks, and
To show thy love by morning light,

And talk of all thy truth at night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest.

No mortal cares disturb my breast

;

may my heart in tune be found,

Like David's harp of solemn souad t

3 Sly heart shall triumph in the Lord,
And bl'iss his works, and bless his word;
Thy works of grace, how bright they

shine !

How deep thy counsels, how divine !

4 Fools never raise their thoughts so high

;

Like brutes they live, like brutes they
die

;

Like grass they flouriah, till thy breath
Dooms them to everlasting death.

6 But I shall share a glorious part
When grace has well refined my heart

;

And fresh supplies of joy are shed,
Like holy oil to cheer my head.

6 Then shall I see, and hear, and know
All I desired and wished below

;

And every power fiiid sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy.

644 I'- H.

Sabbath worship a foretaste of heaven.

1 A GAIN our weekly labours end,

ii And we the Sabbath's call attend
;

Improve, our souls, the sacred rest.

And seek to be for ever blest.

2 This day let our devotions rise

To heaven, a grateful sacrifice
;

And God that peace divine bestow,

Which none but they who feel it know.

3 This holy* calm within the breast
Prepares for that eternal rest.

Which for the sons of God remains

;

The end of cares, the end of pains.

4 In holy duties let the day,

In holy pleasures, pass away

;

How sweet the Sabbath thus to spend.

In hope of that which ne'er shall end !

645 L. M.

The Sabbath rest.

1 QWEET is the sunlight after rain,

IJ And sweet the sleep which follows

pain
;

And sweetly steals thfi Sabbath rest

Upon the world's work-wearied breast.

2 Of heaven the sign, of earth the calm

;

The poor laan's birthright, and his balm;
God's witness of celestial things

;

A sun with healing in its wIh^i.

m ,,
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CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES.

8 New rising in this gospel time,

And in its sevenfold light sublime,

Blest day of God ! we hail its dawn,
To gratitude and woiship dmwn.

4 nought of gloom and nought of pride

Should with the sacred hours abide
;

At work for God, in loved employ,
We lose the duty in the joy.

5 Breathe on us, Lord ! our sins forgive.

And make us strong in faith to live
;

Oui utmost, sorest need supply,

And make us strong iu faith to die.

646 6-7s.

The Sabbath in (he Sanctuary.

1 QAFELY through another week,

U God hasbrougbt us on our way;
Let us now a blessing seek, '

Waiting in his courts to-day;

Day of all the week the best.

Emblem of eternal rest.

2 While we pray for pardoning grace,

Through our great Redeemer's name,
Show thy reconciled face,

Take away our sin and shame
;

From our worldly cares set free,

May we rest this day in thee.

8 Here we come thy name to praise
;

May we feel thy presence near

;

May thy glory meet our eyes,

While we in thy house appear
;

Here all'ord us, Lord, a taste

Of our everlasting feast.

4 May thy gospel's joyful sound
Conquer sinners, comfort saints

;

Make the fruits of grace abound,
Biiug relief for all complaints :

Thus may all our Sabbaths prove,

Till we join the chmch above.

647 4-6s k 2-3s.

Sabbath worship and praise.

AWAKE, ye saints, awake !

And hail this '..jved day
;

In loftiest sonffs of praise

Your joyful homiige pav
;

Come, bless the^lay that God Lath blest.

The type of heaven's eternal rest.

On this ausi)icious mom
The Lord of life arose

;

He burst the bars of death,

And vanquished all our foes
;

And now he pleads our canso above,

Ana reaps the fruit of all his love.

3 All hail, triumphant J^ord !

Heaven with bosannas rings,

And earth, in humbler strains.

Thy praise responsive sings
;

Worthy the Lamb, that once was slain.

Through endless years to live and reign.

648 c- ^
" This is the day the Lord hath made."

1 pOME, let us join with one accord

\J In hymns around the throne
;

This is the day our risi ng Lord
Hath made and called his own.

2 This is the day which God hath blessed,

The brightest of the seven
;

Type of that everlasting rest.

The saints enjoy in heaven.

8 Then let us in his name sing on.

And hasten to that day
When our Redeemer shall come down,
And shadows pass away,

4 Not one, but all our days below,
Let us in hymns employ

;

And in our Lord rejoicing go
To his eternal joy.

649 C. M.

Joyful Sabbath worship.

176

1 TITITH joy we hail the sacred day,

W Which God has called his own
;

With joy the summons we obey.

To worship at his throne.

2 Thy chosen temples, Lord, how fair

!

As here thy servants throng
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer,

And pour the grateful song.

3 Spirit of gi'ace, deign to dwell
Within thy church below 1

Make her in holiness excel.

With pure devotion glow,

4 Let })eace within her walls be found
;

Let all her sons unite

To spread with holy zeal around
Thy gospel's glorious light.

5 Great God, we hail the sa(!red day
Which thou hast called thine own I

With joy the summons we obey
To worship at thy throne.



THE lord's day.

C. M.

650
Praise to the Lord of Sabbath.

C. M.

1 ryiHE Lord of Sabbath let us praise,

L In concert with the blest,

Who, joyful, in harmonious lays
Employ an endless rest.

2 Thus, Lord, while we remember thee,

In faith and love we grow
;

By hymns of praise we learn to be
Triumphant here below.

3 On this glad day a brighter scene
Of glory was displayed,

By God, the eternal Word, than when
This universe was made.

4 He rises, who mankind has bought
With grief and pain extreme :

'Twas great to speak a world from
nought

;

'Twas greater to redeem !

661 <9' ^•

Feasting with Christ on the Lord's Day.

1 WELCOME, sweet day of rest,

VY That saw the Lord arise
;

Welcome to this reviving breast.

And these rejoicing eyes.

2 The King himself comes near, •

And feasts his saints to-day
;

Here we may sit, and see him here,

And love, and praise, and pray.

3 One day amidst the place

Where thou, my Lord, hast been,

Is sweeter than ten thousand days
Of pleasurable sin.

4 My willing soul would stay

In such a frame as this,

And sit and sing h rself away
To everlasting bliss.

652 s. M.

G"ateful praise on the Sabbath.

1 TJ-A^IL to the Sabbath day,n The day divinely given.

When men to God their homage pay,

And earth draws near to heaven.

2 Lord, in this sacred hour,

Withir, thy courts we bend,

And biess thy love, and own thy power,
Our Father and our Friend.

3 But thou art not alone

In courts by mortals trod
;

Nor only is the day thine own
When man draws near to God :

Thy temple is the arch ,

Of yon unmeasured sky
;

Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march
Of vast eternity.

Lord, may that holier day
Dawn on thy servants' sight

;

And purer worship may we pay
In heaven's unclouded light.

653 7s & 68.

" And call the Sabbath a delight, the holy of the
Lord."

1 f\ DAY of rest and gladness,

\J O day of joy and light,

balm of care and sadness,

Most beautiful, most bright

;

On tliee the high and lowly
Before the eternal throne

Sing Holy, Holy, Holy,
To the great Three in One.

2 On thee, at the creation,

The light first had its birth
;

On thee, for our salvation,

Christ rose from depths of earth
;

On thee our Lord victorious.

The Spirit sent from heaven
;

And thus on thee most glorious

A triple ligb t was given.

3 To-day on weary nations

The heavenly manna falls
;

To holy convocations

The silver trumpet calls,

Where gospel-light is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,

Ami living water flowing

With soul-refreshing streams.

4 New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest,

We reach the rest remaining
To sj^irits of the blest

;

To Holy Ghost be praises.

To Father, and to Son
;

The Church her voice upraises

To thee, blest Three in One.

654 688.

Sabbath Morning worship.

1 nREAT God, this hallowed day of

vJ thine

Demands our souls' collected powers

;

May we employ in works divine

These solemn and devoted hours ;

may our souls adoring own
The grace which calls us to thy throne

!
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We bid life's cares and trifles, fly,

ATid where thou art appear no more
;

Omniscient Lord, thy piercing eye

Doth every secrat thought explore :

may thy gi-ace our hearts refine,

And fix our thoughts on things divine

!

Thy Spirit's gracious aid impart,

And let thy word, with power divine,

Engage the ear, and warm the heart.

And make the day entirely thine !

Thus may our souls adoring own
The grace which calls us to thy throne I

656 78.

Sabbath Evening worship.

1 QOFTLY fades the twilight ray

IJ Of the holy Sabbath day ;

Gently as life's setting sun,

"When the Christian's course is run.

2 Night her solemn mantle spreads

O'er the earth as daylight fades

;

All things tell of calm repose,

At the holy Sabbath's close.

3 Peace is on the world abroad ;

'Tis the holy peace of God,
Symbol of the peace within.

When the spirit rests from sin.

4 Still the Spirit lingers near,

Where the evening worshipper

Seeks communion with the skies,

Pressing onward to the prize.

5 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be
Days of joy and peace in thee,

Till in heaven our souls repose,

Wliere th^ Sabbath ne'er shall close.

3 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the

comino^night,
Turn thou for us its darkness into light;

From harm and danger keep thy children

free.

For dark and light are both alike to thee.

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our
earthly life, [hIHIV;

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in

Then, when thy voice shall bid our
conflict cease.

Call us, Lord, to thine eternal peace.

8.—THE HOUSE OF GOD.

656 lOs.

Closing hymn for Sabbath Evening.

SAVIOUR, again to thy dear name we
raise [praise

;

With one accord our parting hymn of

We stand to bless thee ere our worship
cease, [peace.

Then, lowly kneeling, wait thy word of

Grant us thy peace upon our homeward
way

;
[day

;

With tliee began,with thee shall end the

Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts

from shame, [name.

That in this house have called upon thy

657 4-6s & 2-8s.

Psalm Ixxxlv.

3

4

IOED of the worlds above,

J How pleasant and how fair

The dwellings of thy love,

Thy earthly temples, are

!

To thine abode my heart aspires.

With warm desires to see my God.

happy souls that pray
Where God delights to hear !

happy men that pay
Their constant service there !

They praise thee still, and happy they
Who love the way to Zion's hill I

They go from strength to strength,

Through this dark vale of tears.

Till each o'ercomes at length.

Till each in heaven appears :

glorious seat I thou God, our King,
Shalt thither bring our willing feet.

God is our sun and shield,

Our light and our defence
;

With gifts his hands are filled,

We draw our blessings thence :

He shall bestow upon our race

His saving grace, a:
"
^ .->'

V too.

The Lord hf« ]u^y ^p

His hand no good
From xixose his hear
From holy, humi;.

w!th}yol<j«!

ppi ./ves,

8' ';ls

Thrice happy he, Lord ; hosts,

Whose spirit trusts ale. i thee I
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THE HOUSE OF GOD.

Q58 4-6s & 2-8s.

" One Lord, one faith, one baptism."

1 A^I*^ ^"1*' baptismal sign,

U One Lord below, a])Ove,

Oue faith, one hope divine,

One only watchword, love :

FroTii different temples though it ri^e,

Oue song ascendeth to the skies.

2 Our Sacrifice is one
;

One Priest before the throne,

The slain, the risen Son,
Redeemer, Lord alone

;

Thou who didst raise him from the dead,

Unite thy people in their Head.

3 may that holy prayer.

His tendercst and his last,

His constant, latest care

Ere to his throne he passed,

No longer unfulfilled remain,

The world's offence, his people's .stain !

4 Head of thy Church beneath,

The catholic, the true,

On all her members breathe,

Her bi'oken frame renew
;

Then shall thy perfect will be done,
"When Christians love and live as one.

669 (Second Mbtrb.) 6-8s.

Faalm Ixxxiv.

—

Another version.

HOW lovely are thy tents, Lord !

Where'er thou choosest to record

Thy name, or place thy house of

prayer

;

My iK/til outflies the angel-choir,

And faints, o'erpowered with strong

^ desire,

T6 meet thy special presence there.

Hafmy th(= men to whom 'tis given,

To dwell within that gate of neaven,
And in thy house record thy praise

;

Whose strength and confidence thou art.

Who feel thee, .Saviour, in their heart.

TheWay, the Truth, the Life of grace:

Who,passing throug' the mournful vale,

Drink comfort from the living well.

That flows replenished from above
;

From strength to strength advancing
here,

Till all before their God appear.

And each receives the crown of love.

m

4 Better a da^ thy courts within
Than thousands in the tents of sin

;

How base the noblest pleasures there

!

How great the weakest child of thine !

His meanest task is all divine, [are.

And kings and priests thy servants

6 The Lord protects and cheers his own,
Their light and strength, their shield

and sun

;

He shall both grate and glory give
;

Unlimited his bounteous gi-ant

;

No real good they e'er shall want

;

All, all is theirs, who righteous live.

6 Lord of hosts, how blest is he
Who steadfastly believes in thee I

He ali thy promises shall gain
;

The soul that on thy lov > is iiast,

Thy perfect love on earth shall taste,

And soon with thee in glory reign.

660 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

Psalm xlviii.

GREAT is our redeeming Lord,

In power, and truth, and grace

;

Him, by highest heav(m adored,

His church on earth doth praise :

In the city of our God,
In his holy mount below,

Publish, sprej^d his name abroad,

And all his greatness} show.

For thy loving-kindness. Lord,

We in thy temple stiiy ;

Here thy faithful love record.

Thy saving power display :

Witli thy name thy praise is known.
Glorious thy perfections shine

;

Earth's remotest bounds shall own
Thy works are all divine. .

See the gospel church secure,

And founded on a rock
;

All her promises are sure
;

Her bulwarks who can shock ?

Count her every precious shrine
;

Tell, to after-ages tell.

Fortified by power divine,

The church can never fail.

Zion's God is all our ovra,

Who on hi'- love rely
;

We his pardoning love have knovvo,

And live to Christ, and die.

To the new Jerusalem
He our faithful guide shall be

;

Him we claim, and rest in him,

Through all eternity.



CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES.

661 S. M.

f^li

'Tht Church of the living God.**

T LOVE thy kingdom, Lord,

The house of thine abode,

The Church our blest Redeemer saves

With his own precious blood.

2 I love thy Church, O God !

Her walls before thee stand,

Dear as the apple of thine eye,

And graven on thine hand.

3 For her my tears shall fall,

For her my prayers ascend
;

To her my cares and toils be given,

Till toils and cares shall end.

4 Beyond my highest joy

I prize her heavenly ways.

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,

Her hymns of love and praise.

5 Sure as thy truth shall last.

To Zion shall be given

The brightest glories earth can yield,

And brighter bliss of heaven.

662 « M.

"God is known in her palaces for a refuge."

1 n REAT is the Lord our God,

VJ And let his jjvaise be great

;

He makes his churches his abode,

His most delightful seat.

2 These temples of his grace,

How beautiful they stand !

The honours of our native place,

And bulwarks of our land.

8 In Zion God is known
A refuge in distress ;

How bright has his salvation shone

Through all her palaces !

4 In every new distress

We'll to his liouse repair
;

We'll think upon his wondrous grace,

And seek deliverance there.

663 s
Psalm cxxil.

1 n LAD was my heart to hear

Vj My old compr^iions say,

Come, in the house of God appet-r.

For 'tis an holy day.

2 Thither the tribes repair.

Where all are wont to meet,

And jovful iu the house of prayer

Bena at the mercy-seat.

M.

3 Pray for Terns ' "m,

The city of ou ' xod
;

The Lord from h^. i u be kind to them
That love the dear abode.

4 Witiiin these walls may peace

And harmony be found
;

Zion, in all thy palaces
^

Prosperity abound I

5 For friends and l)rethren dear.

Our prayer shall never cease
;

Oft as they meet for worship here,

God send his people peace !

664 3s ^ 7»
Zion, the city of God.

1 p LORIOUS things of thee are spoken,
It Zion, city of our God

;

He, whose word cannot be broken,
Formed thee for his own abode

;

On the Rock of ages founded,
Wliat can shake thy sure repose ?

With salvation's walls surrounded,

Thou may'st smile at all thy foes.

2 See the streams of living waters,

Springing from eternal love,

Still supply thy sons and daughters,

And all fear of want remove
;

Who can faint while such a river

Ever flows our thirst to assuage?
Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver

Never fails from age to age.

3 Round each habitation hovering.

See the cloud and fire appear,

For a glory and a covering,

Showing that the Lord is near :

He who gives us daily mxnna.
He who listens when we cry,

Let him hear the loud hosanna
Rising to his throne on high.

665 3s ^ 7s.

Isaiah Ix. 18, 19, 20.

1 TTEARwhat God the Lord hath spoken;
Xl my people, faint and few,

Comfortless, afflicted, broken.
Fair abodes I build for you.

Scenes of heartfelt tribulation

Shall no more perplex your ways
;

You shall name your walla *
' Salvation,

"

And your gates shall all be " Praise."

2 There, like streams tliat feed the garden,
l^Ioasures without end shall flow

^

For the Lord, your faith rewarding,

All his bounty shall bestow.
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THE HOUSE OF GOD.

Still in undisturbed possession,

Peace and righteousness shall reign
;

Never shall you feel oppression,

Hear the voice of war again.

3 Ye, no more your suns descending,

Waning moons no mov( shall see
;

But, your griefs forever e- - ding.

Find eternal noon in ine
;

God shall vise, and, shining o'er you,

Change to day the gloom of night

;

He, the Lord, shall be your glory,

God your everlasting light.

666 8,7,8,7,4,7.

Jehovah, the defence of Zion.

1 f7lON stands with hills surrounded,

Li Zion, kept by power divine
;

All her foes shall be confounded,

Though the world in arms combine
;

Happy Zion,

What a favoured lot is thine !

2 Every human tie may perish
;

Friend to friend unfaithful prove
;

Mothers cease their own to cherish
;

Heaven and earth at last remove
;

But no changes
Can attend Jehovah's love.

3 In the furnace God may prove thee,

Thence tobringthee forth more bright,
But can never cease to love thee

;

Thou art precious in his sight

;

God is with thee,

God, thine everlasting light.

667 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.
" Tken had the churches rest, and were edified."

1 r\ THAT now the cliurch were blest

Vj With faith and faitlx's increase I

Grant us. Lord, the outward rest,

And true internal peace
;

Build us up in holy love.

And let us walk with God below.

Serve thee as thy hosts above,

And all thy comfort know.

2 With the humble filial fear

Be mixt the joy of grace,

While we gladly persevere

In all thy rigliteous ways
;

Thus let each in thee abide.

Let each improve the blessing given,

Till thy church is multiplied

Beyond the stars of heaven.

668 ^' ^'

True worship not confined to any place.

1 A THOU, to whom, in ancient time,

Vj The lyre of Hebrew lards was
strung,

Whom kings adored in song s)iblime.

And prophets praised with glowing
tongue

;

2 Not now on Zion's height alone

The favoured worshipper may dwell,

Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son
Sat weary by the patriarch's well.

3 From every place below the skies.

The grateful song, the fervent prayer,

The incense of the heart, may rise

To heaven, and find acceptance there.

4 thou, to whom, in ancient time,

The holy prophet's harp was strung.

To thee at last in every clime.

Shall temples rise and praise be sung.

669 ^' ^•

Laying the foundation-stone of a Church.

1 npHIS stone to thee in faith we lay
;

JL To thee this temple. Lord,we build

;

Thy power and goodness here display.

And be il with thy presence filled.

2 Here, when thy people seek thy face,

And dying sinners pray to live.

Hear thou in heaven, thy dwelling-place;
Andwhen thou hearest. Lord, forgive!

3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim

The blcss6d gospel of thy Son,

Still, by the power of his great name.
Be mighty signs and wonders done.

4 Hosanna ! to their heavenly King,

When children's voices raise that song,

Hosanna ! let their angels sing.

And heaven with earth the strain

prolong.

5 But will indeed Jehovah deign

Here to abide, no transient guest ?

Here will the world's Redeemer reign ?

And here the Holy Spirit rest ?

6 Thy glory never hence depart

;

Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone;

Thy kingdom come to every heart

;

In every bosom fix thy throne !

I I
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THE MINISTRY.

2 These walls we to thy honour raise,

Long may they echo to thy praise !

And thou, descending, fill the place

With choicest tokens of thy grace.

8 And in the great decisive day,

When God the ' .ations shall survey.

May it hefore the world appear.

That crowds were born to glory here.

676 7s

Dedication of a Church.

1 T ORD of hosts I to thee we raise

Jj Here a house of prayer and praise

;

Thou thy people's hearts prepare,

Here to meet for praise and prayer.

2 Let the living here be fed

With thy word, the heavenly bread
;

Here, in hope of glory blest.

May the dead be laid to rest.

8 Here to thee a temple stand,

While the sea shall gird the laud ;

Here reveal thy mercy sure,

While the suii and moon endure.

4 Hallelujah I earth and sky
To the joyful sound reply

;

Hallelujah ! hence ascend
Prayer and praise till time shall end.

575 4<6s & 2-8s.

Dedication of a Church.

1 r ' REAT King of glory, come,
\j[ And with thy favour crown
This temple as thy home.

This people as thine own ;

Beneath this roof, deign to show
How God can dwell with men below 1

2 Here may thine ears attend
Our interceding cries.

And giateful praise ascend.

Like incense, to the skies
;

Here may thy word melodious sound.
And spread celestial joys around.

8 Here may our unborn sons
And daughters sound thy praise,

And shine, like polished stones.

Through long-succeeding days
;

Here, Lord, display thy saving power,
While temples stand and men adore.

4 Here may the listening throng
Receive thy truth in love

;

Here Christians join the song
Of seraphim above

;

Till all, who humbly seek thy face^

iiejoice in thy abounding grace.

677 L. II.

Dedication qf a Hatt ofScienet.

1 rriHE Lord our G' alone is strong

;

J. His hands buiJ . not for one briel
day;

His wondrous works, through ages long.
His wisdom and his power display.

2 His mountains lift their solemn forms,
To watch in silence o'er the land

;

The rolling ocean, rocked with storms,
Sleeps in the hol'-ow of his hand.

3 Beyond the heavens he sits alone.
The universe oljys his nod

;

The lightuing-rirts disclose his throne,
And thimders voice the name of God.

4 Thou sovereign God, receive this gift

Thy willing servants offer thee
;

Accept the prayers that thousands lilt,

And let these halls thy temple be.

5 And let those learn, who here shall

meet, [ed,

True wisdom is with reverence crown-
And Science walks with humble feet

To seek the God that Faith hath
found.

4.—THE MINISTRY.

578 ^- ^•

Th$ institution of the Christian ministry.

1 rpHE Saviour, when to heaven he rose,

X In splendid triumph o'er bis foes.

Scattered his gifts on men lielow.

And wide his royi,l bounties flow.

2 Hence sprung the Apostles' hQnoure4
name

;

Sacred beyond heroic fame
;

In lowlier forms before our eyes.

Pastors from hence, and teachers rise.

3 From Christ their varied gifts derive,

And fed by Christ their graces live
;

Willie guarded by his mighty hand.

Midst all the rage of hell they stand.

4 So shall the bright succession run

Through the last courses of the sun
;

While unborn churches by their care

Shall rise and flouritih laige and fair.
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CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES.
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6 JesTU, now teach our hearts to know
The M)riug whence all these blessings

now
;

Pastors and people shout thy praise

Through thelong round of endless days.

679 I'M.

" I have not shunned to declare unto you all the
counsel qf Ood."

1 QHALL I, for fear of feeble man,
lU The Spirit's co»'^se in me restrain ?

Or, undismayed, in deed and word
Be a true witness for my Lord ?

2 Awed by a mortal's frown, shall I

Conceal the word of God most high ?

How then before thee shall I dare
To stand, or how thine anger bear ?

8 Shall I, to soothe the unholy throng,
Soften thy truths, and smooth my

tongue,

To gain earth's gilded toys, or flee

The cross, endured, my God, by thee ?

4 What then is he whose scorn I dread,

Who.«*^ wrath or hate ujakes me afraid ?

A man ! an heir of death ! a slave

To sin ! a bubble on the wave !

5 Yea, let men rage, since tliou wilt spread
Thy shadowing wings around my head

;

Since in all pain thy tender love

Will still my sure refreshment prove.

680 L.

SECOND PARr.

1 QAVIOUR of men, thy searching eye

U Doth all my inmost thoughts descry;

Doth aught on earth my wishes raise.

Or the world's pleasures, or its praise ?

2 The love of Christ doth me constrain

To seek the wandering souls of men
;

With cries, entreaties, tears, to save,

To snatch them from the gaping grave.

3 For this let men revile my name.
No cross I shun, I fear no shame ;

All hail, reproach, and welcome, pain !

Only thy terrors. Lord, restrain.

4 My life, my blood, I here present.

If for thy truth they may be spent

;

Fulfil thy sovereign counsel. Lord !

Thy will be done, thy name adored 1

5 Give me thy strength, God of power

;

Then let winds blow, or thunders roar,

Thy faithful witness will I be
;

'Tis fixed,—I can do all through thee !

681 ^ ^-

Sympathyfor the erring.

1 TESUS, thy wandering sheep behold !

U See, Lord, with yearning pity see

The sheep that cannot find the fold.

Till nought and gathered in by thee.

2 Lost arc they now, and scattered wide.

In pain, and weariness, and want

;

With no kind shepherd near to guide

The sick, and spiritless, and faint.

3 Thou, only thou, the kind and good
And sheep-redeeming Shepherd art

;

Collect thy flock, and give tnem food.

And pastors after thine own heart.

4 Open their mouth, and utterance give
;

Give them a trumpet-voice, to call

On all mankind to turn and live.

Through faith in him who died for all.

5 Thy only glory let them seek
;

let their hearts with lovo o'erflow !

Let them believe, and therefore speak,

And spread tliy mercy's praise below.

682 S. M.

Isaiah I!i. 710.

E

184

row beauteous are their feet

Who stand on Zion's hill

;

Who bring salvation in their tongues,

And words of peace reveal I

2 How cheering is their voice,

How sweet the tidings are !

' * Zion, behold thy Saviour King

;

He reigns and triumphs here."

8 How blessed are our ears

That hear this joyful sound,
Which kings and prophets waited for.

And sought, but never found \

4 How blessed are our eyes

That see this heavenly light

!

Prophet? and kings desired long;

But died without the sight.

5 The watchmen join their voice.

And tuneful notes employ
;

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,

And deserts learn the joy.



THB MINISTRY.

The Lord makes bare his arm
Through all the earth abroad

;

Let all the nations now biliold

Their Saviour and their God.

683 8. M.

Prayerfor Ministers of the Ooapel.

JESUS, thy servants bless,

Who, sent by thee, proclaim
The peace, and joy, and righteousness

Experienced in thy name
;

The kingdom of our God,
Which thy great Spirit imparts,

The power of thy victorious blood,

Which reigns in faithful hearts.

Their souls with faith supply,

With life and liberty

;

And then they preach and testify

The things concerning thee
;

And live for this alone,

Thy grace to minister,

And all thou hast for sinners done
In life and death declare.

684 8. M.

Matt. iz. 88.

LORD of the harvest, hear
Thy needy servants' cry

;

Answer our faith's effectual prayer,

And all our wants supply.

On thee we humbly wait

;

Our wants are in thy view
;

The harvest truly. Lord, is great

;

The labourers are few.

Convert, and send forth more
Into thy church abroad

;

And let them speak thy word of power,
As workers with their God.

! Give the pure gospel word.

The word of general grace
;

Thee let them preach, the common Lord,

The Saviour of our race.

6 let them spread thy name,
Their mission fully prove,

Thy universal grace proclaim,

Thy all-redeeming love !

6 On all mankind, forgiven,

Empower them still to call

;

And tell each creature under heaven,

That thou hast died for all. -^

685 ^' ^'
'

' Fray for tu that the word of the Lord may have
freii course and be glorHled."

1 TESU3, the word of mercy give,

J And let it swiftly run
;

And let the priests themselves believe,

And put salvation on.

2 Clothed with the spirit of holiness.

May all thy people prove
The plenitude of gospel grace.

The joy of perfect love.

8 Jesus, let all thy sprvants shine
Illustrious as the sun

;

And, bright wifh borrowed rayp divine.

Their glorious circuit run :

4 Beyond the reach of mortals, spread
Their liglit where'er they go

;

And heavenly influences shed
On all the world below.

6 As giants may they run their race,

Exulting in their might

;

As burning luminaries, chase
The gloom of hellish night

:

6 As the bright Sun of Righteousness,
Their healing wings display

;

And let their lustre still increase

Unto the perfect day.

686 * '^^^ ^^'

"I will clothe her priests with salvation."

1 T ORD of the living harvest

Jj That whitens o'er the plain.

Where angels soon shall gather
Their sheaves of golden grain

;

Accept these hands to labour.

These hearts to trust and love.

And deign with them to hasten
Thy kingdom from above.

2 As labourers in thy vineyard.

Send us, Christ, to be
Content to bear the burden
Of weary days for thee :

We ask no other wages,

When thou shalt call us home.
But to have shared the travail

Which makes thy kingdom come,

3 Co^e down, thou Holy Spirit

!

And fill our souls with light.

Clothe us in spotless raiment.

In linen clean and white
;

Beside thy sacred altar

Be with us, where we stand,

To sanctify thy people

Through all this happy land.
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CHRISTIAN ORDINANOBS.

6P7 G-8s.

"H* that wiwuth umlt i$ wiie,"

t I I'VE me the faith which cau remove
Vj And sink the mountain to a plain

;

Give me the chiid-like praying love,

Which longs to build thy house again;

Thy love let it my heart o'erpower,

And all my simple soul devour.

I want an even, strong desire,

1 want a calmly -fervent zeal.

To save poor souls out of the tire,

To snatch them from the verge of hell,

And turn them to a pardoning God,
And quench the brands in Jesus' blood.

I would the precious time redeem.

And longer live for this alone,

To spend, and to be spent, for them
Who have not yet my Saviour known;

Fully on theae my mission prove,

And only breathe, to breathe thy love.

My talents, gifts, and graces. Lord,

Into thy blessM hands receive
;

And let me live to preach thy word,

And let rae to thy glory live
;

My every sacred moment spend
In publishing the sinner's Friend.

Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart

With boundless charity divine
;

So shall I all my strength exert,

And love them with a zeal like thine;

And lead them to thy open side.

The sheep forwhom theirShepherd died.

6.—BAPTISM.

688 ^- ^'
" Suffer the littU children to come unto me."

1 QEE Israel's gentle Shepherd stand
With all-engaging charms

;

Hark how he calls the tender iambs.
And folds them in his arms i

2 "Permit them to approach," he cries,
*• Nor scorn their humble name

;

For 'twas to bless such souls as these
The Lord of angels came."

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands.
And yield them up to thee

;

Joyful that we ourselves are thine,

Thine let our offspring be.

689 ^' ^'

"A Ood unto thu, and thy eeed etfter thee."

1 TTCW large the promise, how divine,

±1 To Abr'am and his seed I

" I am a God to thee and thine,

Supplying all their need.''

2 The words of his unchanging love

From age to age endure
;

The Angel of the Covenant proves

And seals the blessing sure.

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms,

To our great father given
;

He takes our children to his arms,

And calls them heirs of heaven.

4 God, how faithful are thy ways 1

Thy love endures the same
;

Nor from the promise of thy grace

Blots out our children's name.

690 ^- V-
" Baptizing them in the name of the Father, and oj

the Son, and of the Holy Ghost."

1 r\ LORD, while we confess the worth
\J Of this the outward seal.

Do thou the truths herein set forth

To every heart reveal.

8 Death to the world we here avow.
Death to each fleshly lust

;

Newness of life our calling now,
A. risen Lord our trust.

3 And we, O Lord, who now partake
Of resurrection life.

With every sin for thy dear sake.

Would be at constant strife.

4 Baptized into the Father's name,
We'd walk as sons of God

;

Baptised in thine, we own thy claim
As ransomed by thy blood.

5 Baptized into the Holy Ghost,
We'd keep his temple pure.

And make thy grace our only boast,

And by thy strength endure.

691 S. M.

Prayer for iptritual hnptiem.

JjlATHER, our child we place

; Where we thy children kneel
;

For thou hast made the sign of grace
To him, to us, the seal.
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THJB LORD'S SUPPER.

2 Rites cannot change the heart.

Undo the evil done,

Or with the uttered name impart
The nature of thy Son.

3 Us grace from Christ our Lord,
And love from God supreme,

By the communing Spirit pouied
In a perpetual stream.

4 So cleanse our offering

;

Then will we, at thy call.

This pledge accepted, daily bring

Ourselves, our house, our all

692 6-78.

Dedication of infants in haptism.

LORD of all, with pure intent.

From their ten(ferest infancy

In thy temple wo present

Whom we first received from thee
;

Through thy well-belov6d Son,

Ours acknowledge for thine own.

Scaled with the baptismal seal.

Purchased by the atoning blood,

Jesus, in our children dwell.

Make their heart the house of God

;

Fill thy consecrated shrine,

FaUier, Son, and Spirit divine.

693 L. M.

Baptism qf a child.

1 T1HIS child we dedicate to thee,
* J. God of ^ce and purity !

Shield it fromsmand threatening wrong,
And let thy love its life prolong.

2 may thy Spirit gently draw
Its willin*; soul to Keep thy law 1

May virtue, piety, and truth,

Dawn even with its dawning youth.

3 We, too, before thy gracious sight.

Once shared the blest baptismal rite.

And would renew its solemn vow
With love, and thanks, and praises, now.

4 Grant that, with true and faithful heart,

We still may act the Christian's part,

Cheered byeach promise thou hast given,

And labouring for the prize in heaven.

694 ^' ^'
Ths baptism cf oduUt.

1 pOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

\J Honour the means ordained by thee

!

Make good our a])08t()lic boast.

And own thy glorious ministry.

2 We now thy promised presence claim,

Sent to disciple all mankind.
Sent to baptize into thy name

;

We now thy promised presence find.

3 Father ! in these reveal thy Son
;

In these, for whom we seek thy face,

The hidden mystery make known.
The inward, pure, baptizing grace.

4 Jesus i with us thou always art

;

Effectuate now the sacred sign,

The gift unspeakable impart,

And bless th*} ordinance divine.

h Eternal Spirit i descend from high,

Baptizer of our spirits thou !

The sacramental seal apply.

And witness with the water now !

6 that the souls baptized therein

May now thy truth and mer^v feel

!

May rise and wash away their ? n
;

Come, Holy Ghost, their pardon seal!

«.—THE LORD'S SUPPER.

M.695 s.

" This do in remembrance of Me."

1 nOME, all who truly bear

\J The name of Christ your Lord,

His last mysterious supper share.

And keep his kindest word.

2 Hereby your faith approve
In Jesus crucified

;

** In memory of my dying love,

Do this," he said,—and died.

3 Then let us still profess

Our Master's honoured name
;

Stand forth his faithful witnesses,

True followers (;f the Lamb.

4 in proof that sucli we are.

His saying we receive,

And thus to all mankind declare

We do in Christ believe.

5 Who thus our faith employ,
His sufi'erings to record,

Even now we mournfully enjoy

Communion with our Lord.

a We too with him are dead,

And shall with him arise
;

The cross on which he bows his head

Shall lift us to the skies.
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CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES.
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696 6-7a.

' One Body in Christ."

1 A LL who bear the Saviour's name,

J\. Here their common faith ^iroclaini

;

Though diverse in tongue or nte,

Here, one body, we unite
;

Breaking thus one mystic bread.

Members of one common Head.

2 Come, the bless&d emblems share.

Which the Saviour's death declare
;

Come, on truth immortal feed
;

For his flesh is meat indeed ;

Saviour, witness with the sign,

Tha^; our ransomed souls are thine.

697 6-78.

" Chritt tool onee offered to bear the sins ofma.ny.

"

1 TTICTIM Divine, thy grace we claim,

Y While thus thy precious death we
show

;

Once offered up, a spotless Lamb,
In thy great temple here below,

Thou didst for all mankind atone,

And standest now before the throne.

2 Thou standest in the holy place,

As now for guilty sinners slain
;

The blood of sprinkling speaks, and
prays,

All prevalent for helpless man
;

Thy blood is fitill our ransom found.

And speaks salvation all around.

8 We need not now go up to heaven,

To bring the long-sought Saviour
down

;

Thou art to all already given, [crown
;

Thou dost even now thy banquet
To every faithful soul appear.

And show thy real presence here t

398 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.
" And when they were eone to the place tohich is

eaUed Calvary, there they crucified him."

1 T AMB of God, whose blooding love

LI We now recall to mind.
Send the answer from above.

And let us mercy find
;

Think on us, who think on thee,

And every struggling soul release :

remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace I

2 By thine agonizing pain
And bloody sweat, we pray,

By thy dying love to man,
Take all our sins away

;

Burst our bonds, and set us free

;

From all iniquity release :

remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace !

3 Let thy blood, by faith applied,

The sinner's pardon seal

;

Speak us freely justified,

And all our sickness heal

;

By thy passion on the tree.

Let all our griefs and troubles cease ;

remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace I

699 C. M.

' f am thai Bread of Life.

'

1 TESTIS, at whose supreme command
J We now approach to God,
Before us in thy vesture stand,

Thy vesture dipped in blood I

2 Obedient to thy gracious word,
We break the hallowed bread,

Commemorate thee, our dying Lord,
And trust on thee to feed.

3 Now, Saviour, now thyself reveal.

And make thy nature known
;

Affix thy blessed Spirit's seal.

And stamp us for thine own.

4 The tokens of thy dying love

let us all receive !

And feel the quickening Spirit move,
And joyfully believe !

6 The living bread, sentdown from heaven,.

In us vouchsafe to be
;

Thy flesh for all the world is given.
And all may live by thee.

700
The covenant sealed with llood.

C. M.

1 " mHE promise of my Father's love
J. Shall stand foi* ever good,

"

He said ; and gave his soul to death.
And sealed the grace with blood.

2 To this sure covenant of thy word
I set my worthless name

;

I seal the engagement to my Lord,
And make my humble claim.

3 Thy light, and strength, and pardoning
grace.

And glory shall be mine
;

My life and soul, my heart and flesh.

And all my powers are thine.
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THE LORD'S SUPPER.

4 I call that legacy ^ >y own
"Which Jesus di oequeath

;

'Tvvas purchased ',ith a dying groan,

And ratified in death.

5 Sweet is the memory of his name,
Who blest us in his will,

And to his testaineit of love,

Made his own lii'e the seal.

708 c. M.

Grai^l remembrance of Chrisfs death.

1 A CCORDING to thy gracious word,

I\. In meek humility,

This will I do, my dying Lord,
I will remember thee !

2 Thy body, broken for my sake.

My bread from heaven shall be

;

Thy testamental cup I take.

And thus remember thee !

3 Geihsemane can I forget ?

Or there thy conflict see.

Thine agony and bloody sweat,
And not remember thee 1

4 When to the cross I turn minfi eyes,

And vest on Calvary,
Lamb of God, my Sacrifice,

I must remember thee I

5 Remember thee, and all thy pains.
And all thy love to me

;

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains,
Will I remember thee I

6 Ard when these failing lips grow dumb.
And mind and memory flee,

When thou shalt in thy kingdom come,
Jesus, remember me i

702 c- M.
" Christ our Passover is sacrificed for u$ ; ther^ore

let lis keep the feast.

"

1 TN memory of the Saviour's loTi,

X We keep the sacred feast,

Where every humble, contrite heart
Is made a welcome guest.

2 By faith we take the bread of life

With which our souls are fed,

The cup in token of his blood
That was for sinners shed.

3 Under his banner thus we sing
The wonders of his love,

And thus anticipate by faith

The heavenly feast above.

703 8s & 73.

" lie shall hrlng all things to your remem-
brance."

1 pOME, thou everlasting Spirit,

VJ Bring to eveiy thankful mind
All the Saviour's dying merit.

All his sulFerings for mankind I

True Recorder of his passion.

Now the living faith impart

;

Now reveal his great salvation
;

Preach his gospel to our heart.

2 Come, thou Witness of his dying
;

Come, Remembrancer Divine !

Let us feel thy power, applying
Christ to every soul,—and mine !

Let us groan thine inward groaning

;

Look on him we pierced, and grieve
;

All receive the grace atoning,

All the sprinkled blood receive

704 8,7,8,7,4,7.

Prayer for a parting blessing.

1 V[OW in parting. Father, bless us ,;

IN Saviour, still thy peace bestow
;

Gracious Comforter, be with us.

As we from thy table go.

Save and bless us.

Father, Son, and Spirit, now.

2 Bless us here, while still as strangers

Onward to our home we move
;

Bless us with eternal blessings

In our Father's house above.

There forever

Dwelling in the light of love.

705 9»8,9,8.

Bread and wine enibUrM cf Christ.

1 T>READ of the world, in mercy broken

!

\j Wine of the soul, in mercy shed I

By whom the words of life were spoken.

And in whose death our sins are dead;

2 Look on the heart by :>orrow broken.

Look on the tears by sinners shed,

And be thy feast to us the token

That by thy grace our souls are fed.
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THE RINQDOM OF CHRIST.

Section YIII.

THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

708 L. M.
Pmlm Ixzit

1 p REAT God, whose universal sway
vT The known and unknown worlds

obey,

Now give tlie kingdom to thy Son,

Extend his power, exalt his throne.

2 The sceptre well becomes his hands
;

All heaven submits to his commands

:

His justice shall avenge the poor,

And pride and rage prevail no more.

3 With power he vindicates the just,

And treads the oppressor in the dust

:

His worship and his fear shall last

Till the full course of time be past.

4 As rain on meadows newly mown.
So "^hall he send his influence down :

His grace on fainting souls distils,

Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills.

5 The heathen lands, that lie beneath
The shades of overspreading death,

Revive at his first dawning light

;

And deserts blossom at the sight.

6 The saints shall floiirish in his days.

Decked in the robes of joy and praise
;

Peace, like a river, from his throne

Shall flow to nations yet unknown.

707 Ii« M.
SB00in> PART.

1 TESUS shall reign where'er the sun
J Doth his successive jomneys nin

;

Hiskingdom stretch from shore to shore.

Till suns shall rise and set no more.

2 For him shall endlesr prayer be made,
And praises throng to crown his head

;

His name like sweet perfume shall rise

With every morning sacrifice.

8 Peoples and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love with sweetest song

;

And infant voices shall proclaim

Their young hosannas to his name.

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns

;

The prisoner leaps to lose bis chains

;

The weary find eternal rest,

And all tne sons of want are blest.

5 Wh«re he displays his healing power.

Death and the curse are known no more,

lu him the tribes of Adam boast

More blessings th<in their father lost.

6 Let every creature rise, and bring
Its grateful honours to our King

;

Angels descend with songs again.

And earth prolong the joyful strain.

708 '•• **•

Ch Ui owr conqwring King.

1 rjlHE Lord is King, and earth submits,

L Howe'er impatient, to his sway
;

Between the cherubim he sits.

And makes his restless foes obey.

2 All power is to our Jesus given

;

er earth's rebellious sons he reigns;

He mildly rules the hosts of heaven,
And holds the power of hell in chains.

3 In vain doth Satan rage his hour

;

Beyond his chain he cannot go
;

Our Jesus shall stir up his power.
And soon avenge us of our foe.

4 Come, glorious Lord, the rebels spurn,
Scatter thy foes, victorious King !

And Gath and Askelon shall mourn
And all the sons of God shall sing

;

5 Shall magnify the sovereign grace
Of him that sits upon the throne

;

And earth and heaven conspire to praise

Jehovah, and his conquering Son.

709 ^' ^^
Psalm xlx.

1 rrHE heavens declare thy glory. Lord,
i In every star thy wisdom shines

;

But when our eyes behold thy word,
We read thy name in fairer lines.

2 The rolling sun, the changing light,

And night and day thy power confess;

But the blest volume thou has writ
Reveals thy justice and thy grace.

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise

Round the whole earth, and never
stand

;

So when thy truth began its race,

It touched and glanced on every land.

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest
Till through the world thy truth has

run
;

Till Christ has all the nations blest.

That see the light or feel the sun.
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L. M.

6 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise,

Bless the dark world with heavenly
ligbt

;

Thy gospel makes the simple wise
;

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments
right.

710 lit M.
Paalm xItL

1 T ET Zion iu her King rejoice, [rise

;

JJ Though Satan rage, and kingdoms
He utters his almighty voice.

The nations melt, the tumult dies.

2 The Lord of old for Jacob fought

;

And Jacob's God is still our aid
;

Behold the workshis hand hath wrought!
What desolations he hath made !

3 From sea to sea, through all their shores,

He makes the noise of battle cease

When from on high his thunder roars.

He awes the trembling world to peace.

4 He breaks the bow, he cuts the spear
;

Chariotshe burnswith heavenly Hame:
Keep silence, all the earth, and hear

The sound and glory of liis name :

5 " Be still, and know that I am God,
Exalted over all the lands

;

I will be knokvn and feared abroad
;

For still my throne in Zion stands.

"

6 Lord of hosts, almighty King !

While we so near thy presence dwell
Our faith shall rest secure, and sing

Defiance to the gates of hell.

711 L. M.
Sympathy for the perishing.

1 nHEPHERD of souls, with pitying eye
The thousands of our Israel see

;

To thee in their behalf we cry.

Ourselves but newly found in thee.

2 See where o'er desert wastes they err,

And neither food nor feeder have,

Nor fold, nor place ef refuge near,

For no man cares their souls to save.

3 Thy people. Lord, are sold for nought,
Nor know they their Redeemer nigh,

Thev jjerish, whom thyself hast bought.
Their souls for lack of knowledge die.

i The pit its mouth hath opened wide.

To swallow up its careless prey
;

Whyshould they^e,when thouhast died,

£[aat died to bear their sins away ?

5 Extend to these thy pardoning grace

;

To these be thy salvation showed
;

add tliem to tliy chosen race !

sprinkle all their hearts with blocd!

6 Still let the publicans draw near
;

Open the door of faith and heaven,
And grant their hearts thy word to hear.

And witness all their sins forgiven.

712 ^- *'•

" He must reign till lie hath put all enemies under
hU feet."

1 riTERNAL Father, thou hast said,

Jj That Christ all glory shall obtain;

That he who once a sufferer bled
Shall o'er the world a conqueror reign.

2 We wait thy triumph. Saviour King

;

Long ages have prepared thy way
;

Now all aoroad thy banner fling,

Set time's great battle in array.

3 Thy hosts are mustered to the field
;

"The Cross I the Cross ! " the battle-

call
;

The old grim towers of darkness yield,

And soon shall totter to their fall.

4 On mountain tops the watch-fires glow.
Where scattered wide the watchmen

stand

;

Voice echoes voice, and onward flow

The joyous shouts from land to land.

5 fill thy Church with faith and power!
Bid her long night of weeping cease

;

To groaning nations haste the hour
Of life and freedom, light and peace.

6 Com'3, Spirit, make thy wonders known,
Fulfil the Father's high decree

;

Then earth, the might of nello'erthrown.

Shall keep her last great jubilee.

713 C. M.
The Church immovable.

1 A WHERE are kings and empires now,
yj Of old that went and came ?

But, Lord, thy Church is praying yet,

A thousand years the same.

2 We mark her goodly battlements.

And her foundations strong
;

We hear within the solemn voice

Of her unending song.

3 For not like kingdoms of the world
Thy holy Church, God I [ing her,

Thongh earthquake shocks are threaten-

And tempests are abroad
;

191



m

b>*

)

H
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4 Unshaken as eternal hills,

Immovable she stands,

A mountain that shall fill the earth,

A house not made by hands.

714 0. H.
iBkiah ii. 1-6.

1 T>EHOLD f the mountain of the Lord

D In latter days shall rise

On mountain-tops above the hills.

And draw the wondering eyes.

2 To this the joyful nations round,

All tribes and tongues, shall How
;

Up to the hill of God, cliey'll say,

And to his house, we'll go.

8 The beam that shines from Zion's hill

Shall lighten every land
;

The King who reigns in Salem's towers

Shall all the world command.

i Among the nations he shall judge
;

His judgments truth shall guide
;

His sceptre shall protect the just,

And quell the sinner's pride.

5 No strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds

Disturb those peaceful years
;

To ploughshares men shall beat their

swords.

To pruning-hooks their spears.

6 No longer hosts, encountering hosts.

Shall crowds of slain deplore
;

They hang the trumpet in the hall.

And study war no more.

7 Come, then, house of Jacob 1 come
To worship at his shrine

;

And walldng in the light of God,
With holy beauties shine.

715 7s <k 6s.

" Let 11$ go up at once and possess it, far we arc well
able."

1 AUR country's voice is pleading,

U Ye men of God, arise 1

His providence is leading.

The land before you lies
;

Day-gleams are o'er it brightening,

And promise clothes the soil

;

Wide fields, for harvest whitening.
Invite the reaper's toil

2 Go where the waves are breaking
Along the ocean shore,

Christ's precious gospel taking.

More rich than golden ore
;

M.

Go to the woodman's dwellins^

Go to the prairie broad.

The wondrous story telling,

The mercy of our God.

8 The love of Christ unfolding,

Speed on from east to wesl^

Till all, his cross beholding.

In him are fully bleat.

Great Author of salvation.

Haste, haste the glorious day.

When we, a ransomed nation,

Thy sceptre shall obey I

716 "-

" The Spirit and the bride say, Come."

1 ITEAD of thy Church,whose Spirit fills

11 And flows through every faithful

soul.

Unites in mystic love, and seals

Them one, and sanctities the whole
;

2 * * Come, Lord, " thy glorious Spirit cries.

And souls beneath the altar groan
;

"Come, Lord," the bride on earth re

plies,

"^And perfect all our souls in one."

3 Pour out the promised gift on all

;

Answer the universal ** Come! "

The fulness of the Gentiles call.

And take thine ancient people home.

4 To thee let all the nations flow.

Let all obey the gospel word
;

Let all their loving Saviour know,
Filled with the glory of the Lord.

5 for thy truth aiid mercy's sake

The purchase of thy passion claim !

Thine heritage the Gentiles take.

And cause the wurld to know thy
name.

717 L. M.

" I will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh."

1 r\N all the earth thy Spirit shower

;

U The earth in righteousness renew ;

Thy kingdom come,and hell's o'erpower,

And to thy sceptre all subdue.

2 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce,

Let it opposers all o'errun
;

And every law of sin reverse.

That faith and love may make all one.

8 Yea, let thy Spirit in every place

Its richer energy declare

;

While lovely tempers, fruits of grace.

The kingdom or thy Christ prepare.
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4 Orant this, holy Ood and true !

The ancient seers thou didst inspire
;

To us perform the promise due
;

Descend, and crown us now with fire I

718 ^- ^*

Christ, King <tf tainU and angelt.

1 A CHRIST, the Lord ofheaven, to thee,

\j Clothed with all Majesty divine,

Eternal power and glory be.

Eternal praise of right is thine i

2 Reign, Prince of Life 1 that once thy
brow fthorn

;

Didst yield to wear the wfainding
Reign throned beside the Father now,
Adored the Son of God first-born I

3 From angel hosts that round thee stand,

With forms more pure than spotless

snow,
From the bright burning seraph band,

Let praise in loftiest numbers flow.

4 To thee, the Lamb, our mortal songs.

Born of deep, fervent love shall rise;

All honour to thy name belongs.

Our lips would sound it to the skies.

5 Jesus t all earth shall speak the word
;

Jesua ! all heaven resound it still
;

Immanuel, Saviour, Conqueror, Lord,

Thy praide the universe shall till.

719 L. M.

Looking for Chrtst't coming.

720 8b.

" The kingdom of God is within you."

1 A Lli glory to God in the sky,

IX. And peace upon earth be restored !

Jesus, exalted on high,

Ajtijcar our omnipotent Lord I

Who, meanly in Bethlehem born.

Didst stoop to redeem a lost race.

Once more to thy creatures return.

And reign in thy kingdom qt' grace.

2 wouldst thou again be made known,
Again in thy Sjiirit descend.

And set up in each of thine o\vn

A kingdom that never shall end

!

Thou only art able to bless.

And make the glad nations obey.

And bid the dire enmity cease,

And bow the whole world to thy sway.

8 Come then to thy servants again.

Who long thy appearing to know
;

Thy quiet and peaceablb reign
In mercy establish below

:

All sorrow before thee shall fly,

And anger and hatred bo o'er,

And envy and malice shall die.

And discord aiUict us no more.

1 TESUS, thy church, with longing eyes,

J For thy expected coming waits ;

When will the promised light arise.

And glory beam from Zion's gates ?

2 Even now, when tempests round us fall,

And wintry clouds o'ercast the sky.

Thy words we joyfully recall.

And know that our redemption's nigh.

8 Come, gracious Lord, our hearts renew.

Our foes repel, our -vrongs redress

;

Man's rooted enmity subdue.

And crown thy gospel with success.

4 come and reign o'er every land

!

Let Satan from bis throne be hurled,

All nitions bow to thy command,
And grace revive a dying world.

5 Teach us, in watchfulness and prayer,

To wait for thine appointed hour
;

And fit us by thy grace to share

Thetriumphsofthycouqueriugpower.
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721 7s & 6s.

Psalm Ixxli.

HAIL to the Lord's Anointod
;

Great David's greater Son I

Hail, in the time aj)pointed.

His reign on earth began !

He comes to break oppression,
To set the captive free.

To take away transgression.

And rule in equity.

He comes, with succour speedy,
To those who suiler wrong

;

To help the poor and needy,
And bid the weak be strongo »

3

To give them songs for sighing.
Their darkness turn to Tight,

Whose souls, condemned and dying,
Were precious in his sight.

He shall come down like showers
Upon the fruitful earth

;

Love, joy, and hope, like flowers.

Spring in his nath to birth.

Before him, on the mountains,
Shall peace the herald go ;

And righteousness in fountains.

From hiD to valley flow.
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4 Arabia's desert ranger

To him shall bow the knee
;

Tlie Ethiopian stranger

His glory come to see :

With otlVrings of devotion

Sliips from the isles shall meet,

To pour the wealth of ocean

In tribute at his feet.

5 Kings shall fiill down before him,
And gold and incense bring

;

All nations shall adore liini,

His praise all people sing ;

For him shall prayer unceasing

And daily vows ascend
;

His kingdom still increasing,

A kingdom without end.

6 O'er every foe victorious,

He on his throne shall rest

;

From age to age more glorious,

All-blessing and all-blest.

The tide of time shall never

His covenant remove
;

His name shall stand for ever,

His changeless nsme of Love.

722 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.
" Thy kingdom come."

1 n AVIOUR, whom our hearts adore,

U To bless our earth again,

Now assume thy royal power,

And o'er the nations reign
;

Christ, the world's desire and hope,

Power complete to thee is given
;

Set the last great empire up.

Eternal Lord of heaven.

2 "Where they all thy laws have spumed.
Where they thy name profane.

Where the ruined world hath mourned
With blood of millions slain.

Open there the ethereal scene
;

Claim the heathen tribes for thine

;

There the endless reign begin
Witn majesty divine.

3 Universal Saviour, thou
Wilt all thy creatures bless

;

Every knee to thee shall bow.
And every tongue confess

;

None shall in thy mount destroy
;

War shall then be learnt no more

;

Saints shall their great King enjoy.

And all mankind adore.

723 7«
Christ's universal reign,

1 TJASTEN, Lord, the glorious time,

Jj. When, beneath Messiah's sway.

Every nation, every clime,

Shall the gospel call obey.

2 Mightiest kings his power shall own
;

Heathen tribes his name adore
;

Satan and Lis host, o'erthrown.

Bound in chains, shall Imrt no more.

4 Then shall wars and tumults cease
;

Then be banished giief and pain
;

Righteousness, and joy, and peace.

Undisturbed, shall ever reign.

3 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord
;

Ever praije his glorious name
;

All his mighty acts record.

All his wondious love proclaim.

724 8s <fc 7b.

Christ the Light of the Gentiles.

1 T IGHT of those whose dreary dwellin,';

Jj Borders on the shades of death.

Come, and by thy love's revealing

Dissipate the clouds beneath :

The new heaven and earth's Creator,

In our deepest darkness rise.

Scattering all the night of nature.

Pouring eyesight on our eyes.

2 Still we '.-nt for thine appearing

;

Life anu joy thy beams impart.

Chasing all our fears, and cheering

Every poor benighted heart

:

Come, and manifest the favour
God hath for our ransomed race

;

Come, thou universal Saviour,

Come, and bring the gospel grace.

3 Save us in thy great compassion,
thou mild, pacific Prince !

Give the knowledge of salvation,

Give the pardon of our sins :

By thy all-restor .ig merit
Every burdened soul release

;

Every weary, wandering spirit

Guide into thy perfect peace.

725 8s & 7s.

" So shall ht ^rinkU many nations."

1 QAVIOUR, sprinkle many nations,

Fruitful let thy sorrows be
;

By thy pains and consolations

Draw the Grentiles unto thee

;
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Of thy cross the wondrous story

Be to all the nations told
;

Let them see thee in thy glory,

And thy mercy manifold.

2 Far and wide, though all unknowing.
Pants for thee each mortal breast

;

Human tears for thee are llowing,

Human hearts in thee would rest

;

Thirsting, as for dews of even.

As the new-mown grass for rain,

Thee they seek, as God of heaven,

Thee, as man for sinners slain.

3 Saviour, lo ! the isles are waiting,

Stretched the hand, and strained the

sight.

For thy Spirit, new creating,

Love's pure flame, and wisdom's light;

Give the word, and of the preacher

Speed the foot, and touch the tongue,

Till on earth by every creature

Glory to the Lamb be sung.

726 8,7,8,7,4,7.

TJm victories of the gospel

1 A'ER the gloomy hills of dariness,

\J Cheered by no celestial ray,

Sun of righteousness, arising.

Bring the bright, the glorious day !

Send the gospel

To the earth's remotest bound.

2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness,

Grant them, Lord, the glorious light

;

And, from eastern coast to western.

May the morning chase the night

;

And redemption.

Freely purchased, win the day.

3 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel

!

Win and conquer, never cease

;

May thy lasting, wide dominion
Multiply and still increase :

Sway thy sceptre.

Saviour, all the world around I

727 8,7,8,7,4,7.

Rev. xix. 11.

COME, thou Conqueror of the nations,

Now on thy white horse appear
;

Earthquakes, dearths, and desolations

Signify thy coming near

;

True and faithful I

Stablish thy dominion here.

2 Thine the kingdom, power, and glory
;

Thine the ransomed na'lons are
;

Let the heathen fall before tliee,

Let the isles thy power declare

;

Judge and conquer
All mankind in righteous war.

3 Thee let all mankind admire,
0!)ject of our joy and dread I

Flame thine eyes with heavenly fire.

Many crowns ujjon thy head
;

Bat thine essence

None, except thyself, can read.

4 On thy thigh and vesture written,

Show the world thy heavenly name,
That, with loving wonder smitten.

All n\ay glorify the Lamb
;

All adore thee,

All the Lord of hosts proclaim.

5 Honour, glory, and salvation

To the Lord our God we give
;

Power, and endless adoration.

Thou art worthy to receive];

Reign triumphant.
King of kings, for ever live !

728 c- *^'

" All nations shall call him bksshl."

1 TESTIS, immortal King, arise
;

d Assert thy rightful sway,

Till earth, subdued, its tribute brings.

And distant lands obey.

2 Ride forth, victorious Conqueror, ride,

Till all thy foes submit.

And all the ])Owers of hell resign

Their trophies at thy feet.

3 Send forth thy word, and let it fly

The spacious earth around,

Till every soul beneath the sun

Shall hear the joyful sound.

4 may the great Eodecmer's name
Through every clime be known I

And heathen gods, forsaken, fall.

And Jesus reign alone.

6 From sea to sea, from shore to shore,

Be thou, Christ, adored !

And earth, with all her millions, shout

Hosannas to the Lord.

729 c M-

" H» $haU have dominion from sea to sea."

1 T IGHT of the lonely pilgrim's heart,

Jj Star of the coming day.

Arise, and with thy morning beams

Chase all ( ir griefs away 1
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2 Come, blessed Lord, let every shore

Aiul answering island sing

The praises of thy royal name,

And own thee as their King.

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

Break forth in sweetest sti-ains cf joy,

In memory of thy love.

4 Jesus, thy fair creation groans,

The air, the earth, the sea,

In unison with all our hearts,

And cries aloud for thee.

5 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits

Of grace and peace divine
;

Be thine the crown of glory now,
The palm of victory thine I

730 6-88.

laafah zIt. 21

1 INTERNAL Lord of earth and skies,

JLj We wait thy Spirit's latest call

;

Bid all our fallen race arise.

Thou wlio hast purchased life for all

;

"Whose only name, to sinners .cpven,

Snatches from hell, and lifts to heaven.

2 The word thy sacred lips has past.

The sure irrevocable word,

That every soul shall bow at last.

And yield allegiance to its Lord
;

The kingdoms of the earth shall be
For ever subjected to thee.

8 Jesus, for this we still attend.

Thy kingdom in the isles to prove
;

The law of sin and death to end.

We wait for all the power of love,

The law of perfect liberty.

The law of life which is in thee.

4 might it now from thee proceed.

With thee, into tlie souls of men !

Throughout the world thy gospel spread

;

And let thy glorious Spirit nign.
On all the ransomed race bestowed

;

And let the world be filled with God I

731 6-8s.

" All fiations thall itrve him."

LORD over all, if thou hast made,
Plast ransomed every soul of man.

Why is the grace so long delayed ?

Why anfulfilled the saving plan T

The buss for Adam's race designed,

"When will it reach to all mankind ?

2 Art thoa the God of Jews alone f

And not the God of Gentiles too?

To Gentiles make thy goodness known ;

Thy judgments to the nations show ;

Awake them by the gospel call

;

Light of the world, illumine all I

8 As lightning launched from east to west.

The coming of tliy kingdom be
;

To thee, by angel-hosts confest.

Bow every soul and every knee
;

Thy glory let all flesh behold.

And then fill up thy heavenly fold.

732 6-8s.

Romans xi. 16-27.

1 TjlATIIER of faithful Abraham, hear

J: Our earnest suit for Abraham's seed

;

Justly they claim the softest prayer

From us, adopted in their stead,

Who mercy through their fall obtain.

And Christ by their rejection gain.

2 But hast thou finally forsook.

For ever cast thine own away ?

W^ilt thou not bid the outcasts look

On him they pierced, and weep, and
pmy ?

Ye?, gracious Lord, thy word is past

;

All Israel shall be saved at last.

8 Come then, thou gient Deliverer, come 1

The veil from Jacob's heart remove
;

Receive thy ancient people home.
That, ouickened by thy dying love,

The worltt may their reception find

Life from the dead for all mankind.

733 «• M-

Prayer for fh* Jewt.

1 TirESSIAH, full of grace,

IVI Redeemed by time, we plead
The promise made to Abraham s race,

To souls for ages dead.

2 Their bones, as quite dried up,
Throughout the vale appear

;

Cut off and lost their last faint hope
To see thy kingdom here.

3 Open their graves, and bring
The outcasts forth, to own

Thou art their Lord, theirGod and King,
Their true Anointed One.

To save the race forlorn.

Thy glorious arm display
;

And show the world a nation bom,
A nation in a day.
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734 s- M.

"So mightily grt'o tJuWord qf Ood arid prevailed."

1 TESUS, the ^rord bestow,
f) The true immortal seed

;

Thy gosi)el thou shall gi'catly grow,
And all our land o'cr8[)rcad

;

Through earth extended wide
Shall mightily prevail,

Destroy the works of self and pride,

And shake the gates of helL

2 Its energy exert

In the believing sonl

;

Diffuse thy grace through every part,
And sanctify the whole :

Its utmost virtue show
In pure consummate love.

And fill with all thy life Ijelow,

And giva us thrones above.

735 8. M.
" There ihall he one fold and one Shepherd."

1 TIATHER of boundless grace,

L Thou hast in part fulfilled

Thy promise matle to Adam's race,

In God incarnate sealed.

A few from every land
At first to Salem came,

And saw the wonders of thy hand.
And s^w the tongues of flame.

2 Yet still we wait the end,

The coming of our Lord
;

The full accomplishment attend
Of thy prophetic word.
Thy promise deeper lies

In imexhausted grace
;

And new discovered worlds arise

To sing their Saviour's pi-aise.

8 Beloved for Jesus' sake,

By him redeemed of old,

All na lions must come ia, and make
One undivided fo- 1 :

While gathered ii ly thee.

And per/ cted in i e.

They all at once thy g '>ry see

In thine eternal Son.

736 8. M.

"^The hand cifthe Lord vxu wuh tlum."

1 T CRD, if at thy command
Jj The word of life we sow,

"Watered by thy almighty hand,
The seed ahul surety grow :

The virtue of thy grace
A largo increase shall give.

And multiply the faithlul race

Who to thy glory live.

Now then the ceaseless shower
Of gosnel blessings send,

And lot the soul-couvcrtiug power
Thy ministers attend.

On multitudes conier

The heart-renewing love.

And by the joy of grace prepare
For fuller joys above.

737 4-6s & 2-8a.

8

" The Lord added to the church daily those who
were saved."

SAVIOUR, we know thou art

In every age the same
;

Now, Lord, in ours exert

The virtue of thy name
;

And daily, through thy word, increase

Thy blood-besprinkled witnesses.

Thy people saved below.

From every .sinful stain,

Shall multiply and grow.

If thy command ordain
;

And one into a thousand rise, [skies.

And spread thy pmise through earth and

In many a sonl, and mine,

''hou hast displayed thy power,
But to thy people join

Ten thousand thousand more.

Saved from the guilt and strength of sin,

In life and heart entirely clean.

738 7&
" WaUhman, what oj the night t"

WATCHMAN, tell us of the night.

What its signs of promise are.

Traveller, o'er yon mountain's height

See that glory-beaming star !

Watchman, does its beauteous ray

Aught of hope or joy foretell

!

Traveller, yes ; it brings the day,

Promised day of Israel.

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 ?

TraveUer, ages are its own,

See, it bursts o'er ail the earth 1
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i

'

i',"

S Watchman, tell us of the night,

For tho morning seems to dawn.
Traveller, darkness takes its flight

;

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.
Watchman, let thy wandering cease

;

Hie thee to thy quiet home !

Traveller, lo ! the I'rince of Peace,

Lo i the Son of GodT is come

!

739 7s.

The ipread of Christ's kingdom.

1 QEE how great a flame aspires,

10 Kindled by a spark of grace J

Jesus' love the nations fires.

Sets the kingdoms on a blaze

;

To bring fire on earth he came,
Kindled in some hearts it is

;

that all might catch the flame.

All partake the glorious bliss i

2 When he first the work begun,
Small and feeble was his day

;

Now the word doth swiftly run.

Now it wins its widening way :

More and more it spreads and grows,

Ever mighty to prevail.

Sin's strongholds it now o'erthrows.

Shakes the trembling gates of hell.

3 Sons of God, your Saviour praise !

He the door hath opened wide
;

He hath given the word of giace,

Jesus' word is glorified :

Jesus, mighty to redeem.
He alone the work hath wrought

;

Worthy is che work of him.
Him who spake a world from nought.

4 Saw ye not the cloud arise,

Little as a human hand !

Now it spreads along the skies,

Hangs o'er all the thirsty land :

Lo ! the promise of a shower
Drops already from above

;

But the Lord will shortly pour
All the Spirit of his love 1

740 7s.

" For he haff, put aU things under his feet."

1 TjlARTH, rejoice, our Lord is King I

Ih Sons of men, his praises sing

!

Sing yc in triumphant strains,

Jesus the Messiah reigns I

f Power is all to Jesus given.

Lord of li'll, and earth, and heaven,
Every ki-je to him shall bow

;

Satan, hear, and tremble now 1 , ;

7s.

3 Angels and arrJiangels join.

All triumphantly combine,
All in Jesus' praise agree.

Carrying on his victory.

4 Though the sons of night blaspheme.
More there are with us than them

;

God with us, we cannot fear

;

Fear, ye fierds, for Christ is herel

6 Lo ! to faith's enlightened sight,

All the mountain flames with light,

Hell is nigh, but God is nigher.

Circling us with hosts of fire.

6 Christ the Saviour is come down,
Points us to the victor's crown,
Bids us take our seats above,

More than conquerors in his love.

741
" Hallelujah I for the Lord God omnipotent

reigneth."

1 TJARK ! the song of jubilee,

Xl Loud as mighty thunder's roar,

Or the fulness of the sea.

When it breaks upon the shore :

Hallelujah ! for the Lord
God omnipotent shall reign

;

Hallelujah 1 let the word
Echo round the earth and main.

2 Hallelujah !—hark ! the sound.
From the centre to the skies.

Wakes above, beneath, around.
All creation's harmonies

:

See Jehovah's banner furled, [done.

Sheathed his sword : he speaks
—

'tis

And the,kingdoms of this world
Are the kingdoms of his Son.

3 He shall reign from pole to pole
With illimitable sway

;

He shall reign when, like a scroll.

Yonder heavens have passed away

:

Then the end ;—beneath his rod,

Man's last enemy shall fall

;

Hallelujah ! Christ in God,
God in Christ, is all in all.

742 5,5,5,11.
The triumphs of the gospel.

1 A LL thanks be to Cod,
j\ Who scatters abroad,
Throughout every place, [grace t

By the least of his servants, his savour of

Who the victory gave.

The praise let mm have,

For the work he hath dono

;

I All honour and glory to Jesus alone I
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7s.

2 Oiir conquerinc Lord
Hath prospered his word,

Hath made it prevail,

And mightily shaken the kingdom of hell.

His arm he hath bared,

And a people prepared.

His glory to show,

And witness the power of his passion

below.

3 And shall we not sing

Our Saviour and King?
Thy witnesses, we

With rapture ascribe our salvation to thee.

Thou, Jesus, hast blessed.

And believers increased.

Who thankfully own
We are freely forgiven through mercy

alone.

4 that all men might know
His tokens below.

Our Saviour confess, [and peace I

And embrace the glad tidings of pardon
Then, then let it spread.

Thy knowledge and dread,

Till the earth is o'erflowed,

And the universe filled with the glory of

God.

743 7s & 6s.

The coming of Christ's kingdom.

1 rrHE morning light is breaking
;

L The darkness disappears
;

The sons of earth are waking
To penitential tears

:

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean
Brings tidings from afar.

Of nations in commotion.
Prepared for Zion's war.

2 See heathen nations bending
Before the God we love,

And thousand hearts ascending
In gratitude above

;

While sinners, now confessing.

The gospel call obey.

And seek the Saviour's blessing,

A nation in a day.

3 Blest river of salvation.

Pursue thine onward way

;

Flow thou to every nation.

Nor in thy richness stay

;

Stay not till all the lowl^

Triumphant reach their home
;

Stay not till all the holy
Proclaim, "The Lord is come i

"

744
Missionary Hymn.

7s &, Gs,

FROM Greenland's icy mountains,
From India's coral strand,

Where Afric's sunny fountsiins

Roll down their golden sand.
From many an ancient river,

From many a palmy plain,

They call us to deliver

Their land from error'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 strewn

;

The heathen in his blindness
Bows down to wood and stone.

Shall we, whose souls are lighted
With wisdom from on high,

Shall we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny ?

Salvation ! salvation !

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till earth's remotest nation
Has learnt Messiah's name.

Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,

And you, ye waters, roll.

Till, like a sea of glory,

It spreads from pole to pole

;

Till o'er our ransomed nature.

The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.

745

'0

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

"The Lord shall comfort Zion."

N the mountain-top appearing,

Lo ! the sacred herald stands,

Welcome news to Zion bearing,

Zion, long in hostile lands*:

Mourning captive !

God himself shall loose thy bands.

Has thy night been long and mournful ?

Have thy friends unfaithful proved ?

Have thy foes been proud and scornful,

Ey thy sighs and tears unnxoved ?

Cease thy mourning

;

Zion still is well beloved.

God, thy God, will now restore thee

:

He himself appears thy Friend
;

All thy foes shall flee before thee
;

Here their boasts and triumphs end :

Great deliverance

Zion'8 King will surely send.
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4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee
;

All thy warfare now is past

;

God thy Saviour will defend thee ;

Victory is thine at last

:

All thy conflicts

End in everlasting rest.

746 lis
The Christian Soldier's battle-hymn.

1 ANV/ARD, Christian soldiers, march-

U ing as to war,

Looking unto Jesus, who is gone hefore !

Christ, the Royal Master, leadr against

the foe

;

Forward into battle see his banners go.

Onward, Christian soldiers, marching

as to war, [before !

Looking unto Jesus, who is gone

2 Like a miglity army, moves the Church
of God

;

[saints have trod

;

Brothers, we are treading where the

We are not divided, all one body we.

One in hope and doctrine, one in charity.

Onward, Christian soldiers, etc.

8 Crowns and thrones may perish, king-

doms rise and wane, [remfiin
;

But the Church of Jesus f'onstant will

Gates of hell can never 'gainst that

Church prevail
;

[can never fail.

We have Christ's own promise, which
Onward, Christian soldiers, etc.

4 Onward, then, ye people, join our happy
throng

;

[umph song.

Blend with ours your voices in the tri-

Glory, praise, and honour, men and
angels sing, [the King.

Through the countless ages, unto Christ

Onward, Christian soldiers, etc.

1.-

Section IX.

SOCIAL AND FAMILY
WORSHIP.

-CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP AND
PRAYER.

747 ^- ^•
Tht communion qf saints.

LL praise to our redeeming Lord
Who^oins us by his grace,

And bids us, each to each restored,

Together seek his face.

'A'

2 He bids us build each other up
;

And, gathered into one.

To our high calling's glorious hope
We hand in hand go on.

8 The gift which he on oi.e oestows.

We all delight to prove
;

The grace through every vessel flows,

In purest streams of love.

4 Even now we think and speak the samo.
And cordially agree

;

Concentred all, through J'.isus' name,
In perfect harmony.

5 We all partake the joy of one.

The common peace we feel
;

A peace to sensual minds unknown,
A joy unspeakable.

6 And if our fellowship below
In Jesus be so sweet,

What heights of raptura shall we know.
When round his'throne we meet t

748 0. H.

u Then am I <n (ht widat."

1 QEE, Jesus, thy disciples see,

U The promised blessing give f

Met in thy name, we look to thee,

Expecting to receive.

2 Thee we expect, our faithful Lord,
Who in tny name are joined

;

We wait, according to thy word.
Thee in the midst to find.

8 With us thou art assembled here

;

But, thyself reveal I

Son of the living God, appear 1

Let us thy presence feel.

4 Breathe on us. Lord, in this our day,

And these dry bones shall live ;

'

Speak peace into our hearts, and say,
• The Holy Ghost receive I

"

6 Whom now we seek, may we meet I

Jesus, the Crucified,

Show us thy bleeding hands and feet,

Thou who for us hast died.

6 Cause us the record to receive

;

Speak, and the tokens show

;

" be not faithless, but believe

In me, who died for you 1

"
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749 c. M.

"And rtjotee in the hope cj ihe glory of God."

1 T IFT up your hearts to things above,

Jj Ye followers of the Lamb,
A]id join with us to praiso his love,

And glorify his name.

2 To Jesus' name give thanks and sing,

Whose mercies never end
;

Rejoice ! rejoice ! the Lord is King

;

The King is now our friend.

8 We, for his sake, count all things loss
;

On earthly good look down
;

And jcyfully sustain the cross,

Till we receive the crown.

4 let us stir each other up.

Oar faith by works to approve^

By holy, purifying hope.

And the sweet task of love {

6 Let all who for the Promise wait,

The Holy Ghost receive
;

And, raised to our unsinniug state,

With God in Eden live !

6 Live till the Lord in glory come.
And wait his heaven to share

;

He now is fitting up your home
;

Go on ;—we'll meet you there.

750 O. M.

For a vjeek-day service.

1 DEHOLD us. Lord, a little space

JJ From daily tasks set free,

And met within thy holy jilace

To rest awhile with thee.

2 Around us rolls the ceaseless tide

Of business, toil, and care.

And scarcely can we turn aside

For one brief hour of prayer.

8 Yet these are not the only walls

Wherein thou may'st be sought

;

On homeliest work thy blessing falls

In truth and patience wrought.

4 Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart,

The wealth of land and sea
;

The worlds of science and of art.,

Revealed and ruled by thee.

6 Then let us prove our heavenly birth

In all we do and know
;

And claim the kingdom of the earth

For thee, and not thy foe.

6 Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought
As thou wouldst have it done

;

And prayer, by thee inspired and taught.
Itself with work be one.

761 o. M.

Unity in separation.

1 T)LE!^T be the dear unitinj^ love
Jj That will not let u^i part

!

Our bodies may far off remove.
We still are one in heart.

2 Joined in one spirit to our Head,
Where he appoints we go

;

And still in Je?U8' footsteps tread.

And show his praise below.

3 may we ever walk in him.
And nothing know'boside !

Nothing desire, nothing esteem.
But Jesus crucilied.

4 Closer and closer let us cleave
To his beloved embrace

;

Expect his fulness to receive.

And grace to answer grace.

5 Partakers of the Saviour's grace.

The same in n)ind and heart.

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place,

Nor life, nor death can part.

6 But let us hasten to the day
Which shall our flesh restore.

When death shall all be done away,
And bodies part no more.

U. M.

'G*

762
The close of service,

OD of all consolation, take

The glory of thy grace
;

Thy gifts to thee we render back
In ceaseless songs of praise.

Through thee we now together came,

In singleness of heart

;

We met, Jesus, in thy name,
And in thy name we part.

We part in body, not in mind
;

Our minds continue one
;

And, each to each in Jesus joined,

We hand in hand go on.

Subsists as in us all one soul,

No power can make us twain

;

And mountains rise, and oceans roll,

To sever us, in vain.
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u

6 Our life is hid with Christ in God
;

Our Life shall soon appear,

And shed his glo/y all abroad
In all his members here.

6 The heavenly treasure now we have
In a frail house of clay

;

But he shall to the utmost save,

And keep it to that day.

753 s- **•

Christians muting after separation.

1 A ND aie we yet alive,

li And see each other's face ?

Glory and praise to Jesus give

For his redeeming grace 1

Preserved by power divine

To full salvation here,

Again in Jesus* praise we join,

And in his sight appear.

2 What troubles have we seen,

What conflicts have we past,

Fightings without, and fears within,

Since we assembled last

!

But out of all the Lord
Hath brought us by his love

;

And still he doth his help atford,

And hides our life above.

3 Then let us make our boast

Of his redeeming power,
Which saves us to the uttermost,

Till we can sin no more

:

Let us take up the cross.

Till we the crown obtain

;

And gladly reckon all things loss,

So we may Jesus gain.

754 s- ^•

United prayer for Christ's presence.

1 TESUS, we look to thee,

fj Thy promised presence claim

!

Thou in the midst of us shalt be.

Assembled in thy name :

Thy name salvation is.

Which here we come to prove
;

Thy name is life, and health, and peace,
And everlasting love.

2 Not in the name of pride
Or selfishness we meet

;

From nature's paths we turn aside.

And worldly thoughts forget.

We meet, the grace to take
Which thou hast freely given

;

We meet on earth for thy dear sake,
That we may meet in heaven.

3 Present we know thou art,

But thyself reveal

!

Now, Lord, let every bounding heart

The mighty comfort feel.

O may thy quickening voice

The death of sin remove
;

And bid our inmost souls rejoice

In hope of perfect love I

755 s. M
Zeal for God.

1 TESUS, I fain would find

d Thy zeal for God in me.
Thy yearning pity for mankind.
Thy burning charity.

2 In me thy Spirit dwell.

And thy compassions move
;

So shall the fervour of my zeal

Be the pure flame of love.

756 s. M.
Past mercies andfuture prospe^sts.

1 O AVIOUE of sinful men,
JJ Thy goodness we proclaim.

Which brings us here to meet again.

And triumph in thy name :

2 Thy mighty name hath been
Our safeguard and our tower

;

Hath saved as from the world and sin,

And all the Accuser's power.

8 * "'^.ile in flesh disjoined.

Our friends that went before

We soon in paradise shall find.

And meet to part no more.

4 what a mighty change
Shall Jesus' sufferers know.

While o'er the happy plains they range.
Incapable of woe

!

6 No slightest touch of pain,

Nor sorrow's least alloy

Can violate our rest, or stain

Our purity of joy.

6 In that eternal day
No clouds nor tempests rise

;

There gushing tears are wiped away
For ever from our eyes.

757 8. M.
Consecration.

LORD, in the strength of grace.
With a glad heart and free,

Myself, my residue of days,
I consecrate to thee.
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leart
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8. M.

race,

ee,

Thy ransomed servant, I

Restore to thee thy own
;

And, from this moment, live or die

To serve my God alone.

758 8. M.

Sympathy cmd mutual love.

BLEST be the tie that binds
Our hearts in Christian love

;

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

Before our Father's throne,

We pour our ardent prayers
;

Our feai's, our hopes, our aims are one,

Our comforts and our cares.

We share our mutual woes,

Our mutual burdens bear

;

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

When we asunder part,

It gives us inward pam
;

But we shall still be joined in heart.

And hope to meet again.

This glorious hope revives

Our courage by the way
;

While each m expectation lives,

And longs to see the day.

From sorrow, toil, and pain.

And sin we shall be free

;

And perfect love and friendship reign

Through all eternity.

759 8. M.

The imepardbU union cf satnti.

AND let our bodies part.

To different climes repair,

Inseparably joined in heart

The friends of Jesus are.

Jesus, the Corner-stone,

Did first our hearts unite.

And still he keeps our spirits one^

Who walk with him in white.

let us still proceed

In Jesus* work below

;

And, following our triumphant Head
To further conquests go I

The vineyard of their Lord
Before his labourers lies

;

And lo ! we see the vast reward

Which waits us in the skies.

3 let our heart and mind
Continually ascend.

That haven of repose to find.

Where all our labours end
;

Where all our toils arc o'er,

Our suffering and our pain
;

Who meet on that eternal shore,
Shall never part again.

4 O happy, happy place.

Where saints and angels meet

!

There -we shall see each other's face,

And all our brethren greet.

The Church of the first-born.

We shall with them be blest,

And, crowned with endless joy, return
To our eternal rest.

760 6,5,6,5,6,0,6,5.

Parting on earth—meeting in heaven.

1 TI7HEN shall we meet again,

VV Meet ne'er to sever ?

When shall peace wreathe her chain
Round us forever ?

Our hearts will ne'er repose,

Safe from each blast that blows.
In this dark vale of woes,

Never—no, never I

2 When shall lovi3 freely flow

Pure as life's river ?

When shall swe 5t friendship glow
Changeless forever ?

Where joys celestial thrill.

Where bliss each heart shall fill.

And fears of parting chill

Never—no, never !

8 Up to that world of light

Take us, dear Saviour
;

May we all there unite,

Happy forever

;

Where kindied spirits dwell,

There may our music swell.

And time our joys dispel

Never—no, never I

4 Soon shall we meet again,

Meet ne'er to sever

;

Soon shall peace wreathe her chAin

Round us forever

;

Our hearts will then repose

Secure from worldly woes

;

Our songs of praise shall close

Never—^no. never 1
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761 ^ ^
Tht hlghv>ay of halineis,

1 TESTIS, my all, to heaven is gone,

J He whom I fix my hopes upon ;

His track I see, and I'll pursue

The narrow way, till him I view.

2 The way the holy prophets went,

The road that leads from banishment,

The King's highway of holiness,

I'll go, for all nis paths are peace.

8 This is the way T long have sought,

And mourned because I found it not

;

My grief a burden long has been.

Because I was not saved from sin.

4 The more I strove against its power,

I felt its weight and guilt the more
;

Till late I heard my Saviour say,

" Come hither, soul, I am the way."

6 Lo ! glad I come ; and thou, blest Lamb,
Shalt take me to thee, as I am ;

Nothing but sin have I to give ;

Nothing but love shall I receive.

6 Then will I tell to sinners round,

What a dear Saviour I have found
;

I'll point to thy redeeming blood,

And say " Behold the way to God."

762 L. M.
Psalm Ivi. 18.

1 "ly/rY soul, through my Redeemer's care,

lii Saved from the second death I feel.

My eyes from tears of dark despair,

My feet from falling into helL

2 Wherefore to him my feet shall run
;

My eyes on his perfections gaze
;

My soul shall live for God alone
;

And all within me shout his praise.

763 ^ ^•
The heavenly home.

1 Tl/fY heavenly home is bright and fair

;

. ll Nor pain nor death can enter there;
'. ts glittering towers the sun outshine

;

That heavenly mansion shall be mine.
I'm going home, I'm going home,
I'm going home to die no more

;

To die no more, to die no more,
I'm going home to die no more.

2 My Father's house is built on high,

Far, far above the starry sky
;

When from this earthly prison free,

That heavenly mansion mine shall be.

8 Let others seek a home below.

Which flames devour, or waves o'erflow,

Be mine the happier lot to own,

A heavenly mansion near the thi'one.

4 Then fail the earth, let stars decline.

And sun and moon refuse to shine.

All nature sink and cease to be.

That heavenly mansion stands for me.

764 ^- M.

Healing and comfort in Chritt.

1 A T even, ere the sun was set,

ii The sick, Lord, around thee Ip.y

;

in what divers pains they met

!

with what joy they went away I

2 Once more 'tis eventide, and we
Oppressed with various ills draw near

;

What if thy form we cannot see ?

We know and feel that thou art here,

8 Saviour Christ, our woes dispel

!

For some are sick, and "ome are sad,

And some have never loved thee well.

And some have lost the love they had;

4 And some have found the world is vain.

Yet from the world theybreak not free;

And some have friends who give them
pain.

Yet have not sought a friend in thee;

5 And all, Lord, crave perfect rest,

And to be wholly free from sin
;

And they who fain would serve thee best

Are conscious most of wrong within.

6 Saviour Christ, thou too art man
;

Thou hast been troubled, tempted,
tried

;

Thy kind but searching glance can scan

The very wounds that shame would
hide;

7 Thy touch has still its ancient power

;

No word from thee can fruitless fall

;

Hear in this solemn evening hour,

And in thy mercy heal us all.

765 7«
The Love-Feast.

COME, and let us sweetly join,

Christ to praise in hymns divine I

Give we all, with one accord.

Glory to our common Lord
;

Hands, and hearts, and voices raise

;

Sing as in the ancient days

;

Antedate the joys above

;

Celebrate the feast of love.
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2 Strire we, in affection strive

;

Let the purer flame revive,

Such as in the martyrs glowed,
Dying champions for their God :

We, like them, may live and love
;

Called we are their joys to prove,
Saved with them from future wrath,
Partners of like precious faith.

8 Sing we then in Jesus' name,
Now as yesterday the same

;

One in every time and place,

Full for all of truth ana grace
;

"We for Christ, our Master, stand,

Lights in a henighted land
;

We our dying Lord confess

;

"We are Jesus witnesses.

4 Witnesses that Christ hath died,

We with him are crucified
;

Christ hath burst the bands of death
We his quickening Spirit breathe

;

Christ is now gone up on high

;

Thither all our wishes fly
;

Sits at God's right hand above

;

There with him we reign in love.

766 7s

BBCOND PART.

1 nOME, thou high and lofty Lord I

yj Lowly, meek, incarnate Word I

Humbly stoop to earth again,

Come and visit abject men 1

Jesus, dear expected guest.

Thou art bidden to the feast

;

For thyself our hearts prepare.

Come, and sit, and banquet there,

2 Jesus, we thy promise claim,

We are met in thy great name ;

In the midst do thou appear,

Manifest thy presence here I

Sanctify us. Lord, and bless.

Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace^

Thou thyself within us move,
Make our feast a feast of love.

3 Make ns all in thee complete.
Make us all for glory meet.

Meet to appear before thy sight,

Partners with the saints in light.

Call, call us each by name.
To the marriage of the Lamb ;

Let us lean upon thy breast.

Love be there our endless feast t

767 7s.

THIRD PART.

1 T ET us join, 'tis God commandi,
Ju Let us join our hearts and hands

;

Help to gain our calling's hope
;

Build we each the other up :

God his blessings shall dispense
;

God shall crown his ordinance
;

Meet in his appointed ways

;

Nourish us with social grace.

2 Let us then as brethren love.

Faithfully his gifts improve.
Carry on the earnest strife.

Walk in holiness of life
;

Still forget the things behind,
Follow Christ in heart and mind,
Towards the mark unwearied press.

Seize the crown of righteousness.

3 Plead we thus for faith alone.

Faith which by our works is shown

;

God it is who justifies
;

Only faith the grace a])plies

;

Active faith that lives. within.

Conquers earth, and hell, and sin,

Sanctifies, and makes us whole.
Forms the Saviour in the soul.

4 Let us for thii faich contend
;

Sure salvation is its end
;

Heaven already is begun.
Everlasting life is won.
Only let us persevere.

Till we see our Lord appear ;

Never from the Rock remove,
Saved by faith, which works by love.

768 7s.

FOURTH PART.

PARTNERS of a glorious hope.

Lift your hearts and voices up.

Jointly let us rise, and sing

Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King

:

Monuments of Jesus' grace.

Speak we by our lives his praise

;

"Walk in him we have received,

Show we not in vain believed.

While we walk with God in lighl^

God our hearts doth still uuite
;

Dearest fellowship we prove,

Fellowship in Jesus' love :

Sweetly each, with each combined.

In the bonds of duty joined.

Feels the cleansing blood applied,

Daily feels that Christ hath died.
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Still, Lord, our faith increase,

Cleanse from all unrighteoiisnes3

;

Thee the unholy cannot see
;

Afake, make us meet for thee (

Every vile affection kill,

Root out every seed of ill,

Utterly abolish sin,

"Write thy law of love within.

Hence may all our actions flow.

Love the proof that Christ we know
;

Mutual love the token be.

Lord, that we belong to thee :

liove, thine image, love impart.

Stamp it on our face and heart

;

Only love to us be given.

Lord, we ask no other heaven.

769 76.

Meeting in Christ's natM.

1 n LORY be to God above,

vJ God from whom all blessings flow

;

Make we mention of his love,

Publish we his praise below
;

Called together by his grace,

We are met in Jesus' name
;

See with joy each other's face.

Followers of the dying Lamb.

2 Let us then sweet counsel take.

How to make our calling sure,

Our election how to make
Past the reach of hell secure

;

Build we each the other up
;

Pray we for our faith's increase,

Solid comfort, settled hope.

Constant joy, and lasting peace.

3 More and more let love abound ;

Let us never, never rest,

Till we are in Jesus found,

Of our paradise possest

;

He removes the flaming sword.
Calls us back, from Eden driven

;

To his image here restored.

Soon he takes us up to heaven.

770 7s

The sense of God's presence.

1 TI7HEN this song of praise shall cease,

VV Let thy children, Lord, depart
With the blessing of thy peace,

And thy love in eveiy heart.

2 Oh I where'er our path may lie.

Father, let us not forget

That we walk beneath mine eye,

Tl^iat thy care upholds us yet.
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3 Blind are we, and weak, and frail.

Be thine aid forever near

;

May the fear to sin pi jvail

Over every other fear.

771 67s.
United in love.

1 pENTRE of our hopes thou art,

\J End of our enlarged desires
;

Stamp thine image on our heart

;

Fill us now with heavenly fires
;

Joined in one by love divine,

Seal our souls for ever thine.

2 Let us all together rise.

To thy glorious life restored ;

Here regain our paradise,

Here prepare to meet our Lord
;

Here enjoy the earnest given,

Travel hand in hand to heaven.

772 88 & 7s.

"Hitherto hath (he Lord helped us."

1 pOME, thou Fount of every blessing,

VJ Tune ray heart to sing thy grace,

Streams of mercy, never ceasing.

Call for songs of loudest praise.

Teach me some celestial measure,
Sung by ransomed hosts above

;

the vast, the boundless treasure

Of my Lord's unchanging love !

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer

;

Hither by thy help I've come
;

And I hope, by thy good pleasure.

Safely to anive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger.

Wandering from the fold of God
;

He, to rescue me from danger,

Interposed his precious blood.

3 to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be i

Let thy goodness, like a fetter,

Bina my wandering heart to thee.

Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it;

Prone to leave the God I love
;

Here's my heart, take and seal it.

Seal it for thy courts above I

773 8s & 7s.
'* Casting all your care upon him."

1 TITHAT a Friend we hav 3 in Jesuc^

VY All our sins and griefs to bear

!

What a privilege to carry
Everything to God in prater

!

what peace we often forfeit,

what needless pain we bear.
All because we do not carry

Everything to God in prayer 1
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6-7s.

Have we trials and temptations ?

Is there trouble anywhere ?

We should never be discouraged,
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful,

Who will all our sorrows share t

Jesus knows our every weakness,
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Are we weak and heavy-laden,

Cumbered with a load of care ?

Precious Saviour, still our refuge,

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee t

Take it to the Lord in prayer

;

In his arms he'll take and shield thee,

Thou wilt find a solace there.

774 8s & 7s.

The prectovs name of Jesus.

1 rilAKE the name of Jesus with yon,

i. Child of sorrow and of woe
;

It will joy and comfort give you
;

Take it, then, where'er you go.

Precious name, how sweet I

Hope of earth and joy of heaven.

2 Take the name of Jesus ever,

As a shield from every snare
;

If temptations round you gather,

Breathe that holy name in prayer.

3 the precious name of Jesus,

How it thrills our souls with joy,

When his loving arms receive us,

And his songs our tongues employ !

4 At the name of Jesus bowing,
Falling prostrate at his feet,

King ofkings in heaven we'll crowa him,
When our journey is complete.

775 8,5,8,3.

Trusting Jesus fully.

1 T AM trusting thee, Lord Jesus,

1 Trusting only thee
;

Trusting thee for full salvation,

Great and free.

2 I am trusting thee for pardon

;

At thy feet I bow
;

For thy grace and tender mercy
Trusting now.

3 I am trusting thee for cleansing

lu the crimson flood
;

Trusting thee to make me holy

By thy blood.

4 I am trusting thee to guide me

;

Thou alone canst lead
;

Every day and liour supplying
All niy need.

5 I am tnisting thee for power
;

Thine can never fail

;

[me,
Strength which thou thyself dost give

Must prevail.

6 I am trusting thee, Lord Jesus

;

Never let me hill

!

I am trusting thee forever.

And Tor all.

7s & 6s.776
" Without me ye can do nothing."

1 T NEED thee, precious Jesus I

i For I am full of sin
;

My soul is dark and guilty.

My heart is dead within :

I need the cleansing fountain,

Where I can always flee

—

The blood of Christ most precious.

The sinner's perfect plea.

2 I need thee, blessed Jesus 1

For I am very poor
;

A .«tranger and a pilgrim,

I have no earthly store :

I need the love of Jesus
To cheer me on my way.

To guide my doubting footsteps,

To be my strength and stay.

3 I need thee, blessM Jesus !

I need a friend like thee
;

A friend to soothe and sympathize,

A friend to care for me :

I need the heart of Jesus

To feel each anxious care,

To tell my every trouble.

And all my sorrows share.

4 I need thee, bless6d Jesus I

And hope to see thee soon,

Encircled with the rainbow,

And seated on thy throne
;

There, with the blood-bought children,

My joy shall ever be,

To sing thy praises, Jesus,

To gaze, my Lord, on thee.

777 7s & 6s.

" Quit you lik$ men."

1 QTAND up ! stand up for Jesus

!

10 Ye soldiers of the cross I

Lift high his royal,banner ;

It must not suffer loss

;
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"!:

From victory unto victory

His army will he lead,

Till every foe is vanquished,

And Cnrist is Lord indeed.

2 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus !

Stand in his strength alone
;

The arm of flesh will fail you
;

Ye dare not trust your own :

Put on the gospel armour,

And, watching unto prayer,

"Where duty calls, or danger,

Be never wanting there.

8 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus !

The strife will not be long
;

This day the noise of battle,

The next the victor's song.

To him that overcometh
A crown of life shall be ;

He with the King of glory

Shall reign eternally.

778 7s & 6s.

Praise to the Saviour,

1 r\ SAVIOUR, precious Saviour,

yj Whom yet unseen we love,

Name of might and favour,

All other names above :

We worship thee, we bless thee,

To thee alone we sing
;

We praise thee, and confess thee.

Our holy Lord and King I

2 Bringer of salvation.

Who wondrously hast wrought,
Thyself the revelation

Of Ipve beyond our thought

:

In thee all fulness dwelleth,

All grace and power divine

;

The glory that excelleth,

Son of God, is thine.

8 grant the consummation
Of this our song above.

In endless adoration.

And everlasting love

:

Then shall we praise and bless thee,

Where perfect praises ring.

And evermore confess thee

Our Saviour and our King I

779 6-6s.
'•How much owest thou t

"

1 T GAVE my life for thee,

L My precious blood I shed,

That thou might'st ransomed be,

And quickened from the dead.
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I gave my life for thee

;

What hast thou given for me t

2 I spent long years for thee

In weariness and woe.

That an eternity

Of joy thou mightest know.
I spent long years for thee

;

Hast thou cpent one for me t

8 And I have brought to thee,

Down from my home above.

Salvation full and free,

• My i)ardon and my love.

Groat gifts I brought to thee
;

What hast thou brought to me ?

4 Oh, let thy life be given,

Thy years for him be spent,

World-futtcrs all be riven.

And joy with suffering blent

;

I gave myself for thee
;

Give thou thyself to me 1

780 7,6,5,5,6,4,6.

A day's work for Jesus.

1 ANE more day's work for Jesus,

\J One less of life for me I

But heaven is nearer.

And Christ is dearer

Than yesterday, to me ;

His love and light

Fill all my soul to-night;

fine more day's iv'ork for Jesus, etc.

2 One more day's work for Jesus !

How 5weiit ihe work has been.

To Icll the story

To show the glory.

Where Christ's flocK enter in

!

How it did shine

In this poor heart of mine t

8 One more day's work for Jesus I

yes, a weary day
;

But heaven shines clearer.

And rest comes nearer.

At each step of the way

;

And Chiist is all,

Before his face I fall.

blessfed work for Jesus I

rest at Jesus' feet

!

There toil seems pleasure^"

My wants are treasure.

And pain for him is sweet.
Lord, if I may,
I'll serve another day t
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781
/ need thee every hour,

1 T NEED thee every hour,
1 Most gra<jioas Lord

;

No tender voine like thine
Can peace afTord.

1 need thee, I need thee
;

Every hour I need thee
;

bless me now, my Saviour,
1 come to thee !

2 I need thee every hour,
Stay thou near by

;

Temptations lose their power
When thou art nigh.

8 I need thee every hour,
In joy or pain

;

Come quickly and abide,

Or life is vain.

4 I need thee every hour

;

Teach me thy will

;

And thy rich promises
In me fulfil.

6 I need thee every hour,
Most Holy One

;

make me thine indeed.

Thou blessM Son !

782 7,6,7,5,7,6,7,5.
" The night eometh when no man can work."

1 TI70RK, for the night is coming,
VV Work through the morning hours

;

Work while the dew is sparkling, •

Work 'raid springing flowers

;

Work, when the day grows brighter.

Work in the glowing sun
;

Work, for the night is coming.
When man's work is done.

2 Work, for the night is coming.
Work through the sunny noon

;

Fill brightest hours with labour.

Rent comes sure and soon.

Give every flying minute
Something to keep in store

;

Work, for the night is coming,
When man works no more.

3 Work, for the night is coming,

Under the sunset skies
;

While their bright tints are glowing,

Work, for daylight flies.

Work till the last beam fadeth,

Fadeth to shine no more
;

Work while the night is darkening,

When man's work is o'er.

CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP AND PRAYER.

6,4,6,4. 783 lOa
" With my eong will I praise him."

1 DINGING for Jesus, our Saviour and
*^„. Kmg, [love

;

Singing for Jesus, the Uid whom we
All adoration we joyously bring,
Longing to praise as we'll praise him

above.

2 Singing forJesus,our Master and Friend,
TelliDg his love and his marvellous

grace

;

Love from eternity, love without end.
Love for the loveless, the sinful, ami

base.

3 Singing for Jesns, and striving to win
Many to love him, and join in the

song;
Calling the weary and wandering in.

Rolling the chorus of gladness along.

4 Singing for Jesus, our Shepherd and
Guide, [gives

;

Singing for gladness of heart that he
Singing for wonder and praise that he

died, [liv«s.

Singing for blessing and joy that he

5 Singing for Jesus, still singing with joy!
Thus will we praise him, and tell of

his love,

Till he shall call us to brighter employ.
Singing for Jesus for ever above.

784 lOs.

*' Abide with me ; for it is towards evening."

1 A BIDE with me, fast falls the even-A tide

;

[abide

!

The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me
When other helpers fail, and comforts

flee.

Help of the helpless, abide with me !

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little

day
;

[away

;

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass

Change and decay in all around I see
;

thou who changest not, abide witJi

me

!

3 I need thy presence every passing hour;
What but thy grace can foil the tempt-

er's power ? [be t

Who like thyself mv guide and stay can
Through cloud and sunshine, alHd«

with me 1
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I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless,

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitter-

ness
;

[thy victory ?

Where is death's sting? where, gn,ve,

I triumph still, if thou abide with me 1

Reveal thyself before my closing eyes

;

Shine through the gloom, and point me
to the skies, [vain shadows flee

;

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's

In life and death, Lord, abide with

mel

786 10s& lis.

Thanksgivingfor infinite low.

1 Y^ servants of God, your Master pro-

X claim.

And publish abroad hiswonderful name;

The name all-victorious of Jesus extol

;

His kingdom is glorious, and rules over

all.

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save

;

And still he is nigh ; his presence we
have

;

[sing.

The great congregation his praises shall

Ascribing salvation to Jesus, our King.

8 "Salvation to God, who sits on the

throne,"

Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son
;

The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim,

Fall down on their faces, and worship

the Lamb.

4 Then let us adore, and give him his

right, [might,

All glory and power, all wisdom and
AU honour aiid blessing, with angels

above, [love.

jmdL thanks never ceasing for infinite

786 10s (Sells.

"These are they whichfollow the Lamb."

1 k PPOINTED by thee, we meet in thy
11. name,
And meekly agree to follow the Lamb,
To trace thy example, the world to dis-

dain, [pain.

And constantly trample on pleasure and

2 Rejoicing in hope, we humbly go on.

And daily take up the pledge of our
crown; [Lord,

In doing and bearing the will of our
We still are preparing to meet our re-

ward.

3 O Jesus, appear ! no longer delay

To sanctify here, and bear us away,
The end of our meeting on earth let us

see.

Triumphantly sitting in glory with theel

787 10s (fells.

United prayer and praise.

1 A LL thanks to the Lamb, who gives

Q. us to meet

!

His love we proclaim, his praises repeat;

We own him our Jesus, continually near

To pardon and bless us, and perfect us

here.

2 In him. we have peace, in him we have
power, [dark hour;

Preserved by his grace throughout the

In all our temptation he keejis us to

prove
His utmost salvation, his fulness oflove.

3 what shall we do our Saviour to love ?

To make us anew, come. Lord, from
above! [give,

The fruit of thy passion, thy holiness

Give us the salvation of all that believe.

4 Come, Jesus, and loose the stammerer's
tongue.

And teach even us the spiritual song
;

Let us without ceasing give thanks for

thy grace, [and praise.

And glory, and blessing, and honour,

788 10s & lis.
Accepted in the Beloved.

1 A LL praise to the Lamb 1 accepted 1

XX am, [name

;

Through faith in the Saviour's adorable

In him I confide, his blood is applied
;

For me he hath suflfered, for me he hath
died.

2 Not a cloud doth arise, to darken my
skies, [eyes

;

Or hide for a moment my Lord from my
In him I am blest, I lean on his breast.

And lo t in his love I continue to rest.

789 4-6s (fe 2-8s.
The blessings ofunity.

1 T)EHOLD, how good a thing
J3 It is to dwell in peace

;

How pleasing to our King .

This fruit of righteousness

;

When brethren all m one agree,

Who knows the joys of unity 1 *

.
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ammerer s

2 Where unity takca place,

Tlifi joys of heaven we prove

;

This is the gospel grace,

The unction from above,
The Siiirit on all believers shed,

Descending swift liora Christ our Head.

3 Grace every morning new,
And every ni^ht, we foel

;

The soft refreshing dew.
That fulls on Hermon's hill I

On Zion it doth sweetly fall

;

The grace of one descends on all.

4 Even now our Lord doth pour
The blessing from above,

A kindly gracious shower
Of hcart-revivini? love

;

Tie former and the latter rain,

TI J love of God and love of man.

5 In him, when brethren join,

And follow after peace,

The fellowship divine

He promises to bless.

His choicest graces to bestow.

Where two or three are met below.

6 The riches of his grace

In fellowship ai'e given
To Zion's chosen race.

The citizens of heaven
;

He fills them with the choicest store.

He gives them life for evermore.

790 4-6s & 2-83.

Christian unity and fellowship.

1 TESTIS, accept the praise

U That to thy name belongs ;

Matter of all our lays.

Subject of all our songs
;

Through thee we now together came.
And part exulting in thy Name.

2 In flesh we part awhile.

But still in spirit joined,

To embrace the happy toil

Thou hast to each assigned

;

And while we do thy blessM will,

We bear our heaven about us still.

3 let us thus go on
In all thy pleasant ways.

And, armed with patience, run
With joy the appointed race I

Keep us, and every seeking soul,

Till aU attain the heavenly goal.

i Thore we shall meet again.
When 1x11 oui toils are o'er,

And death, and pricl', and pam^
And partiu}' are no more

;

We shall with all our brethren rise.

And grasp thee in the llaniing skies.

5 Then let us wait the sound
That shall our souls lolease

;

And hibour to be found
Of him in spotless peace.

In perfect holiness renewed.
Adorned with Christ, and meet for God.

791 4 6s & 2-8s.

Mutual tympathy and aid.

1 rjlHOU God of truth and love,

1 We seek thy perfect way,
Ready thy choice to aj^prove,

Thy providence to obey

;

Enter into thy wise desii^n.

And sweetly lose our will in thine.

2 Why hast thou cast our lot

In the same age and place t

And why together brought
To see each other's face ?

To join with softest sympathy,
And mix our friendly souls in thee f

8 Didst thou not make us one,

That we might one remain.

Together travel on,

And bear each other's pain
;

Till all thy utmost goodness prove,

And rise renewed in perfect love f

4 Surely thou didst unite

Our kindred spirits here,

That we hereafter might
Before thy throne ai)pear

;

Meet at the marriage of the Lamb,
And all thy glorious love proclaim.

5 Then let us ever bear

The blessed end in view, v

And join, with mutual care.

To fight our passage through

;

And kindly help each other on.

Till all receive the starry crown.

792 4-8s & 2-6s.

Tk$ gpirit of unity and love.

1 pOME, Wisdom, Power, and Grace

\J Divine,

Come, Jesus, in thy name to join

A happy, chosen band
;

Who fainwould prove thine utmost will,

And all thy righteous laws fulfil.

In love's benign command.
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2 If pure essential Love thou art,

Thy nature into every heart,

Thy loving self, inspire
;

Bid all our simple rouIs be one.

United in a bond unknown,
Baptized with heavenly fire.

3 Supply what every member wants
;

To found the fellowship of saints,

Thy Spirit, Lord, supply

;

So shall we all thy love receive,

Together to thy glory live,

And to thy glory die.

793 6-8s.

" Peter and John went up Into the temple at the hour
ofprayer."

1 TTTHO Jesus our example know,
VV And his Apostles' footsteps trace,

We gladly to the temple go.

Frequent the consecrated place

At every solemn hour of prayer,

And meet the God of mercy there.

2 His offering pure we call to mind.
There on the golden altar laid,

Whose Godhead with the manhood
joined,

For every soul atonement made
;

And have whate'er we ask of God,
Through faith in that all-saving blood.

794 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

The fulness of God.

1 n IVE roe the enlarged desire,

vJ And open. Lord, my soul.

Thy own fulness to require,

And comprehend the whole
;

Stretch my faith's capacity

Wider, and yet wider still

;

Then with all that is in thee
My soul for ever fill

!

2.—THE FAMILY CIRCLE.

795
Family Religion.

4-8s & 2-6s.

1 T AND my house will serve the Lord
;

JL But first obedient to his word
I muMt myself appear

;

By acti 'US, words, and tempers show,
That I my heavenly Master know.
And serve with heart sincere.

I must the fair example set

;

From those that on my pleasure wait
The stumbling-block remove

;

Their duty by my life explain
;

And still in all my Avorks maintain
The dignity of love.

Easy to be entreated, mild.

Quickly api^eased and reconciled,

A follower of my God,
A saint indeed, I long to be.

And lead my faithful family
In the celestial road.

A sinner, saved myself from sin,

I come my family to win.

To preach their sins forgiven
;

Children, and wife, and servants seize.

And through the paths of pleasantness
Conduct them all to heaven.

796 6-8s.

l%anlcsgivlng fj:^ lij'e.

FOUNTAIN of life and all my joy,

Jesus, thy mercies I embrace

;

The breath thou giv'st, for thee employ.
And vait to taste thy perfect grace

;

No more forsaken and forlorn,

I bless the day that I was bom.

Preserved, through faith, by power
A miracle of grace I stand ! [divine,

I prove the strength of Jesus mine I

Jesus, upheld by thy right hand.

Though in the flesh I feel the thorn,

I bless the day that I was bom.

Weary of life through inbred sin,

I was, but now defy its power
;

When as a flood the foe comes in.

My soul is more than conqueror

;

I tread him down with holy scorn.

And bless the day that I was born.

Come, Lord, and make me pure within.

And let me now be filled with God !

Live to declare I'm saved from sin
;

And if I seal the truth with blood,

My soul, from out the body torn,

Shall bless the day that I was bom ]
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797 6-8s.
Prayvrfor children.

1 pOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

\J To whom we for our children cry
;

The good desired and wanted most,
Out of thy richest grace supply

;

The sacred discipline be given.

To train and bring them up for heaven.

2 Unite the pair so long disjoined,

Knowledge and vital Piety
;

Learning and Holiness combined.
And Truth and Love, let all men see

In those whom up to thee we give.

Thine, wholly thine, to die and live.

3 Father, accept them through thy Son,
And ever by thy Spirit guide !

Thy wisdom in their lives be shown.
Thy name confessed and glorified

;

Thy power and love diffused abroad.

Till all the earth is filled with God.

798 6-8s.

Dedication of children to Christ.

1 pAPTAlNof our salvation, take

yj The souls we here present to thee,

And fit for thy great service make
These heirs of immortality ;

And let them in thy image rise,

And then trausplaiit to Paradise.

2 Unspotted from the world and pure.

Preserve them for thy glorious cause.

Accustomed daily to endure

The welcome burden of thy cross
;

Inured to toil and patient pain.

Till all thy perfect mind they gain.

3 Our sons henceforth be wholly thine,

And serve and love thee all theirdays;

Infuse the principle divine

In all who here expect thy grace
;

Let each im])rove the grace bestowed
;

Rise every child a uiau of God

!

4 Train up thy hardy soldiers, Lord,

In all their Captain's steps to tread
;

Or send them to proclaim the word,

Thy gospel through the world to

Freely as they receive to give, [spread.

And preach the deatlf by which wo live.

799 <^

Prayer for parents.

1 n OD only wise, almighty, good,

Vj Send forth thy truth and light,

To point US out the narrow road,

And guide our steps aiight

:

M.

2 To steer our dangerous course between
The rocks on either hand

;

And fix us in the golden mean.
And bring our charge to land.

8 Made apt, by thy suflScient grace,

To teach as taught by thee,

We come to train in all thy ways
Our rising progeny.

4 We would persuade their hearts to obey.
With mildest zeal proceed

;

And never take the harsher way,
When love will do the deed.

6 For this we ask, in faith sincere,

The wisdom from above.

To touch their hearts with filial fear,

And pure ingenuous love :

6 To watch their will, to sense inclined
;

Withhold the hurtful food
;

And gently bend their tender mind,
And draw their souls to God.

800 0. M.

Parental responsibility.

1 "HATHER of Lights ! thy needful aid

J. To us that ask impart

;

Mistrustful of ours(?lves, afraid

Of our own treacherous heart.

2 O'erwhelmed with justest fear, again

To thee for help we call

;

Where many miglitier have been slain.

By thee unsaved, we fall.

3 Our only help in danger's hour.

Our only strength, thou art

;

Above the world, and Satan's power,

And greater than our heart.

4 Us from ourselves thou canst secure,

In nature's slippery ways
;

And make our feeble footsteps sure

By thy suificient grace.

5 If on thy promised grace alone

We faithfully depend.

Thou surely wilt preserve thy own,

And keep them to the end :

6 Wilt keep us tenderly discreet

To guard what thou hast given.

And bring our child with us to meet

At thy right hand in heaven.
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801 6,6,9,6,6,9.
Oratitttde for Ufe'$ merciu.

1 A WAY wiih our fears

!

J\. The glad morning appears,

"When an heir of salvation was bom !

From Jehovah I came,
For his glory I am,

And to him I with singing return.

2 Thee, Jesus, alone,

The fountain I own,
Of my life and felicity here

;

And cheerfully sing

My Redeemer and King,
Till his sign in the heavens appear.

8 With thanks I rejoice

In thy fatherly choice

Of my state and condition below
;

If of parents I came
Who nonoured thy name,

'Twaa thy wisdom appointed it. so.

4 I sing of thy ^ace.
From my earliest days

Ever near to allure and defend

;

Hitherto thou hast been
My preserver from sin.

And I trust thou wilt save to the end.

802 6,6,9,6,0,9.
8B00ND PART.

THE infinite cares,

And temptations, and snares,

Thy hand has conducted me through !

the blessings bestowed
By a bountiful God,

And the mercies eternally new.

2 What a mercy is this,

What a heaven of bliss.

How unspeakably happy am 1

1

Gatliered into the fold,

With thy people enrolled.

With thy people to live and to die I

3 the goodness of God
In employing a clod

His tribute of glory to raise I

His standard to bear.

And with triumph declare

His unspeakable riches of grace.

4 the fathomless love.

That has deigned to approve
Anc! prosper the work of my hands 1

With my pastoral crook
1 went over the brook,

And, behold, I am spread into bands I

6 Who, I ask in amaze,
Hath begotten me these ? [came T

And inquire from what quarter they

My full heart it replies.

They are born from the skies.

And gives glory to God and the Lamb.

803 6,6,9,6,6,9.

THIRD PART.

1 A LL honour and praise

XJL To the Father of grace,

To the Spirit, and Son, I return !

The business pursue
He hath made me to do.

And rejoice that I ever was born.

2 In rapture of joy
My life I employ.

The God of my life to proclaim
;

'Tis worth living for this,

To administer bliss

And salvation in Jesus's name.

8 My remnant of daya
I spend in his praise.

Who died the whole world to redeem
Be they many or few,

^ly days are his due.

And they all are devoted to him.

804 L. M.

TJie Saviour's abiding presence.

1 nUN of my soul, thou Saviour dear,

U It is not night if thou be near
;

may no earth-born cloud arise,

To hide thee from thy servant's eyes !

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep

My wearied eyelids gently steep,

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest

For ever on my Saviour's breast I

3 Abide with me from mom till eve,

For without thee I cannot live
;

Abide with me when night is nigh,

For without thee I dare not die.

4 If some poor wandering child of thino

Have spurned to^ay the voice divine,

Now, Lord, the gracious work begin
;

Let him no more lie down in sin.

5 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor
With blessings from thy boundless store;

Be every mourner's sleep to-night.

Like infants' slumbers, pure and light.
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6 Come near 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.

805 ^- ^•

Divine can and protection acknowledged.

1 TJOW do thy mercies close me round

!

11 Forever be thy name adored
;

1 blush in all things to abound
;

The servant is above his Lord.

2 Inured to poverty and pain,

A suffering life my Master led
;

The Son of God, the Son of Man,
He had not where to lay his head.

8 But lo ! a place he hath prepared
For me, whom watchful angels keep

;

Yea, he himself becomes my guard
;

He smooths my bed, and gives me
sleep.

4 Jesus protects ; my fears, be gone
;

What can the Kock of ages move I

Safe in thy arms I lay me down,
Thine everlasting arms of love.

5 While thou art intimately nigh,

Who, who shall violate my rest ?

Sin, earth, and hell I now defy
;

I lean upon my Saviour's breast.

6 I rest beneath the Almighty's shade
;

My griefs expire, my troul)les cease
;

Thou, Lord, on whom my soul is stayed.

Wilt keep me still in perfect peace.

806 L. M.

Qratitvdefor daily merdes.

1 \TEW every morning is the love

IN Our wakening and uprising prove

;

Through sleep and darkness safely

brought.

Restored to life, and power, and thought.

New mercies each returning day
Hover around us while we pray

;

New perils past, new sifts forgiven.

New thoughts of God, new hopes of

heaven.

If on our daily course our mind
Be set to hallow all we find.

New treasures still of countless price

God will provide for sacrifice.

Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be
As more of heaven in each we see

;

Some softening gleam oflove and prayer

Shall dawn on every cross and care.
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5 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.

6 Only, Lord, in thy great love
Fit us for perfect rest above

;

And help us, this and every day.
To live more nearly as we pray.

807 ^' *'
A morning hymn.

1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun
li Thy daily stage of duty run

;

Shake off dull sloth, and early rise.

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

2 Redeem thy mis-spent moments past.

And live this day as if thy last

;

Thy talents to improve take care
;

For the great day thyself prepare.

3 Let all thy converse be sincere.

Thy conscience as the noon-day clear
;

For God's all-seeing eye surveys [ways.

Thy secret thoughts, thy words, and

4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart.

And with the angels take thy part

;

Who all night long unwearied sing

High glory to the eternal King.

5 Praise God, from whom all blessings

flow
;

Praise him, all creatures here below
;

Praise him above, ye heavenly host

;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

808 ^ ^
An evening hymn,

1 n LORY to thee, my God, this night,

VJ For all the blessings of the light

;

Keep me, keep me. King of kings.

Beneath thine own almighty wings !

2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son,

The ills that I this day have done
;

That, with the world, myself, and thee,

1, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread

The grave as little as my bed
;

Teach me to die, that so I may
Rise glorious at the awful day.

4 let my soul on thee repose !

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close

;

Sleep that shall me more vigorous make,

To serve my God when I awake.
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6 If in the night I sleepless lie.

My soul wirli heavenly thoughts supply;
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest,

No powers of darkness me molest.

6 Lord, let my soul forever share
The bliss of thy paternal care

;

'Tis heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above.

To see thy face, and sing thy love.

809 I.. If.

Morning aTid evening merclee.

1 1\TY God, how endless is thy love I

111 Thy gifts are every evening new
;

And morning mercies from above,

Gently distil like early dew.

2 Thou spread'st the curtains ofthe night,

Greai Guardian of my sleeping hours.

Thy sovereign word restores the light,

And quickens all my drowsy powers.

8 I yield my powers to thy command
;

To thee I consecrate my days
;

Perpetual blessings from thy hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

810 ^* ^•

Prayer for parental xoiadom and grace.

1 TlATHER of all, by whom we are,

X For whom was made whatever is
;

Who hast entrastea to our care

A candidate for glorious bliss :

2 Poor worms of earth, for help we cry.

For gi-ace to guide what grace has
given

;

We ask for wisdom from on high.
To train our infant up for heaven.

8 Him let us tend, severely kind.
As guardians of his giddy youth

;

As set to form his tender mind,
By principles of heavenly truth :

4 To fit his soul for heavenly grace,

Discharge tlie Christian parents' part.

And keep him, till thy love takes place,

And Jesus rises in his heart.

811 L. M.

Family toorahip.

FATHER of all, thy care we bless,

Which crowns — ^— -'-'--
'

peace

;

From thee they spring ; and by thy
They are, and shall be still, sustained.

our families with
[hand
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2 To God, most worthy to be praised,

Be our domestic altars raised
; [come,

Who, Lord of heaven, yet deigns to

And sanctify our humblest home.

3 To thee may each united house
Morning and night present its vows

;

Our servants there, and rising race.

Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace.

4 So may each future age proclaim
The honours of thy glorious name

;

And each succeeding race remove
To join the family above.

812 7,6,7,6,8,8.
Protection in the darkness.

1 rpHE day is past and over
;

J. All thanks, Lord, to thee !

We pray thee now that sinless

The liDurs of dark may be
;

Jesus, keep us in thy sight,

And save us through the coming night

!

2 The joys of day are over
;

We lift our hearts to thee,

And ask thee that offenoeless

The hours of dark may be

;

Jesus, make their darkness light.

And save us through the coming night

3 The toils of day are over
;

We raise our hymn to thee,

And ask that free from perP
The hours of dark may be

;

Jesus, keep us in thy sight.

And guard us through the coming night)

4 Be thou our soul's preserver.

For thou, God, dost know
How many are the perils

Awaiting us below
;

loving Jesus, hear our call.

And guard and save us from them all

!

813 4-6s <k 2-8s.
A hUthday hymn.

1 p OD of my life, to thee

VJ My cheerful soul I raise !

Thy goodness bade me be,

And still prolongs my days
;

1 see my natal hour return.

And bless the day that I was bom.

2 A clod of living earth,

I glorify thy name.
From whom alone my birth,

And all my blessings, came
;

Creating and preserving grace, ^^

Let all that is within me praise.
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Long as I live beneath,
To thee let me live!

To thee my every breath
In thanks and praises give I

What'er I have, whate'er 1 am,
Shall magnify my Maker's name.

My soul and all its powers,

Thine, wholly thine, shall be ;

All, all my happy hours
I consecrate to thae

;

Me to thine image now restore,

And I shall praise thee evermore.

Then, when the work is done.

The work of faith with power,
Receive thy favoured son,

In ueath's triumphant hour
;

Like Moses to thyself convey.

And kiss my raptured soul away.

814 7s (k 6s.

Marriage and household love.

1 A LOVE, divine and tender

!

V/ That through our homes doth move.
Veiled in the softened splendour
Of holy household love :

A throne, without thy blessing,

Were labour without rest,

And cottages, possessing

Thy blessedness, are blest.

2 God bless these hands united,

God bless these hearts made one
;

XJnsevered and unblighted
May they through life go on :

Here, in earth's home preparing

For the bright home above,

And there, forever sharing

Its joy, where " God la love."

815 C. M.
The Christian home.

1 TJAPPY the home when God is there,

Xl And love fills every breast

;

When one their wish, and one their

prayer,

And one their heavenly rest.

2 Happy the home where Jesus' name
Is sweet to every ear

;

Where children early lisp his fame,

And parents hold him dear.

3 Happy the home where prayer is heard,

And praise is wont to rise
;

Where parents love the sacred word,

And live but for the skies.

Lord, lei us in our homes agree,
This blessed peace to gain

;

Unite our hearts in lovo to thee.

And love to all will reigu.

816
'Peace be to this hoiise."

7s.

PEACE be on this house bestowed.
Peace on all that here reside !

Let the unknown peace of God
With the man of peace abide.

Let the Spirit now come down
;

Let the blessing now take place I

Son of Peace, receive thy crown.
Fulness of the gospel grace.

Christ, my Master and my Lord,
Let me thy forerunner be

;

be mindful of thy word
;

Visit them, and visit me !

To this house, and all herein.

Now let thy salvation come 1

Save our souls from every sin,

Make us thy eternal home.

Let us never, never rest,

Till the promise is fulfilled
;

Till we are of thee possessed,

Pardoned, sanctified, and sealed
;

Till we all, in love renewed,

Find the pearl that Adam lost.

Temples of the living God,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

!

817 8s & 7s.

Trust in God's care.

1 QAVIOTJR, breathe an evening bless-

10 Ere repose our s|)irits seal
;

[ing,

Sin and want we come confessing
;

Thou canst save and thou canst heal.

2 Though destruction walk around us.

Though the arrows past us fiy.

Angel-guards from thee surround us
;

We are safe, if thou art nigh.

3 Though the night be dark and dreary,

Darkness cannot hide from thee
;

Thou art he who, never weary,

Watchest where thy people be.

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake

us,

And our couch become our tomb.

May the morn in heaven awake us,

Clad in light and deathless bloom.
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8.-CHILDREN AND YOUTH.

818 ^' ^
Children praMng Christ.

1 pOME, Christian children, come, and

\J Your voice with one accord
;
[raise

Come sing in joyful songs of praise

The glories of your Lord.

2 Sing of the wonders of his love,

iSid loudest praises give

To him who left his throne above,

And died that you might live.

8 Sing of the wonders of his truth.

And read in every page

The promise made to earliest youth
Fulfilled to latest age.

4 Sing of the wonders of his power,

Who with his own right arm
Upholds and keeps you hour by hour.

And shields from every harm.

819 C. M.

The Christian child.

1 T)Y cool Siloam's shady rill

IJ How sweet the lily grows !

How sweet the breath, benealli the hill.

Of Sharon's dewy rose !

2 Lo I such the child whose early feet

The paths of peace have trod
;

Whose secret heart, with iuliuence

sweet,

Ts upward drawn to God.

8 thou, whose infant feet were found
Within thy Father's shrine,

Whose years, with changeless virtue

crowned.
Were all alike divine

;

4 Dependent on thy bounteous breath,

We seek thy grace alone,

In childhood, manhood, age, and death,

To keep us still thine own.

820 O. M>
Tlie children's jubilee.

HOSANNA ! be the children's song,

To Christ, the children's King
;

His praise, to whom our souls belong.

Let all the children sing.

2 Hosanna ! sound from hill to hill,

And spread from plain to plain.

While louder, sweeter, clearer still,

Woods echo to the strain.

8 Hosanna ! on the wings of light,

O'er earth and ocean fly.

Till morn to eve, and noon to night.

And heaven to earth, reply.

4 Hosanna ! then, our song shall be
;

Hosanna to our King !

This is the children's jubilee
;

Let all the children sing.

821 c- *»

" He shall cover thee with his feathers, and under
his wings shalt thou trust."

1 rpHE morning bright with rosy light

L Has waked me from my sleep

;

Father, I own thy love alone

Thy little one doth keep.

2 All through the day, I humbly pray,

Be thou my guard and guide
;

My sins forgive, and let me live,

Lord Jesus, near thy side.

3 make thy rest within my breast,

Great Spirit of all grace !

Make me like thee, then shall I be
Prepared to see thy face. .

822 78.

"From a child thou has', known the Holy Scrij)-

tures, which are able to make thee wise unto
salvation."

1 TJOLY Bible, book divine,

XI Precious treasure, thou art mine
;

Mine, to tell me whence I came.
Mine, to teach me what 1 am

;

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove.

Mine, to show a Saviour's love
;

Mine art thou, to guide my feet, .

Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit

;

3 Mine, to comfort in distress.

If the Holy Spirit bless
;

Mine, to show by living faith

Man can triumph over death
;

4 Mine, to tell of joys to come.
And the rebel sinner's doom ; .

Holy Bible, book divine,

Precious treasure, thou art mine t
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823
**Theylr<mght yowng children to Him."

1 n ENTLE Jesus, meek and mild,
VJ Look upon a little child

;

tity my simplicity

;

Suner me to come to thee.

2 Fain I would to thee be brought

;

Gracious Lord, forbid it not

;

Give a little child a place

In the kingdom of thy grace.

8 Lamb of God, I look to thee,

Thou shalt my example be
;

Thou art gentle, meek, and mild.

Thou wast once a little child.

4 Fain I would be as thou art,

Give me thy obedient lieart

;

Thou art pitiful and kiud.

Let me have thy loving mind.

5 Let me, above all, fulfil

God my heavenly Father's will

;

Never his good Spirit grieve,

Only to his glory live.

6 Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb,
In thy gracious hands I am

;

Make me, Saviour, what thou art,

Like thyself within my heart.

824

78.

7s.

Divine guardiaiuMp implored.

1 p OD the Father ! be thou near,

Vj Save from every harm to-night

;

Make us all thy children dear

;

In the darkness be our light.

2 God the Saviour ! be our peace.

Put away our sins to-night

;

Speak the word of full release,

Turn our darkness into light.

8 Holy Spirit ! deign to come !

Sanctify us all to-night

;

In our hearts prepare tny home.
Turn our darkness into light.

4 Holy Trinity ! be nigh !

Mystery of love adored.

Help to live, and help to die.

Lighten all our darkness. Lord.

825 8,7,8,7,7,7.

Eveningfamily worship.

1 mHROUGH the day thy love hath

JL spared us

;

Wearied we lie down to rest

;

Tlirongh the silent watches guard us,

Let no foe our peace molest

;

Jesus, thou our guardian be,

Sweet it is to trust in thee.

2 Pilgrims here on earth and strangers,

Dwelling in the midst of foes,

Us and ours preserve from dangers
;

In thine arms may we repose
;

And when life's short day is past,

Rest with thee in Ixeaven at last.

826 6-7s

The guiding Star.

IAS with gladness men of old
ll. Did the guiding star behold

;

As with joy they hailed its light,

Leading onward, beaming bright

;

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

2 As with joyful steps they sped
To that lowly manger-bed ;

There to bend the knee before

Him whom heaven and earth adore

;

So may we with willing feet.

Ever seek thy mercy-seat.

8 As they offered gifts most rare,

At that manger rude and bare
;

So may we with holy joy,

Pure and free from sin's alloy.

All our costliest treasures bring,

Christ, to thee our heavenly King

!

4 Holy Jesus ! every day
Keep us in the narrow way

;

Ana, when earthly things are past.

Bring our ransomed souls at last

Where they need no star to guide.

Where no clouds thy glory hide.

827 L. M
God our Father and Friend.

1 n REAT God,and wilt thou condescend

VJ To be my Father and my Frierd ?

I a poor child, and thou so high,

The Lord of earth, and air, and sky ?

2 Art thou my Father ? canst thou bear

To hear my poor imperfect prayer ?

Or wilt thou listen to the praise

That such a little one can raise ?

3 Art thou my Father ? let me be

A meek, obedient child to thee
;

And try in word, and deed, and thought,

To serve and praise thee as I ought.
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4 Art thou my Father ? then at last,

When all my days on earth are past,
Send down and take me in thy love
To be thy better child above.

828 7s & 68.

Tht Lord'i love to children.

1 TT7HEN, his salvation bringing,

YV To Zion Jesus came.

The children all stood singing

Hosanna to his name
;

Nor did their zeal offend him,
But as he rode along,

He let them still attend him.
And smiled to hear their song.

2 And since the Lord retaineth

His love to children still,

Though now as King he reigneth

On Ziou's heavenly hill,

"We'll flock arour^d his standard,

We'll bow before his throne,

And cry aloud, "Hosanna
To David's royal Son."

8 For should we fail proclaiming

Our great Redeemer's prais ,>

The stones, our silence shaming.
Would their hosannas raise.

But shall we only render

The tribute of our words ?

No ; while our hearts are tender,

They too shall be the Lord's.

829 7s & 6s.

"He shall gather the lambs with his arm, and carry
them in his bosom."

1 QAFE in the arms of Jesus,

O Safe on his gentle breast,

There by his love o'erahaded.

Sweetly my soul shall rest.

Hark ! 'tis the voice of angels,

Borne in a song to me,
Ovei the fields of glory.

Over the jasper sea.

Safe in the arms of Jesus,

Safe on his gentle breast.

There by his love o'ershatled,

Sweetly my soul shall rest.

2 Safe in the anns of Jesus,

Safe from corroding care,

Safe from the world's temptations,

Sin cannot harm me there.

Free from the blight of sorrow.

Free from my doubts and fears

;

Only a few more trials,

Only a few more tears !—Safe, etc.

Jesu'j, my heart's dear rcfhge,

Jesus has died for me
;

Firm on the llock of Ages,
Ever my trust shall be.

Hero let me wait with patience.

Wait till the life is o'er
;

Wait till I see the morning
Break on the golden shore.—Safe, etc.

830 73<fc 6s,

Grateful praise qf children.

1 TUE bring no glittering treasures,

YY No gems from earth's deep mine
We cone, with simple measures,
To c.iaut thy love divine.

Children, thy favours sharing,

Theii* voice of thanks would raise

;

Father, accept our offering,

Our song of grateful praise.

2 The dearest gift of heaven.
Love's written word of truth.

To us is early given.

To guide our steps in youth ;

We hear the wondrous story.

The tale of Calvary
;

We read of homes in glory.

From sin and sorrow free.

3 Redeemer, grant thy blessing !

teach us how to pray.

That each thy fear possessing,

May tread life's onward way !

Then, where the pure aie dwelhng
We hope to meet again.

And sweeter numbers swelling,

Forever praise thy name.

831 8s & 7s.

ChilcPs evening prayer.

1 TESUS, tender Shepherd, hear me,
J Bless thy little lamb to-night

;

Through the darkness be thou near me.
Keep me safe till morning light.

2 Through this day thy hand has led me.
And 1 thank thee for thy care

;

Thou hast warmed me, clothed, and fed

me,
Listen to my evening prayer.

3 Let my sins be all forgiven.

Bless the friends I love so well

;

Take me, when I die, to heaven,
Happy there with thee to dwell.
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832 8s (fe 7s.

Youthful consecration.

1 nAVIOUR, while my heart is tender,

I would yield that heart to thee
;

All my powers to thee surrender,

Thine, and only thine, to be.

2 Take me now. Lord Jesus, take me,
Let my youthful heart be thine

;

Thy devoted servant make me,
Fill my soul with love divine.

3 Send me, Lord, where thou wilt send me,
Only do thou guide my way

;

May thy grace through life attend me,
Gladly then shall I obey.

4 Let me do thy will or bear it,

I will know no will but thine
;

Shouldst thou take my life, or spare it,

I that life to thee resign.

5 May this solemn dedication

Never once forgotten lie
;

Let it know no revocation,

Published and confirmed on high.

6 Thine I am, Lord, forever,

To thy service set apart

;

Suffer me to leave thee never

;

Seal thine image on my heart.

833 8s«fe 7s.

For a htesHng on children.

1 TJOLY Father, send thy blessing

11 On thy children gathered here
;

Let them all, thy name confessing.

Be to thee forever dear.

Holy Saviour, who in meekness
Didst vouchsafe a child to be

;
[ness,

Guide their steps and help their weak-
Bless, and make them like to thee.

2 Bear the lambs, when they are weary,

In thine arms and at thy breast

;

Through life's desert dark and dreary

Bring them to thy heavenly rest.

Spread thy,wings of blessing o'er them.
Holy Spirit from above

;

Guide, and lead, and go before them.

Give them peace, and joy, and love.

834 8,7,8,7,4,7.

Prayerfor the Shepherd's care.

1 QAVIOUR, like a Shepherd lead us,

O Much we need thy tenderest care
;

In thy pleasant pastures feed us,

For our use thy fields prepare :

Blessed Jesus,
Thou hast bought us, thine we are.

2 We are thine, do thou befriend us.
Be the guardian of our way

;

Keep thy flock, from sin defend us.
Seek us when we go astray :

Blessed Jesus,

Hear, hear us, when we pray I

3 Thou hast promised to receive us.
Poor and sinful though we be

;

Thou hast mercy to relieve us,

Grace to cleanse, and power to free :

BlessM Jesus,

"We will early turn to thee.

4 Early let us seek thy favour.
Early let us do thy will

;

Bless6d Lord and only Saviour,
With thy love our bosom fill

:

Blessed Jesus,

Thou hast loved us, love us still.

835
Early piety.

8,7,8.7,4,7.

1 p OD has said, " Forever blessed
vJ Those who seek me in their youth;
They shall find the path of wisdom,
And the narrow way of truth ;

"

Guide us, Saviour,

In the narrow way of truth.

2 Be our strength, for we are weakness
;

Be our wisdom and our guide
;

May we walk in love and meekness,
Nearer to our Saviour's side

;

Naught can harm us.

While we thus in thee abide.

3 Thus, when evening shades shall gather,

We may turn our tearless eye

To the dwelling of our Father,

To our home beyond the sky
;

Gently passing

To the happy land on high.

836 8,7,8,7,4,7.
Children's hymn,

1 /CHILDREN, loud hosannas singing,

\J Hymned thy praise in olden time,

Judah's ancient temple filling

With the melody sublime
;

Infant voices

Joined to swell the holy chime.

2 Though no more the incarnate Saviour

We behold in latter days

;

Though a temple far less glorious
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Echoes now the songs we raise
;

Still in glory

Thou wilt hear our notes of praise.

8 Loud we'll swell the pealing anthem
All thy wondrous acts proclaim,

Till all heaven and earth resounding,

Echo with thy glorious name
;

Hallelujah,

Hallelujah to the Lamb !

837 7,7,7,5,7,7,7,5.

Sunday-school anniversary.

1 TTTILT thou hear the voice of praise

VV Which the little children raise,

Thou who art from endless days.

Glorious God of all ?

While the circling year has sped.

Thou hast heavenly blessings shed,

Like the dew, upon each head
;

Still on thee we call.

2 Still thy constant care bestow
;

Let us each in wisdom grow,

And in favour while below,

With the God above.

In our hearts the Spirit mild,

Which adorned the Saviour-child,

Gently soothe each impulse wild
To the sway of love.

3 Thine example, kept in view,

Jesus, help us to pursue
;

Lead us all our journey through
By thy guiding hand

;

And when life on earth is o'er,

W^here the blest dwell evermore.

May we praise thee and adore,

An unbroken baud.

838 11,8,12,9.

Christ blessing little children.

1 T THINK, when I read that sweet story

1 of old,

When Jesus was here among men.
How he called little children as lambs

to his fold,

I should liked to have been with him
then.

2 I wish that his hands had been placed

on my head,

That his arms had been thrown
around me.

That I might have seen his kind look

wL.en he said,

" Let tbe little ones come unto me."

Yet still to his footstool in prayer 1

may go,

And ask for a share in his love
;

And i'^ I thus earnestly seek him below,

I shall see him and hear him above :

In that beautiful place he has gone to

prej»are,

For all who are washed and forgiven

;

And many dear children are gathering

there,
** For of such is the kingdom of

heaven."

839 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.

Shepherd of tender youth.

1 HHEPHERD of tender youth,
iO Guidfng in love and truth
Through devious ways

;

Christ our triumphant King,
We come thy name to sing

;

Hither our children bring
To shout thy praise.

2 Thou art our holy Lord,
The all-subduing Word,

Healer of strife
;

Thou didst thyself abase.

That from sin's deep disgrace

Thou mightest save our race,

And give us life.

3 Thou art the great High Priest

;

Thou hast prepared the feast

Of heavenly love
;

While in our mortal pain
None calls on thee in vain

;

Help thou dost not disdain,

Help from above.

4 Ever be thou our Guide,

Our Shepherd and our pride,

Our staff and song
;

Jesus, thou Christ of God,
By thy perennial word
Lead us where thou hast trod,

*

Make our taith strong.

5 So now, and till we die,

Sound we thy praises high,

And joyful sjng

;

Infants, and the glad throng
Who to thy Church belong,

Unite to swell the song
To Christ our King.
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Section X.

DEATH, JUDGMENT, AND
THE FUTURE STATE.

840 0. M.
Psalm xc. 1-5.

'0 GOD ! our help in ages past,

_ Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,

And our eternal home :

2 Under the shadow of thy throne,
Still may we dwell secure

;

Sufficient is thine arm alone.

And our defence is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood,

Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting thou art God,
To endless years the same.

4 A thousand ages in thy sight

Are like an evening gon*?,

Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

5 The busy tribes of flesh and blood,

With all their cares and fears,

Are carried downward by the flood,

And lost in following years.

6 Time, like an ever-rolling stream.

Bears all its sons away
;

They fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

7 God ! our help in ages past.

Our hope for years to come,
Be thou our guard while life shall last,

And our perpetual home.

841 ^' M
Shortness and uncertainty of life.

1 rpHEE we adore, eternal Name 1

J. And humbly own to thee,

How feeble is our mortal frame,

What dying worms we be !

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still,

As days and months increase
;

And every beating pulse we tell

Leaves but the number less.

8 The year rolls round, and steals away
The breath that first it gave

;

Whate'er we do, where're we be.

We're travelling to the grave.

4 Dangers stand thick thiough all the
To pusli us to the tomb

;
[ground,

And fierce diseases wait around.
To hurry mortals home.

5 Infinite joy, or endless woe.
Attends on every breath

;

And yet how unconcerned we go
Upon the brink of death !

6 Waken, Lord, our drowsy sense.

To walk this dangerous road !

And if our souls be hurried hence,
May they be found with God.

842 c- M.
" Blessed are the dead vjhieh die in the Lord."

1 TTEARwhat the voice from heaven pro-

Li For all the pious dead ! [ciaims

Sweet is the savour of their names.
And soft their dying bed.

2 They die in Jesus, and are blest

;

How calm their slumbers are !

From sufferings and from woes released,

And freed from every snare

:

3 Till that illustrious morning come,
When all thy saints shall rise.

And, decked in full immortal bloom.
Attend thee to the skies.

4 Their tongues, great Prince of Life, shall

With their recovered breath, (join

And all the immortal host ascribe

Their victory to thy death.

843 ^- ^
" That ye sorrow not, even as others that have no

hope."

1 TTTHY do we mourn departing friends,

\Y Or shake at death s alarms !

'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends.

To call them to his arms.

2 The graves of all his saints he blessed,

And soitened every bed
;

Where should the dying members rest,

But with their dying Head ?

3 Thence he arose, ascending high,

And showed our feet the way
;

Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly.

At the great rising-day.

4 Then let the last loud trumpet sound,

And bid our kindred rise
;

Awake, ye nations under ground

;

Ye saints, ascend the skies.
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844 c* ^i-

" The valUy of tfie shadow of death."

1 "PARTH, with its dark and dreadful

Jj Recedes and fades away
;

[ills,

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly hills.

Ye gates of death, give way !

2 My soul is full of whispered song
;

My blindness is my sight

;

The shadows that I feared so long
Are all alive with light.

3 The while my piilses faintly beat,

My faith dotn so abound
;

I feel grow firm beneath my feet

The green immortal ground.

4 That faith to me a courage gives,

Low as the grave to go
;

I know that my Redeemer lives

—

That I shall live, I know.

6 The palace walls I almost see.

Where dwells my Lord and King
;

Grave ! where is thy victory ?

Death ! where is thy sting ?

845 L. M.

" We all do fade as a leaf."

morning flowers display their1 rjiHE
X sweets,

And gay their silken leaves unfold,

As careless of the noontide heats,

As fearless of the evening cold.

2 Nipt by the wind's unkindly blast,

Parched by the sun's directer ray.

The momentary glories waste.

The short-lived beauties die away.

3 So blooms the human face divine.

When youth its pride ofbeauty shows;
Fairer than spring the colours shine.

And sweeter than the virgin rose.

4 Or worn by slowly rolling years,

Or broke by sickness in a day,

The fading glory disapi)ear3.

The short-lived beauties die away.

6 Yet these, new rising from the tomb,
With lustre brighter far shall shine

;

Revive with ever-during bloom.
Safe from diseases and decline.

6 Let sickness blast, and death devour,

If heaven must recompense our pains;

Perish the grass, and fade the flower,

If finn the word of God remaias.

846 ^ ^'

"Mine age is as nothing before th^4."

1 A LMIGHTY Maker of my frame,

iX Teach me the measure of my days,

Teach me to know how frail I am.
And spend the remnant to thy praise.

2 My days are shorter than a span
;

A little point my life appears
;

How frail, at best, is dying man I

How vain are all his hopes and fears

!

3 Vain his ambition, noise, and show
;

Vain are the cares which rack his

mind

;

He heaps up treasures mixed with woe.
And dies, and leaves them all behind.

4 be a nobler portion mine I

My God, I bow before thy throne
;

Earth's fleeting treasures I resign.

And fix my hope on thee alone.

847 ^ ^•

" Whom I shall seefor myself, and not another."

1 T KNOW that my Redeemer lives,

stand
He lives, and on the earth shall

And though to worms my fles i he gives,

My dust lies numbered in his hands.

2 In this reanimated clay

I surely shall behold him near

;

Shall see him in the latter day
In all his majesty appear.

3 I feel what then shall raise me up,
The eternal Spirit lives in me

;

This is my confidence of hope.
That God I face to face shall see.

4 Mine own and not another's eyes
The King shall in his beauty view

;

I shall from him receive the prize,

The starry crown to victors due.

848 ^' ^
Christ's presence in death.

1 TUHY should we start, and fear to die ?

YY What timorous worms we mortals
are

!

Death is the gate to endless joy.
And yet we dread to enter there.

2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife,

Fnght our approaching souls away

;

I

i4.nd we shrink back again to life,

' Fond of our prison and our clay.
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8 would my Lord hia servant meet,
My soul would stretch her wings in

haste,

Fly fearless through death's iron gate,

Ifoi feel the terrors as she passed.

4 Jesus can make a dying bed
Feel soft as downy pillows are.

While on his breast I lean my head,

And breathe my life out sweetly there.

849 ^' ^•

" Now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace."

1 rpHE hour of my departure's come,
J. I hear the voice that calls me home

;

At last, Lord, let trouble cease.

Now let thy servant die in peace I

2 Not in mine innocence I trust

;

I bow before thee in the dust.

And through my Saviour's blood alone

I look for mercy at thy throne.

3 I leave the world without a tear.

Save for the friends I held so dear
;

To heal their sorrows. Lord, descend.

And to the friendless prove a friend.

4 I come, I eome at thy command,
I yield my spirit to thy hand !

Stretch forth thy everlasting arms,
And shield me in the last alarms.

5 The hour of my departure's come
I hear the voice that calls me home

;

Now, my God, let trouble cease
;

Now let thy servant die in peace I

860 ^' ^'
A peaceful death iesought

1 nHRINKING from the cold hand of

O death,

I soon shall gather up my feet

;

Shall soon resign this fleeting breath.

And die, my fathers' God to meet.

2 Numbered among thy people, I

Expect with joy thy face to see ;

Because thou didst for sinners die,

Jesus, in death remember me 1

3 that without a lingering groan

I may the welcome word receive ;

My body with my charge lay down,
And cease at once to work and live

!

4 Walk with me through the dreadful

shade.

And, certified that thou art mine,

My spirit calm and undismayed,
I shall into thy hands resign.

5 No anxious doiiltt, no guilty gloom,
Shall damp whom Jesus' presence

cheers
;

My Light, my Life, my God is come,
;lory in hia face ajjpears.Aii-l

tj.

851 li. M.

' He glveth hh helovcd steep."

1 TTNVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb
;

U Take this new treasure to thy trust,

And give these sacred relics room
To slumber in the silent dust.

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear

Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here,

While angels watch the soft repose.

3 So Jesus slept ; God's dying Son
Passed through the grave, and blest

the bed
;

[throne

Rest here, blest saint, till from his

The morning break, and pierce the

shade.

4 Break from his throne, illustrious mom

!

Attend, earth, his sovereign word !

Restore thy trust ; a glorious form
Shall then ascend to meet the Lord.

852 I" M.

Asleep in Jcs^ts.

1 A SLEEP in Jesus ! bless<5d sleep,

11. From which none ever wakes to

weep !

A calm and undisturbed repose,

Unbroken by the last of foes.

2 Asleep in Jesus ! how sweet

To be for such a slumber meet I

With holy confidence to sing

That Death hath lost hisvenomed sting.

3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest.

Whose waking is supremely blest

!

No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour

That manifests the Saviour's power.

4 Asleep in Jesus ! for me
May such a blissful refuge be !

Securely shall my ashes lie,

Waiting the summons from on high.

'

5 Asleep in Jesus ! far from thee

Thy kindred and their graves may be

;

But thine i«» still a blessed sleep,

From wh'.ch none ever wakes to weep.
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853
" It is appointed unto men once to die, hut after

tMs the jxuiuVient."

1 A ND am I born to die ?

Xi To lay this body down ?

And must my trembling spirit fly

Into a world unknown

—

A land of deepest shade,

Unpierced by human thought,

The dref.ry regions of the dead,

When J a 1 things are forgot ?

2 Soon as from earth I go,

What will become of me ?

Eternal happiness or woe
Must then my portion be

;

\^ aked by the trumpet's sound,
I from my grave shall rise.

And see the Judge with glory crowned.
And see the flaming skies.

3 How shall I leave my tomb f

With triumph or regret ?

A fearful or a joyful doom,
A curse or blessing meet T

I must from Cod be driven.

Or with my Saviour dwell

;

Must come at his command to heaven,

Or else—depart to hell.

4 thou that wouldst not have
One wretched sinner die

;

Who diedsit thyself, my soiil to save

From endless misery

!

Show me the way to shun
Thy dreadful wrath severe

;

That when thou comest on thy throne
I may with joy appear I

5 Thou art thyself the Way

;

Thyself in me reveal

;

So shall I spend my life's short day
Obedient to thy wii)

;

So shall I love my God,
Because he first loved me.

And praise thee in thy bright abode.

To all eternity.

864 B- ^•
Triumph over death.

1 A ND must this body die ?

11. This well-wrought frame decay ?

And must these active limbs of mine
Lie mouldering in the clay f

2 God, my Redeemer, lives.

And ever from the skies

Looks down, and watches all my dust.

Till he shall bid it rise.

3 Arrayed in glorious grace

Shall these vile bodies shine

;

And every shape and every face

Be heavenly and divine.

4 These lively hopes we owe.

Lord, to thy dying love ;

may we bless thy grace below.

And sing thy power above I

6 Saviour, accept the praise

Of these our humble songs,

Till tunes of nobler sound we raise

With our immortal tongues.

855 ^* ^*
The eonqtieror crovmed.

1 OERVANT of God, well-done

!

O Thy glorious warfare's past

;

The battle's fought, the race is won.
And thou art crowned at last

;

2 Of all thy heart's desire

Triumphantly possessed

;

Lodged by the ministerial choir

In thy Redeemer's breast.

3 In condescending love.

Thy ceaseless prayer he heard
;

And bade thee suddenly remove
To thy complete reward.

4 With saints enthroned on high.
Thou dost thy Lord proclaim,

And still to God salvation cry.

Salvation to the Lamb I

5 happy, happy soul

lu ecstasies of praise.

Long as eternal ages roll.

Thou seest thy Saviour's face.

6 Redeemed from earth and pain.

Ah ! when shall we ascend.

And all in Jesus' presence reign

With our translated friend 1
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856 ""
8. M.

" We must oU appear before the judgment eeat of
ChrUt."

1 rpHOU Judge of quick and dead,
1 Before whose bar severe.

With holy joy, or guilty dread.

We all shall soon appear
;

Our cautioned souls prepare *•

For that tremendous day,

Anii fill us now with watchful care,

And stir us up to pray

:
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2 To pray, and wait the hour,
That awful hour unknown.

When, robed in majesty and power,
Thou shalt from heaven come down

;

The immortal Son of man,
To judge the human race,

With all thy Father's dazzling train,

With all thy glorious grace.

8 To damp our earthly joys,

To increase our gracious fears,

For ever let the Archangel's voice
lie sounding in our ears

;

The solemn midnight crj',

" Ye dead, the Judge is come
;

Arise, and meet him in the sky,

And meet your instant doom I

"

4 may we thus be found
Obedient to hii word

;

Attentive to the trumpet's sound,
And looking for our Lord !

may we tiius ensure

A lot among the blest

;

And watch a moment to secure

An everlasting rest I

857 7,7,8,8,7,8.

The dying Christian to his soul.

1 TTITAL spark of heavenly flame,

Y Quit, quit this mortal frame I

Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying,

the pain, the bliss of dying

!

Cease, fond natire, cease thy strife,

And let me languish into life.

2 Hark ! they whisper ; angels say,

"Sister spirit, come away !

"

What is this abc^rbs me quite

—

Steals my senses, shuts my sight,

Drowns my spirit, draws my breath t

Tell me, my soul, can this be death ?

8 The world recedes—it disappears
;

Heaven opens on my eyes ; my ears

With sounds seraphic ring !

Lend, lend your wings I I mount ! I fly I

•' Grave, where is thy victory ?

Death, where is thy sting ?

"

868 7,8,7,8,7,7.

On fh* death qfa little child.

TENDER Shepherd, thou hast stilled

Now thy little lamb's briefweeping;

Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild

In its narrow bed 'tis sleeping I

And no sigh of anguish sore

HeavM! that little bosom more.

2 In this world of care and pain.
Lord, thou wouldst no longer leave it

;

To the sunny heavenly plain
Thou dost now with joy receive it

;

Clothed in robes of spotless white.
Now it dwells with thee in light.

3 Ah ! Lord Jesus, grant that we
Where it lives may soon be living,

And the lovely pastures see

That its heavenly food are giving

;

Then the gain of death we prove.
Though thou take what most we love.

859 6-7s.
Death ofa child.

8

WHEREFORE should I make my
moan,

Now the darling child is dead ?

He to early rest is gone.

He to paradise is fled
;

I shall go to him, but he
Never shall return to me.

God forbids his longer stay
;

God recalls the precious loan
;

God hath taken him away.
From my bosom to his own

;

Surely what he wills is best

;

Happy in his will I rest.

Faith cries out, " It is the Lord,

Let him do as seems him good !

"

' Be thy holy name adored
;

Take the gift awhile bestowed
;

Take the child no longer mine
;

T' ine he is, forever thine.

860 6-7s.

The debt unknown.

1 TTTHEN this passing world in done,

VV When has sunk yon glowing sun,

When we stand with Christ in glory,

Looking o'er life's finished story

;

Then, Lord, shall I fully know,

Not till then, how much I owe.

2 When I stand before the throne.

Dressed in beauty not my own
;

When I see thee as thou art.

Love thee with unsinning heart

;

Then, Lord, shall I fully know.

Not till then, how much I owe.

3 When the praise of heaven I hear,

Loud as thunders to the ear,

Loud as many waters' noise,

Sweet as harp's melodious voice

;

Then, Lord, shall I fully know.

Not till then, how much 1 owe.
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861 6,6,8,6,8.8.
Friends separated hy death.

1 TlRTENL after friend departs
;

J: Who hath not lost a friend ?

There is no union here of hearts

That finds not here an end
;

Were this frail world our only rest,

Living or dying, none were blest.

2 Beyond the flight of time,

Beyond this vale of death,

There surely is some blessed clime

Where life is not a breath,

Nor life's affection transient fire,

Whose sparks fly upward to expire.

3 There is a world above,

Where parting is unknown ;

A whole eternity of love.

Formed for the good alone

;

And faith beholds the dying here

Translated to th ^t happier sphere.

4 Thus star by star declines.

Till all are passed away.

As morning high and higher shines.

To pure and perfect day
;

Nor sink those stars in empty night

;

They hide themselves in heaven's own
light.

862 6,6,4,6,6,4.
Cfod our stay in death.

1 T OWLY and solemn be

J J Thy children's cry to thee,

Father divine

!

A hymn of suppliant breath,

Owning that life and death
Alike are thine.

2 Father, in that hour,

When earth all helping power
Shall disavow

;

When spear, and shield, and crown.
In faintness are cast down

;

Sustain us, thou I

8 By him who bowed to take

The death-cup for our sake.

The thorn, the rod
;

From whom the last dismay
Was not to pass away

;

Aid us, God I

4 Tremblers beside the grave.

We call on thee to save.

Father divine

!

Hear, hear our suppliant breath.

Keep us in life ana death.

Thine, only thine.

863 8s.

The death of a brother.

1 TTTEEP not for a brother deceased,

VV Our loss is his infinite j;ain
;

A soul out of prison released.

And free from its bodily chain
;

With songs let us follow his flight.

And mount with his spirit above.

Escaped to the mansions of light,

And lodged in the Eden of love.

2 Our brother the haven hath gained.

Out-flying the tempest and wind
;

His rest he hath sooner obtained.

And left his companions behind.

Still tossed on a sea of distress.

Hard toiling to make the blest shore,

Where all is assurance and peace,

And sorrow and sin are no more.

3 There all the ship's company meet,

Who sailed with the Saviour beneath;

With sliouting each other they greet.

And triumph o'er trouble and death

;

The voyage of life's at an end.

The mortal affliction is past

;

The age that in heaven they spend,

For ever and ever shall last.

864 8s.

" Having a desire to depart and be with Christ."

1 A WHEN shall we sweetly remove,

\J when shall we enter our rest.

Return to the Zion above,

The mother of spirits distrest I

That city of God the great King,
Where sorrow and death are no more

;

But saints our Immauuel sing.

And cherub and seraph adore.

2 Not all the archangels can tell

The joys of that holiest place,

Where Jesus is pleased to reveal

The light of his heavenly face
;

When caught in the rapturous flame.

The sight beatific they prove.

And walk in the light of the Lamb,
Enjoying the beams of his love.

8 Thou know'st, in the spirit of prayer,

We long thy appearing to see,

Resigned to the burden we bear.

But longing to triumph with thee
;

'Tis good at thy word to be here,

'Tis better in thee to be gone.
And see thee in glory appear,

And rise to a snare in thy rhrona.
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866 13,11,12,12.
"0 Grave, where is thy victory t"

1 rrHOU art gone to the grave ; but we
J. will not deplore thee,

Though sorrows and darkness encom-
pass the tomb

;

Thy Saviour has passed through its

portal before thee,

And the lamp his of love is thy guide
through the gloom.

2 Thou art gone to the grave ; we no
longer behold thee,

Nor tread the rough path of the world
by thy side

;

But the wide arms of mercy are spread

to enfold thee, [hath died.

And sinners may die, for the Sinless

3 Thou art gone to the grave ; and, its

mansion forsaking,

Perchance thy weak spirit in fear lin-

gered long

;

But the mild rays of pai-adise beamed
on thy waking,

And the sound which thou heardst

was the seraphim's song.

4 Thou art gone to the grave ; but we will

not deplore thee
;

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 Sa-

viour has died.-

866 6-8s.

'~Into thy hands I commend my spirit."

1 TESTIS, was ever love like thine ?

J Thy life a scene of wonders is
;

Thy death itself is all divine,

While, pleased thy spirit to dismiss,

Thou dost out of the flesh retire,

And like the Prince of Life expire.

2 Thy death supports the dying saint

;

Thy death my sovereign comfort be
;

While feeble flesh and nature faint,

Arm with thy mortal agony
;

And fill, while soul and body part,

With life, immortal life, my heart.

3 let thy death's mysterious power,

With all its sacred weight, descend,

To consecrate my final hour,

To bless mo with thy peaceful end

;

And, breathed into the hands divine.

My spirit be received with thine 1

867 6-8s.
A last wish.

1 TN age and feebleness extreme
± Who shall a sinful worm redeem ?

Jesus ! my only hope thou art,

Strength ofmy failing flesh and heart,

could I catch one smile from thee,

And drop into eternity !

868
Revelation xiv. 18.

78.

1 TJARK f a voice divides the sky,

±1 Happy are the faithful dead J

In the Lord who sweetly die,

They from all their toils are freed.

Them the Spirit hath declared

Blest, unutterably blest

;

Jesus is their great Reward,
Jesus is their endless Rest.

2 Followed by their works, they go
Where their Head hath gone before

;

Reconciled by grace below
;

Grace had opened Mercy's door

;

Justified through faith alone,

Here they knew their sins forgiven

;

Here they laid their burden down,
Hallowed, and made meet for heaven.

3 Who can now lament the lot

Of a saint in Christ deceased ?

Let the world, who know us not,

Call us hopeless and unblessed
;

When from flesh the spirit freed.

Hastens homeward to return,

Mortals cry, "A man is dead !

"

Angels sing, ** A child is born !

"

Born into the world above,

They our happy brother gi-eet

;

Bear him to the throne of Love,

Place him at the Saviour's feet

;

Jesus smiles, and says, "Well done,

Good and faithful servant thou
;

Enter, and receive thy crown,

Reign with me triumphant now."

869
"Death is swallowed up in victoi'y"

1 T)LESSING, honour, thanks,

D praise,

Pay we, gracious God, to thee
;

Thou, in thine abundant grace,

Givest us the victory
;

True and faithful to thy word,

Thou hast glorified thy Son,

Jesus Christ, our dviug Lord,

He for us the fight hath won.

78.

and

; I
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1 /^'

2 Lo ! the prisoner is released,

Lightened of his fleshly load
;

Where the weary are at rest,

lie is gathered into God :

Lo ! the pain of life is past.

All his warfare now is o'er.

Death and hell behind are cast.

Grief and sufTering are no more.

8 Yes, the Christian's course is run,

Ended is the glorious strife
;

Fought the fight, the work is done,

Death is swallowed up of life !

Borne by angels on their wings.

Far from earth the spirit flies.

Finds his God, and sits and sings,

Triumphing in Paradise.

4 Join we then, with one accord,

Li the new, the joyful song
;

Ab.xeat from our loving Lord
We shall not continue long

;

We shall quit the house of clay.

We » better lot shall share.

We shall seo the realms of day,

Meet ovir happy brother there.

870 8s & 7s.

BenavemmU and re$lgnation.

1 TESUS, whila otr hearts are bleeding

d O'er the spoils that death has won,
We would, at this solemn meeting.
Calmly say, "Tiiy will be done."

2 Though cast down, yet not forsaken
;

Though afilicted, not a'one
;

Thou didst give, and thou hast taken
;

BlessM Lord, «'Thy will be done."

5 Though our hearts are filled with mourn-
Mercy still is on tho throne ;

[iug.

With thy smiles of lovs returning,

We can sing, •* Thy will be done."

4 By thy hands the boon was given
;

Thou hast taken but tiiine own
;

Lord of earth, and God of heaven.

Evermore, "Thy will be done."

871 8s & 7s.

Tht dying ChrUttan.

1 TJAPPY soul, thy days are ended,

ll All thv mourning days below

;

Go, by angel guards attended,

To the sight of Jesus, go !

2 Waiting to receive thy spirit,

Lo ! the Saviour stands above
;

Shows the purchase of his merit,

Reaches out the crown of love.

.1
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3 Struggle through thy latest passion

To thy dear Redeemer's breast.

To his uttermost salvation,

To his everlasting rest.

4 For the joy he sets before thee,

Bear a momentary pain
;

Die, to live the life of glory.

Suffer, with thy Lord to reign.

872 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.
Revelation xxl. 4.

1 1T7HERE shall tme believers go,

VV When from the flesh they fly ?

Glorious joys ordained to know,
They mount above the sky.

To that bright celestial place
;

There they shall in raptures live.

More than tongue can e'er express.

Or heart can e'er conceive.

2 When they once are entered there.

Their mourning days are o'er

;

Pain, and sin, and want, and care.

And sighing are no more
;

Subject then to no decay.

Heavenly bodies they put on.

Swifter than the lightning's ray.

And brighter than the sun.

3 But their greatest happiness.

Their highest joy, shall be,

God their Saviour to possess.

To know, and love, and seo
;

With that beatific sight

Glorious ecstasy is given
;

This is their supreme delight.

And makes a heaven of heaven.

873 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

"Behold tht Bridegroom cometh."

1 TJEAPKEN to the solemn voice,

XI The awful midnight cry I

Waiting souls, rejoice, rejoice.

And see the Bridegroom nigh ;

Lo ! he comes to keep his word.

Light and joy his looks impart

;

Go ye forth to meet your Lord,

And meet him in your heart.

2 Ye whose loins are girt, stand forth 1

Whose lamps are burning bright.

Worthy, in your Saviour's worth.

To walk with him in white
;

Jesus bids your hearts be clean.

Bids you all his promise prove
;

Jesus comes to cast out sin.

And perfect you in lore.
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3 Wait we all in patient hope,
Till Christ, the Judge, shall come

;

We shall soon be all caught up
To meet the general doom

;

In an hour to us unknown.
As a thief in deepest night,

Christ shall suddenly come down.
With all his saints in li/^ht.

4 Happy he whom Christ shall find

Watching to see him come
;

Him the Judge of all mankind
Shall bear triumphant home

;

Who can answer to his word ?

Which of you dares meet his day ?

" Rise and come to judgment I " Lord,
We rise, and come away.

874 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6.

The dissolution <^all things.

1 QTAND the omnipotent decree

;

O Jehovah's will be done !

Nature's end we wait to see.

And hear her final groan
;

Let this earth dissolve, and blend
In death the wicked and the just

;

Let those ponderous orbs descend.

And grind us into dust.

2 Bests secure the righteous man I

At his Redeemer's beck,

Sure to emerge, and rise again.

And mount above the wreck ;

Lo ! the heavenly spirit towers,

Like flame, o'er nature's funeral pyre.

Triumphs in immortal powers,

And claps his wings of fire 1

3 Nothing hath the just to lose

By worlds on worlds destroyed

;

Far beneath his feet he views,

With smiles, the flaming void
;

Sees the universe renewed,

The grand millennial reign begun ;

Shouts, with all the sons of God,

Around the eternal throne

!

4 Resting in this glorious hope
To be at last restored,

Yield we now our bodies up
To earthquake, plague, or sword

;

Listening for the call divine.

The latest trumpet of the seven.

Soon our soul and dust shall join,

And both Q^ up to heaven.

875 4-83 & 2-6s.
Death and Judgment,

1 A ND am I only born to die f

rl And must 1 suddenly comply
With nature's stern decree ?

What after death for me remains ?

Celestial joys, or hellish pains,
To all eternity 1

2 How then ought I on earth to live,

While God prolongs the kind reprieve,
And props the house of clay !

My sole concern, my single care.

To watch, and tremble, and prepare
Against the fatal day !

3 No room for mirth or trifling here,

For worldly hope, or worldly fear,

If life so soon is gone
;

If now the Judge is at the door.
And all mankind must stand before

The inexorable throne

!

4 No matter which my thoughts ci^nloy,
A moment's misery, or joy

;

But Oh ! when both shall end.
Where shall I find my desl'ned place ?

Shall I my everlasting days
With fiends or angels spend f

5 Nothing is worth a thought beneath
But how I may escape the death

That never, never dies
;

How make mine own election sure.

And, when I fail on earth, secure

A mansion in the skies.

6 Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray,

Be thou my Guide, be thou my Way
To glorious happiness

;

Ah ! write the pardon on my heart.

And whensoe'er I hence depart,

Let me depart in peace.

876 4-8s & 2-6s.

Time and Eternity.

THOU God of glorious majesty.

To thee, against mysell^ to thee,

A worm of earth, I cry
;

A half-awakenod child of man
;

An heir of endless bliss or pain
;

A sinner born to die 1

Lo ! on a narrow neck of land,

'Twixt two unbounded seas I stand,

Sec.urc, insensible
;

A point of time, a moment's space.

Removes me to that heavenly place,

Or shuts me up in hell.
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^*''J

Sli: fj'

8 God, mine inmost soul convert

!

And deeply on my thoughtful heart

Eternal things impress

;

Give me to feel their solemn weight,

And tremble on the brink of fate,

And wake to righteousness.

4 Before me place, in dread array,

The pomp of that tremendous day,

When thou with clouds shalt come,
To judge the nations at thy bar

;

And tsll me, Lord, shall I be there

To meet a joyful doom ?

5 Be this my one great business here,

With serious industry and fear

Eternal bliss to ensure
;

Thine utmost counsel to fulfil.

And suffer all thy righteous will.

And to the end endure.

6 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive,

Transported from this vale to live

And reign with thee above
;

Where faith is sweetly lost in sight.

And hope in full supreme delight.

And everlasting love.

877 8,7,8,7,4,7.

The last Judgment.

1 T IFT your heads, ye friends of Jesus,

Jj Partners in his sufferings here
;

Christ to all believers precious.

Lord of lords, shall soon appear

;

Mark the tokens

Of his heavenly kingdom near I

2 Close behind the tribulation

Of the last tremendous daya^

See the flaming revelation,

See the universal blaze I

Earth and heaven
Melt before the Judge's face f

3 Sun and moon are both confounded.
Darkened into endless night,

When, with angel-hosts surrounded.

In his Father's 'ory bright.

Beams the Saviour,

Shines the everlasting Light.
.

4 See the stars from heaven falling,

Hark on earth the doleful cry.

Men on rocks and mountains calling,

Whilethe frowningJudge draws nigh,
" Hide us, hide us,

Rooks and mountains, f^om his eye
!

"

With what different exclamation
Shall the saints his banner see 1

By the tokens of his passion,

By the marks received for me,
All discern him.

All with shouts cry out, " 'Tis he !

"

878 8,7,8,7,4,7.

TituB 11. 18.

1 pHRIST is coming ! let creation

\j Bid her groans and travail cease
;

Let the glorious proclamation
Hope restore and faith increase

;

Christ is coming

!

Gome, thou blessM Prince of peace !

2 Earth can now but tell the story
Of thy bitter cross and pain,

She shall yet behold thy glory
When thou comest back to reign

;

Christ is coming

!

Let c oh heart repeat the strain.

3 Long thy exiles have been pining,

Far from rest, and home, and thee
;

But, in heavenly vesture shining,

Soon they shall thy glory see

;

Christ is coming I

Haste the joyous jubilee.

4 With that "blessM hope" before us.

Let no harp remain unstrung
;

Let the mighty advent chorus
Onward roll from tongue to tongue

;

Christ is coming 1

Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come I

879 8,7.8,7,4,7.
" Then sTidll (hey see the Son ofMan coming in the

doudi, with great power and glory."

1 T ! he comes with clouds descending,

I J Once for favoured sinners slain
;

Thousand thousand saints attending,

Swell the triumph of his train
;

Hallelujah

!

God appears on earth to reign.

2 Every eye shall now behold him
Robed in dreadful majesty

;

Those who set at nought and sold him.
Pierced and nailed him to the tree.

Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Mesoah see.
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The dear tokens of his passion

Still his dazzling body bears

;

Cause of endless exultation

To his ransomed worshippers
;

With what rapture

Gaze we on those glorious scars !

Yea, Amen ! let all adore thee,

High on thy eternal throne
;

Saviour, take the power and glory,

Claim the kingdom for thine own ;

Jah, Jehovah,
Everlasting God, come down I

580 ^-^3 ^ ^^^•

Watching for the Bridegroom's coming.

1 "yE virgin souls, arise,

± With all the dead awake

!

Unto salvation wise,

Oil in your vessels take
;

Upstarting at the midnight cry,

"Behold the heav nly Bridegroom
nigh

!

"

2 He comes, he comes, to call

The nations to his bar.

And raise to glory all

Who fit for glory are
;

Made ready for your full reward.

Go forth with joy to meet your Lord.

3 Go, meet him in the sky.

Your everlasting Friend

;

Your Head to gloriiy,

With all his saints ascend
;

Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace

To see, without a veil, his face 1

4 Ye that have here received

The unction from above,

And in his Spirit lived,

Obfdient to his love,

Jesus shall claim you for his bride

;

Rejoice with all the sanctified.

5 The everlasting doors

Shall soon the saints receive,

Above yon an^el powers

In glorious joy to live
;

Far from a world of grief and sin,

With God eternally shut in.

6 Then let us wait to hear

The trumpet's welcome sound

;

To see our Lord appear,

Watching let us be found ;

When Jesus doth the heavens bow,

Be found—M, Lord, thou fiud'st us now I

881 8,7,8,7,8,8,7.

TKt end of all created things.

1 p REAT God ! what do I see and hear 1

Ij' The end of things created !

The Judge of man I see appear.
On clouds of glory seated.-

;

The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore

The dead which they contained before
;

Prepare, my soul, to meet him !

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise.

At the last trumpet's sounding,
Caught up to meet him in the skies,

With joy their Lord surrounding

;

No gloomy fears their souls dismay
;

His presence sheds eternal day
On those prepared to meet him.

3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears.

Behold his wrath prevailing
;

For they shall rise and find their tears

And sighs are unavailing
;

The day of grace is past and gone.

Trembling they stand before the throne.

All unprepared to meet him.

Great God ! what do I see and hear 1

The end of things created !

The Judge of man I see appear.

On clouds of glory seated
;

Low at his cross I view the day
When heaven and earth shall pass away.
And thus prepare to meet him.

882 7s.

The Day of wrath.

1 fVAY of wrath, dreadful day 1

\J When this world shall pass away^

And the heavens together roll,

Shrivelling like a parched scroll,

Long foretold by saint and sage,

Psalmist's harp, and prophet's page.

2 Day of terror, day of doom,
When the Judge at last shall come !

Through the deep and silent gloom.

Shrouding every numan tomb.

Shall the archangel's trumpet tone

Summon all before the throne

3 Then the writing shall be read,

Which shall judge the quick and dead

;

Then the Lord of all our race

Shall appoint to each his place
;

Every wrong shall be set right,

Every secret brought to light.
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i jnst Judge, to whom belongs

Vengeance for all earthly wrongs,

Grant forgiveness, Lord, at last,

Ere the dread account be past

!

Lo, my sighs, my guilt, my shame !

Spare me for thine own great name.

5 Thou, wio bad'st the sinner cease

From her tears and ^o in ijeace ;

Thou, who to the dying thief

Spakest pardon and relief

;

Thou, Lord, to me hast given,

E'en to me, the hope of heaven.

883 L. M.

"For the trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall

he raised incori'uptible."

1 rrHE great archangel's trump shall

J. sound, [roar.

While twice ten thousand thunders

Tear up the graves, and cleave the

ground.

And make the greedy sea restore.

2 The greedy sea shall yield her dead.

The earth no more her slain conceal

;

Sinners shall lift their guilty head,

And shrink to see a yawning hell.

8 But we, who now our Lord confess,

And faithful to the end endure,

Shall stand in Jesus' righteousness,

Stand, as the Eock of ages sure.

4 We, while the stars from heaven shall

fall, [hurled,

And mountains are on mountains
Shall stand unmoved amidst them all.

And smile to see a burning world.

5 The earth, and all the works therein,

Dissolve, by raging flames destroyed,

While we survey the awful scene.

And mount above the fiery void.

6 By faith we now transcend the skies.

And on that ruined world look down

;

By love above all height we rise.

And share the everlasting throne.

884 ^' ^'

" Dust thou art, and unto dust ahalt thou return."

1 mREMENDOUS God, with humble
i fear.

Prostrate before thy awful throne,

The irrevocable word we hear,

Tk« sovereign righteousness we own.

'Tis fit we should to dust return,

Since such the will of the Most High;
In sin conceived, to trouble born.

Born only to lament and die.

Submissive to thy just decree,

We all shall soon from earth remove

:

But when thou sendest, Lord, for me,
let the messenger be love

!

Whisper thy love into my heart,

Warn me of my approaching end
;

And then I joyfully depart,

And then I to thy arms ascend.

885 L. M.

The Day cf Judgment.

THE day of wrath, that dreadful day,
When heaven and earth shall pass

away !

What power shall be the sinner's stay ?

How sinall he meet that dreadful day ?

When, shrivelling like a parchM scroll.

The flaming heavens together roll

;

And louder yet, and yet more dread.

Swells the high trump that wakes the
dead!

O on that day, that wrathful day,
When man to judgment wakes from

clay.

Be thou, Christ, the sinner's stay,

Though heaven and earth shall pass
away I

N
M.

884

886 ^
Christ the Judge of all

1 TJE comes I he comes i the Judge
11 severe I

The seventh trumpet speaks him near
;

His lightnings flash ; his thunders roll

;

How welcome to the faithful soul 1

2 From heaven angelic voices sound

;

See the Almighty Jesus crowned !

Girt with omnipotence and grace.

And glory decks the Saviour's face.

3 Descending on his azure throne,

He claims the kingdoms for his own
;

The kingdoms all obey his word,
And hail him their triumphant Lord.

4 Shout, all the people of the sky !

And all the saints of the Most High

;

Our Lord, who now his right obtains,
For ever and for ever reigns.



WATOHNIGHT AND NEW TEAR,

Section XI.

SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

1.—WATCHNIGHT AND NEW
YEAR.

887 6-8s.

Opening qf Watchnight sirvtet.

1 TJOW many pass the guilty night

11 In revellings and frantic mirth !

The creature is their sole delight,

Their happiness the things of earth
;

For us suffice the season past

;

We choose the better pait at last.

2 Wa will not close our wakeful eyes,

Wc will not let our eyelids sleep,

But humbly lift them to the skies,

And all a solemn vigil keep
;

So many years on sin bestowed,

,

Can we not watch one night for God i

8 We can, Jesus, for thy sake,

Devote our every hour to thee :

Speak but the word,our souls shallwake.
And sing with cheerful melody

;

Thy praise shall our glad tongues em-
ploy,

And every heart shall dance for joy.

4 may wo all triumphant rise,

With joy upon our heads return.

And far above those nether skies.

By thee on eagles' wings upborne,

Through all yon radiant circles move.
And gain the highest heaven of lovo !

888 0. M.
W(Mtt!Kn{ght thanksgiving.

1 JOIN, all ve ransomed sons of grace,

J The holy joy prolong,

And shout to the Kedeemer's praise

A solemn midnight song.

2 Blessing, and thanks, and love, and
Be to our Jesus given, [might,

Who turns our darkness into light.

Who turns our hell to heaven.

3 Thither our faithful souls he leads,

Thither he bids us rise,

With crowns of joy upon our heads,

To meet him in the skies.

889 li. M.

New year adoration.

1 INTERNAL Source of every joy, [ploy,
1J Well may thy praise our lips em-
While in thy temple we appear, [year.
Whose goodness crowns the circling

2 The flowery spring, at thy command,
Embalms the air, and paints the land

;

The summer rays with vigour shine.
To raise the corn, and cheer the vine.

3 Thy hand in autumn richly pours
Through all our coasts redundant stores;

And winters, softened by thy care.

No more a face of horror wear.

4 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and
days.

Demand successive songs of praise
;

Still be the cheerful homage ]'aid

With opening light, and evening shade.

5 Here in thy house shall incense rise.

As circling Sabbaths bless our eyes
;

Still will we make thy mercies known
Around thy board, and round our own.

6 may our more harmonious tongue
In worlds unknown pursue the song

;

And in those brighter courts adore.

Where days and years revolve no more.

890 c* ^•

New year thanksgiving.

1 QING to the great Jehovah's praise !

U All praise to him belongs
;

Who kindly lengthens out our days.

Demands our choicest songs.

2 His providence hath brought us through
Another various year

;

We all with vows and anthems new
Before our God appear.

3 Father, thy mercies past we own.
Thy still continued care

;

To thee presenting, through thy Son,

Whate'er we have or are.

4 Our lips and lives shall gladly show
The wonders of thy love.

While on in Jesus' steps we go
To see thy face above.

5 Our residue of days or hours

Thine, wholly thine, shall be,

And all our consecrated powers

A sacrifico to thee

:

285



SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

6 Till Jesus in the clouds appear

To saints on earth forgiven,

And bring the grand sabbatic year,

The Jubilee of heaven.

891 4-6s & 2-8s.

New year confession.

1 rrHE Lord of earth and sky,

J. The God of ages, praise
;

Who reigns enthroned on high.

Ancient of endless days :

Who lengthens out our trial here,

And spares us yet another year.

2 Barren and withered trees,

We cumbered long the ground
;

No fruits of holiness

On our dead souls were found

:

Yet doth he us in mercy spare

Another and another year.

8 When justice bared the sword,

To cut the fig-tree down,
The pity of our Lord

Cried, " Let it still alone :

'*

The Father mild inclines his ear.

And spares us yet another year.

4 Jesus, thy speaking blood
From God obtained the grace,

Who therefore hath bestowed
On us a longer space :

Thou didst on our behalf appear.

And, lo, we see another year 1

5 Then dig about our root.

Break up the fallow ground.
And let our gracious fruit

To thy great praise abound

:

let us all thy praise declare,

And fruit unto perfection bear

!

892 10,6,11.

New year consecration.

1 /lOME, let us anew ourjourney pursue,
\J Roll round with the year, [pear.

And never stand still till the Master ap-

2 His adorable will let us gladly fulfil.

And our talents improve, [of love.

By the patience of hope, and the labour

8 Our life is a dream ; our time, as a
Glides swiftly away

;
[stream.

And thefugitive moment refuses to stay.

4 The arrow is flown ; the moment is gone

;

The millennial year [here.

Bushes on to our view, and eternity's

5 that each in the day ofhis coming may
say,

" I have fought my way through
;

I have finished the work thou didst give

me to do."

6 that each from his Lord may receive

the glad word,

"Well and faithfully done !

Enter into my joy, and sit down on my
throne.

"

893 7s.

Retronect of the year.

1 TITHILE, with ceaseless course, the sun
VV Hasted through the circling year.

Many souls their race have run.

Never more to meet us here
;

Fixed in an eternal state.

They have done with all below
;

We a little longer wait.

But how little—none can know.

2 As the winged arrow flies

Speedily the mark to find
;

As the lightning from the skies

Darts, and leaves no trace behind
;

Swiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear us down life's rapid stream

;

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise
;

All below is but a dream.

3. Thanks for mercies past receive

;

Pardon of our sins renew
;

Teach us henceforth how to live

With eternity in view

;

Bless thy word to young and old

;

Fill us with a Saviour's love ;

And when life's short tale is told.

May we dwell with him above.

2.—COVENANT SERVICE.

894
Renewing the covenant.

6-8s.

286

GOD ! how often hath thine ear
To me in willing mercy bowed !

While worshipping thine altar near,
Lowly I wept, and strongly vowed

;

But, ah ! the feebleness of man t

Have I not vowed and wept in vain !



COVENANT SERVICE.

7s.

6-8s.

2 Return, Lord of Hosts, return I

Behold thy servant in distress
;

My faithlessness again I mourn.
Again forgive my faithlosp- ess

;

And to thine arms my spirit take,

And bless me for the Saviour's sake.

3 This day the Covenant I sign,

The bond of sure and promised peace
;

Nor can I doubt its power divine,

Since scaled with Jesus' blood it is
;

That blood I take, that blood alone,

Andmake the covenant peace mine own.

4 But, that my faith no more may know
Or change, or interval, or end,

Help me in all thy paths to go.

And now, as e'er, my voice attend,

And gladden me with answers mild.

And dwell, Father, with thy child !

895 c. M.

A covenant hymn.

1 nOME, let us use the grace divine,

\J And all, with one accord,

In a perpetual covenant join

Ourselves to Christ the Lord.

2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus' power.

His name to glorify
;

And promise, in this sacred hour.

For God to live and die.

8 The covenant we this moment make,'

Be ever kept in mind ;

We will no more our God forsake,

Or cast his words behind.

4 We never will throw oflF his fear.

Who hears our solemn vow
;

And if thou art well pleased to hear.

Come down and meet us now I

6 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Let all our hearts receive
;

Present with the celestial host,

The peaceful answer give f

6 To each the covenant blood apply.

Which takes our sins away

;

And register our names on high.

And keep us to that day !

896
After the renewdi cf the covenant.

1 r\ HOW shall a sinner perform

8s.

I tremble at what 1 have done ; »

send me thy help from above !

The power of thy Spirit make kno\\Ti,

The virtue of Jesus's love I

2 My solemn engagements are vain,

My promises empty as air
;

My vows, I shall break them again.

And plunge in eternal despair
;

Unless my omnipotent God
The sense of his goodness impart,

And shed by his Spirit abroad
The love of himself in my heart.

3 Lover of sinners, extend
To me thy compassionate grace

;

Appear, my affliction to end,

Afford me a glimpse of thy face I

That light shall enkindle in me
A flame of reciprocal love

;

And then I shall cleave unto thee,

And then I shall never remove.

4 come to a mourner in pain,

Thy peace in my conscience reveal 1

And then I shall love thee again,

And sing of the goodness I feel

;

Constrained "Iby the grace of my Lord,

My soul shall in all things obey.

And wait to be fully restored.

And long to be summoned away.

897 L. M.

Renewal of self-dedicaHon.

Thevows he hathvowed to the Lord?

A sinful and impotent worm,

How can I be true to my word!

287

1 f\ HArPY day that fixed my choice

vJ On thee, my Saviour and my God !

Well may this glowing heart rejoice.

And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 happy bond, that seals my vows
Tahim who merits all my love !

Let cheerful anthems lill his house,

While to that sacred shrine I move.

3 'Tis done, the great transaction's done,

I am my Lord's, and he is mine
;

He drew me, and I followed on.

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

4 Now rest my long-divided heart

;

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest •

Nor ever from thy Lord depart.

With him of every good possest.

6 High Heaven, that heard the solemn

vow,
That vow renewed shall daily hear.

Till in life's latest hour I bow.

And bless in death a bond so dear.

• !)

'm
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SPIOXAL OCOABIONB.

898 7s.

AljuratUmtftln.

1 p OD of truth, and power, and grace,

vJ Drawn by thee to seek thy face,

Lo I I in thy courts appear.

Humbly come to meet thee here ;

2 Trembling at thine altar stand.

Lift to heaven my heart and hand,

Of thy promised strength secure,

All my sins I now abjure.

8 All my promises renew,

All my wickedness eschew.

Chiefly that I called my own.

Now 1 hate, renounce, disown.

4 Never more will I commit,
Follow, or be led by it

; ^

Only grant the ^race I claim.

Arm my soul with Jesus' name.

6 Sure I am it is thy will,

I should never yield to ill.

Never lose thy gracious power,

Never sin or grieve thee more.

6 What doth then my hopes prevent ?

Lord, thou stay'st for my consent

;

My consent through grace I give.

Promise in thy fear to live.

7 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Present with thy angel host,

While I at thy altar bow.
Witness to the solemn vow.

8 Now admit my bold appeal.

Now affix thy Spirit's seal,

Now the power from high be given,

Register the oath in heaven.

8.—RECEPTION OF NEW MEMBERS.

L. M.

rh;

899
A fraternal welcome,

1 T)RETHREN in Christ, and well-

13 beloved,

To Jesus and his servants dear,

Enter and show yourselves approved
;

Enter, and find that God is here.

2 Welcome from earth ; lo, the right hand
Of fellowship to you we give !

With open hearts and hands we stand,

And you in Jesus' name receive.

8 Jesus, attend, thyself reveal I

Are we not met in thy great name ?

Thee in the midst we wait to feel,

We wait to catch the spreading llame

4 Thou God that answerest by fire.

The Spirit of burning now impart

;

And let the flames of pure desire

Rise from the altar of our heart.

6 Truly our fellowship below
Witli thee and with the Father is

;

In thee eternal life we know.
And heaven's unutterable bliss.

900 c- "
" Come thou VfUh us, and we will do thu good."

1 pOME in, thou blessdd of the Lord,

VJ Stranger nor foe art thou
;

We welcome thee with warm accord.

Our friend, our brother, now.

2 The hand of fellowship, the heart

Of love, we offer thee
;

Leaving the world, thou dost but p' '

From lies anS vanity.

3 Come with us ; we will do thee gooa,
As God to us hath done

;

Stand but in him, as those have stood

Whose faith the victory won.

4 And when, by turns, we pass away.
As star by star grows dim.

May each, translated into day,

Be lost and found in him.

4.—PATRIOTIC HYMNS.

901 4-8s & 2-6s.

Prayer for the Sovereign.

1 T ORD, thou hast bid thy people pray
Jj For all that bear the sovereign sway.

And thy vicegerents reign.

Rulers, and governors, and powers

;

And, lo, in faith we pray for ours,

Nor can we pray in vain.

2 Cover Jier enemies with shame,
Defeat their every hostile aim.

Their baffled hopes destroy
;

But shower on her thy blessings down.
Crown her with grace, with glory crown,

And everlasting joy.



PATRIOTIC HYMNS.

8 To hoary haiia be thou ?ier God

;

Late may she reach that high abode.

Late to her heaven remove
;

Of virtues full, and happy days,

Accounted worthy by thy grace

To fill a throne above.

4 Secure us, of her royal race,

A man to stand before thy face,

And exercise thy power
;

With wealth, prosperity, and peace,

Our nation and our churches bless,

Till time shall be no more.

902 L. M.

A prayer for the Qiuen.

1 A KING of king3, thy blessing shed

\J On our anointed Sovereign's head I

And, looking from thy holy heaven.

Protect the crown thyself hast given.

3 Her may we honour and obey,

Uphold her right and lawful sway

;

Kemembering that the powers that be

Are ministers ordained of thee.

8 Her with thy choicest mercies bless.

To all her counsels give success
;

In war, in peace, thine aid be seen.

Thy strength command-^God save the

Queen 1

4 And oh f when earthly thrones decay.

And earthly kingdoms fade away,

Grant her a throne in worlds on high,

A crown of immortality.

903 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.

Our nativeJand.

1 r\ OD bless our native land !

VJ Fjrm may she ever stand.

Through storm and night

When the wild tempests rave,
;

Ruler of wind and wave.

Do thou our country save

By thy great might

!

2 For her our prayer shall rise

To God, above the skies

;

On thee we wait

;

Thou who art ever nigh.

Guarding with watchful eye^

To thee aloud we cry,

God save the State !

8 And not this land alone,

But be thy mercies known
From shore to shore :

*

Let all the nations see

That men should brothers be,
And form one family

The wide earth o'er.

904 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.
•' A nd all the people shouted, and said, God save the

king."

1 r\ OD save our gracious Queen,
vJ Long live our noble Queen,

God save the Queen
;

Send her victorious,

Happy and glorious.

Long to reign over us

;

God save the Queen.

2 Thy choicest gifts in store

On her be pleased to pour,

Long may she reign
;

May she defend our laws,

And ever give us cause

To sing with heart and voice,

God save the Queen.

905 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.

" The King tnuteth in the Lord."

1 T ORD, thy best blessings shed

JLi On our loved monarch's head
;

Round her abide.

Tec Slk her thy holy will.

Shield her from every ill.

Guard, guide, and speed her still.

Safe to thy side.

2 Through every changing scene,

Lord, preserve our Queen
;

Long may she reign !

Her heart inspire and move
With wisdom from above.

And in the nation's love

Her throne maintain !

8 Under thy mighty wings.

Keep her, King of kings

;

Answer her prayer

;

Till she shall hence remove
Up to thy courts above,

To dwell in light and love^

Evermore there.

906 ^' ^
Prayerfor our native land.

1 T ORD, while for all mankind we pray,

I

J

Of every cJime and coast,

hear us for our native land,

—

The land we love the most 1

239
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2 guard our shores from every foe !

With peace our borders bless,

Our cities with prosperity,

Our fields with pleuteousness.

3 Unite us in the sacred love

Of knowledge, truth, and thee
;

* nd let our hills and valleys shout
The songs of liberty.

4 Lord of the nations, thus to thee
Our country we commend

;

Be thou her refuge and her trust,

Her everlasting friend.

907
Nattonal thanksgiving,

1 QWELL the anthem, raise the song

;

O Praises to our God belong
;

Saints and angels join to sing /

Praises to the heavenly King.

2 Blessings from his liberal hand
Flow around this happy land

;

Kept by him, no foes annoy
;

Peace and freedom we enjoy.

3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway
May we cheerfully obey

;

Never feel oppression's rod,

Ever o^vu and worship God.

4 Hark ! the voice of nature sings
Praises to the King of kings

;

Let us join the choral song,

And the grateful notes prolong.

6.—THANKSGIVING SERVICES.

008 7s &
Praise to the Lord of harvest.

1 n ING to the Lord of harvest

!

lu Sing songs of love and praise I

With joyful hearts and voices

Your hallelujahs raifie
;

By him the rolling seasons

In fruitful order move
;

Sing to the Lord of harvest

A song of happy love.

2 By him the clouds drop fatness,

The deserts bloom and spring,

^he hills leap up in gladness.

The valleys laugh and sing

;

He filleth with his fulness '
'

All things with large increase,

He crowns the year with goodness,

With plenty, and with peace.

Heap on his sacred altar

The gifts his goodness gave,

The golden sheaves of harvest,

The souls he died to save
;

Your hearts lay down before him
When at his feet ye fall,

And with your lives adore him
Who gave his life for all.

ijr- 4 To God, the gracious Father,

Who made us "very good,"
To Christ, who, when we wandered,

Eestored us with his blood,

And to the Holy Spirit,

Who doth upon us pour
His blessed dews and sunshine.

Be praise for evermore !

909 c!- ^•

" He crovmefh the year with his goodness."

1 pOUNTAIN of mercy, God of love,

Jj How rich thy bounties are !

The rolling seasons, as they move,
Proclaim thy constant care.

2 When in the bosom of the earth
The sower hid the grain.

Thy goodness marked its secret birth.

And sent the early rain.

3 The spring's sweet influence. Lord, was
thine

;

The plants in beauty grew
;

Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine.

And the refreshing dew.

4 These various mercies from above

gg Matured the swelling grain
;

A kindly harvest crowns thy love,

And plenty fills the plain.

5 We own and bless thy gracious sway
;

Thy hand all nature hails
;

Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day.
Summer nor winter, fails.

910 7s.

Hanest-hoiM festiwd.

1 pOME, ye thankful people, come,
\J Raise the song of harvest-home

;

All is safely gathered in.

Ere the winter storms begin ; '

240 ,:
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;

God our Maker doth provide

For our wants to be supplied
;

Come to God's own temple, come,
Raise the song of harvest-home !

2 We ourselves are God's own fluid

Fruit unto his praise to yield
;

Wheat and tares together sown.
Unto joy or sorrow grown

;

First the blade, and then the ear.

Then the full corn shall appear
;

Grant, harvest Lord, that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be.

3 Fcr the Lord our God shall f'ome.

And shall take his harvest home

;

From his field shall in that day
All offences purge away

;

Give his angels charge at last

In the fire the tares to cast

;

But the fruitful ears to store

In his garner evermore.

4 Then, thou Church triumphant, come,
Raise the song of harvest-home !

All are safely gathered in.

Free from sorrow, free from sin
;

There for ever purified,

In God's garner to abide
;

Come, ten thousand angels, come.
Raise the glorion«> ' Tr"^«st-home !

6.—DAYS OF NATIONAL HUMIL
lATION.

311
Impending jvdgments.

C. M.

1 pOME, let our souls adore the Lord,

\J Whose judgments yet delay

;

Who yet suspends the lifted sword,

And gives us time to pray.

2 Great is our guilt, our fears are great.

But let us not despair

;

Still open is the mercy-seat

To penitence and prayer.

8 Kind Intercessor, to thy love

This blessed hope we owe ;

let thy merits plead above,

While we implore below

!

4 Though justice near thy awful throne

Attends thy uread command,
Lord, hear thy servants, hear thy Son,

And save a guilty land.

Q 24]

912 0. M.
National covfession.

1 pREAT King of nations, hear our
vT While at thy feet we fall, [j)rayer.

And humbly, with united cry.

To thee for mercy call.

2 The guilt is ours, but grace is thine,
turn us not away !

But hear us from thy lofty throne.
And help us when we pray.

3 Our fathers' sins were manifold,
And ours no less we own,

Yet wondrously fiom age to age
Thy goodness hath been shown.

4 When dangers, like a stormy sea.

Beset om* country round,

To thee we looked, to thee we cried,

And help in thee was found.

5 With one consent we meekly bow
Beneath thy chastening hand,

And, pouring forth confession meet.

Mourn with our mourning land.

6 With pitying eye behold our need.

As thus we lift our prayer
;

Correct us with thy judgments. Lord,

Then let thy mercy spare.

913 c. M.

Prayer in time of pestilence.

1 TN grief and fear, to thee, Lord,

X We now for succour fly
;

Thine awful judgments are abroad,

shield us, lest we die !

2 The fell disease on every side

Walks forth with tainted breath
;

And pestilence, with rapid stride.

Bestrews the land with death.

3 look with pity on the scene

Of sadness and of dread,

And let thine angel stand between

The living and the dead !

4 With contrite hearts to thee, our King,

We turn, who oft have strayed

;

Accept the sacrifice we bring,

And let the plague be stayed.

914 8s & 7s.

Pardonfor tMtional Hm,

1 "TvREAD Jehovah ! God of nations !

U From thy temple in the skies,

Hear thy people's supplications,

Now for their deliverance rise,
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2 Lo ! with deep contrition turning,

In thy holy place we bend

;

Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning

;

Hear us, spare us, and defend.

8 Though our sins, ourhearts confounding.

Long and loud for vengeance call,

Thou hast mercy more abounding
;

Jesus' blood can cleanse them all.

4 Let that mercy veil transgression
;

Let that blood our guilt efface

;

Save thy people from oppression ;

Save from spoil thy holy place.

916 6-8s.

National humUiatUm.

1 f\ GOD, thy righteousness we own
;

U Judgment is at thy house begun I

With humble awe thy rod we hear,

And guilty in thy sight appear
;

We cannot in thy judgment stand.

But sink beneath thy mighty hand.

2 Our mouth as in the dust we lay.

And still for mercy, mercy pray
;

Unworthy to behold thy face,

Unfaithful stewards of thy grace,

Our sin and wickedness we own.

And deeply for acceptance groan.

8 We have not, Lord, thy gifts improved.

But basely from thy statutes roved.

And done thy loving Spirit despite.

And sinned against the clearest light,

Brought back thy agonizing pain.

And nailed thee to thy cross again,

i Yet do not drive us from thy face,

A stiff-necked and hard-hearted race

;

But, Oh I in tender mercy break

The iron sinew in our neck

;

The softening power of love impart

And melt the marble of our heart.

916 Ii. M.

NaHonal repentanea.

1 rv LET U8 our own works forsake,

U Ourselves and all we have deny ;

Thy condescending counsel take.

And come to thee, pure gold to buy.

2 might we, through thy grace, attain

The faith thou never wilt reprove

;

The faith that purges every stain,

The faith that always works by love I

3 might we see, in this our uav.

The things ^^el'^flgincf to our peace,

And timely meet the . in thy way
Of judgments, and our sins confess !

4 Thy fatherly corrections own

;

With filial awe revere thy rod
;

And turn, with zealous haste, and run
Into the outstretched arms of God.

7.—TEMPERANCE.

917 8. M.

The evils of intemperance.

MOUTIN for the thousands clain.

The youthful and the strong
;

Mourn for the wine-cup's fearful reign.

And the deluded throng.

Mourn for the tarnished gem

—

For reason's light divine.

Quenched from the soul'sbright diadem.
Where God had bid it shine.

Mourn for the ruined soul

—

Eternal life and light

Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl.

And turned to hopeless night.

Mourn for the lost,—but call.

Call to the strong, the free
;

Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall.

And to the refuge flee.

Mourn for the lost,—but pray,

Pray to our God above,

T'> break the fell destroyer's sway,
Aud show his saving love.

918 0. M
' Dead in trespasses and sins."

1 T IFE from the dead. Almighty God,

Jj 'Tis thine alone to give
;

To lift the poor inebriate up,

And bid the helpless live.

2 Life from the dead t For thosew plead
Fast bound in passion's chain.

That, from their iron fetters freed,

They wake to life again.
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3 Life from the dead I Quickened by thee,

Be all their powers inclined

To temperance, truth, and piety.

And pleasures pure, refined.

4 And may they by thy help abide,

The tempter's power withstand
;

By grace restored and purified.

In Christ accepted stand.

919 c. M.
Prayerfor the intemperate.

1 'rpIS thine alone, almighty Name,
J. To raise the dead to life,

The lost inebriate to reclaim

From passion's fearful strife.

2 What ruin hath intemperance wrought

!

How widely roll its waves !

How many myriads hath it brought
To fill dishonoured graves 1

3 And see, Lord, what numbers still

Are maddened by the bowl.

Led captive at the tyrant's will

In bondage, heart and soul.

1 Stretch forth thyhand, God, our King,
And break the galling chain

;

Deliverance to the captive bring,

And end the usurper's reign.

8.—WOEKS OF CHARITY.

8. M.920 „
Christian sympathy.

1 A PRAISE our God to-day,

\J His constant mercy bless,

Whose love hath helped us on our way,
And granted us success.

2 Ilis arm the strength imparts
Our daily toil to bear

;

Plis grace alone inspires our hearts,

Each other's load to share.

3 happiest work below,

Earnest of joy above,

To sweeten many a cup of woe,
By deeds of holy love I

4 Lord, may it be our choice

This blessM rule to keep,
" Rejoice with them that do rejoice.

And weep with them that weep."

8. M.

5 God of the widow, hear.
Our work of mercy bless

;

God of the fatherless, be near.
And grant us good success.

921
" Ye have done it unto Me."

1 TUE give thee but thine own,
W Whate'er the gift laay be

;

All that we have is thine alone,

A trust, Lord, from thee.

2 May we thy bounties thus
As stewards true receive.

And gladly as thou blessest us.

To thee our first-fruits give.

3 0, hearts are bruised and dead.

And homes are bare and cold.

And lambs for whom the shepherd bled,

Are straying from the fold I

4 To comfort and to bless,

To find a balm for woe,

To tend the lone and fatherless

Is angels' work below.

6 And we believe thy word.
Though dim our faith may be ;

Whate'er we do for thine, Lord,

We do it unto thee.

922 8,7,8,7,4,7.

Home missionary hymn.

1 VTOW, Lord, fulfil thy pleasure
;

IN Breathe upon thy chosen band
;

And with pentecostal measure,

Send forth reapers o'er our land

—

Faitliful reapers.

Gathering sheaves for thy right hand.

2 Feebly now they toil in sadness,

Weeping o'er the waste around.

Slowly gathering grains of gladness.

While their echoing cries resound,
" Pray that reapers

In God's harvest may abound."

3 Broad the shadow of our nation
;

Eager thousands hither roam
;

Lo ! they wait for thy salvation ;

Come, Lord Jesus I quickly come
;

By thy Spirit

Bring thy ransomed people home.

4 Soon shall end the time of wroi:mg.

Soon the reaping time will come,

Heaven and earth together keeping

God's eternal Harvest Home ;

Saints and angels

!

Shoutthe world'sgreat Harv jst Home.



SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

i :

923 0. M.

The Box qf Spikenard.

1 QHE loved her Saviour, and to him
IJ Her costliest present brought

;

To crown his head, or grace his name,
No gift too rare she thought.

2 So let the Saviour be adored,

And not the poor despised
;

Give to the hungry from your hoard,

But all, give all to Christ.

3 Go, clothe the naked, lead the blind,

Give to the weary rest

;

For sorrow's children comfort find,

And help for all distressed
;

4 But give to Christ alone thy heart,

Thy faith, thy love supreme
;

Thou for his sake thine alms impart,

And so give all to him.

9.—EDUCATIONAL MEETINGS.

924
Asking a ilessingfor teachers.

1 "|\/| IGHTY One, before whose face

ItI Wisdom had her glorious seat,

When the orbs that people space

Sprang to earth beneath thy feet.

2 Source of truth, whose beams alone

Light the mighty world with mind
;

God of love, who from thy throne

Kindly watchest all mankind

;

8 Shed on those who in thy name
Teach the way of truth and right.

Shed that love's undying flame,

Shed that 'wisdom's guiding light.

926 C. M.

Christian education.

1 "jHATHER supreme, by whom we live,

Jj Thou who art God alone.

Our songs of grateful praise receive,

And make our hearts thy throne.

2 Creation vast reveals thy name

;

The earth, the heavens above,

With one unceasing voice proclaim
Thy wisdom, power, and love.

3 We bless thee for thy works, all bright

AVith tokens of thy skill

;

But more for reason's sacred light,

.

By which we read thy will

:

4 For not on brightest orbs, which roll

Through space at thy decree.

Hast thou bestowed the thinking soul.

To know and worship thee.

5 May every science, every truth.

Our eager minds explore.

Lead us, alike in age and youth.

Thy wisdom to adore.

6 May those who teach, and those who
learn.

Walk in the narrow road
;

In every sphere of thought discern

An ever-present God.

926 C. M.

Proverbs lil. 13-17.

^0 HAPPY is the man who hears

Instruction's warning voice

;

And who celestial Wisdom makes
His early, only choice.

2 For she has treasures greater far

Than east or west unfold
;

And her rewards more j)recious are

Than all their stores of gold.

3 In her right hand she holds to view
A length of happy days

;

Riches, with splendid honours joined.

Are what her left displays.

4 She guides the young with innocence.

In pleasure's paths to tread,

A cro\Yn of glory she bestows
Upon the hoary head.

5 According as her labours rise.

So her rewards increase
;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness.

And all her paths are peace.

927 ^- ^^

Prayer for teachers and stvdents.

1 A THOU who hast, in every age,

\J Thy trusting people safely led.

On us, who in tliy work engage.

Thy Spirit's guiding influence shed.

2 As moon and stars their beams unite,

To gild and gladden every zone.

So blend thy word andworks their light.

To make thy grace and glory known.
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FOR SAILORS AND VOYAGERS.

C. M.

L. M.

3 Though thou art holy, wise, and great,

And we are sinful worms of clay.

Thou dost regard our low estate.

And bend to listen while we pray.

4 On those who sow in youthful minds
The seeds of harvests yet to be,

Bestow the living faith, which binds
The heart in loyal love to thee.

6 Protect our youth from every foe,

And lead in paths of truth and peace

;

As they in age and knowledge grow,
May faith and holiness increase.

6 So to thy Church, in wisdom taught.

May men of nobler life be given
;

Until, by holy deed and thouglit,

This world is lifted nearer heaven.

928 ^' ^•
Prayerfor increase of knowledge.

1 nTPtONG Son of God, immortal Love,

O Whom we, that have not seen thy
face,

By faith, and faith alone, embrace.
Believing where we cannot prove

;

2 Our little systems have their day
;

They have their day and cease to be

;

They are but broken lights of thee.

And thou, Lord, art more than they.

3 We have but faith : we cannot know

;

For knowledge is of things we see
;

And yet we trust it comes from thee,

A beam in darkness : let it grow.

4 Let knowledge grow from more to more.
But more of reverence in us dwell

;

That mind and soul according v,cll.

May make one music as before.

10.—FOR SAILORS AND VOYAGERS.

929 7s.

On going on shipboard.

1 T ORD, whom winds and seas obey,

Jj Guide us through the watery way
;

In the hollow of thy hand
Hide, and bring us safe to land.

2 Jesus, let our faithful mind
Rest, on thee alone reclined ; .

Every anxious thought repress,

Keep our souls in perfect peace.

3 Keep the souls whom now we leave
;

Bid them to each other cleave
;

Bid them walk on life's rough sea
;

Bid them come by faith to thee.

4 Save, till all these tempests end,
All who on thy love depend

;

Waft our happy spirits o'er
;

Land us on the heavenly shore.

930 7s<&68.
Divine protection on the sea.

1 T ORD of earth, and air, and sea,

Ju Supreme in power and grace,
Under thy protc(ition, we
Our souls and bodies place.

Bold an unknown land to try,

We launch into the foaming deep
;

Rooks, and storms, and deaths defy.

With Jesus in the ship.

2 Who the calm can understand,
In a believer's breast ?

In the hollow of his hand
Our souls securely rest

;

Winds may rise, and seas may roar,

We on his love our spirits stay
;

Him with quiet joy adore.

Whom winds and seas obey.

931 ^' ^^•

"Thy way is in the deep."

1 T ORD of the widCj extensive main,

1j Whose power the wind, the sea,

controls, [sustain.

Whose hand doth earth and heaven
Whose Spirit leads believing souls :

2 For tliee we leave our native shore,

We whom thy love delights to keep,

In other climes thy works explore.

And see thy wonders in the deep.

3 'Tis here thine unknown paths we trace,

AVhich dark to human eyes appear
;

While through the mighty waves we
pass.

Faith only sees that God is here.

4 Throughout the deepthy footsteps shine,

We own thy way is in the '^ea,

'erawed by majesty divine,,

.ind lost in thy immensity.

6 Thy wisdom here we learn to adore,

Thine everlasting truth we prove
;

Amazing heights of boundless power,

Unfathomable depths of love.
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

932 L. Mi

! ,

Prayerfor thou at sea.

1 TITHILE o'er the deep thy servants sail,

\Y Send thou, Lord, the prosperous

gale

;

And on their hearts, where'er they go,

let thy heavenly breezes blow !

2 If on the morning's wings they fly,

They will not pass beyond thine eye
;

The wanderer's prayer thou bend'st to

hear, «

And faith exults to see thee near.

3 When tempests rock the groaning bark,

hide them safe in Jesus' ark I

When in the tempting port they ride,

keep them safe at Jesus' side !

4 If life's wide ocean smile or roar,

Still guide them to the heavenly shore

;

And grant their dust in Christ may
sleep.

Abroad, at home, or in the deep.

933 6-8s.
Intercession for those at sea.

1 TjlTERNAL Father ! strong to save,

Jj Whose arm doth bind the restless

wave.

Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep
Its own appointed limits keep :

hear us when we cry to thee

For those in peril on the sea !

2 Saviour ! .vhose almighty word
The winds and waves submissive heard,

Who walkedst on the foaming deep.

And calm amidst its rage did sleep

:

hear us when we cry to thee

For those in peril on the sea I

3 Sacred Spirit ! who didst brood
Upon the chaos dark and rude,

who bad'st its angry tumults cease.

And gavest light, and life, and peace

:

hear us when we cry to thee

For those in peril on the sea !

4 Trinity of love and power I

Our brethren shield in danger's hour
;

From rock and tempest, fire and foe,

Protect them wheresoe'er they go
;

And ever let there rise to thee

Glad hymns of praise from land and sea.

934 a M.
TraveUera' hymn.

1 TJOW are thy servants blest, Lord

!

O How sure is their defence !

Eternal Wisdom is their guide,

Their help Omnipotence.

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote,
Supported by thy care.

Through burning climes they pass un-
hurt,

And breathe in tainted air.

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne
High on the broken wave,

They know thou art not slow to hear,

Nor impotent to save.

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire,

Obedient to thy will

;

The sea, that roars at- thy command.
At thy command is still.

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths.

Thy goodness we'll adore
;

We'll praise thee for thy mercies past.

And humbly hope for more.

6 Our life, while thou preserv'st that life.

Thy sacrifice shall be
;

And death, when death shall be our lot,

Shall join our souls to thee.

935
Mariner's evening hymn.

8s & 7s.

1 AUT on life's dark heaving ocean,

VJ Winds and waves around us rave
;

In the tempest's wild commotion.
Friend ot Sinners, shield and save !

Vain are all our weak endeavours

—

Thou our Guide and Helper be !

Star of Hope ! in danger cheer us
;

Help can only come from thee.

2 When the storms of fierce temptation
Wildly sweep across our way,

And the night of fear and sorrow
Quenches every starry ray.

Let thy presence, great Redeemer,
Banish all our guilty fear

;

And the joy of thy salvation

Every fainting spirit cheer.

3 When the mists of doubt and passion
Hide the reefs and shoals from sight,

God of Love, protect and save us I

Be our KeAige and our Light

;
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O. M. Be our sure unerring Pilot,

Guide us safely to the shore,

Where the waves of sin and sorrow

Beat upon the soul no more.

Section XII.

DOXOLOGIES, BENEDIC
TIONS, AND CHANTS.

1 C. M.

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

The God whom we adore,

Be glory, as it was, is now,

And shall be evermore I

2 CM.

1 mo Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

L Who sweetly all agree,

To save a world of sinners lost.

Eternal glory be

!

k : Ii. M.

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.

C. M.

BE known to us in breaking bread,

But do not then depart

;

Saviour, abide with us, and spread

Thy -table in our heart.

6 L. M.

1 T\7E thank thee, Lord, for this our food,

\V But more because of Jesus' blood
;

Let manna to our souls be given,

The Bread of Life sent down from
heaven.

7 8s&7s.

1 IVTAY the grace of Christ our Saviour,

ill 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 in the Lord

;

And possess, in sweet commirnion,
Joys which earth cannot dff"ord.

8 7s.

1 TJOLY Father, fount of light,

11 God of wisdom, goodness, might

;

Holy Son, who cam'st to dwell,

God with us, Emmanuel

;

Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,

God of comfort, peace and love

;

Evermore be thou adored.

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. Amen.

9 8s & 7s.

1 T ET the voice of all creation,

Jj Earth and heaven's triumphant

host.

Praise the God of our salvation,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

See the heavenly elders casting

Golden crowns before his throne ;

Hallelujahs everlasting

Be to him, and him alone. Amen.

L. M.

1 T)E present at our table. Lord,

.^ Be here and everywhere adored
;

These creatures bless, and grant that we

May feast in Paradise with thee.

10 8,7,8,7,4,7.

Father, throned mPRAISE the

heaven ;

Praise the everlasting Son ;

Praise the Spirit freely given
;

Praise the blessed Three in One.

Hallelujah !

Liong as ceaseless ages run. Amen.

11 7s.

1 TIATHER, live, by all things feared
;

1? Live the Sou, alike revered

;

Equally be thou adored,

Holy Ghost, eternal Lord.
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M

>'.

u
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2 Three in person, one in power,

Thee we worship evermore
;

Praise by all to thee be given,

Endless theme of earth and heaven.

12 8s & 7s.

LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing.

Bid us now depart in peace
;

Still on heavenly manna feeding.

Let our faith and love increase
;

Fill each breast with consolation
;

Up to thee our hearts we raise
;

When we reach yon blissful station.

Then we'll give thee nobler praise !

Hallelujah t

13 8,7,8,7,4,7.

LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing,

Fill our hearts with joy and peace;

Let us each, thy love possessing,

Triumph in redeeming grace
;

refresh us,

Travelling through this wilderness !

Thanks we give, and adoration,

For thy gospel's joyful sound
;

May the fruits of thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound
;

May thy presence

With us evermore be found.

So, whene'er the signal's given
Us from earth to call away.

Borne on angels' wings to heaven,

Glad the summons to obey,
May we ever

Reign with Christ in endless day.

The Infinity of God.14
1 TJOLY and Infinite! Viewless, Eternal!n Veiled in the glory that none can

sustain, [nal,

None compi'ehendeth thy being super-
Nor can the heaven of heavens con-

tain.

2 Holy and Infinite ! limitless, boundless I

All thy perfections, and power, and
praise

!

Ocean of mystery ! awful and soundless
All thine unsearchablejudgments and

ways I

King of Eternity I what revelation

Could the created and finite sustain.

But for thy marvellous manifestation,

Godhead incarnate in weakness and
pain!

Therefore archangels and angels adore
thee, [mire

;

Cherubim wonder, and seraphs ad-
Thereforewe praise thee, rejoicing before

thee.

Joining in rapture the heavenly choir.

Glorious in holiness, fearful in praises.

Who shall not fear thee, andwho shall

not laud ?

Anthems of glory thy universe raises.

Holy and. Infinite, Father and God I

Te Deitm Lattdamns.15

WE praise thee, God : we acknow-
ledge thee to be the Lord.

All the earth doth worship thee : the
Father everlasting.

To thee all angels cry aloud : the
heavens, and all the powers therein.

To thee Cherubim and Seraphim con-
tinually do cry,

Holy, Holy,Holy : Lord God of Sabaoth;
Heaven and earth are full of the ma-

jesty : of thy glory.

The glorious company of the Apostles :

praise thee.

The goodly fellowship of the Prophets :

praise thee.

The noble army of Martyrs : praise thee.
The holy Church throughout all the

world : doth acknowledge thee.

The Father : of an infinite majesty

;

Thine honourable, true : and only Son

;

also the Holy Ghost, the Comforter.
Thou art the King of Glory : Christ.
Thou art the everlasting Son : of the

Father,

When thou tookest upon thee to deliver
man : thou didst not abhor the Virgin's
womb.
When thou hadst overcome the sharp-

ness of death : thou didst open the king-
dom of Heaven to all believers.

Thou sittest at the right hand of God :

in the glory of the Father.
We believe that thou shalt come : to be

our Judge.
We therefore pray thee, help thy ser-

vants : whom thou hast redeemed with
thy precious blood.
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DOZOLOGIIS, BENEDICTIONS, AND CHANTS.

Make them to be numbered with thy
saints : in glory everlasting.

Lord, save thy people : and bless thine
heritage.

Govern them : and lift them up for

ever.

Day by day : we magnify thee
;

And we worship thy name : ever world
without end.

Vouchsafe, Lord : to keep us this day
without sin.

Lord, have mercy upon us : have
mercy upon us.

Lord, let thy mercy lighten upon us

:

as our trust is in thee.
*

Lord, in thee have I trusted : let

me never be confounded.

Baptismal Chant.16
1 A ND Jesus said, Sufler little children,

Xi and forbid them not, to come unto
me;

For of iiuch is the kingdom of heaven.

2 He shall feed his flock like a shepherd;

He shall gather the lambs with his

arm, and carry them in his bosom.

3 1 will pourmy spirit upon thy seed, and
ray blessing upon thine offspring

;

And they shall spring up as among the

grass, as willows by the water courses.

4 Go ye, therefore, and teach all nations,

baptizing them into the name of the

Father, and of the Son, and of the

Holy Ghost

;

Teaching them to observe all things

whatsoever I have commanded yon,

and lo ! I am with you always, even

unto the end of the world. Amen.

5 Glory be to the Father, and to the Sou,

and to the Holv Ghost

;

As it was in the beginning, is now, and
ever shall be, world without end.

Amen.

"All thy worTcs praise thee, Lord."17

rjlHE strain upraise of joy and praise,

J. Alleluia.

To the glory of their King
Shall the ransomed people sing Alleluia.

And the choirs that dwell on high
Shall re-echo through the sky Alleluia.

They in the rest of Paradise who dwell,
The blessM ones, with joy the chorus

swell.

Alleluia.

The planets beaming on their heavenly
way,

The shining constellations join, and say

Alleluia.

Ye clouds that onward sweep,
Ye winds on pinions light,

Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep,
Ye liglitnings wildly briglit,

In sweet consent unite your Alleluia.

Ye floods and ocean billows.

Ye storms and winter snow,
Ye days of cloudless beauty,
Hoar frost and summer glow.
Ye groves that wave in spring,

And glorious forests, sing Alleluia.

First let the birds, with painted plumage

Exalt their great Creator's praise, and say

Alleluia,

Then let the beasts of earth, vvith varying
strain.

Join in creation's hymn, and cry again

Alleluia.

Here let the mountains thunder forth

sonorous

Alleluia.

There let the valleys sing in gentler chorus

Alleluia.

Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, cry Alleluia.

Ye tracts of earth and continents, reply

Alleluia.

To God, who all creation made.

The frequent hymn be duly paid : Alleluia.

This is the strain, the eternal strain, the

Lord Almighty loves : Alleluia.

This is the song, the heavenly song, that

Christ the King approves : Alleluia.

Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice

awaking, Alleluia,

And children'svoices echo,answer making.
Alleluia.

Now from all men be outpoured

Alleluia to the Lord
;

With Alleluia evermore

The Son and Spirit we adore.

Praise be done to the Three in One,

Alleluia I Alleluia! Alleluia I Amen.
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DOXOLOaiES, BENEDICTIONS, AND CHANTS.

18 Psalm Ixril.

GOD be merciful unto us, and bless us :

and show us the light of his counte-

nance, and be merciful unto us :

That thy way may be known upon
earth : thy saving health among all na-

tions.

Let the people praise thee, God : yea,

let all the people praise thee.

let the nations rejoice and be glad :

for thou shalt judge the people righteous-

ly, and govern the nations upon earth.

Let the people praise thee, God : yea,

let all the people praise thee.

Then shall the earth bring forth her in-

crease : and God, even our own God, shall

give us his blessing.

God shall bless us : and all th6 ends of

the world shall fear him.

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son

:

and to the Holy Ghost

;

As it was in the beginning, is now, and
ever shall be : world without end. Amen.

Lv Gloria in ExceUis.

GLORY be to God on high, and on earth

peace, good-will toward men.

We praise thee, we bless thee, we wor-
ship thee, we glorify thee, we give thanks
to thee for thy great glory.

Lord God, heavenly King, God the
Father Almighty.

O Lord, the only begotten Son, Jesus

Christ ; Lord God, Lamb of God, Son
of the Father,

That takest away the sins of the world,

have mercy upon us.

Thou that takest away the sins of the

world, receive our prayer.

Thou that sittest at the right hand r f

God the Father, have mercy upon us.

For thou only art holy ; Thou only art

the Lord

:

Thou only, Christ, with the Holy
Ghost, art most high in the glory of God
the Father. Amen.
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A fountain of life and of grace . . . .C Wesley 689
A mighty fortress is our.Hedge,froin Luther 506
A thousand oracles divine C. Wesley 4
Abide with me, fast falls H. F. Lyte 784
Abraham, when severely tried C. Wesley 480.

According to thy gracious word. Jfonfflromerj/ 701
After all that I have done C. Wesley 244
Again our weekly labours end . .J. Stennett 644
Ah ! Lord, with trembling I C. Wesley 451
Ah ! when shall I awake » 401
Ah ! whither should I go ti 246
Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed /. Watts 166
All glory to God in the sky C. Wesley 720
All hail the power of Jesus' ...E. Perranet 108
All honour and praise C. Wesley 803
All people that on earth . . Kethe or Hopkins 60
All praise to our redeeming Lord . . C. Wesley 747
All praise to the Lamb ! accepted. . u 788
All thanks be to Ood n 742
All thanks to the Lamb, who gives n 787
All things are possible to him n 654
All who Dear the Saviour's . .Josiah Conder 696
All ye that pass by C. Wesley 162
Almighty Maker of my frame /. Watts 846
Am I a soldier of the cross 1. Watts 472
And am I bom to die C. Wesley 853
And am I only bom to die
And are we yet alive
And let our bodies part
And let this feeble body fail

And must this body die . . ...

Angels, from the realms of

875
753
759
604
854

..Montgomery 145
Angels your march oppose C. Wesley 461
Appointed by thee, we meet in ... . it 786
Arise, my soul, arise. Shake ti 122
Arise, my soul, ariie. Thy n 125
Arm of the Lord, awake, awake . . » 467
Art thou weary, heavy-laden Dr. Neale 213
Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep. Mrs. Mackay 852
As pants the hart for Tate and Brady SOO
As thy day thy strength sh&ll.Miss Havergal 502
As with gladness, men of old .... W. C. Dix 826
At even, ere the sun was set H. Twells 764
Author of faith, eternal word ....€'. Wesley 81
Author of faith, appear u 539
Author of faith, to thee I cry ... . n 289
Author of faith, wa seek thy face . . n 882
Awake, and sing the song .. ..W. Hamrmnd 14
Awake our souls, away our fears . . /. Watts 368
Awake, my soul, and with Bishop Ken 807
Awake, ye saints, awake .. ..Elizabeth Scott 647
Away my needless fears C. Wesley 497
Away with our fears. Our t 202
Away with our fears ! the glad .... it 801
Away with our sorrow and fear i 628
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Be it my only wisdom here C. Wesley 449
Be joyful in God, all ye lands ..Montgomery 70
Before Jehovah's awful throne 1. Watts 7
Before the great Three-One T. Olivers 4C
Begin, my soul, some heavenly ....I. Watts 47
Behold, how good a thing C. Wesley 789
Behold ! the mountain of the Lord.lf. Bruce 714
Behold the Saviour of mankind S. Wesley 165
Behold the servant of the Lord . . C. Wesley 422
Behold us, Lord, a little space . .J. Ellerton 750
Behold the sure fon ndation-stone ,./, Watts 670
Being of beings, God of love C. Wesley 44
Bid me of men beware n 443
Blessing, honour, thanks, and .... n 8G9
Blest are the humble souls that &eB..I.Watt8 341
Blest are the pure in heart J. Keble 528
Blest be our everlasting Lord . . . . C. Wesley 48
Blest be the dear uniting love .... n 751
Blest be the tie that binds J. Fawcett 758
Blow ye the trumpet, blow C. Wesley 211
Bread of the world, in mercy Bp. Heber 705
Brethren in Christ, and well C. Wesley 899
Brief lifii is here our Bernard of Cltujny 619
Brightest and best of the sons Bp. Heber 146
Brother, hast thou wandered ..J. F. Clarke 217
But, above all, lay hold C. Wesley 455
By cool Siloam's shady rill Bp. Ueber 819
By secret influence from above.. ..C. Wesley 294

Call Jehovah thy balvation ....Montgomery 95
Captain of Israel's host, and Guide.. C. VieaUi} 98
Captain of our salvation, take ... . it 798
Cast on the fidelity n 509
Celebrate Immanuel's name u 149
Centre of our hopes thou art n 771
Children, loud hosannas singing . . Mrs. Steele 836
Christ is coming ! let creation.J. R. Macduff 878
Christ, our Head, gone up on high..C.Wesley 412
Christ, the Lord, is risen again . .,M. Weisse 176
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day ..C. Wesley 174
Christ, whose glory fills the skies. . u 270
Come, all who truly bear it C05
Come, all whoe'er have set » 612
Come and let us sweetly join n 705
Come away to the skies n 354
Come, Christian children, come .. Unknotvn 818
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Honour

C. Wesley 694
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, One .

.

C. Wesley 364
Come,Father,Son,andHolyGhost,To u 797
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Whom

C. Wesley 19

Come, holy, celestial Dove n 313
Come, Holy Ghost, all-quickening . n 189

Come, Holy Ghost, all-quickening fire. Come
C. Wesley 579
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Come, Holy Ohost, In . . Robert II. of France 203
Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts . . . . C. Wesley 636
Come, Holy Ohost, our souls inspire m 188
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove../. Watt$ 184
Come, Holy Spirit, raise our C. Wesley 194
Come in, thou olessed of the .... Montgomery 900
Come, let our souls adore Anne Steele 911
Como, let UB anew our journey pursue. Roll

C. Wesley 892
Come, let ua anew our Journey pursue, With

C. Wesley 630
Come, let us arise, and press n 440
Ciome, let us ascend, my companion u 631
Come, let us join our cheerful /. Watts 41
Come, let us join our friends C. Wesley 606
Come, let us join with one accord. . n 648
Come, let us to the Lord J. Morrison 301
Come, let us use the grace divine . . C. Wesley 895
Come, let us who in Christ believe n 346
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare..J. Newton 404
Come on, my partners in distress. . C. Wesley 613
Come, O my Ood,> the promise seal h 622
Come, O thou all-victonons Lord . . n 86
Come, O thou Prophet of thehotd..J.Wesley,

from the French of Madame Bourignon 638
Come, thou Traveller unknown.. C. Wesley 265
Come, O ye sinners, to your Lord . . » 209
Come, Saviour, J ;'sr.s, from above. Z)r. Byrom, 531
Come, sinners, to ;tie gospel feast .<'. Wesley 206
Come, sound his praise abroad ..../. Watts 12
Come, thou all-inspiring Spirit.. ..C. Wesley 417
Come, thou almighty King i 27
Cois a, thou Conqueror of the ...... h 727
Come, thou everlasting Spirit .... n 703
Come, thou fount of every .. ..R. Robinson 772
Come, thou high and lofty Lord . . C. Weslpy 706
Come, thou long-expected J<3SU8 . . n 144
Come, thou omniscient Son ' )f ?: n .i 503
Come, Wisdom, Power, and Grace.. ti 792
Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye . . T. ilfo ^ 214
Come, ye followers of the Lord.. ..C. Wesley 41^
Come, ye saints, look here and . . . . T. Kelly 175
Come, ye sinners, poor and J. Hart 210
Come, ye thankful people .. ..Dean Alford 910
Come, ye that love the Lord /. Watts 337
Come, ye weary sinners, come C. Wesley 218
Comfort, ye ministers of grace ..... » 487
Commit thou all thy griefs.. <7. Wesley, from,

Oerhardt 494
Creator, Spirit, by whose aid Dryden 187

Day of wrath, dreadful day . . Dean Stanley,
from Thomas of Celano 882

Darkly rose the guilty morning 164
Deem not t>at they are blest. . W. C. Bryant 485
Deepen the wounds thy hands .. ..C. Wesley 667
Depth of mercy, can there be » 243
Dread Jehovah, God of nations , 914
Drooping soul, shake oflt thy fears..C. Wesley 590

Earth, rejoice, our Lc/d is KinT . . C. Wesley 740
Earth, with all thy honsand Churton 30
Earth, with its dark and Alice Carey 844
Entered the holy place above C. Wesley 181
Equip me for the war „ 457
Eternal Beam of Light Divine .. .. n 481
Eternal depth of love divine » 67
Eternal Father, strong to save . . W. Whiting 933
Eternal Father, thou hast sa,id..Ray Palmer 712
Eternal Lord of earth and skies C. Wesley 730
Eternal Power, whose high abode . . /. Watts 8
Eternal Source of every joy Doddridge 889

FIRST LIWS. AUTHOR. HYMJf.

Eternal Spirit, come C. Wesley 199

Eternal, spotless Lamb of God .... n 73
Ever fainting with desire n 646
Except the Lord conduct the plan . . » 439

Far as creation's bounds extend .... Merrick 99-

Father, at thy footstool see C. Wesley 409
Father, glorify thy Son 11 195
Father, how wide thy glory shines . . /. Watts 2

Father, I dare believe C. Wesley 525
Father, I stretch my hands to Unknown 282
Father, if justly still we Dr. II. Moore 192

Father, if thou must reprove C. Wesley 333

Father, in the name I pray n 607
Father, in whom we live " ir<

Father of all, by whom we are .... n 810
Father of all, in whom alone 1 037
Father of all, thy care we bless ..Doddridge 811

Father of all, whose powerful voice.C. Wesley 71-
fi 735
n 78
II 61
II 732
II 391

•I 6€6

•I 264

•I 295
II 800
II 46

Father of boundless grace
Father of everlasting grace. Be ...

.

Father of everlasting grace. Thy .

.

Father of faithful Abraham, hear.

.

Father of Jesus Christ, my Lord, I.

Father of .^esus Chiist.my Lord, My
Father of Jesus Christ, the Just ..

Father of lights, from whom
Father of lights ! thy needful aid .

.

Father of me, and all mankind ....

Father of mercies, in thy word ..Miss Steele 634

Father of omnipresent grace C Wesley 77

Father of our dyinp Lord n 415

J'ather, our chiU). we place ..W. M. Bunting 691

Father, Son, .aid Holy Ghor,t ... .0. Wesley 433

Fatiier, Son, and Spirt, hear ...

Father Supreuie, by wh •i.u . . E.
Father, t i 30 I lift mine eyes .

Fa 'i r, to thee my soul I lift ...

Father, whose everlasting love .

.

Fondiy my 'ooItV, )ieart essays.

.

For t' ,r herfl vr.j rest shall be ..

Forever with the Lord
For thee, O dear, dear country

n 410
f:. Dewart 925

...C. Wesley 448

II 426
II 10

II 482
II 659

Montgomery 615
Neaie, from

Bernard of Clngny 620

Forgive us for thy mercy's sake . . C. Wesley 651

Forth, in thy name, O Lord, I go.. 11 419
Fountain of life and all my joy 1 796
Fountain of mercy, God of.. Mrs. Floioerdeio 909

Friend after friend departs Montgomery 861
From all that dwell below the sides./. Watts 9

From every stormy wind that. . . H. Stowell 384

From Greenland's icy mountains , . 7^^. Ileber 744

Gentle Josus, meek and mild .... (7. Wesley 723

Gently, Lord, O gently load us . . ii'. Uast .ii/s 499

Gl ve me the enlarged desiri 0. Wesley 794

Give me tlie faith w'lich can remove n 687
Give me the wings of faith to r'se../. Watts 601

Give to the winds thy fears . .-/. Wesley, from
{?erhardt 495

Glad was my heart to hear .... MontQumery 663
Glorious God, accept a heart C. Wesley 56

Glorious things of thee are ./. Newton 664

Glory be to God above C. Wesley 769

Glory be to God on high n 34

Glory to God on high n 26
Glory to God, whose sovereign .... « 367

Glory to thee, my God, tiis nighi' .,Bp. Ken 808
Go labour on ; spend, and be ....//. Bonar 421

God bless our native land J. S. Dwight 903

God has said, " Forever blessed,".. J7nA:noMMi 835

God is a name my soul adores /. Watta 63
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God is ifone up on high C. Wesley 178
God ia in this and every place .... n 303
God is my strong salvation 3tontg<nnery 477
God Is the rofago of his saints 7. Watts 468
God moves in a mysterious way . . V. Cowper 90
God of all consolation, take C. Wesley 7i')2

God of all grace and majesty » 446
God of all power, and truth, and .. n 556
God of all-redeeming grace i 5i)2

God of almighty love n 430
God of eternal truth and grace i 665
God of Israel's faithful three n 605
God of love, '.vho hearest prayer .. n 405
God of my life, through all my ..Doddridge 3(J9

God of my life, to thee C. Wesley 813
God of my life, what just return .. n 635
God of my life, whose gracious 102
God of my salvation, hear i 832
God of truth, and power, and grace m 898
God of unexampled grace n 150
God only wise, almighty, good .... m 799
God save our gracious Queen 90i
God the Father, be thou near.. ..Q. Ratvson 824
God the Lord is King ; before ,. .,G. Rawson 28
God, the offended God Most C. Wesley 229
Good thou art, and good thou dost n 68
Grace, tis a charming soiuid .... Doddridge 338
Gracious Redeemer, shake C. Wesley 442
Gracious Spirit, Love divine J. Stalker 196
Great God, and wilt thou Jane Taylor 827
Great God, attend, while Zion /. Watts 79
Great God, indulge my humble .. ..I. Wattt 11
Great God of wonders, all thy..Prc«. Davies 374
Great God ! to me the sight C. Wesley 42
Great God, this hallowed day .. ..ifiss Steele 654
Great God, thy watchful care Doddridge 674
Great God ! what do I see B. Ringwaldt 881
Great God, whose universal sway ../. Watts 706
Great is the Lord our God /. Watts 662
Great is our redeeming Lord C. Wesley 660
Great King of nations, hear ..J. II. Ourney 912
Great King of glory, come B. Francis 676
Great Prophet of my God /. Watt 121
Guide me, O thou great .... Win. Williams 498

Hall, co-essential Three C. Wesley 69
Hail ! Father, Son, and Holy Ghost u 3
Hall, God the Son, in glory. ..S', Wedey, Jun. 114
Hail, Holy Ghost, Jehovah, T!iird..S. Wesley 182
Hail ! holy, holy, holy Lord C. Wesley 5
Hail the day that sees him rise n 177
Hail ! thou once despised Jesus..J. Bilceivell 170
Hail to the Lord's Anointed.. ..Movcgomery 721
Hail to the Sabbatli day S, Gt. Bullfinch Co2
Happy man whom God doth aid . . C. Wesley 106
Happy soul, that, free from harms n 408
Happy Boxxl, thy days are ended . . »i 871
Happy the heart wliere graces I. Watts 344
Happy the home when God is there 815
Happy the man who finds the . . . . C. Wesley 340
Happy the souls that first believed n 342
Happy the souls to Jesus joined . . » 345
Hark ! a voice divides the sky .... m 868
Hark ! how the watchmen cry .... ti 460
Hark ! the glad sound, the Doddridge 139
Hark ! the nerald angels sing .. . . C. V/esley 142
Hark ! the Saviour's voice from heaven .... 212
Hark ! the song of jubilee .... Montgomery 741
Hark! the voice of Jesus calling.. 2>. March 436
Hark ! the wastes have found C. Wesley 376
Hark I what mean those holy ....J. Cawood 143
Hasten, Lord, the glorious . . Harriet A uber 723

FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. BYHIT.

He cornea ! he comes ! the Judge . . C. Wesley 886
He dies! the Friend of sinners i. Watts 172
He willa tiiat I should holy be .. ..C. Wesley 539
Head of thy Church triumphant .. » 473
He.-vd oH thy Church, whose Spirit.. n 716
Hoar what God the Lord hatli W. Cotcper 665
Hear wliat the voice from heaven ../. Watts 842
Heurkoo to the solemn voice C. Wesley 873
Help, Lord, to whom for help I fly m 45U
High in the heavens, eternal God ../. Watts 103
Ho ! every one that thirsts, draw. .J. Wculey 207
Holy, and true, and righteous C. Wesley 558
Holy as thou, O Lord, is none m 51
Holy Bible, book divine J. Burton, S*n. 822
Holy Father, send thy blessing 833
Holy Ghost, dispel our sadness.. P. Oerhardt 201
Holy Ghost,my Comforter. . Miss Winkicorth,

from Robert II. of France 204
Holy Ghost, with light divine A. Reed 197
Holy, holy , holy Lord C. Wealcy 33
Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Bp. Ilcher 24
Holy Lamb, who thee confess .. ..C. Wesley 431
Holy Lamb, who thee receive . . Mrs. Dober,

trans, by J. Wedey 594
Holy Spirit, pity me W. M. Bunting 245
Hosunna ! be the children's .. ..Montgomery 820
How are thy servants blest, O Lord. Addison 934
How beauteous are their feet /. Watts 682
How bright these Watts and Cameron 623
How can a sinner know C. Wesley 339
How do thy mercies close me round » 805
How firm a foundation, ye saints ..O. Keith 479
How happy are the little flock ....C. Wesley 510
How happy every child of grace . . » 602
How happy, gracious Lord, are we n 857
How happy is the pilgrim's lot.. ..J. Wesley 611
How happy, Lord, are we C. Wesley 626
How large the promise, how divine./. Watts 689
How lovely are thy tents, O Lord. .C. Wesley 659
How many pass the guilty night . . n 887
How pleasant, how divinely fair /. Watts 80
How precious is the book divine.../. Fawcett 635
How sad our state by nature is ..../. Watts 241
How shall a lost sinner in pain.. ..C Wesley 814
How sweet the name of Jesus. . . .J. Newton 112

I am trusting thee, Lord . . ..Miss Havergal 775
I and my house svill serve the ....C. Wesley 795
1 ask the gift of righteousness .... m 621
I come, thou wounded Lamb ol..Trans, from

the German, by J. Wesley 130
I gave my life for thee Miss Ilavergal 779
I heard the voice of Jesus say //. Bonar 361

I know that my Redeemer lives, And. C.lFesiei/ 568

I know that my Redeemer lives. He. n 847
I long to behold him arrayed n 629

I love thy kingdom, Lord.. Timothy Dwight 661

I need thee every hour Sirs. Hawks 781

I need thee, precious Jesus //. Bonar 776

I sing the almighty power of God . ./. Watts 107

I the good fight have fought C. Wesley 463

I think, when I read that Mrs. J. Luke 838

I want a principle within C. Wesley 444

I want the Spirit of power within.. m 190

I will hearken what the Lord » 336

I'll praise my Maker while I've ..../. Watts 62

i I'm not ashamed to own my Lord ../. Watts 471

In age and feebleness extreme .. ..C. Wesley 807

In all my vast concerns with thee . . /. Watts 89

In every time and place C. Wesley 96

In fellowship, alone " 456

In grief and fear, to thee, Lord

—

Bullock 913
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In life's gay morn, when sprightly youth . . 219
In memory of the Saviour's love . . unknovm 702
In the cross of Christ .... Sir John Boum'ng 169
Increase our faith, almighty . . Miss Havergal 395
Infinite God, to- thee we niise C. Wesley 74
In^nite Power, eternal Lord /. Watts 279
Inspirer of the ancient seers /. Watts 630
Into thy gracious hands I fall .. . .C. Wesley 3(i6

It came upon tho midnight clear ..R. Sears 141

Jehovah, God the Father, bless . .C. Wesley 6
.Jerusalem divine B. Rhodes 124
Jerusalem, my happy home Dickson 607
Jerusalem the golden Dr. Neale,from

Bernard of Clu(j,i,y 621
Jesus, accept the praise C Wesley 790
Jesus, all-atoning Lamb n 698
Jesus, and shall it ver be .. ..Joseph Origg 469
Jesus, atwhose supreme command., CH'^'ai^ 699
Jesus comes with all his grace ....
Jesus, friend of sinners, hear
Jesus, from whom all blessings flow
Jesus, great Shopherd of the sheep
Jesus hath died that I might live..

Jesus, I believe thee near
Jesus, I fain would And
•Tesus, I my cross have taken ..,.H. F. Lyte 475
Jesus, if still the sane thou art. ...C Wesley 268
Jesus, if still thou art to-day 1 240
Jesus, immortal King A. C. H .Seymour 728
Jesus, in thee all fulness dwells. ...C. Wesley 239
Jesus, in whom the weary find .... •' £o3
Jesus, let thy pitying eye m 320
Jesus, Lord, we look to thee n 407
Jesus, Lover of my soul u 117
Jesus, Master, whom I serve. .Jfm Ilaverml 432
Jesus, my Advocate above C. Wesley 306
Jesus, my all to heaven has gone. J. Cennick 761
Jesus, my life ! thyself -pply C. Wesley 676
Jesus, my Lord, mighty to save .. n 569
Jesus, my Saviour, Brother, Friend ti 452
Jesus, my Saviour, look on.. Charlotte Elliott 253
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Lord of the Sabbath, hear our. . ..Doddridge 642
Lord of the wide extensive main . . C. Wesley 931
Lord of the worlds above I. Watts 657
Lord over all, if thou hast made ..C. Wesley 731
Lord, regard my earnest cry n 319
Lord, that I may learn of thee n 406
Lord, thou hast bid ihy people pray i 901
Lord, thy best blessings shed u 905
Lord, when we bend before thy..J. D. Caryle 394
Lord, while for all mankind we Wreford 906
Lord, whom winds and seas obey..C. Wesley 929
Love Divine, all loves excelling i 540
Lowly and solemn be Mrs. Henmns 862

Make haste, O man, to live H. Bonar 233
Master, I own thy lawful claim ....C. Wesky 582
Meet and right it is to praise n 375
Meet and right it is to sing >\ 57
Messiah, full of grac»? » 733
Messiah, joy of every heart n 75
Mighty one, before whose face..ir. C. Bryard 824
More love to thee, O Christ .. J\frs. E. Trentiss 398
Mortals, awake ! with angels join..S. Medley 140
Mourn for the thousands slain 917
My faith looks up to thee Ray Palmer 400
My God, and Father, while . . Charlotte Elliott 500
My God, how endless is thy love.. ../. Watts 809
My God, how wonderful thou...i*'. W. Faber 88
My God, I am thine, what a C.Wesley 351
My God, if I may call thee mine.... n 287
My Cod ! I know, I feel thee mine . n 564
My God, my God, to thee I cry i 277
My God, the spring of '1 my joys.. n 359
My gracious Lord, I o\ thy right.Doddridge 420
My heart and voice I tu.^ > B. Rhodes 123
My heaiii is fixed, O God, my heart.. C. Wesley 17
My heart is full of Christ, and longs » 18
My heavenly home is bright. . . . Wm. Hunter 763
My Saviour, how shall I proclaim . . G. Wesley 128
My Shepherd will supply my need . . I. Watts 302
My soul, inspired with sacred love..C Wesley 20
My soul, through my Redeemer's. . » 762
My sufferings all to thee are known n 283
My times are in thy hand W.F. Lloyd 496

Nearer my God to thee.Mr8. Sarah F. Adams 399
Never further than thy cross . . Mrs. Charles 161
New every morning is the love . .John Keble 806
None is like Jeshurun's God C. Wesley 543
Not all the blood of beasts I. Watts 157
Not your own, but his ye a.ve..Miss Havcrgal 593
Now, even now, I yield, I yield . . . . C. Wesley 544
Now, I have found the ground wherein. Trans.

by J. Wesley, from Rathe 370
Now, in parting, Father, bless us . . if . Bonar 704
Now, O Lord, fulfil thy pleasure 922
Now, the sowing and the .. ..3[is8 Havergal 437
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O Almighty God of love ....

O Christ, the Lord of heaven . . .

.

come and dwell in me
could I speak the matchless .

,

Day of rest and gladness . . Bp.
for a closer walk with God . .

.

for a faith that will not .... (F.

for a heart to praise my God .

.

for a thousand tongues to sing.

for that tenderness of heart . .

.

O glorious hope of perfect love .

God, how often hath thine.. IF.

God of good, the unfathomod
God, if thou art love indeed. ..

G. WesUy 504
Rati Palmer 718

C. Wesley 520
..J. Medley 115
Woodsworth 653
. W. Cowper 280
H. Bathurst 470
..G. Wesley 514

•I 1

)i 804
II 585

M. Bunting 894
..C. Wesley 60

II 323

God, my God, my all thou art ...C. Wesley 365
O God, most merciful and true n 560

f<od, my hope, my heavenly rest. n 574
God of Bethel, by whose \\»nA.. Doddridge 91
God of our forefathers, hear . . . . C. Wesley 553

O God, our help in ages past /. Watts 840
O God, our strength, to thee .

.

Harriet Avher 45
O God, thou bottomless abyss C. Wesley 63
O God, thy faithfulness 1 plead .... n 511
O God, thy righteousness we ov\'n.. h 915

God, to whom, in flesh revealed.. h 330
O God; what offering shall I give . . » 583
happy day that fixed my c\unce..Doddridge 897

O happy is the man who hears I. Watts 926
heavenly King, look down froni..C. Wesley 349
how happy are they n 352
how happy are we ii 353

O how shall a sinner perform » 896
Jesus, at thy feet we wait 562

O Jesus, let me bless thy name .... i» 291
Jesus, let thy dying cry n 637
Jesus, source of calm repose .... « 581

O joyful sound of gospel grace .... n 518
King of kings, thy blessinjT shod 902

O Lamb of God, once wounded C. Wesley 163
O Lamb of God, still keep me n 126
O let the prisoner's mournful cries n 383
O let us our own works forsake i 916

Lord of hosts, whose glory fills ,.J. Neale 672
Lord, while we confess .

.' Mary Bowly 690
O Love divine and tender...J. S. B. Monsell 814
Love divine, how sweet thou sirt..C.Wesley 584

Love divine, what hast thou done n 154
Love, I languish at thy stay i 572
my offended God i 250
Paradise, Paradise F. W. Faber 622

O praise our God to-day Sir II. W. Baker 920
O Saviour, precious Saviour . . Miss Havergal 778
O Saviour, thou thy love to me C. We,ii"-j 571

O Spirit of the living God Montgomery 193

O Sun of Righteousness, arise ,, ..J. Wesley 392

that I could in every place C. Wesley 35

O that I could my Lord receive n 276
that I could repent, O that i 252

O that I could repent, With all ... , it 248
that I could revere n 261
that my load of sin were gone ... ii 532

that now the Church were blest.. n 667

that thou would'st the heaven's.. h 311

the infinite cares n 802

O thou eternal Victim slain 156

thou God of my salvation T. Olivers 116

O thou good Samaritan C. Wesley 335

O thou our Saviour, Brother, Friend n 534

thou that hear'st when dinners ..I. Watts 261

O thou to whom archangels raise 37

O thou towhom in ancient time. .J". Picrpont 668

O thou to '.i'hose all-searching ....C. Wesley 484

thou who earnest from above .... n 418

O thou who driest the mourner's . . T. Moore 493

O thou who hast in every age.. A', //. Dewart 927

O thou who hast our sorrows C. Wesley 293

O thou whom all thy saints adore . . n 83

O thou whom fain my soul would . . ii 296

O thou whom once they flocked. ... n 328

thou whose offering on the tree.. ii 153

thou whose own vast temple.. IF. G. Bryant 671

"tis enough, ray God, my God. ...C. Wesley 322

unexhausted grace i 249

what hath Jesus bought for me . . ii 605

what shall I do my Saviour .... " 848

O when shall we sweetly remove. .. m 864

255
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FIRST tnVK AUTHOB. HYMN.

O where are king« and empires ..A. C. Coxe 713
where shall rest be found .... Montgomery 234
why did I my Saviour leave C. Wesley 278

O wondrous power of faithful n 380
worship the King.all-glorious. . Sir R. Grant 29

O'er the gloomy hills. .
.' W. Williams 72(i

Omnipotent Lord, my Saviour . . . . C. Wesley 47S
Onemore day's workforJe3U8..ilnna Wariier 780
One sole baptismal sign G. Robinson 658
One sweetly solemn thought ..Phebe Carey 632
On all the earth thy Spirit ahower.. C.Wesley 717
On Jordan's stormy bank I stand.. S. Stennet 60S
On the mountain top appearing . . . . T. Kelly 745
Once thou didst on earth appear... C. Weslej 548
Onward, Christian soldiers . . S. Baring Gonld 746
Open, Lord, my inward ear C. Wesley 542
Other ground can no man lay i 411
Our country's voice is. Sfrs. Anderson 715
Our Father God, who art in A. Judson 396
Our Lord is risen from the dead . . C. Wesley 179
Our souls are in his mighty hand . . m 610
Out of the deep I cry n 820
Out of the depths to thee I cry 492
Out on life's dark heaving ocean 936

Parent of good, thy bounteous . . . . C. Wesley 66
Partners of a glorious hope n 768
Peace be on this liouse bestowed . . n 816
Peace, doubting heart, my God's ,. n 489
Plunged in a gulf of dark despair..!. Watts 113
Praise the Lord, ye heavens . . J. Kempthorne 31
Praise ye the Lord ; 'tis good /. Watts 105
Prayer is the soul's sincere .... Montgomery 397
Prisoners of hope, arise C Wesley 527
Prisoners of hope, be strong » 550
Prisoners of hope, lift up your .... •• 549

Raise the psalm, let earth E. Churton 32
Regardless now of things below ..C. Wesley 325
Return and come to God u 232
Return, wanderer, to thy ..Dr. Hastings 220
Rook of ages, cleft for me Toplady 160

Safe in the arras of Jesus . . Mrs. VanAlstyne 829
Safely through another week ....J. Newton 646
Salvation ! O the joyful sound /. Watts 347
Saviour, again to thy dear name .. J. Ellerton 656
Saviour, breathe an evening.. ..i/. Edmeston 817
Saviour, cast a pitying eye C. Wesley 272
Saviour from sin, I wait to prove . . n 587
Saviour, I now with shame confess n 286
Saviour, like a shepherd lead..D. A. Thrupp 834
Saviour of all, to thee we bow . . . . C. Wesley 386
Saviour of all, what hast thou done u 488
Saviour of men, thy searching ..J.J. Winlder 680
Saviour of sinful men C. Wesley 756
Saviour of the sin-sick soul •• 596
Saviour, on me the grace bestow .. n 614
Saviour, on me the want bestow .. n 586
Saviour, Prince of Israel's race.... u 273
Saviour, sprinlde many nations...J.. C. Coxe 725
Saviour, we know thou art C. Wesley 737
Saviour, we now rejoice in hope. ... " 76
Saviour, when in dust to thee. .Sir R. Grant 118
Saviour, while my heart is tender..J. Burton 832
Saviour, whom our hearts adore...C. Wesley 722
See how great a flame aspires .... n 739
See Israel's gentleShepherd atAnd..Doddridge 188
See, Jesus, thy disciples see C. Wesley 'i'48

See, sinners, in the Kospel glass .. n S24
Servant of all, to tou for man .... n <,25

Servani: of Qod, well done n 355
Servants of Christ, arig* .. .. Jfr«. Sigoumey 42S

FIRST LINK. AUTHOR. HYMN.

Shall I for fear of feeble man — /. Wesley,

trans, from Winkler 679

She loved hsr Saviour, and to him.. W. Cutter 923

Shepherd divine, our wants C. Wesley 390

Shepherd of soulg, with pitying eye it 711

Sliepherd of tender youth . . Clement ofA lex. 839

Show pity. Lord; OLord, forgive../. Watts 259

Shrinking from the cold hand C. Wesley 850

Since the Son hath made me free . . n 541

Sing, all in heaven, at Jesus' birth.. n 147

Sing to the great Jehovah's praise.. u 890

Sing- to the Lord of harvest. .J. S. B. Monsell 908

Singing for Jesus,our Saviour. .Msj Ilavergal 783

Sinners, obey the gospel word C. Wesey 208

Sinners, turn, wliy will ye die .... » 215

Sinners, your hearts lift up 200

Softly fades the twilight ray ....S.F. Smith 655

Soldiers of Christ, arise C. Wesley 454

Son of God, if tliy free grace m 334

Son of thy sire's eternal love J. Wesley 72

Sons of God, triumphant rise — C. Wenley 173

Sovereign of all the worlds Doddridge 186

Sow in the morn thy seed Montgomery 429

Spirit Divine, attend our Dr. A. Reed 183

Spirit of Faith, come down C. Wesley 85

Spirit of truth, essential God it 640
Stand the omnipotent decree n 874
Stand up, stand up for Jesus.. G. Duffi.eld,jun. 777

Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay C.Wesley 285

Still for thy loving-kindness, Lord.. m 303

Still, Lord, I languish for tliy grace n 292
Strong Son of God, immortal Tennyson 928

Stupendous height of heavenly.. ..C. Wesley 133

Summoned my labour to renew.... n 424

Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear..^^. Keble 804

Surrounded by a host of foes C. Wesley 464

Sweet is the memory of thy grace . . /. Watts 94

Sweet is the sunlight after. . W. M. Punshon 645

Sweet is the work, my God /. Watts 643
Sweet the moments, rich . .Allen and Shirley 168

Swell the anthem, raise the song..JV^. Strong 907

Take my life and let it bo .... Miss Havergal 699
Take the name of Jesus Mrs. L. Baxter 774
Talk with us, Lord, tliyself reveal . . C. Wesley 360
Tender Shepherd, thou hast..i''r. the German 858
Terrible thought ! shall I alone.. ..C. Wesley 236
The day is past and over . . ..Dr. Neale, from

Anatolius 812
The day of wrath, that dreadfuL.Str W. Scott 885
The earth witli all her fulness . . . .C Wesley 68
The God of Abraham praise T. Olivers 38
The great aroliangel's trump shall . . C. Wesley 883

The head that once was crowned T. Kelly Vil

The heavens declare thy glory I. Watts 709

The hour of my departure's come. .3f. Bruce 849
The Lord descended from a,hove..T.Sternhold 49
The Lord is King, and earth C Wesley 708
The Lord Jehovah reigns /. Watts 22

The Lord's my Shepherd ..Scottish Version 363

The Lord of earth and sky C. Wesley 891

The Lord of Sabbath let na-.S. Wesley, Jun. 660

Thj Lord our God alone is. . C. T. Winchester 677

The morning bright witli rosy light 821

The morning flowers display.. S. Wesley, Jun. 846

The morning light is breaking ..S. F. Smith 743

The people that in darkness lay .... C. Wesley 373

Tiie praying spirit breatlie i 403

The promise of my Father's love ..../. Watts 700

The Saviour, when to heaven he .. Doddridge 678

The spacious firmament on high.. ..Addison 104

The Spirit of the Lord our God.. ,.C. WenUy 231

256
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FIRST IiIKS. ATJTBOB.

lar

ice

The thing my Ood doth hate C. Wesley
Thee, Jesus, full of truth and grace n
ThCB, Jesus, thee, the sinner's .... »
Thee we adore, eternal Lord
Thee we adore, eternal Name /. Watts
Thee will I love, my Strength, my Tower ..

From, ScheMer, trans, by J. Wesley
There Is a fountain filled with . . W. Coioper
There is a land of pure delight 7. Watts
There is no night in .. ..F. D. Iluntingdon
There's a wideness in Ood's.. ..F. W. Faber
This child we aedicate to thee.. ..S. Oilman
This stone to (nee in faith we ..Montgomery
This, this is he that came C. Wesley
This, this is the God we adore J. Hart
Thou art gone to the grave Bp. Heber
Thou art the Way ; to thee.. ..O. W. Dnane
Thou God of glorious majesty ....C. Wesley
Thou God of power, thou God ot..J. Wallcer
Thou Ood of truth and love C. Wesley
Thou God that answerest by fire . . n
Thou God unsearchable, unknown ii

Thou great mysterious God ii

Thou great Redeemer, dying ....J. Cenniek
Thou hidden God, for whom I . . . .C Wesley
Thou hidden love of God, whose. .J. Wesley,

from Tersteegen
Thou hidden source of calm C. Wesley
Thou, Jesus, thou my breast n
Thou Judge of quick and dead .... u
Thou Lamb of God, thou '^rince of peace ,

.

J. Wesley, from Richter
Thou, Lord, hast blest my going . . C. Wesley
Thou, Lord, on whom I stilldepend ii

Thou Man of griefs, remember me n
Thou Shepherd of Israel and mine h
Thou Son of God, whose flaming . . ii

Thou the great eternal God m
Thou, true and only God. .J. Wesley, fr.Lange
Thou very paschal' Lamb ., C. Wesley
Thou who hast In Zion laid .... 3/^rs. Buhner
Thou whose almighty word ....J. MarriMt
Though nature's strength decay . . T. Olivers
Through the day thy love hath . . . . T. Kelly
Thy ceaseless, unexhausted love . . C. Wesley
Thy faithfulness. Lord, ea( -i

Thy way, not mine, O Lord //, Bonar
'Tis finished, the Messiah dies C. Wesley
'Tis thine alone, almighty T. F. Hatfield
To God, the only wise I. Watts
To the haven of thy breast C. Wesley
To the hills I lift mine eyes m
To us a child of royal birth h
To thee, great God of love, I bow . . u
Tremendous God, with humble fear it

True and faithful Witness, thee .... n
Try us, O God, and search the n

Unchangeable, all-perfect Lord . . . . C. Wcdey
Unchangeable, almighty Lord .... n

Unclean, of life and heart unclean../. Wesley
Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb . ./. Watts
Urge on your rapid course C. Wesley
Us, who climb thy holy hill h

Vain, delusive world, adieu C. Wesley
Victim Divine, thy grtu;e we claim n
Vital spark of heavenly flame.. ..Alex. Pope

Watched by the world's mallgna.nt.. C.Wesley
Watchman, tell us of the.. ..Sir J. Bowring
Weary of wandering from my God..C. Wesley
Weary souls, that wander wide .... n

HYMN.

624
490
290
129
841

mtST LIKC ATJTHOIt. RTMlf.

371
242
609
618
225
693
669
1.^9

356
865
134
876
33

791
657
298
288
135
312

573
132
423
856

483
445
466
327
855
87
59
65
158
673
25
39

825
43

226
501
151
919
13

508
100
148
575
884
378
889

64
385
269
851
459
416

547
697
857

447

738
267
222

We bring nc glittering^ ....Ilamet Phillips 830
Weep not for a brother deceased ..C. Wesley 863
We give immortal praise /. Watts 21
We give thee but tliine own ....W. W. H'no 921
We know, by faith, we know C. Wesley 617
Welcome, sweet C y of rest i. Watts 661
What a friend we .Ave in Jesus . . ; 773
What am 1. thou glorious Ood ..C. Wesley 372
What could your Redeemer do ... . » 216
What equal honours shall we bring. .7. Watts 55
What is our calling's glorious . . . . C. Wesley 520
Wliat is there hero to court my stay •• 603
What ! never speak one evil word . . n 630
Wlmt shall 1 do my God to love . . ii 616
What shall we ofiEer our good Lord..J.Wesley,

trans, fom Spangenberg 64
When all thy mercies, O my Ood ..Addison 92
When I can read mv title clear .... 7. Watts 491
When Israel, of the Ixird Sir W. Scott m
When I survey the wondrous 7. Watts 152
When gathering clouds around..Sir iJ. Grant 486
When, gracious Lord, when shall..C Wesley 284
When, his salvation bringing J. King 828
When, my Saviour, shall I be ....C. Wesley 597
When our heads are bowed with.. ..Milrnan 603
When quiet in my house I sit .. ..0. Wesley 641
When shall thy love constrain .... " 247
When shall we meet again .. .(4 Zaric v4 . Watts 760
When this paf-sing world ..R. M. McCheyne 860
Wh<n this song of praise shall ..W.C. Bryant 'VO
Where high the heavenly temple ..M. Bruce 180
Where shall my wondering soul . . C. Wesley 223
Where shall true believers go i 872
Wherefore should I mike my moan n 859
Wherewith, O God, shUl I draw .. » 257
While dead in trespa><sos I lie .... ii 233
While o'er the deep thy servants.. G'. Burgess 932
While, with ceaseless course .. ..J. Newton 893
Who are these arrayed in white ..C. Wesley 625
Who can describe the joj's that rise../. Watts 230
Who hath slighted or contemned .. C. Wesley 545
Who in the Lord confide n 462
Who Jesus our example know .... n 793
Whom Jesus' blood doth sanctify.. tt 138
Why do we mourn departing /. Watts 343
Why not now, my Ood, my Ood . . C. Wesley 275
Why should I till to-morrow stay . . n 305
Why should the children of a K\ns-I-Watts 185
Why should we start, and fear /. Watts 848
Wilt thou hear the voice Mrs. C. L. Rice 887
With broken heart, and contrite sigh.. Elven 262
With glorious clouds encompassed.. C. Wesley 309
With joy we hail the sacred.. 7iarrte< Auber 649
With joy we lift our eyes T. Jervis 84
With joy, we meditate the grace. ...i. Watti 136
Woe to the men on earth who . . . . C. Wesley 235
Work, for the night is . . ..Annie L. Walker 782
Worship, and thanks, and blessing..C.lFes^ej/ 474
Would Jesus have the sinner die .. n 166
Wretched, helpless, and distrest . . ii 821

Ye faithful souls, who Jesus know..C.Wesley 555
Ye humble souls, that seek Doddridge 171
Ve neighbours and friends C. Wesley
Ye ransomed sinners, hear
Ye servants of God, your Master .

.

Ye thirsty for God, to Jesus gi^e..
Ye virgin souls, arise

"\es, from this Instant now, I will.-

Yield to me now, for I am weak ..

Young men and maidens, raise.. ..

VesU
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AndJesus said, Suffer little children 10

Be known to us in breakingr bread 4
Be present at our table, Lord 6

Father, live, by all things feared 11

Qod be nerciful unto us 18
Glory be to Qod on high 19

Holy and Infinite t Viewless, Eternal 14
Holy Father, fount of light 8

Let the voice of all creation
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, Bid 12
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing. Fill 18

May the grace of Christ our Saviour 7

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ^ 3
Praise the F>.ther, throned in heaven 10

The strain t praise )f Joy and praise 17
To Father, ion, and Holy Ghost, The 1

To Father, tion, and Holy Ghost, We S

We praise thee, O God 16
We thank thee. Lord, for this our food...., 8

iMt
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NO.

.. 10

>. 4

. 6

. 11

. 18
. 19

14
8

9
12
18

7

3
10

17
1
9

16

N.B.—In this Index each hymn Is placed under ne or more principal subjects of which it

treats, generally those griven under the heading of the hymn ; excepting those hymns which are

paraphrases, or direct expositions of Scripture. These, and these only, are placed in the Scriptur*

Index.

i-^fhh

Adoration, 7, 8, 9, 22, 57, 62, 74,

75, 76.

A IInations embraced intheplan
of salvation, 731.

Altar of sacrifice, consecration
«n, 567.

Ambassadorsfor Christ, 229.

Anniversary S. School, 837.

Arm of God strong to save, 467.

Ascension of Christ, 178, 179.

Ashamed of Jesus, not, 469, 471.

Assurance of forgiveness, 339,

788 ;
joy of, 370.

Atonement, 160; universal, 10.

Backsliding acknowledged, 267,

278, 280.

Baptism, significance of, 690,

691 ; of adults, 694 ; of chil-

dren, 692, 693.

Beatitudes, the, 341, 686.

BUde, the, 822.

Birth of Christ, 139—149.
Birthday hymns, 354, 801, 802,
803 813.

Blood of Christ, 131, 332.

Bondage of sin, freedon from,
i32.

Bread of Life, Christ the, 699,
705.

Bridegroom, the coming of, 873.

Call to work, 486—438, 782
Canaan, the heavenly, 608, 609.

Cfiptain, Christ 07ir, 458—461.
Charge, Ond's kept, 441.

Chanty, work of, 920 ; reward of,

921 ; (lovf.J celebrated, 344.

Chastisements leading to repent-

ance, 338.

Children brought to Christ, 688

;

Christ's love for, 828 ; Christ
the Shepherd of, 834, 839 ; dedi-

cated in baptism, 692, 693;
heirs of the promise, 689 ; jubi-

lee of, 820 ; pitty of, 819, 886 ;

praisiv^ Chrimt, 818, 830, 836

;

prayer for, 797, 798, 833.

Child's coTiseeration hymn, 832

;

prayer, 823, 827 ; morning
prayer, 821 ; evening prayer,
831 ; thanksgiving hymn, 828.

Christ adored, 114, 115, 116, 119,

123, 124, 129, 135 ; all and in
all, 558, 598 ; almighty Saviour,
474 ; coming, 719, 743, 879, 880,

886; cmcified, 154 ; dwelling in
us, 518 ; faith in, 257, 400, 596;
fulness 0/ blessing in, 239, 253

;

healing the sin-sick, 228, 238,

258, 321, 328, 331, 764 ; inter-

ceding, 122 ; King, 29, 137,708,
718, 728, 729 ; light of the

world, 133, 512 ; offices of, 120,
121, 125, 526 ; refuge in, 11.7,

126, 132, 478, 486, 493, 509, 510,
512 ; saving the nations, 725

;

sympathy with sorrow, 503.

Church of God, hattle-hymn, 746

;

lovefor, 661.

City of God, 664 ; defended, 666.

Clean lieart and cleansing imr
plored, 277, 514, 525.

Coldness lamented, 281.

Comfort in sorrow, 488.

Comforter, the, 190, 191, 195.

Coming to Christ, 255, 200, 361.

Communion with God, 360, ; of
saints, 410—412, 747.

Compassion for the suffering, 381.

Condescension of God, 67 ; to

children, 827.

Confession of sin, 257, 259, 261,

262, 336.

Conformity to the world depre-

cated, 405.

Consecration, entire, 692, 599,

600; to Christ, 130, 418, 419,
420, 531, 757 ; ot life, 535

;

prayer for, 402, 433.

Contrition sought, 248, 273, 292,
304.

259

Converting grace implored, 271,
294, 322, 323, 325.

Conviction, prayer for, 77, 86. ^'',

251, 295.

Country, the heav"nly, 612 ;

prayer for our, 906.
Courage in Christian conflict,

464,777.
Covenant, the New, 551 ; renewal,
894 ; after renewal, 896 ; hymn

,

895 ; remembered, 897 ; in the
Lord's Supper, 700; to re-

nounce sin, 898.

Creation, 2, 52 ;
glory of God in,

53.

Cross, bearing the, 427, 475 ; les-

sons of, 161, 168, 169 ; poiver of,

167
;
glorying in, 152.

Crucifixion of Christ, 150—169 ;

penitential conteviplation of,

166.

Crucified with Christ, 576.

Darkness acknowledged, 298, 308.
Day's work for Christ, 780.
Death of Christ for our sins, 164;

the sinner's plea, 317 ; of a
brother, 863 ; desired, 804 ; a
prayer in, 867 ; victory over,

865, 869 ; 0/ o child, 845, 858,
859 ; of the Christian, 857, 871

;

our stay in, 862, 866.

Death in sin deprecated, 287.
Debt ofsin, prayer forforgiveness

of, 316 ; of love to Christ, 779,
860.

Dedication of a Church, 671, 674,
675, 676 ; of a Hall of Science,
677.

Delay acknowledged, 246, 247.
Deliverancefrom tro7ible, 465.
Deliverer, God our, 511.
D(n)artureof the Christianfrom

fife, 849.

Depths of sin, cryfrom, 826
De4ir0jor full salvation, £19.
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Detpair oftelf, 257, 258.

Dies Irae, 8S2.

Drunkard,prayerfor, 918, 919.
Dust to dust, Sai.

Early piety, 819, 886.
Shenezer, 772.

JBdifieation of the Church, 667

;

mutual, 689.

Edxication, Christian, 025.

End of the world, 875, 881.
Eternity, 876.

Evening hymn, 804, 808.

Evening' prayer, 812, 817, 824,
825, 831.

Example of Christ, 431.

Faith, 81 ; in Christ, 138, 237,
241 ; encouraged, 590 ; for
full salvation, bll ; implored^
264, 282, 289, 395 ; living by,

194 ;
power of, 565, 566 ; rest

cf, 617 ; strong, 471 ; salvation
by, 566 ; victorious, 470.

Faithfulness of Christ, 509 ; of
God's promise, 47, 549, 550.

Fallingfrom grace deprecated,
451,452,458.

Family religion, 796 ; worship,
811.

Fear, filial, 446.

Feasting unth Christ, 886.

Fellowship of Christ's suffer-

<nflf«, 448, 492 ; of Christian
{'oy, 749, 792; in the way, 790,

'91.

Flame of grace spreading, 739.

Follouiing Christ, 788.

Forgiveness,prayerfor, 78 ; joy
0/, 318.

Formality acknowledged, 302.

Foundation-stone, laying, 669,
672, 673 ; CAm«, 670.

Ftwntain/or sin, 242; o/life, 589.
2''reedom/vom«Mi., 541.

Friend ofsinners, 260, 316 ; God
the Saviour our, 356, 773.

Fulness of God's grace, 44, 794

;

of Christ, 253.

Full salvation, 417, 578.

Furnace of affliction, 473, 490,
506.

Gift of righteousness, 621.

fflorj/ of heaven, 624.

Glorifying God, 430.

Glorying in Christ, 343.

God, t^nitj/ in 2'rinity, 3.

GkxI's love in redemption, 10.

God't government, 22, 43 ;
gfood-

n««s, 68, 60, 93, 94.

Ood revealed in Christ, 378

;

manifested in us, 548.

Qvspel feast, 206—208.
Grace cel^rated, 338, 516.

Gratitude to Christ, 128.

Grieving the Spirit acknoW'
ledged, 245, 285.

Guidance and protection, 91,

97, 98, 101, 102, 498, 499.

Harvest thanksgivin{f, 908—910.
AMMt, Christ our, 484.

Heart purity desired, 687.

Heaven, longing for, 629.

Heavenly banquet, 631.

Hclji, prayer for, 450, 452, 604.

Highway of holiness, 761.

Holiness of God, 51 ; God's unll,

536.

/loij/ 5j?iri« adored, 182, 203,'

204 ; implored, 183, 184, 187,

188, 189, 190, 197, 199, 201,

205 ; witness of, 185, 186, 190,

202 ; the Comforter, 190, 191,

195, 813 ; the promise of, 192,

415 ; outpouring of, 193, 194,

198, 200, 717.

Hom^ missions, 716, 922 ; in
heaven, 763 ; Christian, 816.

Hope in suffering and death,
604 ; in God's mercy, 249, 310;

of heaven, 602, 603 ; ofheaven
in conflict, 491, 756; offvUl
salvation, 520, 588, 595.

Hour ofprayer, 793.

Hunger and thirstfof God, 268.

Immanuel, 149.

Incarnation, 139—149.
Inconstancy confessed, 274.

Increasefrom God, 736.

Inebriate, prayerfor, 919.
Intemperance, evils of, 917.

Invitation to sinners, 210, 264.

Inward voice of God, 542.

Jerusalem above, 607, 613 ; the
golden, 619—621,

Jesus, name of, 112 ; dying love

of, 155 ; going about doing
good, 240.

Jews, prayer for, 733.

Joy in God, 337 ; mi Jesus, 127

;

unspeakable, 351— 353 ; in
sorrow, 507.

Jubilee, the year of, 211 ; the
song of, 741.

Judgment, impending, depre-
cated, 911 ; anticipated, 235,

236, 876—877 ; seat qf Christ,

853.

Just as I am, 255.

King, Christ our, 108, 111.

Kingdom of Christ coming, 719,

721, 722 ; enduring, 713 ; vi^
torious, 712 ; universal, ^^",
of God within, 46, 538, 7»r.-

Kingship of Christ, 29, 137, 70fe,

718.

Knocking, Christ, 346.

Knowledge of God sought, 296,

298, 312 ; increase of, 928.

Lamb of God, 316, 332.

Law of love, 524.

Light of Christ, 306, 307, 591 ; of
God's prese7ice, 308; of the

world, Christ, 133,270,724,726,

Litany, 118.

Lord's Suvper commended, 695;
bond of Christian union, 696 ;

comnnemoration of Christ's

death, 697, 698; dismission
hymn, 704.

260

Lost sheq> sought, 324.

Love of Christ, 670, 571 ; cfOod
boundless, 43 ; in the incarna-
tion, 113; to Christ sought,
898 ; profession of, 871 ; c/
the world deprecated, 482.

Lovefeast, 766—768.
Luther's hymn, 606.

Majesty of Ood, 88, 88.

Many nations sprinkled, 726.
Marriage hymn, 814.

JWoster, CArist o«r, 432.

Means unavailing without God,
303.

Meeting in Aeaven, 610, 769, 760;
in the nam* of Christ, 748.

Members of Christ, 434.

Mercy of God boundless, 226 ; cele-

brated, 226; i%</i of, 243;
ground of tnist, 250 : o/ CArist
implored, 283.

Mercies daily aaknowledged, 806
—809.

Mercy-seat, the, 884; cominjr to

t/ie, 393.
Mighty to save, 669.
Mind 0/ C/irist, 483, 630, 681.
Ministry instituted by Christ,

678 ; faitliful, 679, 680 ;
prayer

for, 683 ;
prayerfor purity and

siKcess of, 685; dedicated to

God, 686 ;
grace implored, 687,

Miracles of grace, 299 ; tf heal-

ing, 328—331.
Missionary hymn, 744.
Morning hymn, 807.
Morning and evening mercies,

806,809.

Name ofJems precious, 774.

National confession, 912—914;
humiliation, 916, 916 ; (Aanfcs-

giving, 907.

Nearer home, 632,

A'eamess to God, 899.

Needing Christ, 766, 781.

^ew Keor adoration, 889; con^

fession, 891 ; oonsecration, 892

;

retrospect, 893 ; t/ian^yiviTi^,

890.

2fon« but Christ, 257, 696.

O/^rq^soiIvation, 212.

Offering of Christ, 553.

0/;(cM (iT Christ. 120, 121, 126.

Omnipresence of God, 770.

OmnUeience ofOod, 86, 89.

OrdinoAion hymn, 188.

Paradise, 606, 622.

Pardon sought, 276.

Pordoniny grace ceUbrattd, 874.

Parents, prayerfor, 799, 800, 810.
Parting hymn, 761, 752 ; in

death, 861.

Paschal Lanib, 168.

Patience in suffering, 481.

Penitence implored, 804.

Penitent looking to Christ,^7,6io.

Penitents, prayer for, 388.

Pentecost, 194.

Per/set love, 646, 662, 671



INDIX TO THB 8UBJB0TS OF THB HTMNS.
824.

571 ; qfOod
the incama-
irist Bought,
of, 871 ; cf
t«i,482.

!8.

Waf, 726.

(32.

oithout God,

10,759,760;
^ist, 748.
i.

% 226 ; cele-
't of, 243;
' of Christ

Pledged, 806

coming to

80,581.
6y Christ,
80 ; prayer
purity and
dicated to

loved, 687.
•; ofheaU

J mercies,

,774.
912—914;
; thankS'

[.

189; con^
iow,892;
'csgiving,

3.

126.
».

9.

«d, 874.
00, 810.
>3; in

M7,&o.

Ptr/eoticn tougjit, 667 ; in wot-d,

630; o/the Church, 533.
Perfections ot God, 56, 63-66.
P«ri»Ainy, prayer for the, 711,
Persevering prayer, 390.
Perawial salvation, 256.
Pestilence, prayer during, 913.
Peter's repentance, 320.

Physician of the soul, 328—330.
335.

Pilgrims, the lot of, 611.
Power, all given to Christ, 740

;

q/ Christ to save, 237—239 ; of
God to overcome sin, 311.

Praise to the Saviour, 1, 14, 41,
65, 82, 358, T37; for God's
goodneae, 37, 369.

Praise for God's grace, 46, 374,
175; sacrifice of, 84; to the
Ood of salvation, 367.

Prayer, 897 ; persevering, 390,
413 ; persevering encouraged,
404 ; power of, 880; secret, 391;
the Lord's, 71—73, 896 ; spirit
ef implored, 879.

Presence of God, 38, 359 ; with
his people, 100, 760, 784 ; in
death, 848, 850 ; of Christ in
tufering, 484, 489; in as-
sembly qf iaints,75i; abiding,
804.

Present salvation implored,275,
305, 522.

Persevering gracA, 334.
Priesthood of Christ, 180, 181.
(See Offices.)

Primitive Christianity, 842.
Prisoner of Hope, 310.
Prodigal Son, 217, 297.

Promises of God, faithful, 47,
479.

Promised land, 885.

Protection qf Ood, 101, 102, 805;
hy night, 812, 817.

Providence of God, 62 ; trust in,

494—496 ; mysterious, 90.

Purifying blood, 277.

Purity of heart, 528, 644.

Queen, prayerfor, 903, 907.

iUeapfton o/ mdmbtfrs, invito-
tt'on, 900 ; welcome, 899.

iZ«comp«ti8< of tuffering, 613 *

(oi7, 428, 437.

Redemption, 2, 627.

R^uge in Jeeut, 117, 182;
trouble, 608, 610.

Remembrance of Christ's death,
701—703.

Repentance, 209, 252, 401.

,fiMt>^ation to Christ's will, 697;
in bereavement, 870.

jRMt in &od, 234, 673.

Restoration nf the backslider,

814.

JtMurrMtt'on, 861,883; qfChrist,
170-177.

itctumin^ Aonte, 446.

R0union qf taint»t 768.

Reward after death, 856.
Miches of God's word, 684.
iiocA of Ages, 160.

Sabbath, commemorates the re-
surrection, 650; deliaht in,

643, 648, 653; eart/tify and
heavenly, 642 ; evening, 655,

656 ; foretaste of heaven, 644

;

morning, 654 ; in srancfuarj/,

646, 651 ; wo. Mp, 647, 649, 652.

Sacrifice of Christ, 156, 157 ;

living, 683; q/' Old Testament,
153.

Srt/e in the arms of Jesus, 829.
Saints glorified, 601.

SaUatioti, 272, 347, 348 ; in
C/iris<, 516, 568.

Samaritan, the good, 335.

Sanctification, 534, 579.

Science Hall dedicated, 677.

iSea, i>rotection a^ 930, 931 ;

prayer for those at, 932, 933

;

evening hymn at, 935; going to,

929.

Shepherd, the good, 387, 408 ; of
Israel, 355 ; of youth, 834, 839.

Shortness of time, 616.

Simplicity, godly, 406.

Sin, watc/iin^ a^rainsf, 449, 458.

Sincerity in prayer, 394.

Singing for Jesus, 783.

Sinner* exhorted, 220, 227, 232,

233, 235 ; entreated, 221—224.
Sleeping in Jesus, 849, 850.

Slumber of soul, 442, 448.

Soldiers of Christ, 454, (Sec, 472.
Son of God, 114.

Sorrow, trust in, 476 ; healingfor,
214, 493 ; bJesseci, 485.

Sovereign, prayer for, 902.

Sowing the seed, 429, 4S5.

Spirit of burning, 564.

Spirit, the, implored, 61, 85 ; o/
7)ower, 529 ; sanctification qf
the, 579, 580.

Spirit of unity, 792.

Spread of the gospel, 739—742.
Star of Bethlehem, 826.

Stony heart, 291.

Strangers and pilgrims, 630.

Strength in suffering, 502.

S<?tdents and teachers, 927.

S^&7nti5ion to God's will, 497, 600,

^^df Righteousness, 364, 392.

Sympathy, Christian, 381, 768.

Teachers, prayer for, 924.

Teaching of Christ, 350.

re 7)ewm, 74—76. (See Chants.)
Temples of the Holy Ghost, 540,

645.

Temple, worship in the, 798.

Tenderness ofconscience, 444, 453.

Thanksgiving, 92, 93, 106, 796,

987, &c.
Thanksgiving for salvation, 849,

872, 374, 375, 783, 785, 787, 788.

ThUif,th* dying, 2i2.

Thorns, the erewn of, 168.
Time, shortness of, 233.
Tower, God our, 504, 506.
Traveller's hymn, 936.
Trinity, the, 8—6, 24, 83, 67, 69

;

in their personal offices, 16, 19,
21, 27, 34.-

Troubles, deliverance from, 465.
Truth of God's wo i, 633.
Trust in God, 13, 250 ; in Jseus,

776.

Unfaithfulnessacknowlsdgedf'ilSfi.

Union with Christ, 623.
Unity of Christians, 345, 88'.,

771 ; prayer for, 385, 407, 409—412 ; inseparable, 759 ; of the

church in heaven and earth,

606 ; of Christian worship,
658 ; in the Lord's Supper, 696;
in separation, 751.

Valley of the shadow qf death,
844.

Visiting a hoiue, 816.

Wanderings lamented, 279.

Wanderers exhorted, 217, 220 ;

retomingr, 263.

Watching against sin, 770 ; the

world, 443, 447 ; unto prayer,

403.

Watchman I what of the night,

738.

Watchnight, 887, 888.
Way, the living, 377.

Weary invited, 213—218.
Week-day service, 750.

Will of God, doing, 435.

Wisdom's ways, 340 ; implored,

366.

Witness for Christ, 64, 423, 638.

Witnesses of adoption, 185, 186,

190, 202, 288, 339.

Wonders of God's lav), 637.

Word qf God, true, 633; riches,

634; a lamp, 635; inspired,

637 ; interpreted by the Spirit,

638, 640; applied, 639; stiwiied,

641.

ITorfc, power for, 426, 489; re-

compense of, 428.

TTorfcing /or Christ, 418, &c. ;

commanded, 421, 782; direction

for, 422 ; consecration to, 424 ;

Christ's example, 425.

JTorfca 0/ God, 107.

World renounced, 682, 598.

Worship, call to, 12.

IFra</i, day of, 883—886 ; qfGoi,

235 327.

Wrestling'Jacob, 265, 268.

Young converts, 882.

FowtA, (See Children.)

Zeal, prayer fbr, 765.

Zion comforted, 746.

an



INDEX OF SCRIPTURE TEXTS.
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Obmisis.

r. Hyma.

25
96

88, 89, 40
16

265, 266, 390

Ezoous.

88 18-28 674, 576
84 6, 6 42,290

Deutkbonoht.

88 26-29 643

Job.

19 26 &c 847

Psalms.

49
104, 709
862, 863

68
477
103
846
800
18

468,710
600
662
259
17

30
762

706-7, 721
657, 659

79
80
840
95
82
28

60,70
94
9

100
663
462
789
99
20

160
23
81

Provbrbi.

8 18 &0 840, 926

Cb. Ver. Hymn.

ECCLBSIASTBS.

11 6
12 1

Isaiah.

2 1-6
6 3
9 2-6
9 6

32 2
35
40 29&0
45 22
55 1,23
60 18-20
61 1-3

62 7-10

Jbremiao.

81 81-34

429
219

714
36

873
148
608
876

730
207
665
231
682

661

EZBKIEL.

16 62, 63 660
18 30 &c 21 5, 216
34 26, 27 416
36 25 656

605

801

257

144

Daniel.

8 17

HOSBA.

« 1,2,3

MiCAH.

6 9-8

Haooai.

2 7

Zbgrariah.

12 10 293

Mattubw.

23
2
12
3&0
4
6
9&C

6 10
9 20-22
9 36 &c
9 88
11 28 Ice

149
146
663
341
486
268

71, 72, 73, 396
578
269
681
684

218,218

Oh. Ver.

15 28
18 20
22 2-11
25 6
26 36 &c
28 18

Hymn.

819
748

206, 208
887, 880

440
178

Mark.

9 23
10 13 ftc

14 3 j(c

LUKB.

2 13, 14, 15

4 18
15 7-10
15 11 dec

18 1
18 13
22 61

John.

654
688,838

923

141,142,
143, 145

139
230

217, 297
413, 414

262
820

1 l&c



INDEX TO THE MUSIC.

\-

^-«-l

No.
AJalon 28

Arise, my soul, arise 20

Belmont 1

Boylston 14

Cleansing Fountain 8

Coronation 8

Tennis
Duke Street
Dundee ....

Evan

German Hymn

Hamburg ....

Luther's Hymn

Martyrdom . .

.

Old Hundredth.
Ortonville

Sarah ...

Sessions .

Seymour.eyr
Shirland
Stella

Sun of my soul

.

16
9
4

21

10

10

6

12
7

16
18
22
17
18
11

Warwick

,
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3 OORONATION.-O. M. Hymn 108.
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SUN OF MY SOUL.-L.M. Hymn 804
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BOYLSTON.-S. M. Hymn 85.
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19 LUTHER'S HYMN.-6 8's. Hymn 379.
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21 GERMAN HYMN.-4-rs. Hymn 412.
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22 SEYM0UR.-4-7's. Hymn 245.
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23 AJALON.-6-Ts. Hymn 696.
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