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TO THE RIGHT REVEREND

AND

THE CLERGY OP THE DIOCESE OF QUEBEC,

THIS

coIjLEction of hymns

IS

MOST RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED

BV

THE COMPILER.
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PEE FACE.

Tins little work has been undertaken by the

Compiler at the repeated solicitation ofmany
members of his Congregatioii, by permission

of his venerated Diocesan, and with the ap

.

probation and advice of a number of his

brethren of the Clergy.

The Hymns are intended chiefly as a

Supplement to the Version of Psalms in

common use in the Church of England. But
a hope is entertained that they will also be

found useful in Sunday and other Schools,

and at the seasons of Family and Private

Devotion.

In the arrangement of the Hymns, it will

be perceived that attention has been paid to

the order of Services prescribed in the Book



VI.

^

I

I

i'UEFACE.

of Common Prayer, though without specify-

ing every particular Sunday in the year.

There will be found an index of subjects

at the close of the volume, in addition to the

index of first lines.

In the selection of the Hymns, free use

has been made of upwards of thirty Collec-

tions, and the best reading in every case

squght.

With humble dependence upon the Divine

blessing, they are committed to the Church

at large, and, especially, to the Congregation

of St. Thomas' Church, for whose more

immediate use they have been selected.



AN INDEX
TO FIND ANY HYMN BY THE FIRST LINK.

A broken heart, my God, my Kinrr fA charge to keep I have, *^ ^' ^'^

Ah, how shall faUen mam ^^^

Alas, what hourly dangers *rk'«
'

^
^''

Ahnighty M^aklrTood,^^^^^ 119

Almighty Father, gracious' Lord
^^

Almighty Father
! bless the word

'- '?'
Ahnighty God! thy word is Tast '^^
Ahnighty Lord

! beforrthy thron;
^^^

-^though the vine its fru7^^^^^^
240

And are we now brought near to GoH P^And do we hope to be with h[m
' ^^^

And will the fudge descend,' "^ '^
And wilt thou, O Eternal God ,JAnd now another day is ffone

' ^^
And now, my soul, aLthSy^ar,; \^?
Angels, from the reahns of gW ?^
Angels, roU the rockaway, ^ ^' ^^

Another six days' work is d^ne;;:;:."- ,o«Another day has passed along,. l^Approach, my soul, the merc^^ seat
^
?^Arise my soul

! with rapture rise - ^'

Am of the Lord! awaL aXT.! '2
As oer the past my memory strays tAs the sweet flower that scLX morn i??As, when the weary trav'Uer o-ainl

' ^^^

Awake, and sing the song_" "''
^5

Awake, my soul, and with the sun ^fAwake, my soul, stretch everv ncn;; '?
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Mii. INDEX TO FIRST LINKS.

Awako, my soul, to joyful lays, 110

Awako ttur souls, away our t'oars, 1 38

Awake, ye saints, awako, 9.00

Awako, yo saints, and raise your eyos, 23

Before Jehovah's awful throne 96
Befi )re thy mercy seat, O Lord, 9
Begin, my soul, th' exalted lay, 98
Behold a stranger at the door, 132

Behold the Saviour of mankind, 63
Behold, where in a mortal form, 74

Beneath our feet and o'er our head, 163

Be still, my heart ! these anxious cares, 151

Bless'd be the dear uniting love, 184

Blest be the wisdom and the power, 231

Blest is the man whose soft'ning heart, 236
Blest is the tie that binds, 183

Blest Spirit, one with God above, 88
Bright and joyful is the morn, 18

Bright s(nirce of everlasting love, 235
Brightest and best of the sons of the morning,... 39

By faith we are come to our permanent home,... 159

Cease, ye mourners, cease to languish, 166

Children, hear the melting story, 227
Children once were heard to sing, 224
Children of the heavenly king, 143

Christ from the dead is raised and made, 73

Christ the Lord is risen to-day, 69

Come, blessed Spirit, source of light, 83
Come, gracious Spirit, heav'nly Dove,. 79
Come, Holy Ghost ! Creator, come, 85
Come, Holy Spirit, come, 86
Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 85
Come, Holy Ghost—come from on high, 187

Come, let us join our cheerful songs, Ill

Come, let us join our friends above, 1 8.'»

Come, let our voices join, 221
Come, let us lift our voices high, 195

Come, Lord, and warm each languid heart, 177

Come, see the place where Jesus lay, 73

J
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INDEX TO FIIIST LINKS. ix.

t-omo, thou lonff expected Jesus, iCome, thou soul-transforiiiing Spirit, 210Come, weary souls, with sin opprest,
.'

i3;jCome, ye disconsolate, where'er ye lanj^uisii,".".!" 60
Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched,..' 13

1

Come, ye that love the Lord,
'.'*"

145
Come, ye weary sinners, come, !!!!...!!!!!!!!!! 136

Day of judgment ! day of wonders ! 7
iJeath I 'tis a melancholy day,

'

"

*

1 70Deep are the wounds which sin has made'.*.!.'.'.'!.*.' 119
IJeluded souls

! that dream of heaven 122
Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord,.. .

.'.

012
Disown'd of heaven, by man opprest,.'.!!!!! "49
Dread Jehovah ! God of nations, !!!!!!! 240

Eternal source of every joy,
j q j

Eternal wisdom, thee we praise^!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! 102

Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss,.. 124
± aith is^ the Christian's evidence

!

!

121iaith! 'tis a precious grace, 121Far from my thoughts, vain wor'ld,"bego'ne*,!!!!!!! 201Father of glory ! to thy name, 93father of heaven ! whose love profound,....!!!!!! 90Father of mercies, bow thine ear,.... 12
± ather of mercies ! in thy word,... 7
Father of mercies, send thy grace]!!!!!! 234
father of mercy

! hear our prayers, !

224Father, to thee my so,,l I lift,...:..... lit
1 ather, whate'er of earthly bliss, 1 Jn
Few are thy days, and full of wo !!!!! leoi low fast

!
my tears ! the cause is great,.

*

!

!

66iouncam of mercy, God of love,... ....
" ''

104Frequent the day of God returns !

204From all that dwell below the skies, 44^rom Calvary a cry was heard, figFrom Greenland's icy mountains, J,
^
rom my own works at last I cease,. ... 149Irom pole to pole, let others roam eii^rom whence these direful omens round !

67
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Xi INDEX TO riRST l^lNJiS.

Page
Vf-m year to year in love we meet, 223
Hue me the wings of faith to rise, 175
Glorious things of thee are spoken, 41
Glory to the Father give, 221
Glory to thee, my God, this night, 31
God in the Gospel of his son, 9
God moves in a mysterious way,., lOO
God of my life, look gently down, 212
God of our fathers ! by whose hand, 105
Go forth, ye heralds, in my name,, 14
Go forth, ye heralds of the word, 12
Grace! 'tis a charming sound, 126
Graci'-us Spirit, love divine, 88
G . irst of beings ! mighty Lord, 99
r-* God! this sacred day ot thine, 202
i^icwt God of Abrah'm ! hear our prayer, 49
Great God, thy power what tongue can tell, 227
Great God ! to thee my ev'ning song, , 34
Great God, what do I see and hear, 6
Great God ! with wonder and with praise, 8
Great Saviour ! who didst condescend, 225
Great the joy, the union sweet, 94
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 138

Hail the day which sees him rise, 81
Hail, thou once despised Jesus, 76
Hail, thou source of ev'ry blessing, 40
Hail to the Lord's anointed, 45
Hark ! from the tombs a mournful sound, 160
Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes ! 1

Hark! the herald angels sing, 17
Hark ! what mean those lamentations, 46
Hasten, sinner, to be wise, 134
Hear what the voice from heaven declares, 169
Hear what the voice from heaven proclaims, 162
Heirs of unending life, r 157
He dies ! the Friend of sinners dies ! 81
Help us, O Lord ! thy yoke to wear, 237
He'scome ! let every knee be bentj , 83
HeraMs of Creation cry, 99
Here be, O God, thy influence felt 89



INDJiX TO FIBST LINBa. xf^

Here, in thy name, Eternal God,.... ^,*f;
High on a throne of Hght, O Lord !.."*.* oo?High on the bending uiUows hung, ^?oHo

! Ey ry one that thirsts, draw nieh I f

«

Holy Bible ! book divine '
**^ "^S'* ' 46

Holy Ghost, dispel our sadness;:.';;;;;: ^«?
Holy Spirit, from on high,.. ?;
How beauteous are their feet..'.'.'.';.*.'; HHow bless'd the righteous when he dies" i «!

Sow hpTl'
^^'^-.^-"' ye Saints of the*Lord- 25How helpless guilty nature lies,

"**
HIHow long shaU earth's allurinff toys i?o •How oft, alas! this wretched heart,: 'ItHow sad our state by nature is I.... ,^?How short the race our friend has run ]uHow sweet the hour of closing day,!! :;;;;::;;;:;; 173

I asked the sea, when musing o'er,... o 1 qI cannot shun the stroke of death, ..."
?^?I love thy Kingdom, Lord,

'

}^l
4. otten say my prayers
I ^ng th' Atoighty po^cr'of-God;;;:::;; ?«I want a principle within

"*

I ^ant the Spirit of power wiihin;;;;;:; ^tt

In7h" Jf ^^"'
^^r^ '

I ^«k not'to ta;;.: 157In cheerful notes of artless praise, ^ l^lIn vam our fancy strives to paint,:.....;;;;;;:;;;;;;
167

Jerusalem! my happy home ,,.Jesus! and shall it ever be
^^^

Jesus, I love thy chaming name;.V;:;;. ^tkJesus, exalted far on high ^^
Jesus, my strength, my hopC ::;;;;; lioJesus, Saviour of my soul

^^^

Jesus shaU reign where'er the'sun,'.;: ^!oJesus, the Prophet of thy church,.. ::;; ,fj
Jesus, we lift our souls to thee..... ]l^Join nil <^Vift »vl^~,V., ' 18/
_

.„

—

oua names, ,,,Joy is a fruit that will not grow Z'.'.Z 1 I

Laden with guilt, and full of fears
j.



IIP

zii. Index to first lines.

rage

Let party names no more, 184

Let songs of praises fill the sky, 84
Let them neglect thy glory. Lord, 92

Let worldly minds the world pursue, 141

Let Zior's watchmen all awake, 13

Light of the anxious heart, 128

Like Noah's weary Dove, 180

Lo, He comes, with clouds descending, 5

Long have we heard the joyful sound, 207
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, 211

Lord, I am thine, entirely thine, 193

Lord! for the just thou dost provide, 219
Lord, how delightful 'tis to see, 229
Lord, in thy name we spread the sail, 217
Lord of hosts ! to thee we raise, 186
Lord I unafflicted, undismay'd, 153
Lord, when my raptured thought surveys, 95
Lord! when we bend before thy throne, . 206
Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise thee, 148

Love divine, all love excelling, 116

May the power that brings salvation, 212
Mercy, descending from above, 220
Morning breaks upon the tomb, 73
Mortals, awake, with angels join, 16

My dear Redeemer and my Lord, 78
My God, and is thy table spread, 194
My God how endless is thy love, 34
My God, permit me not to be, 53
My God, since thou hast raised me up, 216
My God thy service well demands, 214
My grateful soul, for ever praise, 1 08
My opening eyes with rapture see, 203

No more, great God, I boast no more, 78
Not all the blood of beasts, 62
Not to the terrors of the Lord, 182

Now from the altar of our hearts 32
Now, in the heat of youthful blood, 191

Now let our mourning hearts revive, 172

Now may the Gospel's conqu'ring power, 209
Now the shades of night are gone, 30
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INDEX TO FIRST LINES. xiu.

XT Ptt'^'CNow to the Lord a noble song, 123

O come, thou wounded Lamb of God, w^
\J tor an overcoming faith,. 1 ^e
O God of Bethel! by whose hand,".'..'.* 90O gracious Lord, whose mercies rise,. 228O happy day, that stays my choice,.....'

...'.;;

190O Holy, holy, holy. Lord!:. 00O m the morn of life, when youth,.'.;:::::::;; 193O let tnumphant faith dispel,
[ . JoqU Lord, encouraged by the grace, ;;.;.;; 139U I;ord, thy church with longing eyes, ;;;;:; 46O may the Power which melts the Mock, 2O8O Spirit of the living God, ... 44O «iat my load of sin were gone,:::;;;; ^54O Thou that hear'st when sinners cry,.

' 59o Thou to whose aii-searching sight,.:;;;;;;;;;'; 51O Thou
!
who from the mouth of babes 226O tis enough my God, my God, kIO er mountain tops the mount of God,...;;;;;;'" 39

Oft as the bell with solemn toU, .... 170Oh for a closer walk with God, ;;;; lilOh for a heart to praise my God, ;; 150Oh tor a thousand tongues to sinj?,... 1 1 •>

Oh that the Lord's salvation, 40Oh I where shaU rest be found 174Once more, my soul, the rising day,; ; ;

;

3 {Once more we come before our God 207On the mountain's top appearing, 40Our Lord is risen from the dead,.. ...
'

"

'

' "

'

to
Our soul shall magnify the Lord,....;..;;;;;;;;;;;; 238

Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan, 133Plung'd in a gulf of dark despair,.. %
lour out thy Spirit from on high u
1 rayer is the soul's sincere desire, '.V.'.'.".".". ".*.

V.*
*

56

Religion is the chief concern, ... 100
.ivt^.rh, U v\ una rer, now return, 1 so
Rich are the joys which cannot die,.

.

2M7
Kise, my soul, and stretch thy wings :.::;:;::: 1 42



XIV. INDEX <>. FIRST LINES.

Pagp
Rise, O my soul, the hours review, 54
Kook of ages ! cleft for me, 69

Salvation doth to God belong, 241
Salvation! oh the joyful sound, [ 109
Saviour ! when night involves the skies, 37
Saviour, when in dust to thee, 51
Saviour

! who thy flock art feeding, 188
Saviour, source of every blessing, 112
See, in the vineyard of the Lord, 22
Seek, my soul, the narrow gate, 5
Should nature's charms, to please the eye, 176
Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing, 20
Since Christ our Passover is slain, 71
Sing, all ye ransomed of the Lord, 129
Sinner ! rouse thee from thy sleep, 134
Sinners, turn, why will ye die, 131
Softly now the light of day, 33
Soldiers of Christ arise, 189
Songs of praise the angels sang, ..'.'] 126
Sovereign ruler of the skies, .'.*!!.*.!.'

103
Stretched on the cross, the Saviour dies, .*

.'

. .

.'

67
Strive, for the way is strait, 135
Sweet day of rest, blest hallowed hours,.......'.'..' 203
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 64

The day is past and gone, 33
The gentle Saviour calls, 188
The God oi Life, whose constant care, 27
The heathen perish : day by day, 43
The Law commands, and makes us know, 79
The Lord is risen indeed, 70
The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 77
The Lord shall come ! the earth shall quake,.'.'..' 3
-The mighty flood that rolls, i64
The Saviour lives, no more to die,

.*

71
The Saviour when to heaven he rose, 15
The spacious firmament on high, 97
Tlie Spiri t breathes upon the word 11
. t:\.- i^Tpirii, in our hearts, 129
Tliee we adoro, Eternal Name ! 2

1
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71

15

97

11

129

21

INDEX OF riRST LINES. XV

J here is a fountain filled with blood, 1 14ihero IS a God that reigns above,
*"

9; 1Ihere is a land of pure delight, I74ihnie earthly sabbaths Lord, we love,....:!: 99i his day be grateful homage paid ....
"
' 70

Inis IS the day the Lord hath made, .*

20Iihis IS the day when Christ arose,.... 228Ihou art gone to the grave-but we will not,"" 165Thou art the way, to thee alone.
'

74ihou boundless source of every good,....'.'.' 154

Th''"' u?V^\^}'''y^ ^^«"*^r' power,.. ;

97Ihough I should seek to wash me clean ;;; 06ihus far the Lord has led me on, ot
ihy church, O Lord, secure shall stand;::.*:.'::*" 180ihy presence, gracious God, aftbrd,...,.

"'
208rime hastens on

; je longing saints ......:::: 22lis a saint Hong to know,..*!
[ 14^lis finished-Lo the Saviour cried, tr,

lis midnight-and on Olive's brow, ^

«

Tis my happiness below, \ , ^^lo God the Eternal Father's praise,.:":: 04i o Jesus, our exalted Lord,., ...... , ^

«

To our Redeemer's glorious name,':.'.:::;;: nTo thy temple I repair, ^^]
Tomorrow, Lord, is thine, ^^^

^

rwas by an order from the Lord, fn-vas on that dark, that doleful nighi;;:;::;;;;;;; 195

Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb, 17^

Vain are the hopes, the sons of men, 123Vital spark of heavenly flame .IZZZ 163

We bid thee welcome in the name, oqqWe give immortal praise, 01We ve no uliiding city here, :::;; .,1We s,ng the praise of him who died,.::::: atWelcome, sweet day of rest , qqWhat various liindranr'es we meet &
What various lovely characters,... :*.'::::::: ulWhen all thy mercies, O my God, ZJ!'^''Z 24
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XVI. INDEX OF FIRST LINES.
V

When danjrers, woes, or death are nigh, 213
Whene'er I take my walks abroad ,,][ 230
Whene'er the angry passions rise, 143When gathering clouds around I view, ..!!!!."!." 151
When I can read my title ^^lear, 140When I surve|^ the wondrous cross, 62When musing sorrow weeps the past, ...

*

150
When, rising from the bed of death, ....'.".'!!!! 4When streaming from the Eastern skies, ........ 35When the soft dews of kindly sleep, 219When those we love are snatched away,.!!!. 168When thfoiigh the torn sail the wild tempest is*! 217When thy harvest yields thee pleasure, 235When we are raised from deep distress, 215
Where two or three with sweet accord, ...!!!!!!!!! 206
While all the Jtngel throng, !!!!!! 93
While angels thus, O Lord, rejoice,!!.. .*.'."!.'!!!!!!!! 17
While h?hepherds watched their flocks by night,! 1

9

While thee. I seek, protecting power, .'! 155
While with ceaseless course the Sun, !!!!!!!!!! 26Who are these in bright array, !!.!!!!!!!!!!! 159Who are these that come from far, !!!!!!!!!!! 38
.Why do we mourn departed friends, . . ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! !

!

' 1 62Why should the children of a king,
! ! ! !

!

59
With joy shall I behold the day, !!!!!!!!!!!! 181
With joy we mediate the grace, !!!!!!!! 117
Within these walls be peace, !!.!!!! 222
Witness, ye men and angels, now, !!!!!!!!!! 190
Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway, 120

Ye faithful souls who Jesus know, 72
Ye hearts with youthful vigor warm, !!!!!!!!! 136
Ye humble souls, approach your God, !.!!!!!! 130
Youth, when devoted to the Lord, !!!!!! 192

I
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t. V'-V A- ^v.

HYMNS.
I- 4J)VENT.

"^

1.

V

*^VEIN^ OF CHBI8
CaviE thou long expected JcBom to set thy people free ! '

LetZri '"^ '^^'^ ^^^^^«^ '^«.i-et us find our rest in thee.

^
^Ton ''rT\""^ consolation,
Hope of all the saints thou art •

I^ong desired of every nation!
Joy of every waiting heart.

3 Born, thy people to deliver,

BornTor.—'^^^^^^«"rKi«g;iiorn to reign in us for ever, ^
iVow thy gracious kingdom bring.

4 By thine own eternal spirit,
Rule maU our hearts alone :By thine all-sufficient merit,
Raise us to thy glorious throne,

HYMN 2.

1 HAT^Tr 1
^^^^^^^^ SAVIOUR.

fe!!?^;^^^^^^^ The Saviour come« t
,, p promis a long I

l"r^ ^^^^^rt prepare a throne,And every voice a song.

B

(c. M,)
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(2) HY31N 3.

2 He comes the pris'ners to release,

In Satan's bondage held

;

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

3 He comes, from darkest films of vice
To clear the mental ray,

And on the eyelids of the blind
To pour celestial day.

4 He comes the broken heart to bind,
The bleeding soul to cure.

And with the riches of his grace
To bless the humble poor.

5 Our glad Hosannahs, Prince of Peace,
Thy welcome shall proclaim,

And heaven's eternal arches ring
* With thy beloved name

!

1 HYMN 3. (cm.)

" The day spring from on high hath visited us."

Luke 1. 78.

1 PLUNG'D in a gulph of dark despair
We wretched sinners lay,

W^ithout one cheerful beam of hope,
Or spark of glimm'ring day.

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

He saw, and, O amazing love !

He came to our relief.

3 Down from the shining seats above
W^ith joyful haste he fled,

Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh,

And dwelt among the d. ad.

4 Oh for this love let rocks and hills

Their lasting silence break !

Ann Jill linrmr»niniio Knmori /-Ki-«#».i*.*.

The Saviour's praises speak

!



HYMNS 4, 5.

5 Angels assist our mighty joys,
Strike all your harps of gold :

But when you raise your highest notes,
Ills love can ne'er be told.

(3)

HYMN 4. (I.. M.)

CHRIST S SECO?JD COMING.
1 THE Lord shall come ! the earth shaU quake •

J he mountams to theircentre shake
;And, withering from the vault of night

1 he stars shall pale their feeble light.

2 The Lord sliall come ! but not the same
As once in lowliness He came

;

A silent Lamb before his foes,'
A weary man, and full of woes.

^ S-\^^^^ ^^^^ "^^^^
• ^ tlreadful form

With rambow-wreath and robes of storm •

On cherub-wings, and wings of wind '

Appointed Judge of all mankind. '

4 Can this be He, who wont to strayA Pilgrim on the world's highway
Oppress'd by power, and mock'd by pride
1 he Nazarene,—the crucified ?

'

While sinners in despair shall call,
"Rocks, hide us; mountains, on is fall'"
J he saints ascending from the tomb.
Shall joyful sing, " The Lord is come !"

HYMN 5.
'^

(,. ^,)
CHRIST'S SECOND COMING TO JUDGMENT.

dge descend ?
it the dead arise ?

'

single soul escape
iscerning eyes f

b2

^

1 AND will the
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(4) HYMN 6.

2 How will my heart endure
'^^^ terrors of that day,

VVhen earth and heaven before his face
Astonished, shrink away ?

'

3 But ere that trumpet shakes
The mansions of the dead,

Hark
! from the gospel's cheering sound

What joyful tidmgs spread !

4 Ye sinners, seek his grace
;

His wrath ye cannot bear

;

Fly to the shelter of his cross,
And find salvation there.

5 So shall that curse remove,
By which the Saviour bled

;

And the Mt awful day shall pour
His blessings on your head.

(C. M.)HYMN 6.

THE LAST JUDGMENT.
1 WHEN, rising from the bed of death,O erwhelmed with guilt and fear,

1 see my Maker face to face—
Oh, how shall I appear

!

2 If now, while pardon may be found
And mercy may be sought,

*

My heart with inward horror shrinks
And trembles at the thought ;— '

3 When thou, O Lord ! shalt stand disclosed
In majesty severe,

And sit in judgment on my soul,
Oh, how shall I appear

!

4 Then see my sorrows, gracious Lord :^

Let mercj set me free
;

While in thp of\nf\i]or,r.r^ ^4^
prayer

My heart takes hold of thee



IIYxMNS 7, 8.

5 For never shaU my soul despair
1 hy mercy to procure :

Since thy beloved Son has died
1 o make that mercy sure

!

HYMN 7.

THE LAST DAY.

^ ^
On!!f fT'' """^^ "^^"^« descending

Thn a"" u^^^"'^ «i»»e''s slain, ^'

HallXM^^^
Jesus comes

; and comes to reio-n

2 Every eye shall now behold him.

"

Rob d m dreadful majestv ;
*

rierc d and nail'd him to the treeDeeply wailing,
®'

ShaU the great Messiah see.

^
^H!i"''"i>' ^" ^^^^« thee,

liigh on thme exalted throne •

Saviour, take the power and glon^Claim the kingdoms for thiL^;nfO come quickly

!

*

Hallelujah
! come. Lord, come f

(5)

ft

(8. 7. 4.)

HYMN 8.

7 ^l?T?ir
""'"^ "'''''' JUDGMENT.

i bhEK, my soul, the narrow c^ateEnter ere it be too late ;
"^ '

Many ask to enter there,
V^ iion too late to offer prayer.

2 God from mercy's seat shaU riseAnd for ever bar the skies : '

ne wm bay, I know you not."
b3

(7'8.)
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<^) HYMN 9.

3 Mournfully will they exclaim
;

"Lord! we have profess'd thy name
;

" We have eat with thee, and heard
" Heavenly teaching in thy word."

4 Vain, alas ! will be their plea,
Workers of iniquity

;

Sad their everlasting lot

;

Christ will say, " I know you not."

HYMN 9.
THE LAST JUDGMENT.

1 GREAT God, what do I see and hoar

!

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 contain'd 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.

i But sinners, fill'd 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.

r Great God, what do I see and hear!
The end of things created

!

The Judge of man I see appear.
On clouds of glory seated

;

Beneath His cross I view the day
When heaven and earth shall pass away,
And thus prepare to meet Him.

(p. M.)
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(p. M.)
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HYMNS 10, 11.

HYMN 10.

THE DAY OF JUDGMENT.
^AY of Judgment I day of wonders

!

Hark
! the trumpet's awful sound,

Louder than a thousand thunders.
Rocks the vast creation round.
How the summons

Will the sinner's heart confound !

2 See the Judge, our nature wearing,
Cloth'd in majesty divine

!

You, who long for his appearin«r
Then shall say, « This God is mine !"

Gracious Saviour,
Own me in that day, for thine

!

3 But to those who have confessed,
Lov'd and serv'd the Lord below,

He will say, « Come near, ye blessed:
oee the kingdom I bestow t

" You for ever
" Shall my love and glory know."

(7)

(8. 7. 4.)

HYjMN 11.

THE HOLT SCRIPTURES.

^ ^"^7^^^^ ^^ mercies! in thy word
What endless glory shines !

tor ever be thy name adored,
for these celestial lines.

'i Here may the wretched sons of want
i-xhaustless riches find

;

Riches, above what earth can grant.
And lasting as the mind.

3 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice
Spreads heavenly peace around

,

(C. M.)

And life, nnrl fi\rovl,-,cti^
IttOLiti; :joy

Attend the blissful souid
b4
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w HYMN 12,

4 O may these heavenly pages be .

'

My ever dear delight

;

And stiU new beautfes may I see,And still mcreflsing light.

5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord,
±{e thou for ever near,

•

leach me to love thy sacred word,And view my Saviour there.

imiN 12. (c. M.)

tllE SUFFICIENCY OF tHE SCRIPTURES.

' ^Kt?'^' f^h.r^der and With praiseUn all thy works I look
;

^

y
iiut still thy wisdom, power, and grace,bhme brightest in thy book.

2 Here are my choicest treasures hid •

Here my best comfort lies
^Here my desires are satisfied.

And here my hopes arise.

3 Lord, make me understand thy law
Show what my faults have been.

*

And from thy Gospel let me draw
Tardon for all my sin.

4 Here would I learn how Christ has died
1 o save my soul from hell

;

Not all the books on earth beside
Such heavenly wonders tell. '

5 Then let me love my Bible more,
And take a fresh delight,

Bv dav to rpad thAco «r/%i^,i«-„ _»„„

And meditate by night.



HYMNS 13, 14.
(9)

HYMN 13. (,.M.)

1 'l^f.^^^^^^^^^
O^ THE NEW COVEiVANT.

Ml' i"
^^'^ S'^'^P^l °^ his Sen,

Makes his eternal counsels known :

VV here love mall its glory shines,
And truth IS drawn in fairest Hues.

2 Here sinners, of an humble frame,May taste his grace, and learn his name •

May read, m characters of blood,
Ihe wisdom, power, and grace of God.

3 The prisoner here may break his chains •

The weary rest from all his pains

;

I he captive feel his bondage cease
;The mourner find the way of peace.

4 IleTc faith reveal:, to mortal eyesA brighter world beyond the skies :Here shines the light which guides our wayFrom earth to realms of endless day
^

5 O
! grant us grace. Almighty Lord ITo read, and mark, thy holy word •

Its truths with meekness to receive',And by Its holy precepts live.

IIYIMN 14.

THE HOLY SCRIPTUrES.
1 BF.FORE thy mercy-seat, O Lord,

liehold thy servants stand,
lo ask the knowledge of thy word,

i- he guidance of thy hand

!

^
^7jtv5r/^7- iT^ ^"'"^^'^ ^he seal,

Unfold its hidden store :

Ana teach us, as we read, to feel
Its value more and more '

b5

(C. M.)
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(10) HYMNS la, 16,

3 Help us to see a Saviour's love
Shining in every page.

And let the thought of joys above
Our inmost soul engage

!

4 Let thy eternal truths, we pray,
Dwell richly in each heart,

That from the safe and narrow wayWe never may depart

!

HYIMN 15. (L. M.)

PROPHECY AND INSPIRATION.

1 ^WAS by an order from the Lord,
1 he ancient prophets spoke his word

:

His spirit did their tongues inspire.
And warmed their hearts with heavenly fire.

^
n^^'ti ^T^ '

"^^"^ ^y^' ^'^^^ pleasure lookUn the dear volume of thy book :

1 here my Redeemer's face I see.
And read his name who died for me.

3 Let the false raptures of the mind
Be lost and vanish in the wind

;

Here I can fix my hope secure ;'

Ihis is thy word, and must endure.

HYMN 16.
THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

1 LADEN with guilt, and fuU of fears,
1 fly to thee, my Lord

;And not a glimpse of hope appears,
liut in thy written word.

2 The volume of my Father's grace,
Does all my grief assuage

;

Here I behold my Saviour's fa«;e,
Almost in every page.

(c. Jl.)
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HYMN 17. (11^

3 Here consecrated water flows,
To quench my ihirst of sin

;Here the fair tree of knowledge grows •

No danger dweUs therein.

4 This is the Judge that ends the strife,
Where wit and reason fail

;My guide to everlasting life,

Through aU this gloomy vale.

5 Oh
!
may thy counsels, mighty God,My rovmg feet command

;Nor I forsake the happy road
That leads to thy right hand.

HYMN 17. (CM.)

THE LIGHT AND GLORY OF THE WORD.

^
"^^-^^^P^'^

breathes upon the word.And brmgs the truth to sight :

I'recepts and promises affordA sanctifying light.

2 A glory gilds the sacred page,
Majestic, like the sun

;

It gives a light to every age ;—
It gives, but borrows none.

3 My God
!
let endless thanks be thine

i^or such a bright display
'

As makes a world of darkness shine
With beams of heavenly day!

4 My soul rejoices to pursue
Ihestcpsof llimllove,

Till glory breakIRS upon my view
In brighter worlds abov

liG
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(12) HYMNS 18, 19.

HYMN 18. (l. m.)

1

PKAYER FOR MINISTERS.
FATIIER of Mercies, bow thine ear,
Attentive to our earnest prayer

'

U e plead for those who plead for thc^e
Successful pleaders may they be!

'

2 How great their ^v^rk! how vast their charge

!

JJo thou then- anxious souls enlarge :

1 heir best acquirements are our e-aw.We share the blessings they obtain.

^ ? ^f \^'% T?'''^.
^^^y P^^^^^^ be thine,And cloth d witli energy divine :

lo them thy sacred truth reveal,
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal.

4 Teach them to sow the precious seed:
1 each them thy chosen flock to feed

;

1 each them immortal souls to ffain,
Souls that will well reward their pain

5 Let thronging multitudes around
Hear from their lips the joyful sound

;

In humble strains thy grace implore.
And feel thy new-creating power.

C) Let sinners break their massy chains
Distres^sed souls forget their pains ;

'

Let light through distant realms be spread,And Zion rear her drooping head

HYJMN 19. (r.. 31.)

1

THE HERALDS JF CHRIST.
GO forth ye heralds of the word,

Your heaven-born characters assume

!

Preach where the ear has never heard,
..!.,. K rrvriivx rnai mere is room.
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(l. m.)
HYiVIN 20.

- lell them that saving grace isfree;
Its dew, ju8t like the morning's womb •

Ascend the mountain-range the seaT
'

i-ord, It IS done, and jet there's room.

^ ^
rI^'«- !!?'

^^"^^b'ring sinner lies

;

lioll off the covenng of his tomb
;liid him repent-awake-arise

!

i-ord, It rs done, and yet there's room.
4 Flee to the city lanes, and crv,

That Mercy stays the rebel's doom;
1 urn where the poor and vilest lie :

i-ord, It IS done, and yet there's room.
5 Then let again the trumpet speak,

And every barren highway tread,
TiU heaven is fuil-my Love shall seekAnd gather m the ransom'd dead.

(13)

HYJMN 20. (C. M.)
MINISTERS WATCH TOE SOULS.

1 LET Zion's watchmen all awake.
And take th' alarm they dye •

Ncjw let them from the mouth of God,
1 neir awful charge receive.

2 'Tis not a cause of small import
i he pastor's care demands

;

But what might fill an angel's heart-
It hUed a Saviour's hands.

3 They watch for souls, for which the LordUid heavenly bliss forego:—
For souls, which must for ever live

In raptures, or in wo.
'

4 All to the great tribunal haste,
Ih ^account to render there

;

Lord, how should we appear?
b7
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(14) HYMNS 21, 22.

5 May they that Jesus, whom they preach,
Their own Redeemer see

;

And watch thou daily o'er their souls,
That they may watch for thee.

HYMN 21.

MEETING OF MINISTERS.

(l. M.)

1 POUR out thy spirit from on high;
Lord, thine assembled servants bless

;

Graces and gifts to each supply,
And clothe thy priests with righteousness.

2 Within thy temple where we stand,
To teach the truth as taught by thee,

Saviour, like stars in thy right hand,
The angels of the churches be.

3 Wisdom and zeal, and fliith impart,
Firnmess with meekness from above,

To bear thy people on our hearts
And love the souls whom thou dost love.

4 To watch and pray and never faint

;

By day and night strict guard to keep
;

1 o warn the sinner, cheer the saint,
Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep.

5 Then, when our work is finished here,
In humble hope our charge resign

•*

When the Chief Shepherd shall appear,
O God, may they and we be thine.

HYJMN 22.

THE HERALDS Or CHRIST.

1. GO forth, ye heralds, in my name,
_ Sweetly the gospel trumpet sound

;

I'he glorious jubilee proclaim.
Where'er the human race is found.

(l. m.)
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HYMN 23. (15)

(l. m.)

•2 The joyful news to all impart,
And teach them where salvation lies:

V\ith care bind up the broken heart,
And wipe the tears from weeping eyes.

3 Be wise as serpents, whore you go.
But harmless as tlie peaceful do've;And let your heaven-taught conduct show
1 hat ye re commission'd from above.

4 Freely from me ye have received,
Freely, in love, to others give

;
'^."s shall your doctrines be believed.
And by your labors, sinners live.

HYMN 23. (L. M.)

VARIOUS ORDERS OF THE MINISTRY.
1 THE Saviour, when to heaven he rose

In splendid triumph o'er his Ibes,
fecatter'd his gifts on men below,
And wide his royal bounties flow.

2 Hence sprang the Apostle's honor'd name,
feacrcd beyond heroic fame •

Hence dictates theprophetic sage.
And hence the evangelic page.

J In lower forms, to bless our eyes,
/ «^A;r5 from hence and teachers rise

;

Who, though with feebler rays they shine,
otill mark a long extended line.

: ^r«fi Christ their varied gifts derive,And fed by hnn, their graces live

:

Whilst guarded by his potent hand,
Anndst the rage of hell they stand!

So shall the bright succession run
1 l.rougli all the courses of the sun

:

Wh. St unborn churches, by their care,
fehaU rise and flourish large and fair

b8



(16) HYMN 24.

6 Jesus, our Lord, their hearts shall know
The spring whence all these blessings flow
1 astors and people shout his praise,
I hrough the long round of endless days

II. CHRISTMAS.

iiYivix 24. (C. M.)

NATIVITY OF CHRIST.

3 MORTALS, awake, with angels join,
And chant the solemn lay :

Joy, love, and gratitude, combine
To hail th' auspicious day.

2 In heaven the rapt'rous 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,
1 was more than heaven could hold.

4 Down through the portals of the sky
Th' 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
;

Good will and peace are heard throughout
Th' harmonious heavenly throng.

6 With joy the chorus we repeat—
^ " Glory to God on high !"

Good will and peace are now complete

;

Jesus is born to die!



(17)

(7's.)

HYMNS 25, 26.

HYMN 25.

SONG OF THE ANGELS.
1 HARK ! the herald angels sing,

Glory to the new-born King
;

Peace on earth, and mercy mild
;God and sinners reconciled

!

2 Joyful all ye nations rise,

Join the trimnphs of the skies
;

With th' angelic host proclaim,
Christ is born in Bethlehem

!

? Christ, by highest heaven adored,
Christ, the everlasting Lord,
Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of the virgin's womb

!

4 Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see

!

Hail tir incarnate Deity,
Pleased, as man, with man to dwell,
Jesus, now Emmanuel

!

5 Risen with healing in his wings,
Light and life to all he brings;
Hail the Sun of Righteousness,
Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace.

HYMN 26. (c. M.)

NATIVITY OF CHRIST.

1 WHILE angels thus, O Lord, rejoice,
Shall men no anthem raise ?

O may we lose these useless tongues.
When we forget to praise

!

2 I nPTT Iff no cwrpll t»ot!»%<%»-.ciJ-.ry^ «.^*^_

And join the heavenly throng
;

For angels no such love have known
As we, to wake their song.

b9
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(18) HYMN 27.

3 Good-will to sinful dust is shown
And peace on earth is given ;

'

lor lo
! the incarnate Saviour come?,

VV ith news of joy from heaven !

4. Mercy and truth, with sweet accord,
Ills rising beams adorn

;

Let heaven and earth in concert sin^r,

1 he promised child is born !"

Glory to God, in highest strains,
iiy highest worlds is paid

;

J3e glory, then, by us proclaim'd,
And by our lives display'd

;

6 TiJl we attain those blissful realms,
Where now our Saviour reims

To rival these celestial choirs'
In their immortal strains

!

HYiAIN 27. (7's.)

THE NAMES AND OFFICES OF CHRIST
1 JRIGIIT and joyful is the morn,

-t or to us a child is born-
From the highest realms of heaven
Unto us a Son is given.

2 On his shoulder He shall bear
1 ower and majesty : and wear
On his vesture and his thigh.
Names most awful, names most high.

^ J?/*"^^^"^ ^n counsel, He,
1 he incarnate Deity,
Sire of ages ne'er to' cease,
King of Kings, and Prince of Peace.

^ v??f ^^j worship at his feet

:

Yield to Christ the hn'n.a^. ^i^l^^^ -

From his manger to his throne, '

Homage due to God alone

!



HYMNS 28, 21). (19^

HYMN 28. (8. 7. 4.)

GOOD TIDINGS OF GREAT JOY.

^ '"^^^^^^^ ^^^^ *^^ realms of glory
Wing your flight o'er all the earth !

Ye who sang creation's story,
Now proclaim Messiah's birth !

Come, and worship

;

Worship Christ, the new-born Kinn-

»

2 Shepherds, in the field abiding,
Watching o'er your flocks by night

!'

vxod with man is now residing.
Yonder shines the infant-light.
Come, and worship

;

Worship Christ, the new-born King!

3 Sages, leave your contemplations,
lirighter visions learn afar

;

Seek the great Desire of nations f

Ye have seen his natal star.
Come, and worship

;

W^orship Christ, the new-born King

!

4. Sinners wrung with true repentance,
Doom d for guilt to endless pains,

Justice now revokes the sentence
Mercy caUs you, break your chains !

Come, and worship

;

Worship Christ, the new-born King

!

HYAfN 29. (c. M.)

.TOY OF ANGELS AT THE BIBTII OF CHEIST.

A 11 T 7-7"-^'- ^\dich u ineir flocks by nidit.AH seated on the ground, ^ ^ '-

^he angel of the Lobd came down,And glory shone around.
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(20) HYMN 30,

2 " Fear not," said he, for mightv dread
Had seized tlicir troubled rnind

;

" (rlad tidings of great joy I bring
" To you and all mankind.

.3 " To you, in David's town, this dav
" Is born, of David's line,

" The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord,
" And this shall be the sign

:

4 " The heavenly babe you there shall find,
" To human view display'd,

" All meanly wrapt in swathing bands,
" And in a manger laid."

5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith
Appear'd a shining throng

Of angels, praising God, who thus
Address'd their joyful song

:

6 " All glory be to God on high,
" And to the earth be peaee

;

" God will, henceforth, from heaven to men,
" iiegin and never cease."

HYMN 30.

NATIVITY OF CHRIST.

Chorus.

SHOUT the glad tidings, exultingly sing;
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King !

1 Zion ! the marvellous story be tellino-,

^
The Son of the Highest, how lowlv his birth

!

i he brightest archangel in glorv excelling.
He stoops to redeem thce^ heVcigns upon earth.

Chorus.

Shout the glad tidingr^, exultinglv sing;
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King""!'



HYMN 31. (21)

2 Tell how he Cometh, from nation to nation,
ihe heart-cheering news let the earth echo
round;

How free to the faithful he offers salvation,
llow his people with joy everlasting are crown'd.

ChortLs.

Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sino- •

Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King""!

3 Mortals
!
jour homage he gratefully hrinffino-.And sweet let the gladsome hosanna arise

:

Ye angels
! the full hallelujah be singing

One chorus resound through the earth and the
SKies r

Chorm.
Shout the glad tidings, exultindy sino-
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is Kingi

III. OLD AND NEW YEAIi.

HYMN 31.. (C. iM.)

END OF THE YEAR.
1 THEE we adore, eternal Name !

And humbly own to thee,
How feeble is our mortal frame,
What dying worms are we !

2 The year rolls round, and steals away

Ti'u ^^^^^^ ^^''^^ ^^st it gave

;

fe*f
'^^ ^^'^ ^^' where'er we be,

n e re traN 'Uing to the grave.

3 Dangers stand thick through all the ground,

And fierce diseases wait around.
To hurry mortals home.
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4

HYMNS 32,33.

5

Great God ! on what a slender thread
I fang'everlasting things!

Tir eternal states of all the dead,
Upon life's feeble strings.

Infinite joy, or endless woe,
Attends on cv'ry breath

;And yet how unconcern'd we go
Upon the brink of death !

6 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense,
To walk this dang'roiis road

;

And if our souls are hurried Iience
May they be found with God

!

HYMN 32. (c. M.)
THE harren fig tree.—Luke 13: 6, 9.

1 SEE, in the vineyard of the Lord,
A barren fig-tree stands

;

No fruit it yields, no blossom bears,
1 hough planted by His hands.

2 From year to year the tree He views.
And still no fruit is found

;

Then " Cut it down," the Lord commands.
Why cumbers it the ground ?"

3 Butlo! the gracious Saviour pleads

;

" The barren fig-tree spare,
" Another year in mercy wait,

" It yet may bloom and bear ;

4 " But if my culture prove in vain,

^^
"And still no fruit be found,

" I plead no more ; destroy the tree,
" And root it from thy ground."

IIYiMN 33. (c. M.)

THE FLIGHT OF TIME.
TIME hastens on

; ye longing saints.
Now raise your voices high

:

And magnify that sovereigfi love
Which shows salvation niffh.
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HYMNS 34, 35.

2 As time departs salvation comes,
Lach moment brings it near •

Tiien welcome each declining day
,

vV elcome each closing year.

3 Not many years their coarse shall run,

^
Aot niany mornings rise,

Ere all its glories stand reveal'd
To our transported eyes.

HYMN 34.

(23)

(C. M.)

THE SHOKTNESS OF TIxME.

1 AWx\KE, ye saints, and raise your eyesAnd raise your voices high !

'

Avvake, and praise that sov'reign love
That shews salvation nigh !

2 Fast on the wings of time it flies,
-bach moment brings it near;

Then welcome each decHning dav
Welcome each closing venr ?

" '

3 N(>t many years their rounds shall run
^
Not many mornings rise,

'

Ere all its glories stand reveal'd
1 o our admiring eyes.

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course '

Ye mortal powers decay !

last as ye bring the night of death,
Ye bring eternal day.

HYMN 35.

UNCERTAINTY OF LIFE
1 TOMOIlliOW, Lord, is thine,

'

Lodg d in thy sovereign hand,
Ana It Its sun arise and shine,

It shines at thy command.
'

(s. AI.)



(24) HYMN 36.

'2 The present moment flies,

And bears our life away ;O make thy servants truly wise
And ready to obey.

'

3 Since on this winged hour
Eternity is hung,

Waken by thine Almighty power
1 he aged and the young.

4 One thing demands our care
;O be it still pursued

!

Lest slighted once, the season fair
Should never be renewed.

5 To Jesus may we fly

Swift as the morning light;
Lest life's young golden beams should die.

In sudden endless night.

.YMN 36.

REVIEW OF MERCIES.

^ ^^TP^ ^^ ^^y mercies, O my God,My rising soul surveys,
Transported with the v'iew I'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise

!

2 Oh how shall words with equal warmth
1 he gratitudj declare,

That glows within my ravish'd heart!
iiut thou canst read it there.

S Urinumbcr'd comforts to my soul
Thy tender care bestow'd,

Lefore my infant heart conceived
trom whom those comforts flow'd.

4 When in the slipp'ry paths of youth
VVith heedless steps I ran,

1 hine arm, unseen, convcy'd mc safe,
And led mo iin to man.

(C. 31.)

•" V •*!



HYMN 37.

5 When worn with sickness, oft hast thou
With health renew'd my face

;

And, when in sins and sorrows sunk,
Revived my soul with grace.

6 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts
My daily thanks employ

;

Nor is the least a cheerftil heart.
That tastes those gifts with joy.

7 Through every period of my life

Thy goodness I'll pursue

;

And after death, in distant worlds.
The glorious theme renew.

8 Through all eternity, to thee,
A joyful song I'll raise

;

But oh ! eternity's too short
To utter all thy praise.

IiY]VIN §7.

(25)

(C. M.)

REFLECTION AT THE END OF THE YEAR.
1 AND now, my soul, another year

Of thy short life is past

;

I cannot long continue here.
And this may be my last.

2 Much of my dubious life is gone,
Nor will return again

;

And swift my passing moments run,
The few that yet remain.

3 Awake, my soul ; with utmost care,
Thy true condition learn

:

What are f y hopes, how sure, how fliir,

And what thy great concern ?

4 Now a new scene of time begins,
Set out afi-esh for heaven

;

Seek pardon for thy former Rins,
^ Christ - ^ 'ill so freely given.
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(26)
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HYMNS 38, 39.

5 Devoutly yield thyself to God,
And on his grace depend

;

With zeal pursue the heavenly road.
Nor doubt a happy end.

HYMN 38. (7's i>.)

THE NEW YEAR.

1 WHILE, with ceaseless course, the sun
Hasted through the former Acal-,

Many souls their course have run,
Never more to meet us here :

Fix'd 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 :

fewiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear us down life's rapid stream :

Upwards, 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 witli a Saviour's love

;And when life's short tale is told,
May we dwell with thee above

!

HYMN 39. (c. M.)
NEGLECTED OPPORTUNITIES.

AS o'er the past my memorv strays,
V> hy heaves the secret sigh ?

TiR that I mourn departed days,
Still unprepared to die.
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HYMN 40.

2 The world and worldly thi.igs belovedMy anxious thoughts eniploy'd
;And time unhallow'd, ununproved

Presents a fearful void.
'

3 Yet, holy Father, wild despair
Chase from my laboring breast

;

Thy grace it is which prompts the prayer,
1 hat grace can do the rest.

4 My life's brief remnant all be thine

!

And when thy sure decree
Bids me this fleeting breath resign
O speed my soul to Thee.

'

(27)

HYMN 40. (l m.)

NEW YEAE.

^ w^^f 1?^^ ^^ ^^^^' ^^^"^^ constant care
V\ ith blessmgs crowns each opening year.My scanty span doth still prolong.
And wakes anew mine annual song.

2 How many precious souls are fled
To the vast regions of the dead,
Since to this day the changing sun
Ihrough his last yearly period run

!

3 We yet sur\ive ; but who can say.
Or through this year, or month, or day,

L '^K
^" '"''*'''" ^^"' ^''^'^^ breath,

Ihus far, at least, in league with death ?"

^
,T!!^^ Jr^^^b ^s thine, eternal God,
lis thine to fix my soul's abode

;

It holds Its life from thee alone,
On earth, or in the world unknown.

''^

J/^
^^^^^ ^"^ ^''P'"^^ ^^ resign.

Make them and own them still as thine

:

&o shall they live securp frnn. rpRr-

Though death should blast the rising year.
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(2«) HYMNS 41, 42.

HYMN 41.

NEW YEAR.
SUPPLICATING DIVINE PROTECTION

I P GOD of Bethel ! by whose hand
^ ny people still are fed

;

Who through this weary pilgrimage
Hast all our fathers led.

2 Our vows our prayers, we now present
Before thy throne of grace

;

nf^' ^V^ ^^^^^^'^«
• be the God

Of their succeeding race.

3 Through each perplexing path of life
Uur wandering footsteps guide:

Give us each day our daily bread
And raiment rit provide.

1 111 all our wandering cease,
And at our Father's loved abode
Our souls arrive in peace. *

.5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand,

A . 4^,
'^^^^' prayers implore

;

A T ®^'^^^ ^^ ^"^ chosen God
And portion evermore.

'

(C. M.)

MORNING AND EVENING.

HYMN 42.

MORNING.

'r^^^F'' ""^ '''"^' ^"^ ^ith the sun,
1 hy daily course of duty run :

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise
10 pay thy morning 8acrifice=

(l. m.)
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HYMN 42.

2 Thy precious time misspent, redeem :

i^ach present day, thy last esteem :

Improve thy talent with due care:
J^or tho great day thyself prepare.

3 In conversation be sincere,
Is^eep conscience as the noon-tide clear

;

Au^JT ^^' ^11-^^"^ God, thy way^,And all thy secret thoughts, surveys.

4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart,And with the angels bear thy part :

V\^ho all night long, unwearied sing,
Cxlory to thee. Eternal King."

Awake, awake, ye heavenly choir :May your devotion me inspire :

1 hat I like you my age may spend,
-Like you may on my God attend.

6 May I like you, in God delight,
Have all day long my God in sight

;

l^erform like you, my Maker's wiU—U may I never more do ill.

7 Lord, I my vows to thee renew :

Scatter my sins as morning dew •

Sd wi^Tr' ?/"^' "^ .'^^"S^'^^ ^°^ ^vill,And. with 1 hyself my spirit fill.

^ ?jrfJ "^
•

"^'^^' '""^^^^^*' t^iis day,
All I design, or do, or say,

1 liat all my powers, with all their mightIn thy sole glory may unite. ^ '

9 Praise God, from whom all blessing flow.
Praise Him, all ereatures here below ;

'

Praise Him above, ye heavenlv host,
" '•? "^^vi Uviy oiiost.

(29)



Wmr

(.30) HYMNS 43, 44.

HYMN 43.

1

MORNING.
NOW the shades of night are gone

;

^ow the morning ]ight Is come
;

i^ord, may we be thine to-dpy •

Drive the shades of sin awav.
'

2 Fill our sou's with heavenly light
Banish doubt and clear our sight

'

In thy service, Lord, to-day, '

May we labor, watch and pray.

3 Keep our haughty passions bound :

^ave us from our foes around :

Cxoing out and coming in
Keep us safe from every sin.

4 When our work of life is past,O receive us then at last

;

N^ght and sin will be no more,
When we reach the heavenly shore.

HYMN 44.

MORNING.
1 ARISE my soul! with rapture rise '

T>. V^l^a
^^^h.^^^-e and fear, adore

^e awful Sovereign of the skies.
Whose mercy lends me one day more.

2 And may this day, indulgent Power

!

iVot idly pass, nor fruitless be : •

But may each swiftly flying hour
^till nearer bring my soul to Thee

!

3 But can it be ? that Power divine
Is throned in light's unbounded blaze •

And countless worlds and angels join '

lo swell the glorious song of praise •

(7'8.)

(l. ju.)

Vat



HYM.^S 45, 46. (31)

4 And wid he deign to lend an ear,
When I, poor abject mortal, pray ?

Yes, boundless goodness! he wiU hear,
Nor cast the meanest wretch away.

'

5 Then let me serve thee aU my days,
And may my zeal with years increase :

i^ or pleasant. Lord, are all thy ways,
And all thy paths are paths of peace.

HYMN 45. (c. i^i.)

MORNING.

1 ONCE more, my soul, the rising day
Salutes thy waking eyes :

Once more, my voice, ihy tribute pay
1 o hnn who rules the skies.

2 Night unto night his name repeats,
1 he day renews the sound

;Wide as the heaven, on which he sits
1 o turn the seasons round.

3 'Tis he supports my mortal frame,
My tongue shall speak his praise :My sms would rouse his wrath to flame
And yet his wrath delays.

4 A thousand wretched souls are fled
Smce the last setting sun

;

'

A
^^^ ^^ Ic^ngthens out my thread.

And yet my moments run.

5 Great God, let all my hours be thine,W hilst I enjoy the light

:

1 hen shall my sun in smiles decline,
And brmg a peaceful night.

HYJMN 46.
EVENING.

1 GLORY to thee, my God. thi« iv^\y
For all the blessings of the light ;

^

Keep me, O keep mc. King of kings
Under thmc own Almighty wings

(l. m.
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(32) nVMN 47.
f*H*

m

2 Forgive mo, Lord, for thy dear Son

rttK'^'fu ^ '^'' ^^y have done /

1, ere 1 sleep, at peace may be.

3 Tcaeh me to ]ive, that I may dread
i he grave as little as my bed

;leach me to die, that so I may
Hise glorious at the judgment day.

o ser^e my God, when I awake.

5 When in the night I sleepless Ue,My soul with heavenly thoughts 'supply
,

Let no 111 dreams disturb m^rest,^^ ^
*

No powers of darkness me molest
6 O when shaU I, in endless day,
For ever chase dark sleep awi;.And hymns divine with angels sing
Calory to thee, eternal King

!

^

7 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow

IW ""' f ^^'^^'"^^^ ^'^^ below, 'i raise Him above, ye heavenly host
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

HYMN 47.

EVENING.
1 NOW from the altar of our hearts,

-Let flames of love arise :

Assist us, Lord, to oflTer up
Our ev'ning sacrifice.

2 Minutes and mercies multiplied
Have made up all this day;

Minutes came quick, but mercies wereMore swift, more free than they

(C. M.)
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HYMNS 48, 40.

3 New time, new favors, and new joys,
Do a new song require

;

TiU we shall praise thee as we would,
Accept our hearts' desire.

HYMN 48.

EVENING.

1 THE day is past and gone
;

The ev'ning shades appear

;

O may we all remember well
The night of death draws near.

2 We lay our garments by.
Upon our beds to rest

;

So death shall soon disrobe us all
Of what is here possest.

3 Lord, keep us safe this night
Secure from all our fears

;

Ma^^ angels guard us while we sleep,
Till morning light appears.

HYMN 49.

EVENING.

1 SOFTLY now the light of day
P^ades upon my sight away

;

Free from care, from labor free,
Lord, I would commune with thee !

2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye
Nought escapes, without, within,

Pardon each infirmity.

Open fault, and secret sin.

3 Soon, for me, the light of day
Shall for ever pass away

;

Then, trom sin and sorrow free.
Take me, Lord, to dwell with thee !

(33)

(S. 31.)

(7's.)

J

III
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(34) HYiMNS 50, 51.

HYMN 50.

EVENING.

^ My days unclouded as they nassAnd evVy onward rollingCAre nmnuments of wondrous graceAnd witness to thy love and po^'er

Tnf 'ft*"''
""-"Shtlcss, wretched heart

IT
^''° "ftregmlhss of thy ley"

'

Ungrateful, can fron. thee dep^tAnd fi-cn the path of dut?"o've.
S^^W forgiveness in the blood

With sleep refresh n,y feeble fame

-

Safe,nthyearemaylipo,^f*'^™^'
And wake with praises to thy name

('•• M.)

HYMN 51.

'
*^TK^°i'"'"'

'^"•"^^^ i«% loye t

.„^''yg'ft.«'"-eeyery evening newAnd morning mercies from aboveGently distil like early dew

Thy sovereignwoXXrit"
'

Toth'"e^C"'*''^<''""'"-'«l;10 tnee 1 consecrate mv davs
Perpetual blessings from thy handI>emand perpetual snp^c,V---r

(l. m.)
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IIYMIVS 52, 53. (35-1

imiN52. (r..M.)

EVENING.

^ '^
TH ^ ^f V^.'

^^"^ ^^^ ^^^^ "^^ on,
Ihus far his power prolongs my days,Ami every evening shall make known,^
borne fresh memorial of his grace.

2 Much of my time has run to waste,

T>„-?r I
^^'^'^^^ ^"' "^^^ "^y home

;

iSut he forgives my follies past,
And gives me strength for days to come.

3 I lay my body down to sleep
;Peace is the pillow for my head,

^hile well appointed angels keep
1 heir watchful stations round my bed.

An^^ \'^'^^^. rest beneath the groundAnd wait thy voice to rouse my tomb. *

A^ith sweet salvation in the sound

HYMN 53. (L. M. 6 LINES.)

DAILY DEPENDENCE.

1 he morning hght salutes mine eyes,O bun of Righteousness divine.On me with beams of mercy shine •

Sn'f
'^'' ^^'1 '^^'^« «f «^n away;And turn my d. r:.ness into day.

2 When to heaven's great and glorious KintrMy morning sacrifice I bring

;

^
Ask mercy, Saviour, m thy name

;

AnH^hf'''^°'!f
"P""^^^ ^^th thy blood,And be my advocate with God

1
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(36; HYMN ,53.

Will bnng Its tnals an,i its caresO Saviou,, tiU my life shall end
'

Aaa be thy pure example nune.

4 When pain transfixes every partOr languor settles at the heartWhen on my bed, diseased, opp're«'d

r 5^'"" ^ysician
! see my griefAnd grant thy servant sweet relirf.

5 Should poverty's destructive blow

And neither help nor hope appearMy steps to guide, my heart to cheer •

tli-J^'y
«"d supply .ny need,

'

lor thou, on earth, wast poor indeed
^
S°"^'!

P>-oyidence profusely pourIts varied blessings in my store

On s'u'eT'*™'""'^
'"''''« "ait

Fromhurtfi,r'"'"?P''''P'^''"^«''t'^--
AnH h M P'^^^'ons set me free.And humbly may I walk with thee

^S w*""'-'
f"^'**

^"'^"^^ »"d •'bors closeAnd weaned nature seeks repose,
'

With pardmng mercy richly blessM

And, as each morning sun shall rise'O, lead me onward to the skies,
S And, at my life's last setting sunMy conflicts o'er, my labors^done
Jesus thy heavenly radiance shedJo cheer and bless my dying bedAnd from death's ah,L L" • '

o see thy fiice and sing tl

V 'Spirit raise,
ly praise.
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HYMNS 54, 55.

HYMN 54.
»AILY DEPENDENCE.

Thil iP
^doring, turns to thee I

An'/^^^'^^^.'"^
in mortal guise,And wrapt m shades of death for me.

2 On thee my waking raptures dwell,When crimson gleams the east adornThee, victor of the grave and hell!! '

1 hee, source of life's eternal morn,
3 When noon her throne in light arrays'

Thi^ .k'"' "'J
.'^"^ triumphant sSs •Thee throned in glory's endless blaze

'

ihee. Lord of lords, and King of'kings.
4 O er earth when shades of evening steal

To death"'^^ r^ '''"' '""y *^«"ghts ? g fe

'

Tn f^ ' ^^?f P^^^^ J^ «oon must le^

'

io thee, with whom I trust to live

IV. EPIPHANY.

(37)

HYMN 55.
PROGRESS OF THE GOSPEL"^W beauteous are their feet

\^'ho stand on Zion's hill,Who bring salvation on their tonguesAnd words of peace reveal I

'

2 How charming is their voice f

.,
^f"W sweet the tidings are'f
Zion, behold thy Saviour King f

«e reigns and triumphs here^*
C

(». M.)
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(38)

H

HYMN 56.

'g»

How happy are our ears,
1 hat hear this joyful sound,

Which kings and prophets waited forAnd sought, but never found I

^ ^"^^^^^^ssed are our eyes,
Ihat see this heavenly light ^

i^rophets and kings desir'd it Ion
iiut died without the sight.

5 The watchmen join their voice,
And tuneful notes emplov •

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,
And deserts learn the joy.

3 The Lord makes bare his arm
Ihrough aU the earth abroad :

J.et every nation now behold
-ineir Saviour and their God '

1

HYMN 56.
THIUMPH OF THE GOSPEL.

WHO are these that come from far,
l.ed by Jacob's rising star ?

Jjtrangers now to Zion come,
Ihere to seek a peaceful home.

2 Lo
!
they gather like a cloud,

Or as doves their windows crowd '

;^ion wonders at the sight,
i^ion feels a strange delight.

3 Zion now no more shaU sigh,
(xod will raise her glory high •

He will send a large increase,'
He wiU give his people peace.

4 Sons of Zion sing aloud !

See her sun without a cloud IGod will iT>.il-o k^- :^.. 1 ,

/iion s sun shall never set.

(7's.)

()

1

Stj
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(39>

(C. M.)

HYMNS 57, 58.

HYMN 57.

1 r^^T?iy
^^OQRESS OF THE GOSPEL.

In latter days shall rise,

A^^^
^he summits of the hills

And draw the wond'ring eyes.

'^

^VuVu^ i'^y^''^ ^^i^ons round,

Tin ; I """"^ tongues, shall flow
;

And to his house we'll go.

^ ^^
cl^fiTV^^^ '^^"^ ^^^^ Zion»8 hill
bhall lighten every land;
^e King who reigns in Salem's towersShaU all the world command.

4 Among the nations he shaU judge
His judgments truth shaU guide •

His sceptre shall protect the just,
'

And crush the sinner's pride.

5 For peaceful 'implements shall men
i^xchange their swords and spears •

Nor shall they study war again^ '

1 hroughout those happy years.

6 Come, O ye house of Jacob ! come
1 o worship at His shrine

;

With holy graces shine.

HYIVIN58. (U'sandio's.)

StAR OP THE EAST
iniirGHTEST.„dbestof.hesonsofthen,or„-

G».<le wlicre our Infant Redeemer i., laid.
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HYMN 59.

fol r v.-
^•^f^^t^e dew-drops are shining,Low lies his bed with the beasts of the stall;Angels adore Him in slumber reclining,—

Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all.

^ Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion,
Odours of Ldom, and offerings divine,

Mvrrh fi r^^";^^"'
^»d pearls of the ocean,Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine ?

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation,

Jiicher by far is the heart's adoration,
I>earer to God are the prayers of the poor.

Brightest and best of the sons of the mornin^

Sfnr n7.r
'''''

^f
kn^s^' ^nd lend us thine aid^'

fc-tar of the east, the horizon adorning,
Omde where our Infant Redeemer is laid

HY.AIN 59. (8's.

PRIVILEGES or THE GENTILES.
1 HAH., thou source of ev'ry blessing,

bov reign Father of mankind

!

(.entiles, now thy grace possessing,
In thy courts admission find:

Grateful, Lord, we fall before thee.
In thy church obtain a place :

Now by faith behold thy glory.
Praise thy truth, adore thy grace.

2 Once far off, but now invited,
We approach thy sacred throne: .

In thy covenant united,
Reconcil'd, redeem'd, made one.

Once reveal'd to heathen sages,
bee the star of mercy shine

;

MystVy, hid in former ages,
Mystery of iove divine.

/ si. D„}



all;

;an,

ine?

aid;

DO

HYiMN 63.

2 What though the spicy breezes
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's Isle

:

1 Hough every prospect pleases,
And only man is vile

;

In vain with lavish kindness
1 he gifts of God are strewn

;

1 he Heathen in his blindness
Lows down to wood and stone.

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted
Vv ith wisdom fi-om on high

;
bhall we, to men benighted

i he lamp of life deny ?
Salvation ! oh, Salvation !

M,.P^ j?^'^"l sound proclaim,
1 111 each remotest nation
Has learnt Messiah's name !

^ "^^^^'7^^ y^ winds, his story,

-r-n V,
^''"' y^ ^'^*e^s, roll,

1 Hi, like a sea of glory,

rr-u T^^^^ ^^^"^ pole to pole
;

1 il^^ o er our ransom'd nature
I he Lamb for sinners slain.

Redeemer, King, Creator,
In bliss returns to reign.

HYJMN 63.

GATHERING OF THE GENTILES.

1 TIIE Heathen perish;- day by day,
J housands on thousands pass away !O Christians I to their rescue flv
Preach Jesus to them ere they die.

2 Wealth, labour, talents, freely give
Vca, life itself fhnf fK.! ^.>

^^'

What hath your Saviour done for youfAnd what for Him will ye not do ?
c4

(43)

(L. M.)
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5 Hi

HYJMNS 64, 65.

CaU m the south wake up the north :Of every clime, from sun to sun,
'

Gather God's children into one.

IIYiTO 64. (r.. „.)

SPIRIT ACCOMPANYOG THE WORD
^ ^T^™IT Of the living God!

In a 1 thy plenitude of grace,
VUere er the foot of man hath trod,

L>escend on our apostate race

!

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love
1 o preach the reconciling word •

Give power and unction from above,
\\ here er the joyful sound is heard.

3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light

;

Confusion, order, in thy patJi

;

Sou s without strength inspire with might

;

Lid mercy triumph over wrath.

4 Convert the nations
; far and nigh

1 he triumphs of the cross record •

I he name of Jesus glorify,
i 111 every people caU him Lord,

(l. m.)
HY]\IN 65.
Psalm cxvii.

^

f?tT f that dwell below the skies,Let the Creator's praise arise
;Jehovah s glorious name be sunrr

Ihrough every land, by every toligue.

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord,
And truth eternal is thy word •

J hv praise shall sound from shore to ,hnrr
lid suns Khali rise and set no more " ""



HYMN 6C.

HYMN 66.

BLESSINGS OP CHRISt's KINGDOM.
1 HAIL to the Lord's Anointed,

IT«n^^l?^^.'^''
greater son;

Ilail m the time appointed,
His reign on earth begun

!

He comes to break oppression,
1 o set the captive free,

10 take away transgression,
And rule m equity.

2 He comes with succour speedy
1 o those who suffer wrong,

^^,^^JP .th\Poor and needyfAnd bid the weak be strong

;

Their darkness turn to light^^W souls, condemn'd and dyingWere precious in his sight. ^ ^'

3 He shaU descend like showers
Upon the fruitful earth

:

And love and joy, like flowers,
Spring m his path to birth :

Ik^'I,^™'
^" ^^"^ mountains,

Wiall peace, the herald, go:

M'-ir'""^^' "^ ^^""tains,
i^rom hill to vaUey flow.

^^Vr!;?"^'^-?"
P'^^'^' unceasing.And daily vows, ascend

;His kingdom stiU increasing,

Th }}^^^T Without end :The tide ol time shall never
His covenant remove;

His name shall stand for ever

;

inat name to us is Love,

C5

(45)

(7. 6.)



(46)

I'.lf'

HYMNS Q1, 68, 69.

HYxMN 67. (8. r.)

1

1

CRY OF THE HEATHEN.
HARK

!
what mean those lamentations,

Kollmg sadly through the sky ?
lis the cry of heathen nations,

Come, and help us, or we die
!"

2 Hear the heathen's sad complaining,
Christians hear their dyina cry •

And,^ the love of Christ cons'trainincr,
Join to help them, ere they die.

HYMN 68. (L. M.)

THE GOSPEL INVITATION.

^^2L- ^t^l ?"« that thirsts, draw nigh!
lis God invites the fallen race :

Mercy and full salvation buy,
The rich, the free, the Gospel grace

!

2 Ye nothing in exchange can give
;Leave aU ye have, and are, behind

:

Freely the gift of God receive,
Pardon and peace in Jesus join'd.

3 Draw nigh to us, thou God of micrht

'

A aT^ ^^fl^ "^"f
^""^^^ ^^^^w nigh to thee :

And, bless d with thy celestial light,
bhall see thy Gospel full and free.

4 The living waters, Lord, impart,
Our soul's refreshment here below •

High may they spring within our heart,
And to eternal ages flow

!

HYMN 69. (L. M.)

"thy kingdom COME."—Zm^Jc 11. 2.

I O LORD, thy Church, with longing eyes,
h or thine expected coming waits !

'

When will the promis'd light nrise
And glory beam from Zion's gates ^



'•)

HYMN 70.
^47^

2 Extend thy reign o'er every land,
Let Satan from his throne be hurl'd,All nations bow to t;,y command, '

And grace revive a dying world !

S Do thou, O Lord, our hearts renew

Man's^r^. 'l''''^'
^"'^'""^^' ^'^'^^«^n bless,Man s rooted enmity subdue,

And crov/n thy gospel with success !

4 Teach us in watchfulness and prayer

jAr'' ^ 'l'''''
^PP^^^ted hour?And fit us, by thy grace, to share '

1
he triumphs of thy conqu'ring power.

imm 70.
(,. ^.^

FINAL TRIUMPH OF THE GOSPEL.

^ P ^^ ""{ ^^'^ ^^^^
• a^'^ke, awake f

Put on thy strength
! The nation shake •And let the world, adoring, sec

'

Inumphs of mercy wrought by thee!

2 Say to the heathen, from ihy throne"I am Jehovah, God alone."
'

And cast their altars to the ground.

3 Let Zion's time of favour come

!

Oh bring the tribes of Lsrael home ^

And let our M^^nd'ring eyes behold
*

trentiles and Jews in Jesus' fold I

^
Fvnl?!"/^

^'^ •
' '^V

Srace proclaim,
Lxalt the baviour's glorious name '

Let every foe before him fall

Contess'd, ador'd, the Lord of all

c6
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m

HYMNS 71, 72.

HYMN 71. (8,7,4.)

1 mvr
,^^'r^NsioN OF the church.

1 UN the mountain's top appearinff,
Lo

!
the sacred Herald stands 7

VVelconie news to Zion bearing
Zion long in hostile lands.

Mourning captive

!

God himself will loose thy bands.

^
^^""a iw^/"f •

*^

^J^"^" ^^"S ^"^ mournful fAll thy friends unfaithful prov'd f

Have thy foes been proud and scornful,
iiy thy sighs and tears unmov'd ?

Cease thy mourning

:

Zion still is well beloved

!

3 God thy God will now restore thee !

All 1 ?®^^^,^PP^^^«% friend

!

All thy foes shall flee before thee •

Here their boasts and triumphs end.
Great deliv'rance,

Zion's King vouchsafes to send.

4 Enemies no more shall trouble ;

All thy conflicts now are past •

tor thy shame thou shalt have double •

Uays of peace are come at last :

All thy warfare
Ends in everlasting rest.

1

HYMN 72.
FOR THE JEWS.

OH that the Lord's salvation
Here out of Zion come,

1 o heal his ancient nation,
To lead his outcasts home !

2 How long the holy city
Shall heathen feet profane P

Return, O Lord, in pity,
And build her walls again I

(7, 6.)



HYMNS 73, 74.

^ I^^;t /all thy rod of terror,
Ihy saving grace impart;

KoII back the veil of error,
Kelcase the fettcr'd heart

!

4 Let Israc], home rcturiiino-
Her ost Messiah see ;

'"

Giveoilofjoyformouriiiricr,
And bmd Thy Chmx'h to Thee f

(49)

HYMN 73.

FOR THE JEWS.

(r.. M.)

- J^^d! visit thy forsaken race,
Hack to thy fold the wandVe^s brino- •Teach them to seek thv shVhforl ^ '

And .ail in Christ't^^KS^,^^
^ ^^

Wr 'if ^'^"^^•'^ ^^"d ^'n twain

Jirm to ,ts,mrent stock unite.

4 I Ian glorious day, expected long!

Wuh grateful praise one God Xe.
HYMN 74.

rOK THE JEWS.

(l. m.)

And look on Him they

c7
Picrc'd, and nionrn.



(50) HYxMN 75.

2 Remember Jacob's flock of old :

Bnng home the wand'rers to thy fold •

Kemember too thy promised Word
" Israel at last shall seek the Lord.'"

3 Thou,^ioutcasts_ still, estrang'd from Thee,Cut ott from their own olive-tree
Why should they longer such remain ?
1^ or thou canst graft them in again.

4 Lord, put thy law within their hearts.
And write it in their inward parts :

1 he veil of darkness rend in two,
Which hides Messiah from their view.

^
,9ru

^^^^^^' *^^ ^^^'' foretold so long,

^ hen Jew and Greek, (a glorious throng,)
One House shall seek, one Prayer shaU pour,And one Redeemer shall adore.

HYMN 75.

FOR THE JEWS.

1 HIGH on the bending willows hun^r
Israel, still sleeps the tuneful strfng ?

btill mute remains the si'llen tongue.
And Zion's song denies to sing ?

2 Awake
! thy loudest raptures raise

;Let harp and voice unite their strains •

I hy promised King his sceptre sways

,

liehold, thy own Messiah reigns.

5 By foreign streams no longer roam,
And, weeping, thinJ: on Jordan's flood •

in every clime behold a home
;

In every temple see thy God.

4 No taunting foes the song require •

rj.^%^^^'^l'S^^^ n^ock thy captive c'hain :

r hy friends provoke the silent lyre
And brethren ask the holy str

"

*

(l. m.)

mn.



HYJVINS 76, 77.

5 Then why on bending willows hung,
Israel, still sleeps the tuneful strinff ?Why mute remains the sullen tongue
And Zion's song delays to sing ? '

V. LENT.

(51)

HYMxN 76. (,. M.)

1 n^-rlj^^;^^^^'^^^^^^ ^^^ GUIDANCE.

n^u ^ ,
'
*^ "^^"^^^ all-searching sight.

1 he darkness shineth as the light-
fc^earcb, prove my heart ; it pants for TheeO burst these bonds, and set it free

!

2 If in this darksome wild I stray,
Be Ihou my Light, be Thou my Way •

iNo foes, nor violence I fear
Nor fraud, while thou, my God, art near.

3 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see
Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee •

U let tay hand support me still,
And lead me to thy holy hill

!

4 If rough and thorny be the way,My strength proportion to my day

;

Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease,Where aU is calm, and joy, and peace.

imiN 77. (7's.)

1

I ITANY.
SAVIOUR, when in dust, to theeLow we bow the adoring knee

;VVhcn, repentant, to the skies
bcarce we lift our streaming eyes
O, by all thy pains and wo,
Suffer'd once for man below
Bending from thy throne on high,
near our solemn litany.

C8



^^2) HYMN 7S.

^ S^ ^}^ }'^^^' ^"d early year.,% hy human griefs and fea,'.,
J^J thy fasting and distress
In the lonely wilderness :

\Z !u^
''^^^'''^ "' the hour

Ot the subtle tempter's pov/er
;Jesus, look with pitying L. •

Hear our solemn JitanyT '

3 Ry thine hour of dark despair,
iM thme agony of prayer,
_«y the purple robe of scorn,

vl .^ '^''''"^'' *hy crown of thorn •

By thy eross, thy pangs and eries'
^y thy perfect sacrifice :

Jesus, look with pitying eve •

' Hear our solemn litany? '

4 By thy deep expiring groan,% the seal'd sepulchrll stone,% thy triumph o'er the grave% thy power from death to save : •

Mighty God, ascended Lord, '

viy '\T ?" ^^^^^^» restored.
Prince and Saviour, hear our civ
llear our solemn litany.

HY]MN 78.

TLEADING TOR PARDON

^ TJ^^?^/^'^'^^ ^^"^^'^^'^t ^'hen Sinners cv
J hough all my crimes before thee 1 eJJehold them not with angry look '

But blot their mem'ry from^i^ book.

2 Create my nature pure within,And orm my soul averse to sin •

Nn'r i;^ ^17"' ""^''"^ ""' er depart,Nor hide thy presence from my heart.

(r. M.)

yi



HYMNS 79, 80.

3 I cannot live without thy light,
Cast out and banished from thy sight

:

J hy holy joys my God 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 a wetch come near thy throne
1 o plead the merits of thy Sou.

(53)

HYMN 79. (l. m.)

RETURNING TO GOD.
1 A BROKEN heart, my God, my King,

Is all the sacrifice I bring

;

The God of Grace will ne'er despise,A broken heart for sacrifice.

2 My soul lies humbled in the dust
And owns thy dreadful sentence just •

Look down O Lord, with pitying eye,And save the soul condemned to die.

3 Then will I teach the world thy ways :

Sinners shaU learn thy sovereign grace •

I U lead them to my Saviour's blood, '

And they shall praise a pard'ning God.

4 O may thy love inspire my tongue

!

fealvation shall be all my song •

And all my powers shall join to bless
J he Lord, my strength and righteousness.

HYMN 80. (^. 3,.)

RKTIREMKJJT AND MEDITATION.
1 MY God, permit me not to beA stranger to myself and thcc :

Amidst a thousand thoughts' I rove
Forgetful of my highest love.

C9



(54) HYMNS 81, 82.

And thus debase my heavenly birth ?Why should I cleave to things belowAnd all my purest joys forego ?
'

3 Call me away from flesh and sense

:

iZu^n^
O Lord, ean draw me thence :

And all mfenor joys resign.

HYMN 81.

PENITENTIAL GRATITUDE.
1 RISE, O my soul, the hours review,When awed by guilt and fear.To heaven for grace thou dust not sue,And found no rescue here.

^
'^^]5isnHr7' f'J^ '^y g"^f« are fled,

iJispell d each bitter care :

i^or heaven itself has lent its aid
lo save thee from despair-

3 Hear then, OGod! thy work fulfil.
And, from thy mercy's throne.

Vouchsafe me strength to do thy will,And to resist mine own :

4 So shall my soul each power employ
,„/.^y,»nercy to adore; ^ ^

W hi c heaven itself proclair.s with joy,One pardon'd shiner more !'»

(C. 31.)

HYMN 82.

REPENTANCE.
1 <^ '(^HA'j;^my load of sin were Ro„e fO that I could at last submit,^
At Jesus feet to lay it down !

lo lay my soul at Jesus' feet I

(l. m.)



HYMN 83.

2 Rest for my soul I long to find :

Saviour of all, if mine thou art,
C-ive me thy meek and lowly mind,And stamp thine image on my heart.

3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin,And fully set my spirit free :

I cannot rest, till pure within,
1 HI 1 am wholly lost in thee.

4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God

:

iiiy hght and easy burden prove,
1 he cross, all stain'd with hallow'd bloodThe labor of thy dying love.

'

5 I would, but thou must give the power

Jlr^l^"^''!'?"^
''''y «^" release; '

And fill me with thy perfect peace.

(.55)

HYMN 83.
RETURNING TO CHRIST.

1 HOW oft, alas ! this wretched heartHas wander'd from the Lord f

I'orgetfulof his word!

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls, » Return ;"
Dear Lord, and may I eome ?My vile ingratitude I mourn

;

^, take the wand'rer home.

And bid my crimes remove ?And shall a pardon'd rebel live
1 o speak tJiy woiulVous love ?

Almighty grace, thy healing power,

(C. M.)

4

How gi

Timt
So vil

onous, how divin(> f

can to lite and blis^ restor.
c a hcart as mine.



(56) HYMNS 84, 85.

5 Th^' pard'ning love, so free, so sweet,
Uear feaviour, I adore

;

^ A^Ti"™® ^* *^^ sacred feet,
And let me rove no more.

HYMN 84. (L. M. 6 LINES.)

TURNING TO GOD.
1 O 'TIS enough, my God, my God

!

Here let me give my wand'rings o'er

:

No longer trample on thy blood,
And grieve thy gentleness no more :No more thy hng'ring anger move.Or sm agamst thy light and love !

2 O Lord, if mercy is with thee.
Nor let it aU on me be shown—On me, the chief of sinners-me.
Who humbly for thy mercy groan '

Me to thy Father's grace res^e
iNor let me ever grieve thee more I

3 Fountain of unexhausted love,
Ot mfinite compassions, hear!My Saviour, and my Prince above,
Once more in my behalf appear f

Repentance, faith, and pardon dye f

U let me turn again, and live !

HYMN 85.

NATURE OF PRAYER.
J PRAYER is the soul's sincere desire

Utter d or unexpress'd

;

1 he motion of a hidden fire,

Ihat trembles in the breast.

(c. M.)

•2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh,
iVfalli.^ofatear; ^'

1 he upward ghmcing of an eve,
vvhen none ^"* '-"-> ' --

near.



HYMN 86.

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech
1 hat mfant lips can try •

T^H ^'^i^^
«"blimest strains that reachThe Majesty on high.

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,
1 he Christian's native air,

i he watch-word a^ the gates of death •

He enters heaven with prayer.
'

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice,

„,5f
^"™ing from his ways

;

While angels in their songs rejoiceAnd cry, " Behold, he prayi

%

6 In Fayer, on earth, the saints are one •

When with tlie Father and the SonSweet fellowship they find
'

^ ^T^^lv^ T^^"" ^^ ^^n^e to God,
^./^'^^^^^^«^' the truth, the way,

Lo?d^pfrT '^^^^^^^ ^^^^ trod
;-i-ord, teach us how to pray !

(r>7)

HYMN 86.
ENCOURAGEMENT TO PRAYER

1 APPROACH, my soul, the mercy seatWhere Jesus answers prayer; ^ '

riiere humbly fall before his feet
t or none can perish there. '

2 Thy promise is my only plea,
With this I venture nigh :

1 hou callest burden'd soSls to theeAnd such, O Lord, am I.
'

3 Bow'd down beneath a load of «;»
i>y Satan sorely press'd,

'

liy war without, and fear within
1 come to thee for rest.

'

(C, M.)



(58) HYMNS 87, 88.

Tl 7 K ^1
'^'^^^ ^»d hiding-place •

That shelter'd near thy side
'

I may my fierce accuser faceAnd tell hi.., "Thou hast died."
^^!//«ndrouslove! to bleed and die

TJ. T *^1^ ^'««« ^nd shame, ^
Might plead thy gracious n^mc.

HYMN 87.

1 WHAl^^^ EXCEJ.LENCY OF PRAYEB.

Tn . ^ ''^"''"' hindrances we meet
Incomingtoamercy-seat!

B^lw^l^Selt^^Te.:^^^^^^^^^^^^

Gives exercise to faith andTove '

Brings every blessing from above,

Prf™"'"f P'Y"' ^^ '^ease to fight •

4nf« T""""'
*'''' ^Christian's armour bright -

5 Were half the breath thus vainly spentTo heaven in supplication sent/ ^ '

« ?t"' f^"^'^"^ ^'«"^d oft'ner beHear what the Lord has done for me."

HYJMN 88.

1 AT Aq^'^KTy™'' ^^« ^«AYEB.

What snares beset my way !

lo^hea^;en,p let me lift mi/e eves,
--xiu iiouriy watch and piav.

"

(U 11.)

(c. w.)



HYMN 89.

II.)

^
^'^Anfm7f ^T"^"^ '^""^^^^ ^^"^Plain,And melt m flowing tears '

^% weak resistance, ah, how vain '

How strong my foes and fears

!

3 O gracious God, in whom I live,My feeble efforts aid
;

1 hough trembhng and afraid.

4 f..crease my faith, increa o my hope,When foes and fears prevail

:

And bear my fainting spirit up.
Or soon my strength will fail.

r> O keep me in thy heavenly way.And bid the tempter flee

;

A|d let me never, never stray
rrom happiness and thee.

HYMJf 89.

(50)

THE WITNESS OF THE SPIRIT
1 WHY should the children of a Kin^

Cjro mourning all their days ?
'^

Grreat Comforter, descend and bring
borne tokens of thy grace.

2 Dost Thou not dwell in aU the saints.And seal the heirs of heaven 9

CdTh'
^^^^^"

^""l^^^
^^ complaints.And show my sins forgiven ?

^ Assure my conscience of her part
In the Redeemer's blood •

And bear thy witness with i^y heart,
Ihat I am born of God.

4 Thou art the earnest of his love,

,
i^he pledge ofjoys to come;

^"
w'if^^ l""'^ "^'"S"' celestial Dove,
VVilJ safe convey me Jiome.

(c. M.)



(60) HYMNS 90, 91, 02.

HYMN do ni. 1 ,*^^' (Us. and lOsv)

'c-tro t::^^-^^rye languish,
Hero bring your woundedlietls'T 'f^f

'

^ anguish
;

"earts, here teljyour
Earth has no sorrow th'^t l^o

2 Joy of the desolate llhtofT"
''""''' ''"'''

„ "ope of the pen te« V:?!
*"= '''¥"«'

Here speaks the Cnrnfi!'. •

'^^^ ""'I Pure,

i-ows, that heaven cannot cure.

HYMN 91.

^
we irom God may ne'er denarfSr *" '''"'"^•^''. the road *

ih hi '' ^^'^' «"^ final rest

Where nlcasurr. ir,
^.'^^^?^ ^ bhss,pleasure in perfection is.

(l. m.)

HYMN 92.
(C. Af.)

iJ?ht 1H>ar.
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(61)

ire.

M.)

HYMN 93.

2 YeMhou art precious to my soul!My transport and my trust •

Jewels to thee are gaudy toys'And gold is sordid du^^ *

in thee do richly meet

:

Nnr""^^ 7t^ ^^^^^'-^ «« dear,
iNor friendship half so sweet.

4 Thy grace shall dwell upon mv heartAnd shed its fragrance theTe;'' '

Th^'^^^^'i
^"^'^ ^f ^" it« woundsThe cordial of its care.

'

5 ni speak the honours of thy name^ith my last lab'ring breath;And fearless with thy ?od and 'staffWiU pass the vale of death.

HYIVIN93. (CM)

FROM pole to pole, let others roam,And search m vain for bliss

:

*

My soul is satisfied at home,--l
Ihe Lord my portion is.

2 Jesus^ who on his glorious throne
Rules heav'n, and earth, and sea

^^^Pl^f^t^claimmeforksoC
And give himself to me.

*

3 His grace and mercy fix my love,His bloodjemoves my fear ;
'

And, while he pleads for me aboveHis arm preserves me here. '

4 His word of promise is my food :His Spirit is my guide :

J nils fiailxr Ic .^.. ^.
~

AndTli-'r,;'
"^ «^rengt{i rencw'd,Ana all my wants supplied.

1



(62) HYMNS 94, 95.

HYMN 94.
(1

On winch the Prince en GlorySMy richest gam I coui.t but Jos^,
'

And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boastJZ '^.'^^l^ross of Christ my God •

All the vam thmgs that charm me n!ostI sacrifice them to his blood.
'

S See! from his head, his hands, his feet

n I ^ ^^^'^ ^"^ sorrow meetOr thorns compose so bright a ciiwn?
i Were the whole realm of nature mineIhat were a present far too small

'

Love so amazing, so divine,
*

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

M.)

HYMN 95.

1 NOT aU the blood of beasts,
Un Jewish altars slain.

Could give the guilty conscience peaceOr wash away the stain. ^ '

2 B"t Christ the Heavenly Lamb,
lakes all our sins awayA sacrifice of nobler name'
And richer blood than they.

3 My faith would lay her hand
On that dear head of thine,

While like a penitent I stand,
And there confess my sin.

(s. M.)

! i



HYMNS 96, 97. (63)

4 My soul looks back to see

_,.J^e burden thou didst bear,
^^^n \anging on th' accursed treeAnd hopes her guilt was there. '

5 Believing, we rejoice
To see the curse remove

;

^^ e bless the Lamb with cheerful voiceAnd smg his bleeding love.
'

HYMN 96. (L.M.)

, -__ .
THE CROSS OF CHRIST.WE Sing the praise of him who died,

Of him who died upon the cross

:

Ihe sinner s hope let men deride,
tor this we count the world but loss.

2 Inscribed upon the cross we see
In shining letters, " God is Love."

lie bears our sins upon the tree.
He brings us mercy from above.

3 The cross
! it takes our guilt away,

It holds the fainting spirit up;
It che-ers with hope the gloomy day,
And sweetens every bitter cup.

'

4 It makes the coward spirit brave.
And nerves the feeble arm for fiffht •

It takes its terrors from the grave '

And gilds the bed of death with light
5 The bahn of life, the cure of wo,

'T- iwu ^'"^^ ^""^ ^^^ P^^dge of love
;

1 IS all that sinners want below,
'Tis all that angels know above.

HYMN 97.

1
Ut-TT^T^i*^!^^ ^^ THE CROSS.^ ^SP *^^ ^^^^^"^ of mankind

IN ail d to the shameful tree :—
, io\A: uiat mm inclmed

1 o bleed and die for me !

(c. M.)



^^^> HYMN 98.

1 lie temples veil m sunder breaks,
i- he solid marbles rend.

3 'T is done! the precious ransom's paid •

Receive my soul !" he cries • ^ '

O Lamb of God! was ev^r pain,Was ever love like thine

!

HYMN 98.
(8

1 SW^ETtf" " '"""^ ^^^^^^^

Whirh hJ moments, rich in blessing,Which before the cross I spend • ^
I^ife, and health, and peace^pos^^^^Fom the sinner's dying Friend.^'

^ mT ^^^ ''^ ^^^ ^^^^ viewing

llccZlT'''^' ^" streamsV blood
;

Plead «n.fT''
""^ '^"1 bedewing, 'l-lead and claim my peace with fiod

^ WV? '* ^' ^ ^"^ "^^^ heav'n,H hile upon the Lamb I gaze •

WlmuchPIVemudiforgh-'n.
1ma miracle of grace!

4 Love and grief my heart dividingWith my tears his feet I'll bathe^'
Constant stiU in faith abiding, '

Life deriving from his death

'.)



HYMNS 99, 100.

HYMN 99.

(65)

(l. m.)

1
. TOW,

ohone

;

>w
jne.

GETHSEMANE.

'TIS midnight—and, on O' vr

1 he star is dimm'd thrt lac
Tis midnight-in the garden ^

1 he sufTring Saviour pr -v

2 Tis midnight-and, from all removed

FV^r"r^^ ^f'^^^^ ^^"^' ^^ith fears;
i^ en the disciple that he loved
Heeds not his Master's grief and tears.

3 'Tis midnight—and for others' guilt

Ypf h! T1 f ^'^'''''^' ^^^^P« ^" blood
;let fte that has in anguish knelt

Is not forsaken by his God. '

4 'Tis midnight-and from ether plains,

TTnh ?t *^^ '^"^ ^^^^ angels know;Unheard by mortals are the strains
I hat sweetly spothe the Saviour's wo

HYJVIN 100.

"it is finished."

1 'T IS finish'd-so the Saviour cried.And meekly bow'd his head and died
;

Thi\ ?.i ^'^~T'' ^^^ ^^^k is done,The battle tought, the victory won.

^
7n!f ^"il^'^-^."

that heaven decreedAnd all the ancient prophets said,
Is now fulfill'd, as long design'd.
In me, the Saviour of mankind.

' M ^',^"^?b'?r-^aron now no moreMust stain his robes with purole

(l. m.)

The sacred veil is rent
And Jewish rites no

purple gore

more remain.



(66) HYMN 101.

Milhmis sha I be redeem'd from deathBy .h,s, my last expiring breath
'

AnHu'^u'^-^"''''" '' reeoneiled,

Peace ov' '"'T'^
°*"- ''^'^»'^«» ^P°il'd

:

reace, love, and happiness, aRain

6 r IS finish'd—let the joyful soun,I

Through heaven and hell, thJugh earth and sky
HYMN 101. (,.„.„.;

1 FLOW r?™'""" *'' ^"'^ CKoss.

Th!!^K' ™y ?'=?''•' t'l'^ <=*"»e is great •

This tnbute, claims an injured Frilnd'
'

Andt? H 7" '!i"™<"l with hat '
Txrr" ^^^ ^^® ^«ved me to the enrJ

And "ai'„?^;'i/"^
*-- round melpread,Ana aim d his arrows at my head

Christ interposed, the wound He 'boreAnd bade the monster dare no more '

2 i^ast flow my tears
; yet faster flow

Streams copious aS yon purple tide •

Twas I that dealt the deadly blow '

I urged the hand that pierced his side

Oppress his soul, and rend his heart •

While justice, arm'd with power dhinoPours on his head what's d'ue to n;^r'
3 J^ast, and yet faster flow my tears,

Love breaks the heart, and drowns the oro«His visage marr'd towVds heaven he r.^;'^
^^ '

And, pleading for his murderers, dies [My gnef nor measure knows, nor end
'

Till He appears the sinner's friend, '

And give. me ma happy hour, '

i o feel the risen Saviour's power



(67)

(C. M.)

HYMNS 102, 105.

HYMN 102.

CRUCIFIXION.

^
^^K^u'^?'''''^^

^^^'^ ^^ef"l omens round,

^x7u .
*^^^^'^" ^"d ^arth amaze ?

wr K^^
^"^ earthquakes cleave the ground ?Why hides the sun his rays ?

e "
r

2 Well may the earth astonish'd shake,
And nature sympathize !

^u®"?" ,^' ?'''^^'* "ig^t be black !

iheirMaker, Jesus, dies!

3 Behold, fast streaming from the tree,
liis all-atoning blood

!

Is this the Infinite ? 't is he.
My Saviour and my God

!

4 For me these pangs his soul assail
i^or me this death is borne •

My sins gave sharpness to the nail,
And pomted every thorn.

.^ Let sin no more my soul enslave,
Jireak, Lord, its tyrant chain

;U save me, whom thou cam'st to save
Nor bleed, nor die in vain !

'

imiN 103. (L. M.)

A DYING SAVIOUR.

' K\?^^^ ?" '^' --«' the Saviour dies,ttark I his expiring groans arise

!

See from his hands, his feet, his side,
hast flows the sacred crimson tide!

2 But^lile attends the deathful sound.
And pours from every bleeding wound :

1 he vital stream, how free it flows,
lo save and cleanse his rebel foes'

i



(08) HYMN 104.

I

4 Come, dearest Lord, thy grace imnart

In melting grieTandTrdeCire!
"""*'

(l. m.)
HYMN 104.

CRUCIFIXION.

' ^^OM Calvary a cry was heard.A loud and oft-repeated ery!My Saviour
! every mournful wordBespeaks thy soul's deep agon^'

2 A horror of great darkness fellUn thee, th' immaculate, the fust •The congregated hosts of hell
•* '

Combmed to shake thy filial trust.

Unutterable pangs were thine
'

4 Let the dumb world its siicce break'Let peahng anthems rend tlie skv'

'

He d;e7>S'^'> ^°"'. --"keHe died, that we might never die I

'^Tf't"TY^'°^^I«^™«'eeye..
Oh letfh»Vr "' 'f™"8 control,

m!1 ] "^^'^ piercing cry,Melt and reclaim my wfnde^ring souJ.



1

HYMNS 105, ]O0.

HYMN 105.
CHRIST THE ROCK OF AGES.

ROCK of ages ! cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee:
Let the water and the blood
From thy side, a healing flood,
Be of sm the double cure •

Save from wrath, and make me pure.

2 Should my tears for ever flow,
Should my zeal no languor know,
1 his for sin could not atone •

Thou must save, and Thou done.
In my hand no price I briuff
Simply to thy cross I cling.

'

3 While I draw this fleeting breath,
When mine eye-lids close in death,
VVhen I rise to worlds unknown
And behold Thee on thy throne!
Kock of ages I cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee.

(69)

(7's.)

VI. EASTER.

HYMN 106.
Resurrection of christ.

1 CHRIST the Lord is risen to-day.
Sons of men and angels sax :

Raise your joys and triumphs high.
Smg ye heavens, and earth reply

!

2 Love's redeeming work is done.
Fought the fight, the vict'ry won •

Jesus' agony m o'er,

JMrkness veils the earth no more.

(7's.)

'li^<M-:&/



f^^O) HVMNS 107, 108.

^nf "^.^ "^^ ^here Christ hath lerJFoUowing our exalted Head
*

Made like him, Hke him we rise.Ours the cross, the grave, the slies.

RYMN 107.

» " THfT''T''™'' completed.
1 HE Lord IS risen indeed r

rni^^^'^^^^^o^'k performed.
^^"^^§htyct,^e now is freed

2 " rt T f '

'"'' '^^' ^«~'
1 he Lord IS risen indeed !"
He hves to die no more :He lives the sinner's cause'to pleadWhose curse and shame heC'
^!lf ^f^/s risen indeed !"

1
hen hell has lost his prey •

With him IS risen the ransomed seed
^^

1 o reign in endless day.
»

^ " '^^.! ^T^ '' ^^^'^" "ideed r'
Attending angels hear

:

5 Then wake your golden lyres,And strike each cheerfld chord •

Join, all ye bright, celestial choLsTo smg our risen Lord.
'

h™n 108.

THT<5 ,7
^'I^^^^^CTION OF CHRIST

1 HIS day be grateful homage ni dAnd loud hosannahssun^^^^'
Let gladness dwell in every heartAnd praise on every tongue :

(S. M.)

(<•• M.)



HYMNS 109, no.

I

(71)
2 Ten thousand voices now shall join

IVK- u^^'^
thi. welcome morn,

ofr'^-^"r '/"t^^ ^^""^ ^^« beams,wn liauons yet unborn.

' ^
ToTnZur M^"?^^'-g«V, in vain

V\hile broke beneath his powerful crossDeath's iron sceptre lies.
*

5 Exalted high at God's right handAnd Lord of aU below,
*

I"""/?
^'"^ '^ pard'ning love disnen.'dAnd boundless blessin|s flow ^ "'^»

HYMN- 109. (j^^s

I THF S!
F^^^^.^^TH, AND WAS dead'"

'

H. r ^^^^^"V'^es, no more to die •He ives, the Lord enthron'd on hTgh •He lives tnumphant o'er the glT

'

He lives, eternally to save. ^^

Helte!%h^'^'^^.^^^h^^^t^^rs«e Jives, their mansions to preoare tHe hves, to bring them safertCe!

AnTil ^ ^ gloomy, groundless fears •And let your hearts with this revive
'

Ihat Jesus Christ is yet alive
*

HYMN 110.

STNrp r^if
"^'^^ ^^^ PASSOVER.

(C. M.)



(72) HYMN 111.

2 Not with the leaven, as of old,Of sm and malice fed :

But with unfeign'd sincerity.
And truth's unleaven'd bread.

3 Christ being raised by power divin*»And rescued from th^ gTave
»

-Wo more dommion have.

4 For that he died, 'twas for our sinsHe onc^ vouchsafed to die •

But that he lives, he lives to GodFor all eternity.

5 So count yourselves as dead to sin,But graciously restored.And made henceforth ali^e to God
,

through Jesus Christ, our Lord'

HYMJSr 111.

Vr^ .. . ,

HOI-INESS OF LIFE.
YE faithful souls who Jesus know,If risen indeed with him ye areSuperior to thejoys below, ^

*

His resurrection's power declare •

2 Your faith hy holy tempers prove

An/.^T.T '^r 3'our%ins^fo;gi'ven

And fi'^' P.V"'?""'^
^^""^^^^ -bove!

'

And follow Christ, your Head, to heaven.
3 i here your exalted Saviour seeSeated at God's rJo-hf »,o«T '

•

InaUhisFath:';^^^"'^^""^
In everlasting power to reign.

4 To him continually aspire,
Contending for your destined placeAnd emulate the angel choir, ^ '''

And only bve to love and prai.e.

(^' M.)

1



(73)

(t. K.)

HVMNS 112, 113, 1,4.

HYMN 112.

ForT'Ch left
?!'"', "''"« J''^"' V."

To raise for ever ruined „^„.
^!Lo^^ wl'o his image here partake

^o life eternal, from the tomb.

HYMN 113 /

''NowisChristrisonfromthedead"
i r^

'^

ri,vf -^
^^" ^^^^ death, by man£>icl resurrection come. ^ ^

2 For, as in Adam all mankind

J50 by the righteousness of ChristShall all be made alive.
'

' Z ^l'^""
ye nsen are with ChristSeek only how to get

'»

Itry ""-''^^ '''' ^bove, where Chri«.At God s right hand is set.
"^

HYMN 114

See the glorious SavioS? rise;

(?•«.)



(74) HYMNS 115, 116.

i

f|

2 Ye who are of death afraid,

Triumph in the scattered shade
;

Drive your anxious cares away
;

See the place where Jesus lay.

3 Christian, dry your flowing tears,
Chase your unbelieving fears

;

Look on his deserted grave
;

Doubt no more his power to save.

HYMN 115.
CHRIST THE WAY, TKUTH AND LIFE.

1 THOU art the Way ;—to Thee alone.
From sin and death, we flee

;

And he who would the Father seek,

)
Must seek him, Lord, in thee.

2 Thou art the Truth ;—thy word alone
True wisdom can impart

;

Thou only canst instruct the mind,'
And purify the heart.

3 Thou art the Lifq ;—the rending tomb
Proclaims thy conq'ring 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 to know that way

;

That truth to keep, that life to win.
Which leads to endless day

!

(c. M.)

HYMN 116.
CHRIST OUR EXAMPLE.

1 FJjIilOLD, where, in a mortal form,
Appears each grace divine !

The virtues, a'l in Jesus met.
With mildest radiance shine.

(c. M.)



C. M.)

M.)

HYMN 117.

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light,
10 give the mourner joy,

To preach glad tidings to the poor,Was his divine employ.

3 Midst keen reproach and cruel scorn,
He, meek and patient, stood

;

liis foes ungrateful, sought his life,
VV ho labored for their good.

4 When in the hour of deep distress,

TV 1
^^^ his Father's throne,

Hith soul resigned, he bowed, and said,
1 ny will, not mine, be done !"

5 Be Christ our pattern, and our guide.
His image may we bear

!

Oh may we tread his holy steps,
liis joy and glory share.

HY]\IN 117.

(75)

THE EXAMPLE OF CHRIST.
1 JESUS, exalted far on high,

To whom a name is given,A name surpassing every name
That's known in earth or heaven ;—

2 Before whose throne shall every kneeBow down with one accord •

Before whose throne shall every tongue
Confess that thou art Lord !

3 Jesus! who in the form of God
Didst equal honour claim.

Yet, to redeem our guiltv souls,
Didst stoop to death and shame ;—

^
^T?r?-y

?^^^* "^^"d in us be form'd,W hich shone so bright in theeAn humble, meek, and lowly mind,
t rom pride and envy free '

d2

(C. 3f.)
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(76) HYMNS 118, 119.

5 May we to others stoop, and learn
To emulate thy love !

So shall we bear thine image here.
And share thy throne above.

HYMN 118. (L.M.)
HOLINESS OF LIFE.

1 AND do we hope to be with him

^1,'^H ""? ^^^ '='*'''" resign'd his breath ?Who died a victim, to redeem
His people from eternal death ?

2 Then should the question oft recur.
What do we more than others do ?How do we show that we prefer
The things above, to those below ?

3 Where is the holy walk that suits
The name and character we bear ^

And where are seen those heav'nly fruits
1 hat show we are not v/hat we were ?

4 AlHed to him who bore the cross,
And call'd the people of the Lord,

1 he world to us should seem but loss
And worthless all it can afford.

5 As pilgrims on their journey home
May we thy people. Lord, be found :Who seek a city yet to come

;And cannot rest on earthly ground.

HYMN 119. (8's7's.D.)

^ TT A TT ^^f
^^O^THY OF ADORATION.

1 HAIL, thou once despised Jesus !

Holy Prophet, Priest, and King I

V\ ho didst suffer to release us.
Who didst free salvation bring

!

S'u^' ?^^ glorious God and Saviour,
Who hast borne our sin and shame:m whose merits we find favour,
Life eternal thro' thy name.



(77)
IIYiMN 120.

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed,AH our sms on thee were laid:
jBy Almighty love anointed,
1 hou hast fuU atonement made :

Ail thy people are forgiven,
1 hro' the virtue of thy blood •

Open'd is the gate of heaven,
i'eace is made 'twixt man and God,

3 Jesus, hail ! enthron'd in glorv,
1 here for ever to abide

;

All th' angelic hosts adore thee,
feeated at thy Father's side

;

Join, my soul, those heav'nlV Spirits
^rmg thy sweetest, noblest lys
Join, to sing thy Saviour's merits,
Welp to chant Emmanuel's praise.

HYMN 120. (L. M. 6 LINE8.)

CHRIST THE SHEPHERD OF HIS PEOPLE.
^

T^-^^^'"?^^ ^y P^^*"^^ shall prepare,And feed me with a shepherd's c^re :

Wis presence shall my wants supply
And guard me with a watchful eye •

My noon-day walks he shall attend'And all my midnight hours defend.
2 When in the sultry glebe I feint,
Or on the thi.sty mountain pant,
1 o tertile vales and dewy meadsMy weary wand'ring steps he leads,
VV here peaceful rivers, soft and slow,
Amid the verdant landscape flow.

^
w^'l^^l'

"' *^'? P^^^' «^ death I tread,
With gloomy horrors overspread

:

My stedfast heart shall fear no ill,
For thou O Lord, art with me still :

1 hy friendly crook shall give me aid,And gmde me through the dreadful shade
d3
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(78) HYMNS 121, 122.

HYMN 121.
EXAMPLE OF CHRIST IN PRAYKE.

1 MY dear Redeemer and my Lord,
I read my duty in thy word;
But m thy life the law appears
Drawn out in living characters.

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal,
feuch deference to thy Father's will,
^uch love, and meekness so divine,
I would transcribe and make them mine.

3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air

:

Witness'd the fervour of thy prayer,
. 1 he desert thy temptations knew,

1 hy conflict and thy victory too.

^ ?/ ^^^^ ^y pattern
; make me bear

More ot thy gracious image here :

Ihen God the Judge shall own my name
Amongst the followers of the Lamb.

(l. m.)

HYMN 122. (L.

RELIANCE UPON THE SAVIOUR's MERITS.
1 NO more, great God, I boast no more

Of all the duties I have done

;

I quit the hopes I held before,
To trust the merits of thy Son.

2 ^^w for the love I bear his name.
What was my gain I count my loss;My former pride I call my shame.
And glory only in the cross.

*^ Yes, I.ord, I must and will esteem
All thmgs but loss for Jesus' sake

;Oh may my soul be found in him.
And of his rif-hteousness partake.

M.)



(l. m.)

HYMNS 123, 124. (79)

4 The best performance of my hand
Dares not appear before thy throne

;

liut taith can answer thy demands,
iiy pleading what my Lord has done.

HYMN 123. (L. M.)

HOLT spirit's GUIDANCE.

^
w^u^i^V^'"'''''^"^ ^P^^^^' ^leav'nly dove,H ith light and comfort from above

;^e thou our guardian, thou our guide :O er ev ry thought and step preside.

2 Conduct us safe, conduct us far,
Irom every sin and hurtful snare;
Lead to thy word ; for that must give.And teach us, lessons how to live.

3 The light of truth to us displav.
And make us know and choose" thy way
riant holy fear in ev'ry heart,

'

That we from God may ne'er depart.

4 Lead us to holiness, the road
That we nmst take to dwell with God •

Lead us to Christ, the living wav
Nor let us from his precepts stray.

6 Lead us to God, our final rest.
In his enjoyment to be bless'd;
Lead us to heav'n, the seat of bliss,
\\ here pleasure In perfection is.

HYMN 124.
THE LAW AND THE GOSPEL.

THE law commands, and makes us knowWhat duties to our God we owe •

But 'tis the Gospel must reveal
'

Where lies our strength to do his will

d4

(l. m.)



(60) HYMN 123.

ili

H i

u

2 The law discovers guilt and sin,

Onlv'theTo """r"^^'
^"' ^'^''' ^^'^ been

iuniy the Gospel can express
l^orgiving love, and cleansing grace.

8 What curses doth the law denounce
Against the man that fails but once !But m the Gospel Christ appears,
Pardning the guilt of numVous ^;ar8.

^ B' «,^"^ no i"ore attempt to drawiiy life and comfort from the law :

;t lee to the hope the Gospel gives :ihe man that trusts the promise, lives.

HYMN 125. (7'8.)

rf^fj^^''"'"''
^""'^ ASCENSION or CHRIST.

!

i ANGELS, roll the rock away

!

See! the Saviour leaves the tomb.
Glowing with immortal bloom.

2 Hark
!
the wond'ring angels raise

Louder notes of joyful praise ,'

l.et the earth's remotest bound,
Lcho with ;he blissful sound.

3 Now ye saints lift up your eyes,
^ee him high m glory rise

!

Hosts of angels on the road,
Hail him, the Incarnate God

!

4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide,

K^nJ f S''"'^'?''^'
*^^'^"Sh them ride

;

King of glory ! mount thy throne
iJoundless empire is thine own. '

5 Praise him, ye celestial choirs,
1 une, and sweep your golden lyres i

vT'P 'r^' >^^"^ "Ablest songs,*rom ten thousand, thousand tongues



!
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ST.

1

HYMNS 126, 127.

HYMN 126.
Christ's ascension.

HAIL the day y.hicli sees him riseGlorious to his native skies!
C^hrist, awhile to mortals myen
inters xnow the gates of heaven.

2 There the glorious triumph waits :Lht your heads, eternal gates '

Christ hath vanquished death and sin •

i ake the King of glory in.
*

^
let' h^^^^^^T^^«I^«^d receives!
V et he loves the earth he leaves
1 hough returning to his throne,*
J^till he calls mankind his own.

4 Still for us he intercedes •

His prevailing death he pleads
;Near h,„,self prepares our placL

Great Forerunner of our race. ^^

5 What though parted from our sidit
^
ar above yon starry height, ^ '

May our warm affections rise,
J^oUowmg him beyond the skies.

HYMN 127. (, ^^
CHRIST BriNG, RISING AND REIGNING.

"Edjes! the Friend Of Sinners dies!

A « .^ J'"','
daughters weep around fA solemn darkness veils the skies ' *

A sudden trembling shakes the ground

!

2 Ye saints, approach ! the anguish viewOf hini who groans beneath your load •He gives his precious life for you,
'

For you he sheds his precious blood
d5

(81)

(7's.)
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(82) HYMN 19.S.

Hi

S Here's love and grief beyond degree !

The Lord of glory dies for men !

But lo ! what sudden joys we see

!

Jesus, the dead, revives again

!

4 The rising God forsakes the tomb
;

Up to his Father's court he flies

;

Cherubic legions guard him home,
And shout him welcome to the skies I

5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns

;

Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of hell,
And led the tyrant death in chains !

6 Say, " Live for ever, glorious King,
" Born to redeem, instruct, and save !

Then ask, " O death where is thy sting I

! " And where thy victory, O grave !"

HYMN 128. (L.M.)

Christ's ascension and glorification,
OUR Lord is risen from the dead,
Our Jesus is gone up on high

;

The powers of hell are captive led,
Dragg'd 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 I

" Ye everlasting doors, give way !

"

3 Loose all your bars of massy light,
And wide unfold the radi int scene

;He claims those mansions as his right

;

Receive the King of Glory in.

4 " Who is the King of Glory, who ?"

The Lord that all his foes o'ercame,
The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthrew,
And Jesus is the conqueror's name.

1



HVMNS 129, 130.

' ^
And »n"TPl."'' ^'>""°' '^-it^-

" Lift i,f>^*'' l*"*""
""^ »"'«""• lay,L,ft up your heads, ye heavenlyLes t

God over all, for ever blossU '

VII. WHITSUNDAY.

m

hyjm:^ 129.

1 HF '« . ^^^^ COMFORTER JS COME.

Ai? k'''''^
• ^^^ ^^'^O- knee be bent

Sint?'''I^"TW resume;'"''
Single redeern'd, with one c

o ^x^u
^^^^^^"^^^^teriscome."

A n 1 ^ ^""^ ^" '"an bestow 'r^Anges for this rejoice abovel*
i^et man rejoice below '

3 Hail blessed Spirit I may each soi.l

Do thou each sinful thought controlAnd hx our wav'ring z?al

!

'

tL*''
'\'' ?»«-'ience dost convey

•i^-ougiv'st US Strength to go.^

HYMx\ 130.

Whos'e power arfd^r
'""''" ^^ "^^^'

Dispel

^f^^:^:^^^^^^^The thicker darkness of the mbd
i>6

(C. M )

(l. M.)



(84) HYMN 131.

' 2 To our illumined eyes display
The glorious truth thy word reveals

Cause us to run the heavenly way, '

The book unfold, and loose the 'seals.

3 Tliine inward teachings mav we know
The mysteries of redeem'ing love,

The emptiness of things below.
And excellence of things above.

4 While through this dubious maze we stray,
Spread, like the sun thy beams abroad,

1 o show the dangers of the way.
And guide our feeble steps to God.

HYMN 131.

THE WORK OF THE SPIRIT.

1 LET songs of praises fill the sky

!

Christ, our ascended Lord,
Sends down his Spirit from on high.

According to his word.

H The Spirit, by his heavenly breath,
New life creates within ;

He quickens sinners from the death
Of trespasses and sin.

3 The things of Christ the Spirit takes.
And shews them unto men

;

The fallen soul His temple makes,
God's image stamps again.

4 Come, Holy Spirit ! from above,

^
With thy celestial fire

;

Come, and with flames of zeal and love
Our hearts and tongues inspire !

(c. M.)



(85)

(C. M.)

HYMNS 132, 133.

HYMN 132.

INVOCATION OF THE HOLY GHOST.

1
^^O^^E, Holy Ghost! Creator, comeInspire these souls of thine :

'

l'fil7i ^'^l'
^^"'^ *^«" I^ast madelie fill d with grace divine.

'

- '^

n^ ri^^ Comforter, the giftOf God, and fire of love:
^

1 he everlasting spring ofjoV,Ana unction from above.

^
^^r7rf^f/'"."^^"^T^ld' thou writ's^

l^od s law m each true heart

;

il^ promise ofthe Father, thou
iJost heavenly speech impart.

4 Enlighten our dark souls, tiU theyihy sacred love embrace

;

VV ith thy celestial grace.

5 Drive far from us the mortal foe,

M^K . u^'^^f
"^ P^^^^ within,

J hat, by thy guidance blest, we mnvEscape the snares of sin.
^^

^
'^^T,^/.^

^h^/ather to confess.And Son, from death revived

Whtar'tf' 'f'^ « Hol^Shost,
>> ho art from both derived.

HYrviN 133.
(e. M.)

HOLY spirit's influence DESIRED

' ^ wYth' n '1^ ^P^^^^' ^^^^'-^^'"ly Dove '

With all thy quick'ning powVs '

Ivindle a flame of sacred love '

In these cold hearts of ours
l>7



I

(86) IIYiMN J.14.

2 See how we grovel here below,
l-ond of these earthly toys

;

Our souls, how heavily they eo
To reach eternal joys.

3 In vain we tune our formal songs.
In vam we strive to rise

;

Hosannahs languish on our tongues,
And our devotion dies.

4 And shall we, Lord, for ever live
At this poor dying rate ?

^^"f
^^ve so faint, so cold to thee.

And thine to us so great

!

^ ^ wtV^^?I^.^P^'^^' ^^^^'nb' Dove,
With all thy quick'ning powers

,

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's loveAnd that shaU kindle ours.

HYMN 134.
INVOCATION OF THE HOLY SPIRIT

1 COME, Holy Spirit, come.
Let thy bright beams arise

;

Uispel the sorrow from our minds,
1 ne darkness from our eyes.

2 Convince us of our sin
;

Then lead to Jesus' blood

;

And to our wond'ring view, reveal
1 he secret love of God.

3 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart.
To sanctify the soul.

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

4 Revive our drooping faith,
Our doubts and fears remove

;

And kindle in our breast the flame
Vt never dying love.

(S. M.)



HYMNS 13o, 13G. (87)

HYMN 135. (7V)

. TT^T^'^J^^^^ ^^ THE SPIRIT.
1 HOLY Spirit, from on high,

liend on us a pitying eye
;

Animate the drooping heart.
Bid the power of sin depart

!

-* Light up every dark recess
Of our hearts' ungodliness;
ohow us every devious way,
Where our steps have gone astray

!

S Teach us, with repentant grief,
Humbly to implore relief;

Tli^"
^^e Saviour's blood reveal,

All our deep disease to heal!

4 Other ground-work should we lay.
Sweep those empty hopes away

;

Make us feel that Christ alone
Can for hmnan guilt atone

!

5 May we daily grow in grace,
And pursue the heavenly race
Train'd in wisdom, led by love,
J ill we reach our rest above

!

HYiVIN 136. (8.7.4.)

1 nn/vM''''' ?^ ^''^ '^°^^ SPIRIT.
1 tiULY Ghost, dispel our sadness,

Fierce the cloud of nature's night •

Come, thou source of joy and gladness.
Breathe thy life, and spread thy light

!

Kaise us sinners
From the power of sin and death

!

2 Hear, O hear, our supplication,
Blessed Spirit, God of Peace

!

Rest upon this congregation,
Great distributer of grace

!

May we ever
Feel and own thy heavenly sway I



n

HYMNS 137, 138.

f i

(88)

J Author of our new creation,
Bid us an thine influence prove •Make our souls thy habitatiC
Shed abroad the Saviour's love '

Heavenly Teacher,
^uide and bless us aU our days.

HYMN 137.
WORK OF THE HOLY SPIRITBLEST Spirit, one with God abovei hou source of life and holy We '

Refresh us with thy plenteous strJam.

n T^T ^^P'' ^^n^ess thy name

With love divine our hearts inspireAnd fill us with thy holy fire I

^ 9 ?tI^ ^^^^^''' Holy Son,And Holy Spirit, Three in one,Thy grace devoutly we implore f

I hy name be prais'd for evermore.

HYJVIN 138.
INFLUENCE OF THE HOLY SPIRIT

^et thy bght around us shine IAI our guilty fears remove,
i^ill us with thy peace and love!

2 Pardon to the contrite give,
I3id the wounded sinner livi •

^ead us to the Lamb of God,Wash us m his precious blood!

3 Earnest thou of heavenlv rest
Comfort every troubled breast':

i;^^,?"? J^J' and peace impart,
Sanctifying every heart

!

*

(l. w.)

(7's.)



HYMNS 139, 140.

4 Guardian Spirit, lest wc stray,
Keep us in our heavenly way!
Brins us to thy courts above,
Itealms of light and endless love?

HYMN 139.

r «' * .
^""^'"^ ""^ "^"^ "«^^^ SPIRIT.

I A^ANT the Spirit of power within,

(89)

(p. M.)

Uf love, and of a health v mind:Of power to conquer inbred sin,

Of hpiuK \l
^^''.' ^"^^ ^^^ "^^"kind

;

Of health, that pain and death defiesMost vigorous when the body dies.

2 When shall I hear the inward voice.

Pardon and peace, and heavenly joys,
Attend the promised Comforter-

V ?Su' .^""^ ^'Rhteousness divine,And Christ, and all with Christ, are mine

!

3 O that the Comforter would come,Nor visit as a transient guest,
But fix m me his constant home,And keep possession of my breast-And make my soxil his loved abode7
i he temple of indwelling God

!

HYMN 140.

1 T7T.T,..
"^^^^'^ ^^ "^^^ SPIRIT.

i^?h^''^.?"^'*^^"^««'^"-^felt

Tin ouW mSP f^'T^J q^i-kening force,

AnTfl
"^V^^^-stone hardness melt,And fit like waters from their source.

2 Convinced and humbled in the dust
Beneath the burden of our guilt,

rrV'J ^r'^
^^^^^ sentence just,But plead the blood thy Son hath spilt

d9

(l. Jtf.)



(90) HYMNS 14], 142.

I A^'^u
^'^""^'^ ^^t^^ ^hat blood,And Christ, our Saviour, glorify,

WiU " Father
! Abba ! Father '"

err

VIII. TRINITY.

HYMN 141.
PRATER TO THE TRINTTF.

^ A^I™V^ ^'^^'^^'\- ^'^^^^ l«^'e profoundA ransom for our souls hath found,
IJefore thy throne we sinners bend

:

lo us thy pard'ning love extend.

2 Almighty Son ! incarnate Word

'

Our prophet, priest, Redeemer, Lord »

jBefore thy throne we sinners bend :

1 o us thy saving grace extend.

3 Eternal Spirit ! by whose breath
Ihe soul IS raised from sin and death,
Jiefore thy throne we sinners bend

;To us thy quick'ning power extend.

4 Jehovah ! Father, Spirit, Son !

Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One

'

Before thy throne we sinners bend •

Grace, pardon, life, to us extend !
'

(r.. M.)

HOIN 142.

INVOCATION OF THE TRINITY.

^ ^"P.^X'^^^y'^ioIj^Lord!

(I.. M.)

Tlnnrlif in fh*r A^^Ji j
„ ij '^eeus iuju m tny name :

For ever be thy name adored.
Thy glories let the world proclaim !



HYMN 143.
(91)

2 O Jesus, Lamb once crucified
To take our load of sins away,

Thine be the hymn that rolls its tide
Along the realms of upper day

!

3 O Holy Spirit, from above,
In streams of light and glory given,

1 hou source of ecstacy and love,
Thy praises ring through earth and heaven !

4 O God triu le I to thee we owe
Our every thought, our everv son? •

And ever may thy praises flow'
'

From saint.and seraph's burning tongue

!

HYMN 143. (P. M.)

•
^^^^^^ T^ THK TRINITY.

1 Wbj give immortal praise
To God the Father's Icve,

For all our comforts here.
And all our hopes above :

He sent his own
Eternal Son,

To die for sins

That man had done.

2 To God the Son belongs
Immortal glory too.

Who saved us by his blood
From everlasting wo :

And now he lives,

And now he reigns.
And sees the fruit

Of all his pains.

3 To (iod the Spirit, praise
And endless worship give.

Whose new-creatinff power
-rittivcs lue uead sinner iive :

His work completes
The great design,

And fills the soul

With joy divine.



(92) HYMNS 144, 140.

4 Almighty God ! to thee
Be endless honors done •

The sacred Persons three,
^^,J,p«dhead only one :

V\ here reason fails

VVithaU her powers,
1 here faith prevails,
And love adores.

HYMN 144.

^^ho dost an act of gr^^e proclaimAnd bid us rebels live

* 2 I^^mortal honor to the Son,

An 1
^- ^^"^"««^«ed with his own

3 i o thy almighty Spirit be
Immortal glory giver;

Whose influence brings us near to theeAnd trains us up for heaven.
'

4 Let men, with their united voiceAdore th' eternal God
'

And spread his honors—Ln,l fi • •

5 Let fluth, and love, and duty joinOne gen ral song to raise
^

^et saints, m earth and hea^n camWIn harmony and praise ' ^^^"'

(C. M.)

1

HYMN 145.

FFT*!!"'^'^^ ^'^ "'^ GODHEAD
'^^^,4^"^. "^F'-t thy glory, Lo^d,

^»..o never Knew tiiv Rrace •

But our loud songs «hr.u'',nJ;,,„,dThe wonders of% praise.

(C-. M.)



HYMN 146.

2 We raise our shouts, O God, to theeAnd send them to thy throne '

'^W%y to th; UnitedWe 'Ihe Undivided One.

1 hat formed us by a word;
i IS he restores our ruined frame-
Odivation to the Lord !

4 Hosanna
! let the earth and skies

Repeat the joyful sound;
'

Rocks, hills, and vales reflect the voiceIn one eternal round. '

(93)

HYMN 146.
THE HOLY TRINITY.

1 WHILE aU the angel throng
C'lve thanks to God on hidi •

Let earth repeat the joyful stng,And echo to the sky.

2 Father, in whom we live,
In whom we are and move,

nfZ^' P^'"^^" ^"^ Praise receiveOf thine eternal love.

3 Incarnate Deity

!

Let all the ransomed race
Render m thanks their lives to theeFor thy redeeming grace.

'

4 Spirit of hoHness t

Let all thy saints adore
I hy sacred energy, and blesslHy heart-renewing power.

5 Eternal, glorious Lord I

r .u^'l '"^ ^^"'ts above—

An Tf"'^^"^^" recordAnd celebrate thy love.

(s. M.)



(04) HYMNS 147, 148.

HYMN 147.

1 GREAr'fh'''^
THE HOLY TRINITY.

2 Sing we then eternal love,

H 'k 1%^^^^" ^^*h^^ "love
;He beheld the world undone,Lovd the world, and gave his Son.

3 Sing the Son's unbounded love
;How he left the realms above,

look our nature and our place,L^y d and died to save oux- race
4 Sing we, too, the Spirit's love •

rh^^ti '^^^^^'" ^^^^ts he s'trove,Chas d the mists of sin away,
'

,
J^u^n dour night to glorious day.

^ wT^ t""
J^^ ^^'^ ""^on sweet,When the saints in glory meet •

Where the theme is still thf '

Whf»r« *h^
''"^"le Is still the same,Where they smg Jehovah's name.

HYMN 148.

1 TO r ?"?M
''^'"UNE JEHOVAH.

OJ? I?r
*^'

^^^^"^^1 Father's praiseOh let us choral anthems raise
;His mercies o'er the earth are spreadlis h^ supplies our daily breadf'

T^P i"lf
^^'^^ ^"^^^^s raiselo God th' eternal Father's praise.

2 he glories of Emmanuel's name

n^^^'lf'^^^
his grace proclaim

;

To Z ^^"^"i^«t by his blood
1 o reconcile our souls to God :~
1 he riches of his irrare i--l

The glories of Emmanuel's name.

(7'8.)

(p. M.)



HYMN 149.

3 The Comforter, the Holy Ghost
Adore, with the celestial host

:

He sanctifies our sinful hearts,And heav'nly truth and grace imparts
;Adore with the celesdal host, ^
'

1 he Comforter, the Holy Ghost.

^
Oh ?'r^' ^"-"r' J^^hovah's praise,Oh, let us choral anthems raise

:

1 o future ages from the past
rh immortal God, the first and last

;Oh, let us choral anthems raise
1 o (xreat, Tri-une, Jehovah's praise.

(9.>)

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

HYMN 149.
PRAISE TO THE CREATOR.

(C. M.)

^^A^A^j.wljenrny raptured thought surveysCreation's beauties o'er, ^ '

aTiZV'''''^ *^ ^^^^^ ^^y Praise,And bid my soul adore.

2 Where'er I turn my gazing eyes,
Thy radiant footsteps sl?ine

;

^A n^"'^?"^ P^^^'"^^ ^^"d^rs rise,And speak their source divine.

3 Oiune thy providence has shoneH ith gentle, smiling rays

;

O let my lips and life make known
1 »y goodness and thy praise.

4 All bounteous Lord, thy grace impart

:

yJ teach mp to im»-"-v" t '^^ •

»

W ""* r"' §'•'«<''"• heart
iAnd crown them with thv love.



(9G) HYMNS 150, 151.

HYMN 150.

Ye3 ^'^""^'^ ^^^^ throne,
>fe nations bow with sacred iov •Know that the Lord is God alo^n^^-'He can create, and he destroy.

'

2 His sovereign power, without our aid

An^wh "'rf
'^"^' ^"^ form'd us men •And when hke wand'ring sheep we stmv'dHe brought us to his fold again. ^ '

3 We are his people, we his care,

Wh.M'?^'' ?"^ ^" ^^"^^ "^orta frame •

^^ hat astmg honors shall we rear '

Almighty Maker, to thy name ?

xiign as the heaven our voices r-n*«^ .

Mmll fiU thy courts with sounding p^S

Vast as eternity thy love :
F.r„, as a roek thy truth must standW nen rolhng years shall cease to .nove.

(l. m.)

HYMN 151.

1 . r
,?^''^ ''^ ''^^ CREATOR.

1 ALMIGHTY Maker, God!How wondrous is thy name fThy glories how diffused abroad,
IhroughaU creation's frame!

ii Nature in every dress,
Her humble homage pavs •

^tr^,^-^^-^.'~-^«^«ier uuuissem Died praise. '

(s. M.)



HYMN 152.

3 My soul would rise and sing
Her great Creator too

;

Fain would my tongue adore my Kincr
And pay the homage due.

""'

4 Let joy and worship spend
The remnant of my days

;And oft to God, my soul, ascend.
In grateful songs of praise.

(97)

HYMN 152.
LANGUAGE OF THE HEAVENS.

1 'J'HE spacious firmament on hio-h
With all the blue ethereal sky

"^
'

And spangled heavens, a shining frame,
1 heir great Original proclaim.

2 The unwearied sun, from day to day
Does his Creator's power display
And publishes to every land
The work of an Almighty hand.

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail,
1 he moon takes up the wondrous tale

:

And, nightly, to the list'ning earth,
Repeats the story of her birth.

4 Whilst all the stars that round her burnAnd all the planets in their turn
Confirm the tidings as they roll

'

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

5 What though in solemn silence all
Move round this dark terrestrial ball

:

VVhat though no real voice nor sound
Amidst their radiant orbs be found

;

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice.
And utter forth a glorious voic'e,
For ever sino-innr ne flm,. o}^;..»

" The hand that made us is divine."

(l. m.)



(98) HYMN 153.

PHAISE THOM ALL CREATURES.

To swell th- inspiring tCe.

In tumph walks th'WmiS-Th astonished worlds adort^^

'

"
To& I,"" """"'"S '""°^vs riseio join the thun. ers of the skier'Pra.se h.m who bids jou roll

'

His praise m softer notes decZ^Each whisp'ring brep7o ^e -tI^'
And bre'athe'it to'^tltijf'd.ng -,

Harmonious an£s raise
'''""^•

And tuned^-ouSt pS""' ^""'

'^:tr;!'^-s?dt':;r"^^™^'«'^'
Hisbrathin';rare™pr:''^'l«'

Spread widp hi'« m„' ,
"P^"J»

In songs of holy
jv"'''"''^'''""'!



(99)

1

HYMNS 154, 155.

HYiAIN 154. (CM.)
THE CREATION.

^
n^^^iT ^''* ""^ ^^^"g^

'
"^%hty Lord

vJi all this wondrous frame '

Produced by thy creating word,
1 he world from nothing came.

2 Thy voice sent forth the high command,
1 was mstantly obey'd :

^
wi^f^'u "i^^ }^'^ goodness all things stand,
Which by thy power were made"

3 Lord
!
for thy glory shine the whole :

1 hey all reflect thy light:
For this in course the planets roll,
And day succeeds the night.

4 For this the sun disperses heat
And beams of cheering day

;And distant stars, in order set,'
By night thy power display.

5 For this the earth its produce yields,
For this the waters flow

;

And blooming plants adorn the fields,
And trees aspiring grow.

6 Inspired with praise, our minds pursue
1 his wise and noble end-

That all we think, and all we do.
Shall to thine honor tend.

HYMN 155.
PRAISE FOR THE WORKS OF CREATION.
1 HERALDS of creation cry

Praise the Lord, the Lord most high !

Heaven and parth iiKo^r *!,« __ii °

Praise the Lord, the Lord of all.

(7V)



(100)

Wl I

HYMN 156.

^
Sprang ^«Pf«'.^"d forth from night,
J'prang the universe to hVht •

y^^^on^manded
; nature heardAnd stood fast u'pon his word

'

3 Praise him, all ye hosts above
Spirits perfected in love • '

^un and moon your anthems raiseSing, ye stars, your Maker^si
HYMN 156.

7 rnr. ^R^videncf.

His w^^'
^" ^ "mysterious wayHis wonders to perform :

^
He plants his footsteps in the sea,And rides upon the storm.

•

^ ^
W^/if

""fathomable mines,
< With never-failing skill,He treasures up his bright designsAnd works his gracious wiu!^ '

3 Ye fearfiil saints, fresh courage take

ArJ bl'w-",' ^' '^ "^"^h drfad '

Behind a frowning proviince"He hides a smiling face.

'^

^\^f i5^'^'
""^^ "P^n fast,

TK f^y^ng every hour :l^e bud may have a bitter tasteBut sweet will be the no^yer
G Blind unbelief is sure to errAnd scan his work in vain' •

('od IS his own interpreter, "

And he will make it plain.

(C. M.)



HYMNS 157, 158. (101)

HYMN 157. (L.M.)
The seasons crowned with goodness.-P.a/;;, 65 : 11.

^ w'^P^^^ '^"^^^ o^ every joy !

wtl "".^yl^yP^^^^^ our lips 'employ,

^ h;^^e m thy temple we appear,
^ ^'

To hail thee, sovereign of the year.

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll.

The r"? «"PP<fts and guides the whole :Ihe sun IS taught by thee to rise.And darkness when to veil the skies.

^
V^^.t'^'^ll 'Pr^"^ ^^ ^^y command.
Perfumes the air, and paints the land :

1 he sumnier rays with vigor shine
1 o raise the corn and cheer the vine.

4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours
Through all our coasts redundant stores :And winters, soften'd by thy care,No more the face of horror wear.

5 Seasons and months, and weeks, and daysdemand successive songs of praise ;
^

And be the grateful homage paid,
^\ith morning light and evening shade.

6 Here in thy house let incense rise,And circlmg Sabbaths bless our eyes,
111 to those lofty heights we soar,
V\ here days and years revolve no more

HYMN 158.
GOD, AS SEEN IN NATURE.

1 I SING th' almighty power of God,
1 hat made the mountains rise.

And built the lofty skies!

(C. M.)



(102)

2 I

HYMN 159.

sing the wisdom that ordained
1 lie sun to rule the daj

And all the stars obey.

3 I sing the goodness of the Lord,
1 hat hi ed the earth with food

;

And^^h
'^'' '''''''''' ^^^h his 'word,And then pronounced them good.

4 Lor^ how thy wonders are displayed
Where'er I turn mine eye !

^ ^ '

it I survey the ground I tread.
^r gaze upon the sky !

5 There's not a plant or flower below,

Anil '"^''^' ^^y glories known
;

'

And clouds arise, and tempests blowBy order from thy throne.
'

6 Creatures that borrow life from thee,Are subject to thy care;
There s^not a place where we can flee,

liut God is present there.

HYiAm 159.

, r^r„
^^^ '^^^ CREATOR.

Airtul *^^ creation sings : ^
With thy loved name, rocks, hills, and seasAnd heaven's high palace rings.

'

2 How wide thy hand hath spread the skvHov. glorious to behold !^ ^ '

ringed with a blue of heavenly dveAnd starred with sparkling gohl.

8 Thy glories blaze all nature round.And strike the gazing sight
Through skies, and seas, and ^olid ground,With terror and delight.

(c. M.)



HYMNS 160, 161. (103)

0„r «n 1 '^'i?^
the worlds abroad

;Our souls with vast amazement fill,And speak the builder—God.

5 But stm the wonders of thy graceOur softer passions move

;

I'ltydivme in Jesus' face,
We see, adore, and love.

HYIVIN 160. (7'8.)

" My times are in thy hand.»_P,a/m xxxi: 15
1 SOyEREIGN Ruler of the skies,
^yer gracious, ever wise,
All our times are in thy hand,AH events at thy command.

2 He that form'd us in the womb.He shall guide us to the tomb :AH our ways shall ever be
Order d by his wise decree.

^
Rl^hf-

""^ '^'^"^''' ^^^' «f health,

^ ghtmg want, and cheerful wealth,AH our pleasures, all our pains, '

Come, and end, as God ordains.

4 May we always own thy hand,
^tiH to thee surrenders stand.Know that thou art God alone,We and ours are aU thy own ^

HYMN 161.
THANKS roR PROVIDENCE AND GRACE
ALMIGHTY Father, gracious Lord,Kind guardian of my days,
iny mercies Ipt m^r k«„„* „„_._ i

in songs of grateful praise.

(c. m)



(104) HYMN 162.

'
^"Was'tf'- ^.T' "^y ^^"^^^ frameWas thy indulgent care,
Long ere I could pronounce thy nameOr breathe the infant prayerf

'

3 Yet I adore thee, gracious Lord,for favors more divine;

T?7u ^^^ ^"^^^^ thy sacred wordWhere aU thy glories shine
'

4 When blest with tha^ transporting viewThat Jesus died for me, ^
'

Jor this sweet hope, what praise is due,OGodof grace, to thee?

5 Now shall my joyful powers uniteIn more exalted lays,
Til I.ha I join the sons of light,
In everlastmg praise. ^ '

HYiAIN 162.

1 T^nTT^ri^''™' ''^ PROVIDENCE.^^™™ «f "^ercy, God of loveHow rich thy bounties are !

'

1 he ro hng seasons as they move
Proclaim thy constant carr '

2 When in the bosom of the earth
1 he sower nid the grain,

Thou gay'st the summer^, sun's to shineThe mild refreshing dew.
'

4 These various mercies from above
Matured the swelling grain •A kindly har^Tfif Pr^«.^ ^•" '

(C. M.)

And plenty filislhe pi

*!,,.iy I«vi

ain.



HYMNS 163, 164.

5 We own and bless thy giacious sway :

1 liy hand all nature hails
;

Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day,
Summer nor winter fails.

HYMN 163.
GUIDANCE OF PROVIDENCE.

1 GOD of our fathers ! by whose hand
Ihy people still are blest,

Be with us through our pilgrimage :

Conduct us to our rest.

2 Through each perplexing path of life
Uur wand'ring footsteps guide :

Give us each day our daily bread,
And raiment fit provide.

a O spread thy shelt'.ing wings around,
1 HI all our wand'rings cease,

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

4 Such blessings from thy gracious hand,
Our humble prayers implore

;And thou, the Lord, shalt be our GodAnd portion evermore.
'

(105)

(C. M.)

REDEMPTION.

HYMN 1G4.
NECESSITY or DIVINE GRACE.

1 HOW helpless guilty nature lies,
L;«vOua^;iuUH OI il» iOad I

The heart unchanged can never rise
1 o happiness and God,

(c. M.)



(106)

2 The will

HYMN 165,

perverse, the passions
In pcaths of ruin

blind.

Reason debased can never find
-I he safe, the narrow way

4 'T is thine the passions to recall,And upward bid them rise •

And make the scales of error fall
l^rom reason's darken'd eyes.

^.
'-^Y^^l^.j^'^r^^^^^^ «^ death awavAnd bid the sinner live-

"^

Abeamofheaven,avital'ray,
I IS thme alone to give.

6 O change these wretched hearts of oursAnd give them life divine I

''

1 hen shall our passions and our powersAlmighty Lord, be thine. ^ '

IIYiMN 165.
Job ix : 30-33.

in watei ot the driven snow.My soul would yet its spot retain.And sink in conscious guilt and wo

:

2 The spirit, in his power divine.
Would cast my vaunting soul to earthExpose the foulness of its sin

'

And show the vileness of its worth.
S Ah not like erring man is God,

J hat men to answer him should dare •

Condemn'd, and into silence awed.
'

i ney helpless stand before his bar.

(l. m.)



HYMNS 166, 167. (io7)

4 There, must a Mediator plead

wl'Jhr ^""^ ^"'^ '''^"' "^'^y bo'th ^"^brace :With God, for man to intercede,
And offer man the purchased grace

o And lo
! the son of God is slain

1 o be this Mediator crown'd •

In Him, my soul, be cleansed from stain,
in llmi thy righteousness be found

!

HYMN 166. (CM.)

/how '''?'' «ANCTiriCATIOIV IN CHRIST.
1 UUW sad our state by nature is !

^"^ ^^"' how deep it stains !And Satan binds our captive minds,
±ast in his slavish chains.

2 But there's a voice of sovereign grace
bounds from the sacred word ; '

A*
?^ ^^espairing sinners, come,

And trust upon the Lord.
•3 My soul obeys th' almighty call,

And runs to this relief;
I would beheve thy promuse, Lord;
Oh ! help my unbelief.

4 To the dear fountain of thy blood
Incarnate God, I fly

;

*

Here let me wash my spotted soul
Irom stains of deepest die.

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm
On thy kind arms I fall :

Be thou my strength and righteousness,My Jesus, and my all.

HYMN 167. (s.M.)
" How should man be just with God.''—Job Ix : 2-6

1 AH, how shall fallen man

If he contend in righteousness,
We sink beneath, his rod.



(108) HYMN 168.

VV ith strict inquiring eyes,
Could we for one of thousand faultsA just excuse devise ?

3 ^ll-seeing, powerful God!
nho can with thee contend ?

Or who that tries the unequal strife,
bhaU prosper in the end ?

4 The mountains, in thy wrath,
Their ancient seats forsake !

Ihe trembling earth deserts her place
Her rooted pillars shake !

'

J Ah, how shall guilty man
Contend with such a God ^

None none can meet him, and escape,
Jiut through the Saviour's blood

HYJMN 168.
Titus iii: 4-7.

1 MY grateful soul, for ever praise,

J^
or ever love his name,

Who turn'd thee from the fatal paths
Ut folly, sm and shame.

^ ^
wu^"u Presumptuous is the trust
Which in our works we place

;

balvation from a higher source
Flows to our faUen race.

^
'^Thn7"f/^' ^r ^^.^^^ ^^^«"gh Christ,

1 hat all our hopes begin

;

*

His mercy saved our souls from death.And wash'd us from our sin.

4 His Spirit, through the Saviour shed.
His sacred fire imparts,

_- .. i,^^__^ i*"u love divine
J^nkindles in our hearts,

(c. M.)



HYMNS 169, 170.

5 Thus raised from death r.r^ v

^eW^^glory to appear,And see our Father's^fack

HYMN 169.

, „ ,
SAI.VATION.

2 Salvation
! buried once in sinAt hell's dark door we lay

'•

J3u|nowwerise by grace &e,And 8ee a heavenly day.

3 Sanation! let the echo fly

Chilean the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound.^

4 Sanation! O thou bleeding LambTo thee the praise belon|s '

Our hearts shall kindle at thy nameThy name mspire our songs.
'

^^^'^^^for the end of each verse.

Glory honor praise, and powerBe unto the Lamb for ever f
'

'^'^"^^p^f^lis our Redeemer!
HaUelujah, praise the Lord I

HYMN 170.

7 A T T f
""^""^ ^""^ REDEMPTION.

4^. ;^!ril"l^_^^' T^-t hymns of praise

wnat ardent love and zeal are dupWhUe heaven stands open to our view
I

(109)

(C. M.)

(r. M.)



(HO) HYMN 171.

2 Once we were fall'n, and oh how low f

Just on the brink of endless wo

;

When Jesus, from the realms above,
Borne on the wings of boundless love.

3 Scatter'd the shades of death and night,
And spread around his heavenly light

!

By him what wondrous grace is shown
To souls impoverish'd and undone

!

4 He shows, beyond these mortal shores,
A bright inheritance as ours

;

Where saints in light our coming wait,
To share their holy, happy state

!

HYMN 171. (l. m.)

PRAISE FOR SALVATION.

AWAKE, my soul, to joyful lays.

And sing thy great Redeemer's praise;
He justly claims a song from thee

;

His loving-kindness, O how free I

He saw me ruined in the fall,

Yet loved me notwithstanding all
;

He saved me from my lost estate

;

His loving-kindness, O how great f

Though numerous hosts of mighty foes,

Though earth and hell my way oppose,
He safely leads my soul along

;

His loving-kindness, O how strong I

When trouble, like a gloomy cloud.
Has gathered thick, and thundered loud,
He near my soul has always stood;
His loving-kindness, O how good !

Often I feel my sinful heart.

Prone from my Saviour to depart

;

But though I oft have him forgot

;

Hift loving-kindness changes not.



HYMNS 172, 173. (jij^

Soon all my mortal polvers ^.ust feil

;

O.! may my last expiring breath •

His loving-kindness sing^in death I

HYJIN 172.

W^r '^' "' J"'" <»"• <^hcerf,,I songs,

T.n A '"'S'^i' ':°"'"J *« throne
! ^

'

Butalltheirjoysareone. ° ^

2 "Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry,A o be exalted thus '" ''^*

"Worthy the Lamb !''o*ur lips reply,
i:'or he was slain for us."

3 Jesus is worthy to receive
Wonour and power divine

;

And blessings, more than we can giveBe, Lord, for ever thine I
^ '

4 The whole creation join in one,
lo bless the sacred name

Ar!r^ f '^^\"i^^" ^^'^ throne,And to adore the Lamb.

HYMN 173.

, rrr^ '^''''l
""^ ''''^'''^ celebrated.

aTj. ^,f
^^"^^r'« glonous nameAwake the sacred sone

'

O may his love (immortal flame!)
1 une every heart and tongue.

2 His love, what mortal thmmlif .„ l
What mortal tongue display}""

''^''"

ifflagmation's utmost stretch
lu wonder dies away.

e2

(c. il.)

(C. M.)



(112) HYMN 174.

3 He left his radiant throne on high,
Left the bright reahns of bliss,

'

And came to earth to bleed and die

'

Was ever love like this ?

4 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay
Our humble thanks to thee,

May every heart with rapture say,
" The Saviour died for me."

5 O may the sweet, the blissftil theme,
-till every heart and tongue

;

Till strangers love thy charmiiig name.
And join the sacred song.

HYMN 174.

REDEEMING LOVE.

1 SAVIOUR, source of every blessing
Tune my heart to grateful lays;

Streams of mercy, never ceasing.
Call for ceaseless songs of praise.

2 Teach me some melodious measure,.
Sung by raptured saints above

;

Fill my soul with sacred pleasure.
While I sing redeeming love.

3 Thou didst seek me when a stranger
Wand'ring from the fold of God ;

*

Thou, to save my soul from danger
Didst redeem me with thy blood.

4 By thy hand restored, defended.
Safe through life thus far I'm come;

baxc, O Lord, Vvhen life is ended.
Bring me to my heavenly home.

(8. 7.)



HYMNS 175, 176.

HYIVIN 175.
^^^VATION, OP GOD.

rv^?^' ^"^ \^^^ "^y ^^"1 J lift,On thee my hope depends,
Convinced that every perfect giftFrom thee alone descends.

2 Mercy and grace are thine aloneAnd power and wisdom too

:

M'lthout the Spirit of thy SonWe nothmg good can do.

3 Thou aU our works in us hast wroughtOur good IS all divine
;

^ '

A P[^i't^*' «very holy thoughtAnd righteous word is thine^

4 From thee, through Jesus, we receive
-ine power on thee to call,

In whom we are and move, and live :Uur God IS all in all.

(113)

(C. M.)

HYIVIN 176.
PRAISE FOR REDEMPTION.

1 OH for a thousand tongues, to sing
1 he great Redeemer's praise,

1 he glories of our God and KiuR,
1 he triumphs of his grace !

2 Jesus, the name that soothes our fears,
inat bids our sorrows cease,

.^l""";.']^ "^ th^^ sinner's ears,
lis life, and health, and peace.

3 Jesus subdues the power of sin •

/^c sets the pris^ner free
;Uis blood can make the foulest clean

;His blood avail'd for me.

£3

(C. M.)



ilLr ("4) HYMNS 177, 178.

4 He speaks
; and list'ning to his voice,

JNew life the dead receive
;The broken, contrite hearts rejoice:

1 he humble poor believe.

HYMN 177.
CHRIST THE LIVING FOUNTAIN.

I THERE is a fountain filFd with blood,
JJrawn from Emmanuel's veins

;And smncrs plung'd beneath that flood
-Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoic'd to see
1 hat fountain, in his day

;And there may I, as vile as he,
Wash all my sins away.

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood
onall never lose its power,

TiU all the ransom'd Church of God
-Be sav'd to sin no more.

^ ^'^u^'"n^ ^^ ^^^^^ ^ '^w the stream
Ihy flowmg wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my* theme.
And shall be till I die.

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song
I'll sing thy power to save,

*^

When this poor lisping, stammVing tongue
-Lies silent m the grave.

(O. M.)

HYxMN 178.
THE CHARACTERS OF CHRIST.

WHAT various lovely characters
1 he condescending Saviour bears!
All human virfnp« all ri;«,*r,«

in him umte, with splendour shine.

(l. m.)



J

HYMN 179.

?k^
^«rner-stone on which we build :

1 he balm by which our souls are heal'd

;

1 he morning-star, whose cheering ray
Dispels the shades, and brings the day.

3 He is our Rock and our Defence,
Nor earth nor hell can force us thence:Our Advocate before the throne,
Who with our prayers, presents his own.

4 He is the burden'd sinner's rest
Our prophet, and Atoning Priest

:

J.?
^l^^^

as our exalted King,
V\'e homage pay, our offerings bring.

^ Su 'V^^ 9^P*a^" and our Guide,

"

The Friend, the Husband of the bride
;The Counsellor, the Prince of Peace,

1 he Lord our strength and righteousness.

^ wJ'i^^ Shepherd of the sheep.Who does his flock in safety keep
;

The k"^.2?Tw?"' 'K^""^^' «^ '"en,
1 he J? aithful W itness, the Amen.

(115)

HYMN 179.
I^OVE OF CHRIST.

1 O COME, thou wounded Lamb of God

!

Come, wash us in thy cleansing blood

!

Give us to know thy love !-then pain
Is sweet, and hfe or death is gain.

2 Take our poor hearts, and let them be
^oreverclos'dtoallbutthee!

Thl li
«"^ breasts, and let us wear

1 hy pledge of love for ever there !

3 How can it be, thou Heavenly King,
Ihat tbon shnnlHlu+ »«or. 4. 1 ,

°.*

Make slaves the pHrt;;;;:f^h7S
And deck them with a glorious crown ?

e4

(l. m.)



> i..

(116) HYMN 180.

4 Ah Lord! enlarge our scanty thoiiffht,
i o know the wonders thou hast wrought

:

Unloose our stamm'ring tongue, to teU
itiy love—immense, unsearchable!

^
?'"' nu^'''" ^^ "^any brethren, Thou

!

10 1 hee both earth and heaven must bow

:

Help us to Thee our aU to give

'

1 hioe may we die ; thine may we Hve

!

HYMN 180. (8. 7.)

DIVINE LOVE.

1 LOVE divine, all love excelling,
Joy of heaven to earth come down,

i?ix m 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 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit
Into every troubled breast

!

Let us all in thee inherit

—

Let us find—thy promis'd Rest

!

Take away the love of sinning.
Alpha and Omega be

;

End of faith, as its beginning
;

Set our hearts at liberty

!

3 Finish, Lord, thy new creation.
Pure and spotless may we be

;

Let us see our great salvation
Perfectly secur'd by thee

;

Chang'd from glory into glory.
Till in heaven we take our place,

Till we cast our rrnwna Ka^i-o K««
Lost in wonder, love, and praise 1



HYMNS 181, 182. (117)

HYMN 181. (P.M.)

^ Trlrl
''''^ ^««P«^T. PRIEST AND KING.

I JOIN all the glorious names
Ut wisdom, love, and power,

1 nat ever mortals knew,
That angels ever bore :AU are too mean to speak his worth,

loo mean to set my Saviour forth.
2 Great Prophet of our God '

r/!k'' ^"iu^"^
^''^^^ ^^^«« ^hy name :

- % thee the joyful news

P{ o"^ salvation came
;

I he joyful news of sins forgiven,
Of hell subdued, and peuce with heaven.

3 Jesus, our great High Priest,
Has shed his blood and died.My guilty conscience needs
No sacrifice beside.

His precious blood did once atone

:

And now it pleads before the throne.
4 O thou Almighty Lord,

Our conqu'ror and our King,
1 hy sceptre and thy sword,

rri}
^^.^^^gning grace I sing

;rhine IS the power, O maki us sitm wiUmg bonds, beneath thy feet.

HYJMN 182.

1 WTT^IT^™^^ ^^^ "'«« PRIEST.

nV ^Uf meditate the graceOf our High Priest above

:

J-lis heart is made of tenderness,
And overflows with love.

2 Touch'd with a sympathy within,
tie knows our fpnhl/^ fi.o^^ .

^For^17^'^*^? temptrtTons mean,
I'or he has felt the same.

e5

(c. M.)



(118) HYMN 183.

3 He in the days of feeble flesh
Pour'd out his cries and tears,

And in his measure feels afresh
What every member bears.

4 He'll never quench the smoking flax.
But raise it to a flame

;

The bruised reed he never breaks,
Nor scoi as the meanest name.

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

;

We shall obtain delivering grace
In the distressing hour.

HYMN 183. (l. m.)

JESUS, A PROPHET, PRIEST, AND KING.
1 JESUS, the Prophet of thy Church,

Whose word with heavenly wisdom glows
Unveil our hearts, direct our search,

'

To gain the knowledge it bestov^^s !

2 Oh,^ let thy solemn call awake
Each soul to penitence and prayer.

The chains of sm and sorrow break
And write thy sacred precepts there

!

3 Jesus our Priest, whose boundless love
Has made atonement for our guilt,

And now before the throne above
OflTers the blood which thou hast spilt.

4 To us thy power and love reveal,
Thy pardon to our souls convey.

Their fears remove, their sickness heal,
And wash their deadly stains away !

5 Jesus, our King, with conqVing might—"
' 'J B^^-^J'-'"^ nuiiv complete,

1 ut all our enemies to flight.

And cast them down beneath thv feet

!



HYMNS 184, 185. (119)
G To every frail and feeble soul

New life and energy impart

;

1 each us to bow to thy control,
And rear thy throne in every heart

!

imcsr 184. (l.m.)
CHRIST THE PHYSICIAN CF THE SOUL.

^ ^^^u ^^^}^^ wounds which sin has made :

Where shall the sinner find a cure ?
In vam, alas ! is nature's aid

;The work exceeds her utmost power.

2 But can no sovereign balm be found ^
And IS no kind physician nigh,
o ease the pain, and heal the wound,
i^re lite and hope for ever fly ?

3 Yes, there's a great physician near
;Look up my fainting soul, and live !

bee, in his heavenly smiles appear
ouch help as nature cannot givo i

4 See, in the Saviour's dying blood.
Life, health, and bliss abundant flow

'

lis only that dear sacred flood
Can ease thy pain—and heal thy wo

HYJMN 185.
CHRIST THE LORD OF ALL.

1 ALL hail the power of Jesus' name

!

Let angels prostrate ftill

;

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

2 Crown him, ye Martyrs of your God,

Lxtol the stem of Jesse's rod,
xVnd crown him Lord of all.

e6

(C. M.)



(1-20) HYMNS 186, 187.

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,
A remnant weak and small.

Hail Him who saves you by his grace,
And crown him Lord of all.

4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gall

;

Go, spread your trophies at his feet,
And crown him Lord of all.

5 Let every kindred, every tribe,

^
On this terrestrial ball.

To him all majesty ascribe,
And crown him*^Lord of all.

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

There join ihe everlasting song,
And crown him Lord of all.

HYMN 186.

WORTHY THE LAMB.

(L. M.)

1 WORTHY the Lamb of boundless swav,
In earth and heaven the Lord of all

;

'

Let all the powers of earth obey,
And low before his footstool fall.

*2 Higher—still higher, swell the strain
;

Creation's voice, the note prolong

;

Jesus, the Lamb, shall ever reign

—

Let hallelujahs crown the song.

HYMN 187.

FAITH.

1 O LET triumphant faith dispel
The lears of guilt and wo !

If God be for us, God the Lord
Who, who shall be our foe ?

(o. M.)



HYxMNSlSS, ]89.

2 He who his only Son gave up
lo death, that we might live,

bhall he not all things freely grant,
Ihat boundless love can give ?

ii Who now his people shall accuse ?

,-^/
IS ^od hath justified :

Who now his people shall condemn ?
Ihe Lamb of God hath died.

4 And he who died hath risen again,
triumphant from the grave?

At God s right hand for us he pleads,
Omnipotent to save.

HYMN 188.
FAITH.

1 FAITH !-'tis a precious grace,
VVhereeritisbestow'd!

It boasts of a celestial birth
And is the gift of God !

'

2 Jesus it owns a King,—
An all-atoning Priest

:

It claims no merit of its own,
Jiut looks for all in Christ.

'^ To him it leads the soul,
When fiird with deep distress :

Fhes to the fountain of his blood,
And trusts his righteousness.

4 Since 'tis thy work alone.
And that divinely free •

Lord, send the Spirit of thy Son
1 o work this faith in me

!

(121)

(S. M,)

HYMN 189.

L- \TrrTT .
,^^'rURE OF FAITir.

nJ.?.''
^^^ Christian's evidence

r. 'o- ""^cen uy mortal eve:
It passes all the bounds of sense
And penetrates the inmost skv

£7

(L. M.)



(122) HYMN 190.

2 Things absent it can set in view,
And bring far distant prospects home

;

Events long past it can renew,
And long foresee the things to come.

3 With strong persuasion, from afar
The heavenly region it surveys,

Embraces all the blessings there,
And here enjoys the promises.

4 By faith a steady course we steer,

Through ruffling storms and swelling seas,
O'ercome the world, keep down our fear,
And still possess our souls in peace.

5 By^faith, we pass the vale of tears
Safe and serene, though oft distress'd

;

By faith, subdue the king of fears,

And go rejoicing to our rest.

HYMN 190. (c. M )

1

DEAD FAITH.

DELUDED souls ! that dream of heaven,
And make their empty boast

Of inward joys, and sins forgiven,
While they are slaves to lust !

2 Vain are our fancies, vain our flights,

If faith be cold and dead
;

None but a living power unites
To Christ, the living Head.

.T The faith which new-creates the heart
And works by active love,

Will bid all sinful joys depart,

And lift the thoughts above.

4 God from the curse has set us free
Tc Tnake us pure within

;

Nor did he Rcnci His Son to be
The minister of sin.



HYMNS 191, 192.

HYIVIN 191.

SALVATION NOT OF WORKS.

1 VAIN are the hopes, the sons of men
On their own works have built

;

Their hearts by nature are unclean,
And all their actions guilt.

2 Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouths.
Without a murmuring word

;And the whole race of Adam stand
Guilty before the Lord,

3 In vain we ask God's righteous law,

^
To justify us now

;

Since to convince, and to condemn,
Is all the law can do.

4 Jesus, how glorious is thy grace !—
When in thy name we trust.

Our faith receives a righteousness
That makes the sinner just.

(123)

(C. M.)

HYMN 192. (l. m.)

THE VALUE OP CHRIST AND HIS RIGHTEOUSNESS.
1 NOmore, my God,—Iboastnomore,

Of all the duties I have done
;

I quit the hopes I held before,
To trust the merits of thy Son.

2 Now for the love I bear his name,
What was my gain, I count my loss

;My former pride I call my shame,
And nail my glory to his cross.

3 Yes, and I must and will esteem
All tlllrUTPQ Kll* ly^c,-, J^— T » 1~^ '6" ^"'- ^-'^^ i"i t^csus sake;

O may my soul be found in him.
And of his righteousness partake !



;li;lii^
};'«!'" (124) HYMNS 193, 194.

4 The best obedience of my hands
l)ares not appear before thy throne

;liut faith can answer thy demands,
iiy pleading what my Lord has done.

HYMN 193.

A 1
'^'^'^' "^""^ ^'^''^™« to earthly bliss,And saves me from its snares

;Its aid in every duty brings,
And softens all my cares.

2 The wounded conscience knows its power,

^ru
"^''^^^"g balm to give

;Ihat balm the saddest heart can cheer.And make the dying live

3 Wide it unveils celestial worlds,
VV here deathless pleasures rei^n

;And bids me seek my portion there,
JNor bids me seek in vain.

4 It shows the precious promise, sealed
With the Redeemer's blood •

And helps my feeble hope to rest
Upon a faithful God.

'^ "^
M^M^' ^¥^^ unshaken would I rest,
J ill this vile body dies

;And then, on faith's triumphant wings
1 o endless glory rise.

HYMN 194.

(c. ai )

i TrCTTO cf^PST <^UR REFUGE.
JJliJ5Ufc>, baviour of my soul.

Let me to thy bosom fly,

While the waves of trouble roll
While the tempest still is high :

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide.
Till the storm of life is past

;

Safe into the haven jniidf> •

O, receive my soul at last I

(-'«.)



HYMN 195. (125)

1

2 Other refuge have I none,
Hangs mj helpless soul on thee

:

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me ;

All my trust on thee is stay'd,
All my hope from thee I bring

;

Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

HYMI^ 195. (P.M.)

THE christian's SECURITY.
now firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord,
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word

'

VV hat more can he say than to you he hath said,
You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled

;

2 " Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismay'd,
I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid

;

1 11 strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee
to stand,

" Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

3 " When through the deep waters I call thee

" The rivers of wo shall not thee overflow •

*' For I will be with thee thy troubles to bless,
• And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

4 « Wh^en through fiery trials thy pathway shall

" My grace all-sufficient shaU be thy supply

;

^^

rhe flame shall not hurt thee, I only design
Ihy dross to consume and thy gold to refine.

5 " The soul that to Jesus hath fled for repose

Ihat soul, though all heii shall endeavour to
shuke,

" ril never—no, never—-no, never forsake
"

e9



,(126) HYiMNS 196, J 97.

HYMN 196.

SALVATION BY GRACE.

1 GRACE! 'tis a charming sound !

Harmonious to the ear
;Heaven with the echo shall resound,

And aU the eartli shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man,

^i^^^^u^'?
"'"^^"^ ^^^t gi'ace display,

Hhich drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace guides my wand'ring feet
10 tread the heavenly road,

And new supplies each hour I meet
VV hile pressing on to God.

4 Grace all the work shall crown
Through everlasting days

;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,And well deserves the praise.

HYMN 197.
SONGS OF PRAISE.

1 SONGS of praise the angels sang

:

Heaven with hallelujahs rana, ^

vJr?^"
Jehovah's work begun,

When he spake and it was done.

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn
When the Prince of Peace was born;
bongs of praise arose, when he
Captive led captivity.

(8. M.)

(7's.)

.3 Heaven and earth must pass awav

;

C5ongs of praise shall r.r««rr, tk„* r^i '

.

^od will make new heavens and earth :bongs of praise shall hail their birth.



HYMN 198.

1 ill that glorious kingdom come ?
No

;
the Church delights to raise

I'salms, and hymns, and songs of praise.

5 Saints below, with heart and voice,
fetill m songs of praise rejoice :

Learnmg here by faith and love,
bongs of praise to sing above.

6 Borne upon their latest breath,
bongs of praise shall conquer death :

1 nen, amidst eternal joy,
Songs of praise their powers employ

(127)

HYMN 198.
THE SONG OF THE REDEEMED.

1 AWAKE, and sing the song

J^^ Moses and the Lamb?
Wake every heart, and every tongue,

lo praise the Saviour's name !

2 Sing of his dying love,

^
Sing of his rising power •

Sing how he intercedes above,
For us whose sins he bore

!

3 Ye pilgrims on the road
To Zion's city, sing

;

Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God,
In Christ th' Eternal King

!

4 Soon shall we hear him say,
" Ye blessed children, come '"

Soon will he caU us hence away
To our eternal home.

%i There shall r^iiv r-^^^f'^i-'J ^-^-" -'^ Tttpiuru tongues
His endless praise proclaim,

}iTf^*^^ voices swell the song
Of Moses and the Lamb.

(S. M.)



,(128) HYMNS 199, 200.

HYMxN- 199. (S.M.)
JiSSUS THE LIGHT AND PEACE OF HIS PEOPLE.

1 LIGHT of the anxious heart,
Jesus, thy suppliants cheer;

A
*7" ^^^ ^^«on^ of guilt depart,

And shed thy sweetness here.

2 Happy the man whose breast
Thou mak'st thy residence,

J^rom God's right hand a radiant guest,
Unseen by fleshly sense.

3 Brightness of God above,
Unfathomable grace.

Vouchsafe a present fount of love
1 o cleanse thy chosen place.

4 To thee whom children see.
The Father ever blest.

The Holy Spirit, one and three.
Be endless praise addrest.

HYMN 200.
GLORY AND GRACE IN CHRIST.

1 NOW to the Lord a noble song

!

Awake, my soul; awake, my tongue •

Hospnnah to th' eternal name,
'

And all his boundless love proclaim.

2 See where it shines in Jesus' face,
1 he brightest image of his grace

;God, m the person of his Son,
Has all his mightiest works outdone.

^
?I^':l

'~~',^^** ^ ^y^^^-^' ^ charming theme
;My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name

!

Ve angels, dwell upon the sound

;

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground

'

(l. m.)



HYMNS 201, 202.

4 Oh
!
may I reach that happy place

VV here he unveils his lovely face '

Where all his beauties you behold,And sing his name to harps of gold !

HYMN 201.

1 ^Tl^n n
^^"TURNING TO ZION.

J &1^Ct, all ye ransomed of the Lord
Your great Deliv'rer sing :

Ye pilgnms, now for Zion bound,
lie joyful in your King.

2 See the fair way his hand hath made •

How peaceful and how plain,
Ihe simplest trav'ller need not err •

Nor seek the path in vain.

3 A hand divine shall lead you on,
Through all the blissful road:

1 111 to the sacred mount you rise.And see your smiling God.
4 Bright garlands of immortal joy

Shall bloom on every head •

While sorrow, sighing, and distress,
Like shadows, all are fled.

5 March on in your Redeemer's strength -'

Pursue his footsteps stiU

:

^ '

With joyful hope still fix your eveOn Zion's heavenly hill.

(129)

(C. M.)

INVITATION AND WARNING.

HYMN 202.
Jiev. xxii: 17-20.

1 THE Spirit, in our hearts,

Tiu -ni^Vi' \'"6) i^iiincr come i

(S. M.)



(130) HYMxN

2 Let him that hearetl

20;3.

To all about him, C
say

J
Let him that thirsts for righteousness,

1 o Christ, the fountain, come !

3 Yes, whosoever will,

O let him freely come,
And freely drink the stream of life

;
lis Jesus bids him come.

4 Lo
! Jesus, who invites,

Declares, I quickly come :

Lord, even so ! I wait thy hour

;

Jesus, my Saviour, come !

HYMN 203.
WONDERS OF GOd's LOVE.

1 YE humble souls, approach yoiir God
With songs of sacred praise;

J^ or he is good, supremely good
;And kind are all his ways.

2 All nature owns his guardian care,
In him we live and move

;

But nobler benefits declare
The wonders of his love.

3 He gave his Son, his only Son,
To ransom rebel worms

;

'Tis here he makes his goodness known
In its diviner forms.

^ '^?
*^^l^^^^

refuge, Lord, we come,
1 IS here our hope relies

;

^
i?r?

defence, a peaceful home,
When storms of trouble rise.

r> Thine eye beholds, with kind regard,

rvu ^^^^^ ^^° ^^"^^ ^" *hee
;

Their humble hope thou wilt reward,
V> itn biiss divinely free.

(c. M.)



HYMNS 204, 205.

() Great God, to thy almighty lov<

(131)

What honors shall
,

" — "^ raise *

Not all th' angelic songs above
Can render equal praise.

HYMN 204.

?

(8. 7, 4.)

SINNERS INVITED TO CHRIST.

^9,^^'. y^ sinners, poor and wretched,
1 his IS your accepted hour

!

Jesus ready stands to save you,

^
Full of pity, love, and power

;He IS able, he is willing : doubt no more.
Come ye thirsty, come and welcome !

God's free bounty glorify.
True belief and true repentance,

11- ,
^^^^y grace which brings us nigh.

Without money, come to Jesus Christ and buy

!

Let not conscience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream

;
All the fitness he requireth,

„, .
I8» *o feel your need of him :

Ihis he gives you : 'tis the Spirit's rising beam.
Lo, th' Incarnate (?od, ascended.

Pleads the merit of his blood I

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

None but Jesus can do helpless sinners good.

HYMN 205. (7's.>

CTATAt'^i^So^"^^^^^^
^^^'^^^ SINNERS.

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 bis own hands

1

TTil

Will

iy, ye tnaoKiess creatures, why
ye cross his love, and die P



f\

032) HYMNS 206, 207.

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ?
God, your Saviour, asks you why *
«e, who did your souls retrieve:

'

Died himself that ye might live.

. ^iliyoulethmidieinvaiu?
Crucify your Lord again ?U hy, ye ransom'd sinners, why
Will ye slight his grace, and die ?

.•3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ?
Vrod, the Spirit, asks you why ?
He who all your lives hath strove,Woo d you to embrace his love :

vvi 1 ye not his grace receive ?
Will ye still refuse to live ?
O, ye dying sinners, why,
Why will ye for ever die ?

HYMJsr 206.

T l^^uf^rr.
^^^^^^^^« ^T THE BOOH.

WK ^^^ \ '^'^'^"^^^ ^t tl^e door,Who gently knocks in mercy's hour •

In lovely attitude he stands.
With melting heart and bleeding hands.

With garments dyed on Calvary

;

And l^r.l
'. ^^^h gratitude divide,And let the heav'nly stranger in.

"^

Ani ^T' ^''^^?''' thou Shalt see.And
^

sup with him and he with thee •"

^^fv^'^^^^^^^'^'-^thand, '

^ou il at his door rejected stand.

HYMN 207.

1 RFTTTDtJ^A ^''''^''^ ENTREATED.

And seek thme injured Father's face •

Wero"lT Tau "^^'^'"^ ^" *^«« burn,'Were kindled by reclaiming grace

(l. m.)

(l. m.)
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(p. M.)

HYMNS 208, 209.

2 Return, O waad'rer, now return,
He hears thy deep repentant sigh :

He sees thy softened spirit mourn,
When no intruding ear is nigh.

t3 Return, O wand'rer, now return.
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live :

Go to his feet ; and grateful, learn
How freely Jesus can forgive.

4 Return, O wand'rer, now return,
And wipe away the falling tear :

Thy father calls—" No longer mourn !"

'Tis mercy's voice invites thee near.

HYMN 208.

PEACE FOR THE TROUBLED SOUL.

1 PEACE, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan
Hath taught each scene the note of wo

;

Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan,
And let thy tears forget to flow

:

Behold the precious balm is found,
To lull thy pain, and heal thy wound.

2 Come, freely come, by sin opprest,
On Jesus cast thy weighty load

;

In him thy refuge find, thy rest.

Safe in the mercy of thy God

:

Thy God's thy Saviour ! glorious word !O hear, believe, and bless the Lord !

HYMN 209. (I.. M.)

WEARY SINNERS INVITED TO REST.

1 COME, weary souls, with sin opprest,
Come, and accept tlie promis'd rest :

The Saviour's gracious call obey,
And cast your gloomy fears away.



load,

God!

C134) HYMNS 210, 2

2 Burden'd with guilt, a painfulOh come and bow before your eJJmne compassion, mighty loveWiU all the painful load remove.

3 Here Mercy's boundless ocean flows,

How rich the gift I how free the grace !

HYMJ^ 210.
THE SINNER INVITED AND WARNED.

1 HASTEN, Sinner, to be Wise:May not for the morrow's sun •

Wisdom, If you still despise.
Harder is it to be won.

2 Hasten, mercy to implore
;

T IllYu
''''* ^^'* ^^^ morrow's sun

;i-est thy season should be o'er,
J^^re this evening's stage be run.

3 Hasten, sinner, to return
;

T lYu "?* ^""^ ^^"^ morrow's sun
;i^est thy lamp should cease to birn,Ere salvation's work is done.

4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest
;

T .Jf^^ T..^'^" ^^ morrow's sun
;-Lest perdition thee arrest,

•Ere the morrow is begun.

(7's.)

HYMN 211.
TUB SINNER EXHORTED.

^ W^^^^l '^"^^' '^''^^ ^rom thy slc.p

V " '"•>. "^^i"'*" "^rK ami dead,
Jesus waits his life to shed.

(r'H.)



C7's.)

s.)

HYMN 212.

2 Wake from sleep, arise from death,
See the bright and living path :

(135)

wise,Watchful
Leave thy

I Leave thy folly, cease from crime.
From this hour redeem thy time

;

Life secure without delay,
Evil is the mortal day.

:
Be not blind and foolisli still,

Call'd of Jesus, learn his will :

Jesus calls from death and night,
Jesus waits to shed his light.

HYIVIN 212. (8.S.M.)
THE BROAD AND THE NARROW ROAD.
1 STRIVE, for the way is strait

In which the Saviour trod

;

And narrow is the gate
That leadeth up to God.

Cut off the ensnaring hand.
Pluck out the ensnaring eye

Turn ye at God's command
;

Sinners, why will ye die ?

2 Strive, for there are but few
Who find the living way

;

And why, alas ! will you
Still blindly go astray ?

O shut the crowded gate,

u
'^.^^"g^ wide it seem, and fair

'Twill bring you, soon or late,

To anguish and despair.

3 Strive, ere life's sotting jun
Shall sink in thickest gloom :

Strive, night is coming on,
Ye hasten to the tomb.

Ask, mercy shall be given

:

^
Seek as for hidden gold

;

Knock, and the Lord of heaven
The gates will wide unfold.



(136) HYMNS 213, 214.

1

HYMN 213.
THE INVITATION OF CHEfST

^^A^^^""
"^"^^'^ '^""^^s, come,

'

All who groan beneath your load '

Jesus calls his wanderers home *

Hasten to your pard'niuff GodCome ye guilty souls oppress'd
Answer to the Saviour's calCCome, and I will give you reJt!
Come, and I will save you alP"

tT' ^J""
^^ t^"th and love,

Faithful let thy mercies proie .

lake our load of guilt away IFam we would on thee rely
Cast on thee our sin and care,lothme arms of mercy fly
Fmdourlasting quiet there.

3 Burden'd with a world of ffrief
Burden'd with our sinful load

Burden'd with this unbelief, '

Burden d with the wrath of God •

Lo we come to thee for ease,
'

Irue and gracious as thou art'

WrT -""'^ «ouIs release "

Wute forgiveness on our heart

!

HYMN 214.
THE YOUNG EXHORTED.

1 YE hearts with youthful vigor warm
. „^"f"^l^"g

crowds draw near; 'And turn from every mortal charm.A baviour s voice to hear
2 He Lord of all the worlds on high,

otoops to converse wJfK .,^^ .
* '

And lays his radiant glon'es by,'
Your friendship to pursue.

(7V-.)

€

(C. M.)



(7's.)
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HYMN 215. (137)

3 The soul that longs to see his face,
Is sure his love to gain

;

And those that early seek his grace,
Shall never seek in vain.

4 What object, Lord, my soul should move
If once compared with thee

!

What beauty should command my love.
Like what in Christ I see.

5 Away, ye false, delusive toys,

^^
Vain tempters of the mind

!

'Tis here I fix my lasting choice

;

And here, true bliss I find.

CHRISTIAN LIFE AND CONFLICT.

HYMN 215. (C. M.)

THE CHRISTIAN RACE.

1 AWAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve,
And press with vigour on

!

A heavenly race demands thy zeal, -

And an immortal crown.

2 A cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey :

—

Forget the steps already trod,
And onward urge thy way

!

a 'Tis God's all-animating voice
That calls thee from on high

;

'Tis his own hand presents the prize
To thine aspiring eye.

4 Blest Saviour ! introduc'd by thee.
Have I my race begun

;

And crown'd with vict'ry, at thy feet,

I'll lay my honours down.



(138) HYMNS 216, 2J 7.

HYMN 216.

THE CHRISTIAN EACB.
1 AWAKE our souls, away our fears

And put a cheerful eourage on

2 True 'tis a strait and thorny road

< From thee the overflowing sprine

ShaU«eUa:™V^:rroranS'''

^
^"^w M?

^" ^^^^^ ^"ts the air.We II mount aloft to thine abode •On wings of love our souls shall %;Nor tire aimdst the heavenly road

(L. M.)

HYMN 217.
FOR THE DIVINE GUIDANCE.

GUIDE me O thou great Jehovah

I
.^^^'"^ '^/^"^^ *^"« barren land

'

I am weak, but thou art mighty '

HoMmewiththypowerf^lI'nd.
i>reaa of heaven,

Feed me till I want no more

(8. 7. 4.)



HYMN 218. (139)

2 Open, Lord, the crystal fountain.
Whence the healing waters flow

;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar,

Lead me all my journey through :

Strong deliverer.

Be thou still my strength and shield.

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside

;

Death of death, and hell's destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan's side

:

Songs of praises

I will ever give to thee.

HYMN 218. (8. M.)

ii

I

PRAYER FOR CHRISTIAN GRACES.
JESUS, my Strength, my hope,
On thee I cast my care.

With immble 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 inured to pain,

To hardship, grief, and loss

;

Ready to take up and 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

J

And
For ever

arm'd with jealous care,

tanding on its i-^uard.

And watching imto prayer.



(140) HYMN 219.

4 I want a heart to pray,
To pray and never cease,

iVever to murmur at thy stay,
Or wish my sufF'rings less

;

,

lliis blessing, above all.

Always to pray I want,

A^ ^i
^^^ ^^^^ ^" *^^e to call,

And never, never fiiint.

5 I want a true regard,
A single, steady aim,

Uiimoved by threat'ning or reward,
lo 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,
^Jliall surely come from thee

:

liut let me still abide,
_Nor from my hope remove,
lill thou my patient spirit guiae
Into thy perfect love.

HYMN 219.

THE HOPE OF HEAVEN.

1 WHEN I can read my title clear

T ,!^ "^'»"sions in the skies,
1 bid fiirewell to every fear
And wipe my weeping eyes.

2 Should earth against my soul engage,And nerv d«rt« K^ K.%1^,1 .
o b >

Then I can smile at Satan\ ,

And face a frowning' wbri^
rage.

(c. M.)

rh



HYMNS 220, 221. (141)

(S. M.)

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come
And storms of sorrow fall

;

May I but safely reach my home,
My God, my heaven, my all.

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul

In seas of heavenly rest

:

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

HYMN 220.

CHRISTIAN WATCHFULNESS.

1 A CHARGE toleep I have,

A God to glorify ^

.

A never-dying soul t6 sa^e,

And fit it for the sky.

2 From youth to hoary age,

My calling to fulfil

—

Oh may it all my powers engage
To do my Master's will I

3 Arm me with jealous care.

As in thy sight to live
; /

•>

And oh, thy servarit^^ Ldrd^'^^fepare - ^''^

A strict' account to give.
'

4 Help me to watch and pray,

Ai^^bn thyself rely

;

Assured, J^, I my trust betray,

I sh^H'-fer ever die.

I

v>

HYM5ir':221.

RENOUNCING THE WORLD.

LET worldly minds the world pursue.
It has no charms for me

;

;c,r admired its follies too,

i| grace has set me free.

(c. M.)

^



(142) HYMN 222.

2 Those follies now no longer pleaseNo more delight afford; ^ ^'

^'i^nj^/^r' be joys like these,^ow L have known the Lord.

3 As by the light of opening dayIhe stars are all conceal'd,
So earthly pleasures fade awaVWhen Jesus is reveal'd.

4 Creatures no more divide my choiceI bid them all depart ;

^ '

sSL m^
^'^'^'

'l^ S^^^^^^« voiceoiiaUlix my rovmg heart.

And wholly live to thee :Ye worthless still, myself! own,
i hy worth is all my plea.

HYMN 222.

1 RT^r
'^''^'''^^^ ^^^'^«^ HEAVEN.

Tr u^ ''''''' ^"^ stretch thy winffsi hy better portion trace : ^ ^ '

Rise from transitory things.
Tow rd heaven, thy de.?tin'd place ISun, and moon, and stars decay,
1 ime shal soon this earth remove •

Rise, my soul, and haste away,
'

1 o seats prepar'd above

!

2 Rivers to the ocean run
Nor stay in all their course :

Fire ascending seeks the sun,
iioth speed them to their soiree •

So a soul that's born of God
'

U±H '"-'^^ ^^^ ^'^"«^« ^-^« '^

^Vp "^ icxius 10 ills abode,
lo rest m bis embrace.

(7. 6.)



IIYiMNS 223, 224. (143)

3 Cease, ye pilgrims cease to mourn
;

Press onward to the prize

!

Soon your Saviour shall return,

Triumphant in the skies.

Yet a season, and ye know,
Happy entrance shall be given,

All our sorrows left below.

And earth exchang'd for heaven.

HYMN 223. (7*8.)

REJOICING IN HOPE.

1 CHILDREN of the heavenly King,
As we journey, let us sing

;

Sing the Saviour's worthy praise,

Glorious in his works and ways.

2 We are trav'lling home to God
In the ways the fathers trod

;

They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.

3 Banish'd once, by sin betray'd,

Christ our advocate was made
;

Pardon'd now, no more we roam,
Christ conducts us to our home.

4 Lord, obediently we'll go.

Gladly leaving all below

;

Only thou our leader be,

And we still will follow thee.

HYMN 224. (L. M)

rOLLOWING THE EXAMPLE OF CHRIST.

1 WHENE'ER the angry passions rise.

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strife,

To Jesus let us lift our eyes,

Bright pattern of the Christian Life.

I



(144) HYMN 225.

h

2 Oh ! how benevolent and kind I

How mild, how ready to forgive '

Be this the temper of our mind,
And these the rules by which we live.

3 To do his heavenly Father's will
Was his employment and delight :

liumihty and holy zeal
Shone through his life divinely bright.

4 Dispensing good where'er ha came,
1 he labors of his life were love •

i?"'J.^
we bear the Saviour's naine,

13y his example let us move.

5 Bu^ ah ! how blind, how weak we are

!

liow frail, how apt to turn aside!
-Lord, we depend upon thy care

;We ask thy Spirit for our guide.

6 Thy fair example may we trace,
To teach us what we ought to be

;

Make us, by thy transforming grace,O Saviour, daily more like thee.

HYMN 225. (l. m.)

NOx' ASHAMED OF CHRIST.
1 JESUS ! and shall it ever be,
A mortal man ashamed of thee '

Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise,W hose glories shine through endless days !

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far
Let night disown each radiant star;T IS midnight with my soul, till he.
Bright morning Star, bid darkness flee.

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! O, as soon
Let morning blush to own the sun •

He sheds the beams of light divine
O'er this benighted soul of mine.



HYMNS 226, 227. (145)

4 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear friend
On whom my hopes of heaven depend :

No ; when I blush, be this my shame,
That I no more revere his name.

5 Ashamed of Jesus ! empty pride

;

rU boast a Saviour crucified

;

And, O, may this my portion be,
My Saviour not ashamed of me

!

HYMN 226. (s. M.)

THE JOY OF TRUE RELIGION.
1 COME, ye that love the Lord,

And let your joys be known.
Join in a song of sweet accord.
As ye surround the throne !

2 The sorrows of the mind
Be banish'd from this place :

Religion never was design'd
To make our pleasures less.

3 The sons of God have found
Glory begun below

:

Celestial fruits, on earthly ground,
From faith and hope may grow.

4 The hill of Zion yields

A thousand sacred sweets,

Before we reach the heavenly fields,

Or walk the golden streets.

5 Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry

!

We're marching thro' Emmanuel's ground.
To fairer worlds on high.

HYJVIN 227. (L. M.)

HEAVEN SEEN BY FAITH.
I AS, when the weary trav'Uer gains

The height of some commanding hill,

His heart revives, if o'er the plains

He sees his home, though distant still

;

F



n (146) HYMNS 228, 22a

2 So, when the Christian pilgrim viewsm faith his maLsion in the skies,
Ihe sight his fainting strength renews.And wings his speed to reach the prize

3 The hope of heaven his spirit cheers :

iVo more he grieves for sorrows past

:

JNor any future conflict fears,
So he may safe arrive at last.

4 O Lord, on thee our hopes we stay,
10 lead us on to thine abode-

Assured thy love will far o'erpay
Ihe hardest labors of the road.

HYMN 228.

1 fr^V^^ f^.^
"J^

^^^^ RELIGION.
1 t>UY IS a fruit that will not grow

In nature's barren soil
;AH we can boast, tiU ChristVe know,

is vanity and toil.

2 A bleeding Saviour, seen by faith,A sense of pard'ning love,A hope that triumphs over death,
Oive joys like those above.

3 These are the joys which satisfy
And purify the mind;

VVhich make the spirit mount on highAnd leave the world behind.

4 No more, believer, mourn thy lot
O, thou who art the Lord's, '

Resign to those who i^now him not
Such joy as earth affords.

'

HYMN 229.
" Zovest thou me ?"—John xxi : 21.

1 'Tis a point I long to know.

Do I love the Lord, or no ?
Am I his, or am I not ?

(c. M.)

(7'8.)



HYMN 229;

2 If I love, why am I thus ?
Why this dull, this lifeless frame ?

Hardly, sure, can they be worse,
Who have never heard his name !*

3 Could my heart so hard remain,
Prayer a task and burden prove^

Every trifle give me pain.
If I knew a Saviour's love ?

4 When I turn my eyes within.
All is dark, and vain, and wild

:

Fill'd with unbelief and sin,

Can I deem myself thy child ?

5 If I pray, or hear, or read.
Sin is mix'd with all I do

;

Ye that love the Lord indeed.
Tell me, is it thus with you ?

6 Yet I mourn my stubborn will,

Find my sin a grief and thrall

;

Should I grieve for what I feel,

If I did not love at all ?

7 Could I joy his saints to meet.
Choose the ways I once abhorr'd.

Find, at times, the promise sweet,
If I did not love the Lord ?

8 Lord, decide the doubtful case !

Thou who art thy people's sun,
Shine upon thy work of grace.

If it be indeed begun.

9 Let me love Thee more pnd more,
If I love at all, I nrav

:

If I have not loved before,

Help me to begin to-day.

(147)

f2
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i

HYMNS 230, 231.

HYMN 230.

iOVE.

(8, 7.)

1

1 Lord, With glowing heart Td praise thee
1? or the bliss thy love bestows

;lor the pard'ning grace that saves me,
And the peaee that from it flows :

Help, O God, my weak endeavor
;

This dull soul to rapture raise
;Thou must light the flame, or never

Can my love be warm'd to praise.

2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee,
Wretched wand'rer, far astray

;

Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee
1^ rom the paths of death away

;
rraise, with love's devoutest feeling,

A
^™,^^^o saw thy guilt-born fear,

And, the light of hope revealing.
Bade the blood-stain'd cross appear.

I Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling
Vainly would my lips express:

Low before thy footstool kneeling.
Deign thy suppHant's prayer to bless

:

Let thy grace, my soul's chief treasure,
Love s pure flame within me raise

;

And, since words can never measure.
Let my life show forth thy praise.

HYMN 231. (C.M.1,.)

WATCHFULNESS.
I WANT a principle within
Of jealous godly fear,

A sensibility of sin,

A pain to feel it near I

I want the first approach to feel,
Of pride, of vain desire.

To catch the wand'ring of my will
And quench the kindh'ng fire I

'



7.)

HYMN 232. (149)

2 From Thee that I no more may part,
No more thy goodness grieve,

The filial awe, the fleshy heart, ^

The tender conscience give

!

Quick as the apple of an eye,

O God, my conscience make

!

Awake, my soul, when sin is nigh.
And keep it still awake !

3 If to the right or left I stray.

That moment, Lord, reprove
;

Return me to thy narrow way.
Uphold me with thy love !

O, may the least omission pain
My well-instructed soul.

And drive me to the blood again
Which makes the wounded whole !

HYMN 232. (L. M.)

FOR SANCTIFICATION.

1 FROM my own works at last I cease,
For God alone can give me peace

;

Fruitless my toil, and vain my care,
Of my own strength I must despair.

2 Lord, I despair myself to heal

;

I see my sin, but cannot feel

True sorrow, till thy Spirit show
My unbelief, the sourc a of wo.

3 'Tis thine alone to change the heart,
Thou only can'st good gifts impart

;

I therefore will my heart resign
To Thee

; O cleanse and seal it thine

!

4 With bumble faith on Thee I call.

My Light, my Life, my Lord, my All

!

I wait, O Lord, to hear Thee say,
" My blood hath wash'd thy sins away."

f3
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HYMNS 23.3, 234.

5 Speak, gracious Lord, my sickness cure.Make my infected nature pure •

Peace, righteousness, and joy impart,
And give thyself unto my heart.

HYMN ?33.
FOR CONTENTMENT.

1 FATHER, whatever of earthly bliss
1 hy sovereign will denies.

Accepted at thy throne, let this,
My humble prayer, arise

;

2 Give me a calm and thankful heart,
From every murmur free

;The blessings of thy grace impart,
And make me live to thee

:

^
^''L^H!'^''^\ ^^P^ t^^at thou art mineMy Me and death attend,
Thy presence through my journey shineAnd crown my journey's end,

HYMN 234.

(C. M.)

1
r\rr r

^^^ ^ Renewed heart.
Uli for a heart to praise my God,A heart from guilt set freeA heart that's sprinkled with the blood
bo freely shed for me ;—

2 A heart resign'd, submissive, meek,
__,fly g^eat Redeemer's throne,W here only Christ is heard to speak,
Where Jesus reigns alone

;

3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart,
_„f.el,^eving, true, and clean.
Which neither life nor death can part
brom Him that dwells within ;--

4 A heart in every thought rcnew'd
And fi'I'd witli love divine,

Perfect and right, and pure and good,A copy. Lord, of thine

!

(c. M.)



1

HYMNS 235, 236. (151)

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart,
Come quickly from above.

Write thy new name upon my heart,
Thy new, best name of Love !

HYMN 235. (L. M.)

CONTENTMENT.

BE Still, my heart ! these anxious cares
To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares

;

They cast dishonor on thy Lord,
And contradict his gracious word.

2 Brought safely by his hand thus far,

Why wilt thou now give place to fear ?

How canst thou want if he provide.
Or lose thy way with such a guide ?

3 When first before his mercy seat,

'J'hou didst to bin: thy all commit

;

He gave thee warrant from that hour.
To trust his wisdom, love, and power.

4 Did ever trouble yet befall.

And he refuse to hear thy call ?

And has he not his promise past.

That thou shalt overcome at last ?

Though rough and thorny be the road.
It leads thee home, apace, to God

;

Then count thy present trials small,

For heaven will make amends lor all.

HYMN 236. (r.. M. 6 lixes.)

Jesus, ft compassionate High Priest.

—

He'>. iv ; 15.

WHEN gath'ring clouds around I view,

And days are dark, and friends are liew,

On him I lean, who, not in vain

Experienc'd every human pain

:

He sees my wants, allays my fears.

And counts and treasures up my tears.

f4
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HYMN 237.

2 It uiight ahould tempt my soul to stray
^rom henvoiily wisdom'H .inrrow way
1 o flee the good I would pursue,
Or do the sin I would not do

;

Still lie, who felt temptation's power,
Miall guard me in that dangVous hour.

3 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend,
VVIueli eovers all that was a friend,
And from his hand, his voiee, his smile,
i>>ivides n>e for a little while

;My Saviour marks the tears I shed •—
^or 'Mesus wept o'er Lazarus dead."

4 And oh ! when I have safely pass'd
I hrough every eonfliet but 'the last,
Mill Lord, unehanging, watch besideMy dying bed !—for thou hast (Ued •—
1 hen point to realms of cloudless day.And wipe the latest tears away

»

HYMN 237. (0. M.)

1
WTTT^TWT "^^^^ '^ TROUBLE.
VVUhN musing sorrow weeps the past,
And mourns the present pain,

IJow sweet to think of peace at last.

^

And feel that death is gain I

2 'Tis not that nuirm'ring thoughts arise,
And dread a Father's will

;'Th not that meek submission flies.
And would not suffer still I

3 It is that heaven-born faith surveys
Ihe paths to reahns of liglit,

And longs her eagle plumes to raise.
And lose heraelf in sight.

4 It is, that hope with ardour glows
lo see Ilim face to face.

Whose dying love no language^ knows
^utheient art to trace.



HYMNS 238, 239. (153)

O let me winf» my Imllow'd flight

From riirth-boru woe and care,

And H()ar beyond these clouds of night,

My Saviour'a blisH to share

!

HYMN 238. (L. M.)

SANCTiriKD AFFMCTION.

1 liORD I unafHieted, undiHiiiny'd,

In pleasure's patii how lonp; I stray'd,

Hut tliou hast made le feci thy rod I

And turn'd my houI to thee, my God.

2 What fliouf^h it pierced my fainting heart,

1 bless thy hand that aused the smart;
It tau<i;ht my tears awiiile to flow,

Hut saved me from eternal wo !

3 Oil! liadst thou left me uiiehastised,

Thy precepts I had still despised.

And still the snare in secret laid

Had my imwary feet betrayed.

4 I love thy ehast'ninpa, () my Cod,
They fix my ho\)VH on thy abode

;

Where, in thy presence fully blest,

Thy stricken saints for ever rest.

HYMN 239. (7's.)

TRIALS.

1 'T IS my happiness below.

Not to live without the cross

;

But the Saviour's power to know,
Sanctifying every loss.

2 Trials must and will befall

;

But with iumibie ftiltii to see

Jjove inscribed upon them all;

This is happiness to me.
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(154) HYMNS 240, 241.

'1^

1

Did I meet no trials here,
No chastisement bj the way,

Might I not with reason fear
*

I should be a cast-awaj ?

Trials make the promise f;weet

;

Trials give new life to prayer
;

Bring me to my Saviour's feet,
Lay me low, and keep me there.

imiN 240. (c. M.)

RESIGNATION.
THOU boundless Source of everv G;ood,
Our best desires fulfil,

And help us to adore thy grace.
And mark thy sov'reign will

!

2 In^all thy mercies, may our souls
Thy bounteous goodness see

;

Nor let the gifts thy grace imparts
Estrange our hearts from th(^e !

S Teach us, ixx time of deep distress,
To own thy hand, O God,

And in submissive silence learn
The lessons of thy rod

!

4 In every changing scene of life,

Whate'er that scene may be,
Give us a meek and humble mind,
A mind at peace with thee !

5 Then may we close our eyes in death.
Free from distracting care

;

For death is life, and labour r'^'-t,

If thou art with us there.

HYxMn241. (cm.)
DESIRES AFTER TxENEWED HOLINESS.

1 OH for a closer walk with God,
A calm and heavenly frame

A light, to shine upon 'the road
Which leads me to the Lamb

!



M.)

HYMN 242. (155)

2 Where is the blessedness I knew,
When first I saw the Lord

!

Where is the soul-refreshing view,

Of Jesus and his word ?

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoy'd

!

How sweet their mem'ry still

!

But they have left an aching void,

The world can never fill.

4 Return, O Holy Dove ! return

Sweet messenger of rest !

I hate the sins which made thee mourn,
And drove thee from my breast.

5 The dearest idol I have known,
Whate'er that idol be.

Help me to tear it from thy throne,

And worship only thee !

6 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame

;

So purer light shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

HYMN 242. (C. M.)

HABITUAL DEVOTION.

1 WHILE thee I seek, protecting Power,
Be my vain wishes stiil'd :

And may this consecrated hour
With better hopes be fill'd.

2 Thy love the power of thought bcstow'd,

To thee my thoughts would soar :

Thy mercy o'er my life has flow'd,

That mercy I adore.

In each event of life, liow clear
rn

Each b

ho 1-1 /I I

B
essing to my soul more dear,

ecause conferr'd by thee.
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<156) HYMN 243.

4 In every joy that crowns mv day a,

In every pain I bear,
My heart shall find delight in praise,
Or seek relief in prnycr.

5 Wlien glad^ss m.ir., ,„y f^^^rM hour,
1 hy love tny tiiouglits shall fill

;

llesign'd, when storms of sorrow lour
iNIy soul shall meet thy will.

'

6 My lifted eye, without a tear,
The gath'ring storms shall sec;My steadfast heart shall know no fear
That heart will rest on thee.

'

IIYJMN 243.
THE christian's PILGRIMAGE.

1 " WE'VE no abiding city here :"

This may distress the Vorldling's mind •

liut should not cost the saint a tear,
Who hopes a better rest to find.

*

2 *' We've no abiding city here :"

Sad truth, were this to be our home

'

i
let the thought our spirits cheer,
W e seek a city yet to come."

3 " We've no abiding city here ;"

Then let us live as pilgrims do
;Let not the world our rest appear,

But let us haste from all below.'

4 " We've no abiding city here,"
We seek a city out of sight,—

Zion its name,—the Lord is there,
It shines with everlasting light.

'

5 O sweet abode of peace and love,
AVhere pilgrims freed from toil arc blest '

'iaa 1 the pinions of the dove,
I'd fly to thee, and be at rest.

(l. m.)



HYMNS 244, 245. (157)

6 " But hush, my soul, nor dare repine I

The time .my God appoints is best t

While here, to do His will be mine

;

And hi% to fix my time of rest.

HYMN 244. (ll's.)

" I would not live alway."

—

Job vii : 16.

1 I WOULD not live alway : I ask not to stay
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the way

;

'J'he few lurid mornings that dawn on us here.
Are enough for life's woes, full enough for its

cheer.

2 I would not live alway, thus fetter'd by sin.

Temptation without, and corruption within :

E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fears,
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears.

3 I would not live alway;—no—welcome the tomb,
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom

;

There, sweet be my rest, till he bid me arise
To hail him in triumph descending the skies.

4 Who, who would live alway, away from his God;
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode,
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright

plains.

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns :

5 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet,
Their Saviour and brethren, transported to

greet

;

While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll,
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the

soul!

HYMN 245. (8. M.)
Philippians ii. 12-13.

1 HEIRS of unending life,

Tiiiiiv jvt -.Tc oujv;uiii iiCrc,

O let us our salvation work
With trembling and with fear;

f7
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2 God will support our hearts
With might before unknown

;

The work to be perfonn'd is ours,
The strength is all his own.

3 'T is he that works to will,

'T is he that works to do

;

His is the power by which we act,

His be the glory too

!

HYMN 246. (p. M.)

Habakkuk iii. 17-19.

1 ALTHOUGH the vine its fruit denv,
The budding fig-tree droop and die,'

No oil the oMve yield

;

Yet will I trust me in my God,
Yea, bend rejoicing to his rod.
And by his grace be heal'd.

2 Though fields, in verdure once array'd.
By whirlwinds desolate be laid.

Or parch'd by scorching beam
;

Still in the Lord shall be my trust,
My joy ; for, though his frown is just,

His mercy is supreme.

3 Though fi-om the fold the flock decay,
Though herds lie famish'd o'er the lea,

And round the empty stall

;

My soul above the wreck shall rise,

Its better joys are in the skies

;

There God is all in all.

4 lu God my strength, howe'er distrest,

I yet will hope, and calmly rest,

Nay, triumph in his love

;

My ling'ring soul, my tardy feet,

Free as the hind he makes and fieet.

To speed my course above.



HYMNS 247, 248.

HYMN 247.

(159)

(7'8.)

Rev. vii : M <x^f.

i WHO are these in l;.i(.:h' r my ?

This innumerable throng,

Round the altar, ni' 't ai <1 day
Tuning their tijunn.v vi t song ?

" Worthy is the L .mb r>ce slain,

" Blessing, honor, £' v.y, power,
" Wisdom, riches, to obtain

;

" New dominion every hour."

2 These through fiery trials trod

;

These from great afflietion came

;

Now before the throne of God,
Seal'd with his eternal name :

Clad in raiment pure and white,

Victor palms in every band.
Through their great Redeemer's might
More than conquerors they stand.

^ Hunger, thirst, disease unknown,
On immortal fruits they feed

;

Them the Lamb amidst the throne
Shall to living fountains lead :

Joy and gladness banish sighs

;

Perfect love dispels their fears

;

And, for ever from their eyes

God shall wipe away their tears.

HYMN 248. (r. M.)

MERCY DIVINE.

1 BY faith we are come to our permanent home :

By hope we the rapture iraprove
;

By love we still rise, and look down on the skies

:

For the heaven of heavens is love.

2 What a rapturous song, when the glorified throng,

In the spirit of harmony join !

Join all the glad choirs, hearts voices, and lyrea,

And the burden is mercy divine. •

f8



(160) HYMNS 249, 250.

3 Hallelujah they cry, to the Kin^ of the sky,
1 o the great everlasting I AM

;To the Lamb that was slain, and liveth again,
HaUelujah to God and the Lamb '

DEATH AND ETERNITY.

HYMN 249, (C. M.)

A \OICE FROM THE TOMB.
1 HARK

!
from the tombs a mournful sound;Mme ears attend the cry

;

" Ye living men, come view the ground
*• Where you must shortly lie.

2 " Princes, this clay must be your bed,
" In spite of all your towers

;

" The tall, the wise, the rov'rend head
" Must lie as low as ours."

3 Great God ! is this our certain doom ?
And are we still secure ?

Still walking downward to the tomb,
And yet prepare no more ?

4 Grant us the power of quick'ning grace
To raise our souls to thee,

Tliat we may view tliy glorious face
To all eternity.

HYMN 250. (c. M.)

Job xiv : 1, 2, 5, 6.

1 FE\\^ are thy days, and full of wo,
O man, of woman born

!

Thy doom is written :
" Dust thou art,

" fo dust thou shalt return."
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HYMN 251. (161)

2 Behold the emblem of thy state

In flowers that bloom and die,

Or in the i^hadow's fleeting form
That mocks the gazer's eye.

n Determined are the days that fly

Successive o'er thy head
;

The number'd hour is on the wing,

That lays thee with the dead.

4 Great God ! aflflict not, in thy wrath,
The short allotted span,

That bounds the few and weary days
Of pilgrimage to man.

HYMN 251. (J. M.)

THE FEAR OF DEATH OVERCOME.

1 I CANNOT shun the stroke of death-
Lord, help me to surmount the fear ;

That when I must resign my breath,

Serene my summons I may hear.

2 'Tis sin gives venom to the dart

—

In me let every sin be slain
;

From secret faults. Lord, cleanse my heart,

From wilful sins my hands restrain.

3 May I, my God, with holy zeal.

Closely the ends of life pursue.
Seek thy whole pleasure to fulfil,

And honour 'J'hee in all I do !

4 Let all my bliss and treasure lie.

Where in thy light I light shall see

:

The soul may freely dare to die,

That longs to be possess'd of Thee.

.") Say Thou art mine, and ch;jse the gloom
Thick hanging o'er tlie vale of death

;

'J'hon shall 1 fearless meet my doom,
And as a victor yield my breath.
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(162) PSALMS 252, 253.

HYMN 252. (c. u.)

COMFORT IN THE DEATH OF FRIENDS.

1 WHY do we mourn departing friends,
Or shake at death's alarms ?

'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends
To call them to his arms.

2 Are we not tending upward too
As fast as time can move ?

Nor would we wish the hours more slow
To keep us from our love.

3 Why should we tremble to convey
Their relics to the tomb ?

There the Redeemer's body lay,
And left a long perfume.

4 The graves of all his saints He bless'd,
And soften'd every bed

;

Where should the dying members rest
But with the dying Head?

'

5 Thence He arose, ascending high,
And show'd our feet the way :

Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly

At the great rising day.

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound.
And bid our kindred rise

;

Awake, ye nations under ground,
Ye saints, ascend the skies.

HYMN 253. (C. M.)

1

DYING IN THE LORD.
HEAR what the voice from heaven proclaims.
For all the pious dead

;

'

Sweet is the savour of their names
And soft their sleeping bed. '

/ <



HYMNS 254, 255. (163)
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I ^
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2 They die in Jesus, and are blessed

;

How kind their slumbers are !

From sufferings, and from sins released.

And freed from every snare.

3 Far from this world of toil and strife,

They're present with the Lord
;

The labors of their mortal life

End in a large reward.

HYMN 254. (P.M.)

THE DYING CHRISTIAN.

1 VITAL spark of heavenly flame !

Quit, O quit this mortal frame !

Trembling, hoping, ling'ring, flying.

Oh ! the pain, the bliss of dying

!

Cease fond nature, cease thy strife.

And let me languish into life.

2 Hark! they whisper; angels say.

Sister spirit, come away

!

What is this absorbs me quite

;

Steals my senses, shuts my sight.

Drowns my spirit, draws my breath ?

Tell me, my soul, can this be death ?

3 The world recedes, it disappears !

Heaven opens on my eyes ! my ears

With sounds seraphic ring

!

Lend, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly

!

O grave, where is thy victory

!

O death, where is thy sting !

HYMN 2^>^^ (r.M.)

DEATH THE LOT OF ALL.

BENEATH ot^ feet and o'er our head,
Is equal wcviMg given :

Beneath us lie the countless dead,

Above us is the heaven

!



(J 64) HYMN 256.

i !!!!

2 Death rides on every passing breeze
^
And lurks in every flower

!

'

Each season has its own disease,
Its peril every hour

Our eyes have seen the rosy liffht
Of youth's soft cheek decay,

And fate descend in sudden night
On manhood's middle dav.

4 Our eyes have seen the steps of ago
Halt feebly to the tomb

;

And yet shall earth our hearts enr^atre
And dreams of days to come ? *

5 Turn mortal turn ! thy danger know

;

Where er thy foot can tread,
Ihe earth rings hoUow from below,
And warns thee of her dead

!

Turn, Christian, turn ! thy soul apply
1 o truths divinely given :

The forms which underneath thee lie
Shall live, for hell or heaven !

'

HYiAIN 256.
Job xiv : 11-14.

1 THE mighty flood that rolls

^
Its torrents to the main,

Can ne'er recall its waters lost
From that abyss again :

2 So days, and years, and time.
Descending down to night,

Can thenceforth never more return
Back to the sphere of light

:

•^ And man, when in the grave,
Can never quit its gloom,

'

lentil the eternal morn shall wake
The slumber of the tonib,

(s. M.)



HYMN 25V, (165)

4 O may I find, iu death,
A hidirig-plac3 with God,

Secure from wo and sin ; till calUd
To share his blessM abode !

6 Cheer'd by thi,s hope, I wait,

.
Thi . h toil, and care, and grief,

Till m^ . jipointed course is run,
And death shall bring relief.

HYMN 257. (12'sandll's)

FAREWELL TO A FRIEND DEPARTED.

1 THOU art gone to the grave—but we wUl not
deplore thee.

Though sorrows and darkness encompass thv
tomb

;

"^

The Saviour has passed through its portals be-
fore thee.

And the lamp of his love is thy guide throuph
the gloom.

2 Thou art gone to the grave—we no longer be-
hold thee,

Nor tread the rough paths of the world by
thy side

;

"^

But the wide arms of mercy are spread to en-
fold thee.

And sinners may hope, since the Saviour
nath died.

3 Thou art gone to the grave—and its mansion
lorsaknig.

Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lingered
long

;

But the sunshine of heaven beamed brio-ht on
thy waking,

°

-^"d^the^so^ind thou didst hear was the oera-
piiiu: 3 SOiig.



(166) HYMNS 258, 259.

4 Thou art gone to the grave-but we will not
tleplorc thee,

^'""^

uide"?
^^« thy ransom, thy guardian, thy

He gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore
tnee,

And death hath no sting since the Saviour
nath died.

HYMN 2,;)8. (c. M.)

VICTORY OVER DEATH.

1 O FOR an overcomin r faith.
To cheer my dying liours

;To triumph o'er the monster death.
And all his frightful powers !

2 Joyful with all the strength I have, ,

.. 3/ q^ive^ng lips should sing,—
Where is thy boasted victory, grave ?O death, where is thy sting ?"

3 If sin be pardon'd, I'm secure
;

^ ^
Death has no sting beside :

The law gives sin its damning power

;

But Christ my ransom diecl.

4 Now to the God of vicitory

Immortal thanks be paid :~
Who makes us conquerors, while we die

Ihrough Christ our iiviiig head.
'

HYMN 259.

MOURNERS COMFORTED.

1 CEASE, ye mourners, cease to languish,
O er the grave of those you love

;

lam, and death, and night, and anguish.
Enter not the world above.

(8. 7.,)



HY11N260. (167)

2 While our silent steps are straying,
Lonely, through night's deep'ning shade,

Glory's brightest b earns are playing
Round th' immortal spirit's head.

3 Light and peace at once deriving
From the hand of God most high,

Li his glorious presi2nce living.

They shall never-—never die.

4 Endless pleasure, ptiin excluding,
Sickness there, no more can come

;

There no fear of wo e, intruding.
Sheds o'er heaven a moment's gloom.

5 Now, ye mourners, c ease to languish
O'er the grave of those you love

;

Far removed from pa in and anguish,
They are chanting hymns above.

HY]Vm i^60. (c. M.)

THE DEAD WHO DIE IN THE LORD.
IN vain our fancy striv es to paint
The moment after dt^ath.

The glories that surrouiad the saint,
When he resigns his ibreath.

One gentle sigh his fette rs breaks
;We scarce can say, " .He's gone !"

Before the willing spirit takes
Her mansion near the throne.

Faith strives, but all its e fforts fail

To trace her heavenwai-d flight

;

No eye can pierce within i he veil
Which hides that world of light.

Thus much (and this is all) we know,
They are supremely blest

;

Have done with sin, and car*?, and wo,
And with their Saviour res t.

1

3



(168) HYMNS i61, 262.

6 On harps of gold his name they praise,
liis presence always view ;—

And if we here their footsteps trace,
Ihere we shall praise Him too.

HY]\i]sr 261. (L. M.)

DEATH OF THE RIGHTEOUS.

1 HOW bless'd the rigliteous when he dies
When sinks a weary soul to rest,

How mildly beam the closing eyes,
How gently heaves th' expiring breast ?

2 So fades a summer-cloud away,
So sinks the gale when storms are o'er,

&o gently shuts the eye of day.
So dies a wave along the shore.

3 A holy quiet reigns around,
A calm which life nor death destroys :

^^^]^l%<^l^turhs that peace profound,
nhich his unfettcr'd soul enjoys.

^ ^^v^"' ^^"flicting hopes and fears,
V\ here lights and shades alternate dwell

»

How bright th' unchanging morn appears ;

'

l^arewell, inconstant world, fareweU!

5 Life;s duty done, as sinks the clay,

^xrt'Fl
^"""^"^ '^^ '^^^ ^^e «Pi"t flies

;

While heaven and earth combine to say.How bless'd the righteous when he dies

»

nruN 262.
DKATH OP FRIENDS,

(C. M.)

I WHEN those we love are snatch'd away
By death's resistless hand,

^^^^earts the mournful tribute pay
1 oat fneadship must demand.
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HYMN 268.

2 While pity prompts the rising sigh,
With awful power imprest

May this dread truth, " I too must die,"
Smk deep in every breast.

3 Let this vain world allure no more
;

Behold the opening tomb

;

It bids us use the present hour,
To-morrow death may come.

4 The voice of this instructive scene
May every heart obey !

Nor be the faithful warning vain
Which calls to watch and pray.

5 O let us to that Saviour fly,

^
W^hose arm alone can save

;

Then shall our hopes ascend on high,
And triumph o'er the grave.

HYMN 263.

(1C9)

(C. Jd.)

THE DEAD IN CHRIST.

1 HEAR^ what the voice from heaven declares
1 o those in Christ who die !

" Released from all their earthly cares,
" They 'II reign with him on high."

'

2 Then why lament departed friends.
Or shake at death's alarms ?

Death 's but the servant Jesus sends
To call us to his arms

3 If sin be pardon'd we 're secure.
Death hath no sting beside

;

The law gave sin its strength and power;
But Christ, our ransom, died

!

4 The graves of all his saints he bless'd.
When in the grave he lay

;

And, rising thence, their hopes he raised
To everlasting day!
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(170) HYMNS 264, 265.

5 Th^n, joyfully, while Ufe we have,

..«^^ ^'^^^^*' ^^^ ^^^6' ^^e '11 Sillff,

"V\ here is thy victory, O grave ?
"And where, O death, thy sting!"

HYMN 264. (L. M.)

A FUNERAL HYMN.

1 UNVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb,
lake this new treasure to thy trust,
And give these sacred relics room,
1 o seek a slumber in the dust.

2 Break froni thy throne, iUustrious morn

!

Attend, O Earth, his sovereign word •

Restore thy trust ; to life new-born,
lie must ascend to meet his Lord.

a Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear,
liivade thy bounds ; no mortal woes
Can reach the lovely sleepers here
And angels watch their soft repose.

4 So Jesus slept ; God's dying Son
Pass'd through the grave, and bless'd the bed •

Kest here, dear saint, till from his throne
I he mornmg break, and pierce the shade.

HYMN 265. (CM.)
DEATH DREADFUL TO THE WICKED.

1 DEATH! 'tis a melancholy day,
To those that have no God,

When the poor soul is forced awav
To seek her last abode.

2 In vain to heaven she lifts her eyes

;

But guilt, a heavy chain.
Still drags her downward from the skioR,

1 o darkness, fire, and pain.

ii-d



HYMNS 266, 267. 071)

3 He is a God of sovereign love,
That promised heaven to me.

And taught my thoughts to soar above,
Where happy spirits be.

4 Prepare me, Lord, for thy rijrht hand

;

Then come the joyful day
;

Come death, and some celestial band,
To bear my soul away.

HYMN 2GG.

DEATH or AN INFANT.

-^ * (l. W.)

1 AS the svsreet flower that scents the morn,
But withers in tli rising day

;

Thus lovely was this infant's dawn,
Thus swiftly fled its life away.

*2 It died ere its expanding soul
Had ever burnt with wrong desires.

Had ever spurn'd at heaven's control,
Or ever quench'd its sacred fires.

«*J It died to sin, it died to cares.
But for a moment felt the rod

:

O mourner ! such, the Lord declares,
Such are the children of our God !

HYJVIN 267. (c. M.)

DEATH OF A YOUNG PERSON.

1 How short the race our friend has run.
Cut down in all his bloom

!

The course but yesterday begun
Now finish'd in the tomb

!

2 Thou joyous youth ! hence learn how soon
Thy years may end their flight

:

Long, long before life's brilliant noon
May come death's gloomy night.
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,(172) HYMNS 268, 269.

(l. m.)

3 To serve thy God no longer wait,
1 o-day his voice regard

;

lo-inorrow, mercy's open gate
iVlay be for ever barr'd.

4 And thus the Lord reveals Ins grace,

^

l^iy youthfullove to gain
;

1 he soul that early seeks my face
oliall never seek in vain."

HYMN 268.

1 nr-r 7"^ tolling bell.
1 OFT as the bell with solemn toll,

fepeaks the departure of a soul •

Let each one ask himself, " Am I
I'repar'd, should I be call'd to die ?"

2 Only this frail and fleeting breath
Preserves me from the jaws of death :boon as It fails at once I'm goneAnd plung'd into a world unknown.

^ J^^" ^"if™^ ^" ^ Jlov'd below,
i o God s tribunal I must go :

Must hear the judge pronounce my fate.And fix my everlasting state.

^
A^^J^

'^''''"'''
• ^^^^P '"^ n«w to fleeAnd seek my hope {done in thee

•'

Apply thy blood, thy Spirit give,'
tMibdue my sms, and in me live.

5 Then, when the solemn bell I hear,
If sav d froni guilt, I need not fear

;

Nor would the thought distressing be,
1 erhaps it next may toll for mc.

HYMN 269. ^,,M)

1 NOIV '/!
''^^^'' ""^ ^ MINISTER.

A A u
''"'' "^«"rning hearts revive,

Why should those eyes be drown'd in grief,
V\ inch view a Saviour nigh ?



HYMN 270.
(173)

2 What though the arm of conquering death
,,,P«es God's own house invade?
What though the prophet and the priestBe numbered vdth the dead ?

3 Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust,
I he aged, and the young,

The watchful eye in darkness closed.
And mute th' instructive tongue,-!

4 Th' Eternal Shepherd still survives,New comfort to impart

;

^\T '^'" ^""'^^^ "«' ^"^ ^"8 voice
iJtill anunates our heart.

^ ""^^V ^T ""^J^ r< «^^th the I^ord
;My church shall safe abide

;

*«,^„{ will ne'er forsake my own
Whose souls in me confide."

^ Through every seene of life and death,
1 his promise IS our trust

:

And this shall be our children's song,When we are cold in dust.

HYMN 270. (,.,,)
THE christian's PARTING TTQUR.

1 HOW sweet the hour of closing day,

An^ *k" f ^s peaceful and serene,And the broad sun's retiring ray
Sheds a mild lustre o'er the scene I

2 Such is the Christian's parting hour.
So peacefully he sinks to rest :And huth, rekindling all its power,
Lights up the languor of fiis breast.

3 A beam froin heaven is sent, to cheer
Ihe pilgrim on his gloomy road ',

Aiid angels are attending near
To bear him to their bright abode.



(174) HYMNS 271, 272.

4 O Lord, that we may thus depart,
Thy joys to share, thy face to see,

Impress thy image on our heart,
And teach us now to walk with thee

!

HYMN 271. (CM.)

1 rpTTT-T^T.^?®
PROSPECT OF HEAVEN.

1 1 HhRE IS a land of pure delight,
Where saints immortal reign.

Eternal 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 tim'rous mortals start and shrink,
To cross this narrow sea

;

And linger, shiv'ring, on the brink,
And fear to launch away.

.'> Oh! could we make our doubts remove,
1 hose gloomy doubts that rise,

And see the Canaan that we love.
With unbecloudcd eyes

!

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood.
And view the landscape o'er

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood
Should fright us from the shore.

HYMN 272.

1

REST FOR THE WEARY SOUL.OH I where shall rest be found !

Rest for the weary soul

:

' fwere vain the ocean's depths to sound,
Or pierce to either pole.

(s. M.)



HYMN 273.

2 The world can never give
T^^e bliss for which we sigh :

Tis not the whole of life to live,
Nor all of death to die.

3 ^ejond 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 :

Oh ! what eternal horrors hang
Around the second death.

5 Lord God of truth and grace,
Teach us that death to shun.

Lest we be banish'd from thy face.
For evermore undone.

HYMN 273.
THE SAINTS IX GLOEY.

^ ^^,y,?,^^ *^^ w^ng« of faith, to rise
Withm the veil, and see

The saints above, how great their joys,
How bright their glories be !

2 Once they were mourning here below,
1 heir couch was wet with tears

:

They wrestled hard, as we do now,
VV ith sms, and doubts, and fears.

3 I ask them, whence their vict'ry came •-

1 hey, with united breath,
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,

1 heir triumph to his death.

4 They mark'd the footsteps that he trod.
His zeal mspir'd their breast.

And, following their Incarnate God,
Possess the promised Rest.

(175)

(C. M.)



,(176) HYMNS 274, 275.

I

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise,
For his own pattern given,

While the long cloud of witnesses
Shew the same path to heaven.

HYMN 274. (c. M.)

THE GLORIES OP HEAVEN.
1 SHOULD nature's charms, to please the eye,

In sweet assemblage join,

All nature's charms would droop and die,
Jesus, compared with thine.

2 Vain were her fairest beams display'd,
And vain her blooming store

;

Her brightness languishes to shade.
Her beauty is no more.

3 But, ah ! how far from mortal sight
The Lord of glory dwells

!

A veil of interposing night
His radiant tace conceals.

4 O could my longing spirit rise

On strong immortal wing,
And reach thy palace in the skies,

My Saviour and my King I

.5 There thousands worship at thy feet,
And there, (divine employ

!)
The triumphs of thy love repeat

In songs of endless joy.

6 Thy presence beams eternal day
O'er all the blissful place

;

Who would not drop this load of clay
And die to see thy face ?

HYIMN 275. (c. w.)

THE HEAVENLY JERUSALEM.
1 JERUSALEM ! my happy home,

Name ever dear to me !

When shall my labours have an end,
In joy, and peace, and thee ?

2



HYMN 276. (177)

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls
And pearly gates behold,

Thy bulwarks with salvation strong,
And streets of shining gold ?

3 O when, thou city of my God,
Shall I thy courts ascend.

Where congregations ne'er break up,
And Sabbaths have no end ?

4 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there
Around my Saviour stand

;

And all I love in Christ below
Shall join the glorious band.

5 Jerusalem ! my happy home

!

My soul still pants for thee

:

Then shall my labors have an end
When I thy joys shall see.

HYMN 276. (c. M.)

THE JOYS OF HEAVEN.

1 COME, Lord, and warm each languid heart,
Inspire each lifeless tongue

;

And let the joys of heaven impart
Their influence to our song.

2 Sorrow, and pain, and every care,

And discord there shall cease

;

And perfect joy, and love sincere,

Adorn the realms of peace.

3 The soul from sin for ever free,

Shall mourn its power no more
;

But, clothed in spotless purity,

Redeeming love adore.

4 There, on a throne (how dazzling bright !)
The exalted Saviour shines

;

And beams ineffable delight

On all the heavenly minds.



(178) HYMN 277.

m

5 There shall the followers of the Lamb
Join in immortal songs

;

And endless honors to his name
Employ their tuneful tongues.

6 Lord, tune our hearts to praise and love,
Our feeble notes inspire

;

Till, in thy blissful courts above,
We join the angelic choir.

HYMN 277. (c. M.)

2 Corinthians iv : 18.

1 HOW long shall earth's alluring toys
Detain our hearts and eyes,

Regardless of immortal joys,
And strangers to the skies I

2 These transient scenes will soon decay,
They fide upon the sight

;

And quickly will their brightest day
Be lost in endless night.

3 Their brighest day, alas, how vain

!

With conscious sighs we own

;

While clouds of sorrow, care, and pain,
O'ershade the smiling noon.

4 O could our thoughts and wishes fly

Above these gloomy shades,
To those bright worlds beyond the sky.
Which sorrow ne'er invades

!

6 There joys unseen by mortal eyes,
Or reason's feeble ray,

In ever-blooming prospects rise,

Unconscious of decay.

6 Lord, send a beam of light divine.
To guide our upward aim !

With one reviving touch of thine
Our languid hearts inflame.



HYMN 278. (179)

7 Then shall, on faith's sublimest wing,
Our ardent wishes rise,

To those bright scenes where pleasures spring
Immortal in the skies.

THE CHURCH.
u

iirMN 278. (8. M.)

LOVE TO THE CHURCH.
1 I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord,

^
The house of thine abode.

The Church our blest Redeemer sav'd
With his own precious blood.

9. I love thy Church, O God!
Her walls before thee stand,

Dear as the apple of thine eye,
And graven on thy Hand.

3 If e*er to bless thy sons.

My voice or hands deny,
These hands let useful skill forsake.

This voice in silence die.

4 If e'er my heart forget

Her welfare, or her wo.
Let every joy this heart forsake,
And every grief o'erflow.

5 For her my tears shall fall

:

For her my prayers ascend :

To her my cares and toils be given,
Till toils and care shall end.

6 Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly ways,

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.

/

\ /
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,(180) HYMNS 279, 280.

7 Jesus, thou trieiid divine,

Our Saviour and our King,
Thy hand from every snare and Ibe

Shall great deliv'rance bring.

8 Sure as thy truth shall last.

To Zion shall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield,
And brighter bliss of heaven.

,HY]Vm 279. (C. M.)

THE CHURCH OF GOD SECURE.

1 THY Church, O Lord, secure shaU stand.
Amidst the raging foe

;

C'all'd from the world by thy command,
Thy mighty po^r'r shall know.

2 Thy Church shall in its deep distress
The manna's sweetness know

;And in the dreary wilderness.
Streams from the Rock shall flow.

3 Triumphant borne beyond the flood,
To Canaan's heav'nly shore,

Thy Church, redeem'd by Jesus' blood.
Shall reign for evermore.

4 Unite us to that Church, O Lord,

^
In faith and love divine

;

To walk accx)rding to thy Word,
Now and for ever thine

!

1

HYMN 280.
THE ARK OF GOD.

LIKE Noah's weary dove.
That soar'd the earth around,

But not a resting place above
The cheerless waters found

;

(s. M.)
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HYMN 281.

2 O cease, my wand'ring soul,
On restless wing to roam

;All the wide world, to either pole
lias not for thee a home,

a Behold the Ark of God,
Behold the open door ; -

Hasten to gain that dear abode,
And rove, my soul, no more.

4 There, safe thou shalt abide, -.

1 here, sweet shall be thy rest,And every longing satisfied,
V^itn full salvation blest.

And, when the waves of ire

,^
Again the earth shaU fill,

1 he Ark shall ride the sea of fire •

1 hen rest on Zion's hill.
'

:!' HYMN 281.
I^E CHURCH IN GLORY.

^ ^u^^^ r^ '^^^^ ^ t^^'hold the day
Ihat calls my willing soul away,

1 o dwell among the bless'd

:

iir?J "J^
^'^^* Redeemer's power

Unfolds the everlasting door,
And points me to his rest.'

2 Even now, to my expecting eyes
1 he heaven built towers of Salem rise :

Iheirglory I survey
;

I view her mansions, that contain
^'^^

^"gf!
host, a beauteous train,

And shme with cloudless day.
3 Thither, from earth's remotest end
hoi the redeem'd of God ascend,

'

liorne on immortal wing
;

There, crown'd with everlasting jov
In ceaseless hymns their tor ^nies employ

Before th' Almighty liing.
^

G

(181)

0^ M.)



(182) HYMN 282.

4 The King a seat hath there prepared,
High, on eternal base uprear'd,

For his eternal Son

;

His palaces with joy abound
;

His saints, by him with glory crown'd
Attend and share his throne.

5 Mother of cities ! o'er thy head
Bright peace, with healing wings outspread,
For evermore shall dwell

:

Let me, blest sept ! my name behold
Among thy citizens enroll'd,

And bid the world farewell.

HYJMN 282. (c. M.)

Hebrews 2di: 18,22,24.

1 NOT to the terrors of the Lord,
The tempest, fire, and smoke

;

Not to the thunder of that word
Which God on Sinai spoke :

2 But we are come to Zion's hill,

The city of our God
;

Where milder words 'declare his will,

And spread his love abroad.

3 Behold th' innumerable host

Of angels clothed in light I

Behold the spirits of the just

Whose faith is changed to sight,

4 Behold the bless'd assembly there

Whose names are writ in heaven

;

Hear God, the Judge of all, declare

Their sins, through Christ, forgiven !

5 Angels, and living saints and dead,

But one communion make
;

All join in Christ, their vital Head,
And of his love partake.
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HYMNS 283, 284.

HYMN 283.

COMMUNION OF SAINTS.

^9^\^^^ "^ j^^" «"^ friends above.Who have obtain'd the prize •

And on the eagle wings of love'
10 joys celestial rise!

2 i-et saints below in concert sing,
V\ ith those to glorv gone

For all the servants of our King
In heaven and earth are one.

3 One family we dwell in him.
One Church, above, beneath,

1 hough now divided by the stream,
1 he narrow stream of death.

4 One army of the living God,
To his command we bow

;'

Part of the host have cross'd the floodAnd part are crossing now.
'

5 O Jesus, be our constant guide '—
Then, when the word is given,

iJid Jordan's narrow stream divide
And land us safe in heaven » '

(183)

(c. w.)

HYMN 284.
CHRISTIAN UNION.

1 BLEST is the tie that binds
Our hearts in Christian love :

1 he feUowship of kindred minds
IS like to that above.

2 Before our Father's throne
We pour united prayers

;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims arc one •

Uur comforts and our cares.
'

g2

(S. M.)

I
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(184) HYMNS 285, 286.

5

We share our mutual woes,
Our mutual burdens bear

;

And often for each other flows
The sympathizing tear.

When we at death must part.

How keen, how deep the pain !

But we shall still be join'd in heart,
And hope to meet again.

From sorrow, toil, and pain.
And sin we shall be free

;

And perfect love and friendship reign
Throughout eternity.

IIYM^ 285. (CM.)
CHRISTIAN UNION.

1 BLESS'D be the dear uniting love.
That will not let us part

;

Our bodies may far off remove

;

We still are one in heart.

2 Join'd in one spirit to our Head,
Where He appoints we go

;

And still in Jesus' footsteps tread,
And show his praise below.

3 O may we ever walk with Him !

And nothing know beside.
Nothing desire, nothing esteem.

But Jesus crucified.

4 Partakers of the Saviour's grace.
The same in mind and heart

;

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place,
Nor life, nor death can part.

HYMN 286. (s. M,
ALL ONE IN CHRIST.

1 LET party names no more
The Christian world o'erspread :

(wCnf-ilo atxr] T^.ir .i»-.^l U„,.-J . ] Jl

Are one in Christ, their Head.



HYMN 287. (185)

2 Among the saints on earth,
Let mutual love be found

;

Heirs of the same inheritance,
With mutual blessings crowned.

3 Let envy and ill-will,

Be banished far away;
And all in Christian bonds unite,
Who the same Lord obey.

4 Thus will the church below
Resemble that above

;

Where no discordant sounds are heard
But all is peace and love.

*

HYMN 287. (l. w.)

ON OPENING A HOUSE OF WOESHIP.
1 HERE, in thy name, eternal God,

We build this earthly house for thee :O make it now thy fixed abode,
And guard it long from error free.

2 Here, when thy people seek thy face.
And dying sinners pray to live

;

Hear thou, in heaven, thy dwelling place,
Ana when thou hearest. Lord forgive.

3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim,

c -11 u
^^^^^^^ gospel of thy Son

;

btill by the power of his great name.
Be mighty signs and wonders done.

4 When children's voices raise the song,
Hosanna to their heavenly King

;

Let heaven, with earth, the strain prolon^-r,
Hosanna, let the angels sing.

5 But will, indeed, Jehovah deiffn,
^tu auiuc, no iransieijt iiuest ?

Redeemer reign.

1-4 *^**i\
-a-JLV-l C

And here the Holy Spirit rest ?

g3



(186) HYMNS 288, 289.

6 Thy glory never hence depart

:

n^ul'-^'^T^^
"''^' ^^^^^' ^^»s house alone

:

I ny kingdom come hi every heart
In every bosom fix thy throne.

'

HYM^ 288.

ON OPENING A PLACE OF WORSHIP.

1 LORD of hosts ! to thee v^e raise
Here a house of prayer and praise :

1 hou 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.

^
Ix^^^

^^ ^^^^ ^ temple stand
While the sea shaU gird the land;
Here reveal thy mercy sure.
While the sun and moon endure.

4 Hallelujah !—earth and sky
To the joyful sound reply :

Hallelujah !—hence ascend
Prayer and praise tiU time shall end

(7's.)

1

HYMN 289.
CONSECRATION OF A CHURCH.

AND wilt thou, O Eternal God,
On earth 'istablish thine abode ?
Then look propitious from thy throne
And take this temple for thine own. '

2 These walls we to thine honor raise.
Long may they echo in thy praise

;

And thou, rlf^snanrlinn.. iiU aU,. .-1_

With the rich tokens of thy grace.

(l. m.)



HYMNS 290, 291. (187)

Here may the great Redeemer reign.
With all the graces of his train

;

While power divine his word attends,
lo conquer foes and cheer his friends.

And in the last decisive day,
When God the nations shall survey
May it before the world appear,
I housands were born for glory herco

BAPTISM.

1

HYMN 290.
BAPTISM OF INFANTS.

JESUS, we lift our souls to thee !

Thy Holy Spirit breathe.
And let these little infants be

Baptiz'd into thy death !

2 O let thine unction on them rest,
Thy grace their souls renew

;

And write within their tender breast
Thy name and nature too

!

3 Thy faithful servants let them prove
Begirt with truth divine,

'

And sharers in thy dying love,
And followers of thine I

4 Lord, plant us all into thy death,
That we thy life may prove.

Partakers of thy cross beneath,
And of thy crown above I

HYMN 291.

COJML, Holy Ghost—come from on hicrl) •

mptizer of our spirits thou !

The sacramental seal apply,
And witness with the water

(o. ir.)

(L. M.)

cj4

now.



(188) HYMNS 292, 293.

2 Exert thy gracious power divine
And sprinkle now th' atoning blood

:

May Father, Son and Spirit, join
To seal this child a child of God

(C. M.)HYMN 292.

CHRIST RECEIVING CHILDREN.

1 THE gentle Saviour calls
Our children to his breast

;

He folds them in his gracious arms.
Himself declares them blest.

2 " Let them approach," he cries,

u
" ^^^ scorn their humble claim

;" Tlie heirs of heaven are such as these.
For such as these I came."

3 Gladly we bring them. Lord,
Devoting thnn to thee.

Imploring, that, as we are thine,
Thme may our offspring be.

HYMN 293. (8. 7.)

THE SAVIOUR BLESSING CHILDREN.

^ ^"^X^P^^ • ^^^^ ^^y ^^^k ai't feeding:
With the shepherd's kindest care

All the feeble gently leading,
While the lambs thy bosom share.

2 Now, these little o7ies receiving,
Fold them in thy gracious arm-

There, we know—thy word beheving—
Only there, secure from harm.

3 Never from thy pasture roving.
Let them be the Lion's prey

;

Let thv tenderness, so Invinn-

Keep them all life's dangerous way :



HYMNS 294, 295. (189)

4 Then, within thy fold eternal,
Let^ them find a resting place

;

Feed in pastures ever vernal.
Drink the rivers of thy grace.

HYMN 294. (L. M.)

BAPTISM OF AN INFANT.

1 O LORD, encouraged by thy grace,
VVe bring our inlant to thy throne;

Give it within thy heart a place,
Let it be thine and thine alone.

2 Remove from it each stain of guilt,
And let this child be sanctilied

;

Lord, thou canst cleanse it, if thou wilt.
And all its native evils hide.

3 We ask not for it, earthly bliss,

^ ^
Or earthly honors, wealth or fame :

The sum of our request is this

—

That it may love and fear thy name.

4 This infant, we by faith commit
To thy kind love and guardian care :

We lay it at the Saviour's ieet,

He will not let it perish there.

HYMN 295. (8. M.)

BAPTISM OF ADULTS.

1 SOLDIERS of Christ arise,

And put your armor on.
Strong in the strength which God supplies
Through his eternal Son.

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts,
And in hi:^. mighty power,

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts,
Js more than conqueror.

g5



(190) HYMNS 296, 297.

8 Stand then in his great might,
With all his strength endued,

And take to arm you for the fight
The panoply of God.

'

4 That having all things done,
And all your conflicts past,

Ye may behold your victVy won,
And stand complete at last.

HY]\IN 296. (c. M.)
THE SOLEMN VOW.

1 WITNESS, ye men and angels, now
^ IJefore the Lord we speak

;

1 o him we make our solemn vow,A vow we dare not break :

2 That, long as life itself shall last.
Ourselves to Christ we yield

;Nor from his cause will we depart
Or ever quit the field.

'

3 We trust not in our native strength.
But on his grace rely,

"^
«^i^'n^

returning wants, the Lord
Will all our need supply.

4 Lord, guide our doubtful feet aright
And keep us in thy ways

;

'

And, while we turn our vows to prayers,
1 urn thou our prayers to praise.

CONFIRMATION.

HYMN 297.

n V K nr,Ar
^^^^^ DEDICATION.

n .1
^ ^^y^ *^^^* ^^^y^ «iy choiceun tliee, mv Saviour and m.r dr.a f

Well may this glowing heart rejdc^e!

'

And tell thy goodness all abroad.

(l. m.)



HYMN 298.

2 O happy bond ! that seals my vows,
To him who merits all my love

;

Let cheerful anthems fill his house,
While to his sacred throne I move.

3 'T is done, the great transaction 's done

;

Deign, gracious Lord, to make me thine
;

Help me, through grace, to follow on,
Glad to confess thy voice divine.

4 Here rest, my oft divided heart,
Fix'd on thy God, thy Saviour, rest

;Who with the world would grieve to part,
When call'd on angel's food to feast ?

5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow,
That vow renew'd shall daily hear.

Till in hfe's latest hour I bow.
And bless in death a bond so dear.

(191)

HYIVIN 298. (l. m.)

EXHORTATION TO EARLY PIETY.

1 NOW, in the heat of youthful blood.
Remember your Creator, God :

Behold, the days come hastening on.
When you shall say, " My joys are gone."

2 Behold, the aged sinner goes.

Laden with guilt and heavy woes,
Down to the regions of the dead.
With endless curses on his head.

3 The dust returns to dust again

;

The soul, in agonies of pain.

Ascends to God ; not there to dwell,

But hears her doom and sinks to hell.

4 Eternal King ! I fear thy name
;

Teach me to know how frail I am

;

And when my soul must hence remove,
Give me a mansion in thy love.

g6



(t02) HYMNS 299, 300.

HYMN 299.

RELIGION ALL-IMPORTANT.

1 RELIGION is the chief concern
Of mortals here below

;May I its great importance learn
Its sovereign virtue know. '

2 Religion should our thoughts engage
Amidst our youthful bloom

;

1 will ht us for declining ao-e
Or for an early tomb. '^

'

3 O, may my heart, by grace renewed,
Be my Redeemer's throne

;And be my stubborn will subdued
Ills governm'-nt to own.

'

4 Let deep repentance, faith, and love,
Be joined with godly fear

;And all my conversation proveMy heart to be sincere.

HYMN 300.
EARLY PIETY.

1 YOUTH, when devoted to the Lord,
Is pleasing in his eyes

;A flower, though offer'd in the bud
Is no vain sacrifice.

'

2 'T is easier far if we begin
To fear the Lord betimes

;

For sinners who qrow old in sin
Are harden'd by their crimes.

3 It saves us from a thousand snares
lo mind rehffion vonncr-

Grace wiU preserve our following vearsAnd make our virtues strong " '

(c. M.)

(C. 31.)



HYMNS 301, 302. (193)

4 To thee, Almighty God, to thee
Our hearts we now resign

;

'T will please us to look back and see
1 hat our whole lives were thine.

HYMN 301. (L. M.)

SELF DEDICATION TO GOD.

1 LORD, I am thine, entirely thine,
Purchased and saved by blood divine

;With full consent thine I would be,
And own thy sovereign right in me.

2 Grant me, in mercy, now a place,
Among the children of thy grace •

A wretched sinner, lost to God, '

But ransomed by Immanuel's blood.

3 Thee, my new Master, now I call,
And consecrate to thee my all

;

Lord, let me live and die to thee
lie thine through all eternity.

HYJMN 302.
REMEMBER NOW THY CREATOR.

^ ^\iJ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^^*^' when youth
With vital ardor glows,

And shines in all the fairest charms
1 hat beauty can disclose

;

'2 Deep in thy soul, before its powers
Are yet by vice enslaved,

Be thy Creator's glorious name
And character engraved :

3 Ere yet the shades of sorrow cloud
The snnshirif* o^* +^«»'- ^1"— -

And cares and toils, in endless round
Lncompass all thy ways :

'

g7

(c. M.)
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(194) HYMN 303.

4 Ere yet th> heart the woes of age
With vain regret, deplore,

'

And sadly muse on former joys,
That now return no more.

5 True wisdom, early sought and gain'd,
In age will give thee rest

:

O then, improve the morn of life,
To make its evening blest I

THE LORD'S SUPPER.

HYMN 303., (L. M.>

Luke xiv : 17.

1 MY God, and is thy table spread ?

rni4"^
^^^^ *^y cup with love o'erflow ?

Thither be all thy children led.
And let them thy sweet mercies know

!

2 Hail, sacred feast which Jesus makes

!

Rich banquet of his flesh and blood

!

Ihrice happy he who here partakes
Ihat sacred stream, that heavenly food I

3 Why are its bounties all in vain
Before unwilling hearts display'd ?

Was not for you the victim slain ?
Are you forbid the children's bread?

4 O let thy table honor'd be,
And furnish'd well with joj^ul guests

!

And may each soul salvation see.
That here its holy pledges tastes

!

5 Drawn by thy quick'ning grace, O Lord
In countless numbers let them come,

And ffather from thnjv T7q+>ip«'„ t j

Ihe bread that lives beyond the tomb I



HYiMNS 304, 305. (195)

^
^^^-if'^^^

spreading Gospel rest,

T-ii •Jr.T'.^^t
*h^w«r^^ thy truth has run;

1 111 with this bread all men be blest,
Who see the light or feel the sun I

HYMN 304. (l. m.)

INSTITUTION OF THE LORd's SUPPER.

^ '^wu^^ "^^ ^^^^ ^^^^' t^^t doleful niffht.
When powers of earth and hell arose

Against the Son of God's delio-ht.
And friends betrayed him to his foes—

2 Before the mournful scene began
He took the bread, and bless'd and brake:

ii^K
^""''^ ^^''^"Sli all his actions ran »

What wondrous words of grace he spake !

3 This is my body—broke for sin—
Receive and eat the living food •

Then took the cup and blessed the wine :

lis the new cov'nant in my blood.

4 Do this, he cried, till time shall end,
In memory of your dying friend

;

Meet at my table and record
The love of your departed Lord.

5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate •

We show thy death, we sing thy name
;

1 111 thou return, and we shall eat
1 he marriage supper of the Lamb.

1

IIYiMN 305.
THE GOSPEL FEAST.

^'9J^E, let US lift our voices high,
High as our joys arise.

And join the songs above the sky,
Where pleasure never dies.

g8

(c. M.)



(m) HYiMN 306.

2 Jesus, our Friend, invites us here
To this triumphal feast

;

'

Aiid brings immortal blessings down
hor each redeemed guest.

3 AVe give thee, Lord, our highest praise,
1 ne tribute of our tongues

;

But themes so infinite as these
Exceed our noblest songs.

IIY]VIN 306. (L. M.)

BEFORE THE LORd's SUPPER.

^ JP '^^®"^' ^"^ exalted Lord,
That name in heaven and earth adored,^am would our hearts and voices raiseA cheerful song of sacred praise.

2 But all the notes which mortals know
Are weak, and languishing, and low ;

*

^*ar, far above our humble songs,
ihe theme demands immortal tongues.

3 Yet whilst around his board we meet
And worship at his sacred feet,

'

O let our warm affections move,
In glad returns of grateful love.

4 Yes, Lord, we love and we adore.
But long to know and love thee more •

And, whilst we taste the bread and wine,
Desire to feed on joys divine.

5 Let faith our feeble senses aid.
To see thy wondrous love displav'd ;

}^P'
broken flesh, thy bleeding veins,

1 hy dreadful agonizing pains.

6 Let humble penitential wo,
With painful, pleasing anguish flow

;And thy forgiving love inipart,
Life, hope, and joy to every heart.



HYMNS 307, 308.

IIY3IN 307.

BEFORE THE LORD's SUPPER.

(197)

(C. M.)

1 AND are we now brought near to God,Who once at distance stood ?
Aiid to effect this glorious change,

iJid Jesus shed his blood ?

2 O for a song of ardent praise,
1 o bear our souls above !

What should allay our lively hope.
Or damp our flaming love I

3 Then let us join the heavenly choirs,
i o praise our heavenly King !O may that love which spread this board.
Inspire us while we sing

;

^
" Glory to God in highest strains,

a n ? *" ^'^^ ^^^^^ be peace
;

Good-will irom heaven to men is come,And let it never cease !"

HYMN 308.
I^ev. V. 9, 12, 13.

1 THOU, God, all glory, honor, power,
Art worthy to receive

;

Since all things by thy power were made.And by thy bounty live.

2 And worthy is the Lamb all power,
Honor, and wealth, to gain,

Glory and strength ; who for our sinsA sacrihce was slain !

3 All worthy thou, who hast redeemed,
And ransom'd us to God,

Froiii every nation, every coast,
l»y thy most precious blood.

g9

(c. mO



(198) HYMNS 309, 310.

4 Blessing and honor, glory, power,

^ ^
By all in earth and heaven,

J'o him that sits upon the throne,
Avl to the Lamb be given.

THE LORD'S DAY.

HYMN 309.
DELIGHT IN THE LORl/s DAr.

i THIS is the day the Lord hath made,
He ealls the hours his own

:

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad,
And praise surround the throne.

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead,
And Satan's empire fell

;

To-day the saints his triumph spread,
And all his wonders tell.

3 Hosannah to th' Anointed Kine
To David's Holy Son !

Help us, O Lord ! deseend, and bring
Salvation from the throne !

4 Blest be the Lord, who conies to men
With messages of grace

;Who comes in God the Father's name,
To save our sinful race !

5 Hosannah, in the highest strains

^
The Church on eartli can raise

!

The highest heavens, in which ho reigns,
Shall give him nobler praise.

HYMN 310. (r,

THE REST OF THE SAnRATH.
ANOTHEll six days' work is done,
Another Lord's day has begun

;

Rptnrn, my soul, enjoy tliy rest,
Iniprove the hours thy God hatii blest.

(C. M.)

M.)

1



M. )

HYMNS 31 J, au.

(l. m.)

2 This day may our devotions rise,
As grateful incense, to the skies

;

And heaven that sweet repose bestow,
nhieh none but they who feel it know!

3 This peaceful calm within the breast
Is the sure pledfre of heavenly rest
Which for the Church of God remains

;

1 he end of cares, the end of pains.

4 In holy duties, let the day,
In holy pleasures, pass away

;How sweet, a Sabbath thus to spend,
In hope of one that ne'er shall end

!

HYMN 311.

^ rpTTTXTTT""^
ETERNAL SABBATH.

i> u ?"'*^^^ Sabbaths, Lord, we love
;

'iut there's a nobler rest above;
To that our longing souls aspire
With hvely faith and strong desire.

2 No more fatigue, no more distress,
Nor sm, nor death shall reach the place •

No groans to mingle with the songs
Resounding from inmiortal tongues.

3 No rude alarms of raging foes

;

No cares to break the long repose
;No midnight shade, no clouded sun,

But sacred, high, eternal noon.

4 O long-exp 3cted day, begin.
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin

;

I^am would we leave the weary road,
And sleep in death to rest with God!

iiY]\rN 312.

(199)

J

THE SABBATH WELCOME.
WELCOME, sweet day of rest.

(s. w.)

That «aw the Lon^
Welcome to tl

rise

And tl

us reviving breast,
lese rejoicmg eyes.



(200) HYMN 313.

2 The King himself comes near
To feast his saints to-day;

Here may we sit, and see him h(u-e,
And love, and joraise, and pray.

3 One day amidst the place
Where Jesus is within.

Is better than ten thousand days
Of pleasure and of sin.

4 My willinfT soul would stay

J^ such a frame as this,
Till it is call'd to soar awav
To everlasting bliss.

HYMN 313.

MORNING OF TIIK LORl/s DAY.

(l\ M.)

1 AWAKE, ye saints, awake,
And hail this sacred day;

In loftiest songs of praise
Your joyful homage pay:

Welcome the day that God hath bless'd,
1 lie type of heav'n's eternal rest.

2 On this auspicious morn
The Lord of Life arose

;He burst the bars of death,
And vanquish'd all our foes :

And now he pleads our cause above.
And reaps the fruits of all his love.

3 All hail, triumphant Lord!
Heaven with hosannahs rings,

And earth, in humbler strains,
'^^y praise responsive sings :

Worthy the Lamb that once was slain,
i»rough endless yeai's to live and reign.



HYMNS 314, 315.

4 Great Kiiifr, gird on thy sword,

«7i
.'^^'"^^ thy conquVing car;

While- justice, truth, and love.
Maintain tliy glorious war

:

i ins day let sinners own thy sway
And rebels cast their arms away!

HYMN 314.

(201)

(S. IM.)

THE PRESENCE OF CHRIST DESIRED.
^

fo^^.f''"l-"-^
thoughts, vain world, be gone;

i^et my religious hours alone •
' ^ '

1^mm flesh and sense I would be free.And hold communion, Lord, with thee.

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire,And kindles with a pure desire
1 o sec thy grace, to taste thy love,And feel thine influence from above.

3 When I can say that God is mine,W hen J can see thy glories shine,

A y''T\ ^^'"^ '^"''^^ ^>^^"^'^ith my feet,And all that men call rich and great.

4 Send comfort down from thy right hand,
1 o cheer me in this barren land

:

And in thy temple let me know
1 he joys that from thy presence flow.

HYMN 315.
DELIGHT IN THE LORd's DAI

(C. M.)

1 THIS is the day {he Lord hath
l^ct young and old rejoice

mad(

To him be vows and h
Whos

omage paid,
G service is our clioice

2 This is the temple of the Lord •

Jlow dreadful is this placp'
W^ith meekness let us hear his word
With rev rence seek his face.



(202) HYMN 31G.

3 This is the homage he requires •

'Pi'"'^
^ '^^ '** praise and prayer;

I lie soul s afteetious, hoi)es, desires,
Ourselves and all we are.

4 Wlule rielfnnd poor for^nierey eall
IVopitioiis from the skies,

The Lord, tiie maker of them all,
Aeeepts tlkfijiu-rifiee.

5 Well pleased, tlu-oush'JesusXlirist his Son,
iM-om sm lie ^n-unts release

;

AtTordinp: to their faith 't is done,
lie bids them go in peaee.

HYMN 31G.

S.VNCTirir VTION OV TlIK SAnilATlI.

(p. M.)

1 GREAT God ! this saered day of thine
I>emands the soul's eolleeted powers:

iTladly we now to thee n^sign
These solemn, eonseerated hours :O may our souls adoring own

The graee that ealls us to ihy throne

!

2 All-seeing Cod I thy piereing eye
Can every seeret thought explore

;May worldly cares our bosoms fly,
And, where thou art, intrude no more •

U may thy gr.-u-o om- spirits move.
And hx our minds on things above I

5 Thy Spirit's powerful aid impart,
iVnd bid thy word, with life divine,

iMigage tlu^ ear, and warm the heart •

Ihen shall the day indeed be thine:
J lien shall our souIh pcIo"!'^'

Thc graee that ealls us to thy thron



(208)

(l. m.)

HYMNS 317. 318.

IIVMN 317.

lord's day, morning.

I MY opciiinp; eyes with rapture sec
ilio (lawn of tliy rotuniiiifr day

^XV t'louRHts, O (iod, uscond to thee,
VVhik; tlui.s my curly vows I pay.

2 I yidd iny heart to thee alone,
Nor wonlcl receive another guest

;

Lternal King! erect tliy throne.
And reign sole monarch, in my breast.

3 O bid this trifling world retire.
And drive each carnal thought away:

Nor let me feel one vain desire.
One sinful thought, through ku the day.

4 Then, to thy courts when I repiiir
My soul shall rise on joyful wing,

Ihc wonders of thy love declare,
And join the strains which angels sino".

HYMN 318. (C. M.)

THE REST OF THE SAUnATH.
1 SVVRKT day of rest, l,lest hallowed hours,

1 he gift of Iieuvenly love,
O may my heart with all its powers

lie fixeil on things above.

2 Devoutly to thy hallow'd courts
May 1 with ardor prosa.

And hear thy word and sing thy praise.
And seek for promised rest.

^
^^?J^^''^*^

^^^^^^^^ ^^y presence there ^
May I niv sins conlcs"

Nor quit ti^e footstool of'thy grace
lill thou with pardon bless.



(204) HYMNS 319, 320.

HYMN ^]J9. (C. M.)

KVENING OF THE LORU'h DAv
1 ^^QVmr the day orGod returns,

1 o shed Its (luick'uiii^r beams

;

And yet how slow devotion burns:
How hiuguid arc its Hanies

!

2 Accept our faint attempts to love
Our frailties, Lord, ioririve :

'

^ e would be like thy saints above.
And praise thee while we live.

n Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope,And ht us to ascend,

^'nT ^':}'''^'^b iit^'cT breaks up,
1 lie babbath ne'er shall end :—

4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly airn ith heavenly lustre shine :

Before the throne of God appear,
And feast on love divine.

r> Where we i„ high seraphic strains,
bliJiU all our powers employ

:

Delighted range th' ethereal phiins,
And take our fill of joy.

HYMN 320. (7's.)

A DAV IN TIIK COURTS OF THE LORD.
1 TO thy temple I repair;
Lord, 1 love to worship there

;
Vy inle tliy glorious praise is sung,
1 ouch my lips, unloose my tongue.

2 While the prayers of saints ascend,
\'oa of love, to mine attend •

1 ^\ht in lor tny S])irit pleads
Hear, for Jesus'intercedes



M.)
HYMN yoj.

ii While 1 hearken to thy hiw,
I ill my ,ou\ with hu.iible aw(.,
ill! thy Gospel bring to me
L-ite and nnniortality.

4 While thy ministers proelaim
i oaee and pardon in thy name,
Ihrouj^di then- voiee, by faith, may IHear tliee «i)ealdng from on in'gh.

5 Fi-om thy liouse when I return,May my heart within me burn •

And at evening let me say, '

I have walk'd with (Jod to-day "

CJ05)

HYMN 321.
THE CLOSE or THE «AniiATH.

1 ANOTHER day has passed along,And we arc nearer to the toinb :

iNcJirtojoin tlie heavenly sor.r
Or hear the last eternal doJm.

2 Sweet is the light of Sabbath eveAnd soft the sunbear-is lingering there •

For these ble.t hours, tiie wcl^id Ueave
'

Wafted on wings of faitli and prayer!

'

l^ The time how lovely and how still :

AH lair with evening's setting glow.

4 Se^i^on of rest ! the trancjuil soid

And . i'm
^'''^'''''^ '"^'•"' ^"^^ "'^''t« t^> loveAnd while these saered moments roll

J^iiith sees a smiling heaven above.'
O Nor will niir ,}.,r !• 4. n 1 ,— .

••• ".lo v;j lull uc long,
Our pilgrimage will soon be trod :And we shall join the eeaseless song,
ilie endless Sabbath of our God

(I.. .M.)



^206) HYMNS 322, 323.

HYMN 322. (l. m.)

rUHLIC WORSHIP.

^ ^?^?^^ ^^^ "^ ^^^^^ with sweet accord.
Obedient to their sovereign Lord,
Meet to recount his acts of grace,
And offer solemn prayer and praise :

2 There will the gracious Saviour be,
1 o bless the little company

;

There to unveil his smiling Ikce,^
And bid his glories fill the phce.

3 We meet at thy command, O Lord,
Relymg on thy faithful word :

Now send the Spirit from above,
And fill our hearts with heavenly love.

HYMN 323. (c. M.)

SPIRITUAL WORSHIP.

* ^^A^P *
^^^" ^^ ^^^^ ^^^^^^^ tJjy throne

And our confessions pour,
O may we feel the sins we own,
And hate what we deplore.

2 Our contril;e spirits pitying see
;

True penitence impart :

And let a healing ray from thee
Beam hope on every heart.

3 When we disclose our wants m praver
Oh let our wills resign

;

* '

A"^^ not a thought our bosom share,
Which is not wholly thine.

4 Let faith each meek petition fill

jL^rivi Trait It Lu trie sKies :

And teach our hearts 'tis goodness
That grants it or denies.

still



(207)

(c. Jf.^

HYMNS 324, 325.

HYMN 324.
'SW. ^'ow^, iv: 16.

I ONCE more wc come before our GodOnee more his blessing ask
;

'

Oh may not duty seem a load,
iNor worship prove a task!

2 Father, thy quick'ning Spirit send,
From heaven, in Jesus' name,lo make our waiting minds attend,
Uur souls anew to frame ;—

3 Bid the refreshing north-wind wake
;25ay to the south-wind. Blow I

ATn P^"^ *^^ P«^^^ Partake,And aU the garden grow ;—

^ ^
tI? 'IT/'vk'^

^''^' ^'^^'"^^y showers,
1 he cold with warmth divine

;And as the benefit is ours,
Be aU the git ry thine

!

HYMN 325. (0. M.)

1 tTxt^
bI'Essing on public worship.

Of?] ''^ ''^. ^"^'^ tJie joyful soundUt thy salvation. Lord

;

But still how weak our faith is found
Our knowledge of thy word !

'

2 Oft we frequent thy holy place,
And hear almost in vain :How small a portion of thy grace
1^0 our false hearts retain !

3 How Of\]A nnH ^— »-'- J 1 ._ _-.iu ana iccuic IS our love I

Alow negligent our fear

!

How low our hope of joys above

!

llow few affections there

!



(20H) HYMNS 320, 327.

4 (Jroat (U)(\ ! thy sovVcinjn power iinpan
'I o ^\\c thv woiil siu'c

Write (!

CSS

And inal

ly salvation on our litart,

U' us learn tliy graee !

SIo Miew our iorpjetliil fe(;t the way
'J'hat leads to joys on hi^jh !

There kno\vled,«re ^vows without deeay,
And love shall never die.

HVMN ;]2( (1.. M.)

Hinoin: si;km on.

1 THY presenee, graeious (lod, atlbrd
1 repare us to r»><'f<iv*. tU^' x«<v..-i .pare us to reeeive thy word

voiee eni^aire our ear.

1

Now let thy -,-„.
And iiiith be niix'd w7th what we'h

2 Distraeting thou<>;hts and
And lix our hearts and hopes abov
V\ ith iood divine may we he fed,
And satistied with living bread;—

3 To each tiiy sacred word annl

ear

cares remove.

VVitI 1 sovereign ])o\ver and energy
And may we, in thy faith and tl

Red
ar.

uce to practice what we hear

!

4 Father, h\ us thy Son reveal

;

Teach us to know and do thy will

;

Thy saving power and love display',
And guide us to the realms of day !

HYMN o27,

BEFOKE SKUMo.N.
I MAY the Power which melts the tock

lie felt by all assembled liere !

Or else our service will but mock

(L. M.)

That (Jod whon we profess to fear,



"1

HYMN 328. (209)

2 How lonj; I.ath Uv hcHtow'd his cure
On thiM HHlulg'd, ,i„j^ratdul land

!

How oft, III tiiiios of iUiufTvv Mcur
rrcscrvM us by his Hoveroifrr, hand

!

3 ilinv (u.acr and lihcrty hav(> dw('lt
;

J lie KdonouH fros,,,.] I,ni;htly shone:And olt our nii^hticsf iocs have (Mt
Ihat God hath male our cause his own.

4 JJut ah! both heaven and c.trth have heardOur vile reciuital of Jn\s love •

Wo, whoni like ehildren ][e has rearU
lH)r all his care unthankful prove.

5 See ! He uplifts his chasteninir rod;—U
! where are now the faithful few.Who tremble for the ark of God,

And know wiiat Israel oucrht to do ?

r> Lord hear thy people every where,
Who meet this day to weep and pray :Uur sinful land in merey spare,
And let thy wrath be turn'd'away.

HYMN 328. (I. M.)

IlKVORK SlvRMON.

] NOVV may the (Jospel's eonquVing power
lie felt by all assembled here I

bo shall this prove n joyful hour,
And God s own arm of strength appear.

2 Lord ! let thy micrhty voice be heard:
Speak in tlie Word, and speak with power;bo shall thy jrlonous Name be feared,
liy those who never feared before.

3 Oh pity those who live in sin,

suuier's doom :

.^v.'lll HIV, oil

Open the ark, and take them
And

in.

save them from the wrath to come

'



(^iO) HYMNS 329, 830.

4 So shall thy people joyful be
;

A ^,^^,f
"gels, too, will louder sing •

^"r^
ajl ascribe the praise to Thee

;

lo Ihee, the Everlasting King

HYMN 329.

BEFORE SERMON.

(8. 7, 4.)

1 COME, thou soul-transforming Spirit,
bless the sower and the seed •

Let each heart thy grace inherit';
Haise the weak, the hungry feed :

From the gospel
Now supply thy people's need.

2 O may aU enjoy the blessing,
Which thy word 's design'd to give !

Ijet us all thy love possessing,
Joyfully the truth receive :

And for ever
To thy praise and glory live.

HYMN 330. (c. M.)

AFTER SERMON.

1 ALMIGHTY God t thy word is cast
-Like seed into the ground •

Now let the dew of heaven descend
And righteous fruits abound!

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

;

But give it root in every heart
To bring forth fruits of love ;—

3 Let not the world's deceitful cares
1 lie rising plant destroy

;But let it yield an hundredfold,
The fruits of peace and joy ;'—



ill

HYMNS 331, 332.

Oft as the precious seed is sown,
rp,\^y,?"^ck'ning grace bestow,
1 nat aU, whose souls thy truth receive,

Its saving power may know !

(211)

HYJVIN 331. (l. m.)

(8, 7, 4.)

AFTJR SERMON.

^
U^-l^?.^'^\^^^^^^-' bless the word,

Or^t h'"""^^ •
^^ ^'"^"' ^^ "«^ have heard

;W may the precious seed take root,
oprmg up, and bear abundant fruit

!

2 We praise thee for the means of grace,
1 hus m thy courts to seek thy face •

Grant Lord! that we who worship hereMay all, at length, in heaven appear.

HYMN 332.
ENDING SERVICE.

1 l-ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing,
Fill our hearts with joy and peace

;

I.et us each, thy love possessing,
1 riumph in redeeming grace

;O refresh us,

Trav'lling through this wilderness !

2 Thanks we give, and adoration,
t or thy Gospel's joyful sound :May the fruits of thy salvation
^" our hearts and lives abound •—
May thy presence

With us evermore be found

!

3 So, whene'er the signal given
Calls us from this earth away.

Borne on angel's wings to heaven,
triad the summons to obey,
May we ever

Reign with Christ in endless day I



(212) HYMNS 333, 334, 335.

HYIVIN 333. (8, 7, 4.)

AFTER SERMON.
1 MAY the power that brings salvation,

MiU exerted m the word.
By Its quick'ning operation,

Life impart and joy afford !

Life to sinners ;

—

Joy to those who know the Lord.

2 Hark the voice of love, proclaiming
Mercy through a Saviour's blood !

Vain the schemes of human framing

;

I his alone is own'd of God,
'Tis the Gospel

Points to heaven, and shews the road.

HYMN 334.

a?

I

DISMISSION.

1 DISMISS us with thy blessing, Lord •

Help us to feed upon thy word :

All that has been amiss forgive
And may thy Spirit in us live!

'

2 Though we are guiltj-, Thou art good:
Blot out our sins with Jesus' blood :

^^^j^ weary, contrite soul release,
And bid us all depart in peace '

(i.. M.)

THE SICK.
8

HYJMN 335.
SICKNESS.

^^Rij^'l ^'^""^ ^°^^^ g^"tly down,
Behold < he DainsTfr.pl •

But 1 am dumb before th^' throu.-,
iNor dare dispute thy will.

(c. M.)
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HYMN 336.

2 Diseases are thy servants, Lord,

^

They come at thy command

;

I'll not attempt a murmuring word,
Against thy chastening hand.

3 Yet may I plead with humble cries—
.
" Remove thy sharp rebukes,"

My strength consumes, my spirit dies
Through thy repeated strokes.

4 I'm but a sojourner below.
As all my fathers were

;May I be well prepared to go,
When I the summons hear.

5 But if my life be spared awhile,
Before my last remove

;

Thy praise shall be my business still,

And I'll declare thy love.

(213)

(4

in

HYMN 336. (l. m.)

SICKNESS.

1 WHEN dangers, woes, or death are nigh,
1 ast mercies teach me where to fly •

Thine arm. Almighty God, can aid,'
When sickness grieves, and pains invade.

2 To all the various helps of art
Kindly tliy healing power impart

;

Bethesda's bath refused to save.
Unless an angel bless'd the wave.

3 All med'cines act by thy decree,
Receive commission all from thee

;And not a plant which spreads the plains,
Lut teems with health, when Heaven ordains.

4 Clayand Siloam's pool, we find.
At Heaven's command restored the blind;
And Jordan's waters hence were seen
To wash a Syrian leper clean.



<214) HYMN 337.

5

G

But grant me nobler favors still,

Grant me to know and do th^; will

;

Purge my foul soul from every stain,
And save me from eternal pain.

Can such a wretch for pardon sue ?
My crimes, my crimes arise in view,
Arrest my trembling tongue in prayer
And pour the horrors of despair.

But thou, regard my contrite sighs.
My tortured breast, my streaming eyes;
1 o me thy boundless love extend.
My God, my Father, and my Friend.

These lovely names I ne'er could plead.
Had not thy Son vouchsafed to bleed

;

His blood procures our fallen race
/ \nittance to the throne of grace.

When sin has shot its poison'd dart.
And conscious guilt corrodes the heart,
His blood is all-sufficient found
To draw the shaft and heal the wound.

10 What arrows pierce so deep as sin ?
What venom gives such pain within ^

Thou great Physician of the soul,
Rebuke my pangs, and make me whole.

11 Oh
!

if I trust thy sovereign skill.

And bow submissive to thy will.
Sickness and death shall both agree
To bring me. Lord, at last to thee.

J)

I

i

o

3

HYMN 337.
RECOVERY FROM SICKNESS.

MY God thy service well demands
The remnant of my days

;

Why was this fleeting breath rencw'd,
But to renew thy praise.

(c. M.)

'•t
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HYMN 338. (215)

2 Thine arms of everlasting love

Did this weak frame sustain,

When life was hovering o'er the grave,

And nature sunk in pain.

3 Thou when the pains of death were felt,

Didst chase the fears of hell

;

And teach my pale and quiv'ring lips

Thy matchless grace to tell.

4 Back from the borders of the grave
At thy command I come :

Nor would I urge a speedier flight

To my eternal home.

5 Where thou determin'st mine abode,
There would I choose to be

;

For in thy presence death is life,

And earth is heaven to me.

HYIOT 338. (c.w.)

RECOVERY FROM SICKNESS.

1 WHEN we are raised from deep distress,

Our God deserves our song

;

We take the pattern of our praise

From Hezekiah's tongue.

2 The gates of the devouring grave
Are open'd wide in vain,

If he that holds the keys of death
Command them fast again.

3 When he but speaks the healing word.
Then no disease withstands

;

Fevers and plagues obey the Lord,
And fly, as he commands.

4 If half the strings of life should break,

He can our frame restore,

And cast our sins behind his back,

And thev are found no more.
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5 To him I cried, " Thy servant save,
" Thou ever good and just

;

" Thy power can rescue from the grave,
" Thy power is all my trust

!"

G He heard, and saved my soul from death.
And dried my falling*^tears

;

Now to his praise I '11 spend my breath,
Through my remaining years.

HYIMN 339. (L. M.)

RECOVERY FROM SICKNESS.

1 MY God, since thou hast raised me up,
Thee I '11 extol with thankful voice

;

Restored by thine almighty power.
With fear before thee I 'll rejoice.

2 With troubles worn, with pain oppress'd,
To thee I cried, and thou didst save

,

'

Thou didst support my sinking hopes,
My life didst rescueVrom the grave.

3 Wherefore, ye saints, rejoice with me,
With me sing praises to the Lord

;

Call all his goodness to your mind,
And all his faithfulness record.

4 His anger is but short: his love.
Which is our life, hath certain stay

;

Grief may continue for a night.
But joy returns with rising day.

5 Then, what I vow'd in my distress,
In happier hours I now will give.

And strive that in my grateful verse.
His praises may for ever live.

6 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The blest and undivided Three

;The nnn qrwlo rri-.r^r^.. .^f -.11 Mr..A.jv. ,,.,v >-?^jv. givci \jl nil iilt:,

Glory and praise for ever be.



HYMNS 340, 341.

«

FOB THE SEA.

(217)

M.)

HYMN 340.

ON SAILING.

(l. M.)

1 LORD, in thy name we spread the sail.

And ask from thee the prosp'rous gale
;

And on our hearts, where'er we go.

Oh, let thy Spirit's wind but blow

!

2 If on the morning's wings we fly.

We shall not pass beyond thine eye

;

The wand'rer's pray'r thou bend'st to hear.
And faith exults to know thee near.

3 When tempests rock the groaning bark,
Oh, hide us safe in Jesus' ark

;

When in the tempting port we ride.

Oh, keep us safe at Jesus' side.

4 If life's wide ocean smile or roar.

Still guide us to the heav'nly shore

;

And grant our dust in Christ to sleep,

Far, or at home, or in the deep I

HYMN 341. (P.M.)

" Save, Lord ! or we perish."

—

St. Matt, viii : 25.

1 WHEN through the torn sail the wild tempest
is streaming.

When o'er the dark wave the red lightning is

gleaming,

Nor hope lends a ray the poor seaman to
cherish,

We fly to our Maker: "Save, Lord! or we
perish."

H



(218) HYMN 342.

2 O Jesus, once rock'd on the breast of the billow,
Aroused, by the shriek of despair, from thy

pillow.

Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish,
Who cries in his anguish, " Save, Lord ! or we

perish."

Z And O ! when the whirlwind of passion is
raging,

When sin m our hearts its wild warfare is waging,
Then send down thy Spirit thy ransom'd to

cherish.

Rebuke the destroyer; "Save, Lord! or we
perish."

HYMN 342.

SEEKING PEACE.

(l. M.)

1 I ASKED the Sea, when musing o'er
Its silent depths and boundless shore,
If on its waves I could not find

Some lasting comfort for my mind.

2 Or if with all its hidden store.

Of jewels, pearls and golden ore,
I could not purchase li-om above
That peace for which I vainly rove.

S The ocean heard my useless cry,

And lifted up his hands on high.
Not on my waves can peace be found
Nor through my caverns traversed round.

4 I rise and fall at His command,
Who holds me in his powerful hand ;

Until his word says, " Peace, be stilV
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HYMNS 343, 344.

HYMN 343.

(219)

(l. m.)

(

" Then they willingly received him into the ship, and
immediately the ship was at the land whither they went."

1 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

!

2 Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without thee I cannot live
;

Abide with me when night is nigh,

For without thee I dare not die.

3 Thou framer of the light and dark,
Steer through the tempest thine own ark.

Amid the howling wintry sea;

We are in port if we have thee.

4 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.

HYMN 344. (c. M.>

AT SEA OR LAND.

1 LORD ! for the just thou dost provide,

Thou art their sure defence !

Eternal wisdom is their guide.

Their help, Omnipotence.

2 Thouj^h they through foreign lands should roatii^

And breathe the tainted air

In burning climates, far from home,
Yet thou, their God, art there.

8 Thy goodness sweetens every soil.

Makes every country please

:

Thou on the snowy hills dost smile,

And smoothest the rugged seas

!

h2



(220) HYMN 345.

4 When waves on waves, to heaven uprear'd.
Defied the pilot's art

:

When terror in caeh face appeared,
And sorrow in each heart

;

5 To thee I raised my humble prayer,
To snatch me from the grave :

i found tliine ear not slow to hear,
iVor short thine arm to save

!

6 Thou gav'st the word—the winds did cease.
The storms obey'd thy will.

The raging sea was nush'd in peace.
And every wave was still

!

7 For this, .my life, in every state,
A life of praise shall be;

And death, when death shall be my fate,
Shall join my soul to thee.

FOR SUNDAY AND OTHER SCHOOLS.

HYMN 845.
A BLESSING INVOKED.

1 MERCY, descending from above.
In softest accents pleads

;

O may each tender bosom move,
When mercy intercedes

!

2 Children our kind protection claim
;

And God will well approve.
When infants learn to lisp his name,
And their Creator love.

3 Delightful work ! young souls to win,
And turn the rising race

Jrom the deceitful paths of sin.

To seek their Saviour's face.

(c. M.)



(7's.)

HYMNS 346, 347. (221)'

4 Almighty God! thine influence shed

To aid this hlest design
;

The honor of thy nnnie be spread,

And all the glory thine.

HYMN 346.

PRAISP] FROM CHILDREN.

1 GLORY to the Father give,

God in whom we move and live ;

Children's prayers he deigns to hear,

Chddren's songs delight his ear.

2 Glory to the Son we bring,

Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King

;

Children, raise your sweetest strain,

To the Lamb, for he was slain.

3 Glory to the Holy Ghost,

lie reclaims the sinner lost

;

Children's minds may he inspire,

Toucli their tongues with holy fire.

4 Glory in the highest be
To the blessed Trinity,

For the (iospel from above,

For the word that " God is love."

HYMN 347. (r.M.)

CHILDREN AND CONGREGATION.

Children.

COME let our voices join,

In one glad song of praise

;

To God, tlie God of love.

Our grateful hearts we raise :

Congregation.

To God alone your praise belongs :

His love demands your earliest songs.

h3



I

(222) HYMN 348.

1

Children,
2 Now we are taught to read,

The book of life divine
;

Where our Redeemer's love,
And brightest glories shine :

1 o bod alone the praise is due,
Who sends his word to us and you.

Children.
3 Within these hallow'd walls,

__.P"r wand'ring feet are brought

;

Where prayer and praise ascend,
And heavenly truths are taught

:

1 o God alone your ofTrings bring
;

Here \n his church his praises sing.

Children.
4 For blessings such as these,

Our gratitude receive

;

^«J<Jr
liere accept our hearts,

r is all that we can give

:

Congregation.
Great God, accept their infant songs

;

1 o thee alone their praise belong.«».

Both.
5 Lord, bid this work of love

He crown'd with meet success
;

Mciy thousands yet unborn,

^
This institution bless

;

Thus shall the praise resound to thee.
Now, and through all eternity !

HYMN ,-548.

*

(s. M.)
FOR SUNDAY SCHOOLS.

WITHIN these walls be peace,
Love through our borders found :

In ail our little palaces
Prosperity abound.



HYMN 349. (223)

2 God scorns not humble things :

Hcre^ though the proud despise,

The chihlrcn of the King of kings

Are training for the skies.

3 May none who thus are taught

From glory be cast down,
But all through faith and patience brought
To an immortal crown.

HYMN 349. (L. M.)

SUNDAY SCHOOL ANNIVERSARY.

1 FROM year to year in love we meet,
From year to year in peace we part

;

Tlic tongues of thousands uttering sweet

The bosom-joy of every heart.

2 But time rolls on, and year by year.

We change, grow up, or pass away ;

Not twice the same assembly here

Have hail'd the children's festal day.

3 Death, ere another spring, shall strike

Some in our union, mark'd to fall

;

Be young and old prepared alike,

The warning is to each, to all.

4 This sole occasion then is ours
;

This day we ne'er again shall see ,•

Lord God, awaken all our powers
To spend it for eternity.

5 Our times, our lives, are in thine hand

;

On Thee for all things we rely

;

Assured, while in thy grace we stand,

To live is Christ, and gain to die.

6 Meanwhile our falling ranks renew;
Send children, teachers, in our place.

More humble, docile, faithful, true.

More like thv Son, from race to race.

Ii4



(224) HYMNS 350, :m.

I

IIVMN ;^50. (CM.)
AT A CHARITY SERMON FOR SCHOOLS.

1 FATIlKIl of Mortyl hear our prayers
For those who do uh good

;

Whose love for us a plaee i)rej)ares,

And kindly gives us food.

2 Eaeh hand and heart that lends us aid,
Thou dost inspire and guide

;

Nor is their bounty iuirej)aid.

Who for the poor provide.

3 Thou still shalt be our grateful theme,
Thy praise we'll ever sing;

Our friends the kind refreshing stream,
JJut thou th' untiiiling spring.

4 For those whose goodness founded this,
A better house [)repare

;

Receive them to thy heavenly bliss,

And let us meet them there!

5 Let all the pleasing ])ains they share
lie erown'd with wish'd success

;

The present age a[)plaud their care,
And future ages bless.

() So shall the helpless who remain
Expos'd as we before,

Increasing still our humble train.

With louder songs adore.

JIYMN 351. (7'8.)

HYMN FOR CniLDRKN-
1 CIIILDllEN once were heard to sing.

When so many silent were
;

Glad they wclcoin'd Israel's King,
And hosannas fill'd the air.

2 Count us not, () Lord, too bold,
If we try our song to raise !

Children we, like those of old,

Taught like them to lisp thy praise.
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JlYxMN 352. (225)

5 JcHu.s, hail ! wc Hi'ng to thee,

Welcoine to thine House of Prayer;
Let our hearts tliy temple he !

Lord, set up thy kingdom there I

4 Make u,s wise, thy name to know,

,
J-<et us feel thy power and love,

Ours to serve thee here below.
And to dwell with thee above

;

5 There to sirjf^ ho.sannas loud,
There a Saviour's praise to sinp,

Mix with yonder joyful erowd,
And lor ever jmiise our King

!

iivMN ;5r)2. (L. M.)

PRAYKR, BY CIIILDRKN, FOIl DfVINE INSTRUCTION.

1 (J RE A'!' Saviour ! who didst condescend
Young children in thine arms to take,
Still prove thyself the children's friend,
And save us for thy mercy's sake.

2 liord, by the guidance of thy hand,
We now \yithin thy house appear

;

And in thine awful presence stand.
To hejir thy Word, and join in prayer.

3 liike precious seed in fruitful ground,
Let the instruction we receive
With fruits of righteousness abound

:

Oh let us to thy glory live I

4 W'l'^e in the slipp'ry paths of youth,
Be '[ hou our Guardian and our Guide :

That we, directed by thy truth.
May n(>ver from thy precepts slide.

6 To read thy Word, our hearts incline

;

To understand it, light impart :

\/ oaviuur; let us all DC mine I

Take fidl possession of each heart.

n5
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HYMN 353. (l. m.)

BY THE CHILDREN OF A CHARITY SCHOOL.

Bo7js and Girls.

1 IN cheerful notes of artless praise,
Would we our feeble voices raise

;

And celebrate with one accord
The wondrous goodness of the Lord.

Boys.

2 Great God ! thy universal love
Is sung by all thy saints above

;

And we thy children here below
The greatness of thy love would show.

Girls.

3 When cheerless poverty had spread
Its threatening clouds around our head,
Soon did our gracious God appear,
And gave us an asylum here

—

Boys and Girls.

4 Our lives protected by thy care,
Our feet preserv'd from every snare

;

Our minds directed to the road
Which leads our souls through Christ to God.

HYMN 354. (L. M.)

ANNIVERSARY SERMON FOR A CHARITY SCHOOL.

Children.

1 O THOU ! who from the mouth of babes
And infant tongues, didst perf*^ ' praise,
Almighty Father ! hear the so ;

Which we, thy helpless servants,^ raise.

Congj^egation.

2 How blest arc they ! who, early taught
To know and love the Word of Truth,
Far froni the luiunts t>f Nimjcrs spend
The tranquil morning of their vouth.



HYMNS 3.55, t^56: (227)

Children.

3 And blest are they whose care forbids

The youthful Christian's feet to stray,

Unfolds the Book of God, and there

To heaven through Christ still points the way.

Congregation.

4 Hear, Lord ! thy servants' prayer ! and still

Let the full tide of bounty flow
;

That thousands yet unborn may learn

Thy will, and all thy mercy know !

HYMN 355. (8.7.4.)

CHILDREN EXHORTED.
1 CHILDREN, hear the melting story

Of the Lamb that once was slain

;

'Tis the Lord of life and glory :

Shall he plead with you in vain !

O receive him.

And salvation now obtain.

2 Yield no more to sin and folly.

So displeasing in his sigL*^
;

Jesus loves the pure and holy,

They alone are his delight

;

Seek his favor.

And your hearts to him unite.

3 All your sins to him confessing,

Who is ready to forgive
;

Seek the Saviour's richest blessing,

On his precious name believe
;

He is waiting.

Will you not his grace receive.

HYMN 356. (L. M.)

FOR SCHOOLS.
1 GREAT God, thy power what tongue can tell?

What force thy sov'reign word withstand ?

Yet thou dost stoop with men to dwell,

And give thy blessings through their hand.

n6
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2 'Tis ours to feed these lambs of thine
And train their footsteps on to heaven :We hail with joy the charge divine,
And freely give as thou hast given.

3 O fount of love, all-gracious God !

What can we offer but thine own ?
For we are thine, redeem'd with blood—
The precious blood of Christ thy Son.

4 On these, on us, thy grace bestow,
'J'he contrite heart, the lowly mind,
The love of God in Christ to know,
The wisdom from above to find

!

HYMN 357. (CM.)
TO BE SUNG BY THE ORPHANS.

1 O GRACIOUS Lord, whose mercies rise
Above our utmost need I

Incline thine ear unto our cr^',

And hear the orphan plead.

2 Bereft of all a mother's love,
And all a father's care,

Lord, whither shall we flee for help ?
To whom direct our prayer?

3 To thee we flee—to thee we pray
;

Thou shalt our father be
;

More than the fondest parent's care.
We find, O Lord, in thee

!

4 Already thou hast heard our cry.
And wiped away our tears

:

Thy mercy has a refuge found,
To guard our helpless years.

HYMN 358. (c. M.)
FOR THE lord's DAY MORNING.

THIS is the day when Christ arose
So early from the dead

;

'*"
hoiild I keep my eyelids closed,
waste my hours in bed ?

1

UTU,.



I

HYMNS 359, 360. (229)

2 This is the day when Jesus broke
The powers of death and hell

;

And shall I still wear Satan's yoke,
And love my sins so well ?

3 To-day with pleasure Christians meet,
To pray and hear the word

;

And I will come with cheerful feet

To learn thy will, O Lord.

4 I'll leave my sport to read and pray
?

And so prepare for heaven
;

O may I love this blessed day
The best of all the seven.

HYMN 359. (L.M.)

FOR THE lord's DAY EVENING.
1 LORD, how delightful 'tis to see
A whole assembly worship thee I

At once they sing, at once they pray,
They hear of heav'n, and learn the way.

2 I have been there and still would go,
'Tis like a little heaven below :

Not all my pleasures and my play
Shall tempt me to forget this day.

3 O write upon my mem'ry, Lord,
The texts and doctrines of thy Word

;

That I may break thy laws no more,
But love thee better than before.

4 With thoughts of Christ, and things divine,
Fill up this foolish heart of mine

;

That, hoping pardon through his blood,
I may lie down, and wake with God.

HYMN 360. (c. mO
EVENING SONG FOR CinLLREN.

I AND now another day is gone,
I'll sing my Maker's praise

;

My comforts ev'ry hour make known
His providence and grace.

h7
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2 But how my childhood runs to waste .'

My sins how great their sum

!

Lord, give me pardon for the past,

And strength for days to come.

3 I lay my body down to sleep,

Let angels guard my head

;

And through the hours of darkness keep
Their watch around my bed.

4 With cheerful heart I close mine eyes,
Since thou wilt not remove :

And, in the morning, let me rise.

Rejoicing in thy love.

HYMN 361, (CM.)

PRAISE FOR MERCIES.

1 WHENE'ER I take my walks abroad,
How many poor I see !

What shall I render to my God
For all his gifts to me ?

2 Not more than others I deserve.
Yet God hath given me more

;

For I have food while others starve,

Or beg from door to door.

3 How many children, in the street,

Half naked I behold;
While I am cloth'd from head to feet,

And cover'd from the cold

!

4 While some poor wretches scarce can tell

Where they may lay their head,
I have a home wherein to dwell,
And rest upon my bed.

5 While others early learn to swear,
And curse, and lie, and steal,

1 a!

4V

T ^-J am taught thy name to fear,

And do thy holy will.
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HYMNS 362, 363. (231)

6 Are these thy favours, day by day,

To me above the rest ?

Then let me love thee more than they,

And try to serve thee best.

HYMN 362. (l. m.)

SOLEMN THOUGHTS ON GOB AND DEATH.
1 THERE is a God that reigns above.

Lord of the heavens, and earth, and seas

;

I fear his wrath, I ask his love.

And with my lips I sing his praise.

2 There is a law, which he has writ

To teach us all what we must do

;

My soul to his commands submit.

For they are holy, just, and true.

3 There is a Gospel of rich grace.

Whence sinners all their comforts draw

;

Lord, I repent, and seek thy face,

For I have often broke thy law.

4 There is an hour when I must die,

Nor can I tell how soon 'twill come

;

A thousand children, young as I,

Are call'd by death to hear their doom.

5 Let me improve the hours I have.
Before the day of grace is flel

;

There's no repentance in the grave,

Nor pardon offer'd to the dead.

6 Just as a tree cut down, that fell

To north or southward, there it lies

;

So man departs to heaven or hell,

Fix'd in the state wherein he dies.

HYMN 363. (c. M.)

PRAISE FOE REDEMPTION.
1 BLEST be the wisdom and the power,

Thf> instiff* anfl fK^ nrruoo
, 5. ...... c,tnx,i_.

That join'd in council to restore

save our ruin'd race.

h8
And
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2 Our father ate forbidden fruit,
And from his glory fell

;

And we, his children, thus were broueht
1 o death, and near to hell.

3 Bless'd be the Lord, that sent his Son
1 o take our flesh and blood

;He for our lives gave up his own,
lo make our peace with God.

4 He honour'd all his Father's laws,
Which we have disobey'd

;

He bore our sins upon the cross :

And our full ransom paid.

5 Behold him rising from the grave.
Behold him rais'd on high •

He pleads his merits there, to save
Iransgressors doom'd to die.

6 There on a glorious throne he reigns
And, by his power Divine,

*

Kedeems us from the slavish chains
Vi batan and of sin.

7 Thence shall the Lord to judgment come.
Q,

^nd, with a sov'reign voice,
fehall call and break up ev'ry tomb,

While waking saints rejoice.

8 O may I then with joy appear
Before the Judge's face

;And, with the bless'd assembly thereomg his redeeming grace !

'

HYMN 364.
HOLY IIIBLE.

1 HOLY Bible ! book divine

!

PreCiOllS trpfieiiro f *k..,. a. — v •

-,.
' ^' !-"v/uuiL iuirie i

Mine, to tell me whence I came-
Mme, to teach me what I am. '

(7's.)



HYMN 365.

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

;

O thou precious book divine !

Holy Bible! thou art mine

!

HYMN 365.

FOR SINCERITY.

1 I OFTEN say my prayers,
But do I ever pray ?

Or do the wishes of my heart
Suggest the words I say?

2 I may as well kneel down
And worship gods of stone.

As offer to the living God
A prayer of words alone.

3 For words without the heart
The Lord will never hear

;

Nor will he ever those regard
Whose prayers are insincere.

4 Lord, teach me how to pray,

^
And what to ask of thee.

That when I'm kneeling in thy
I may not thoughtless be.

5 Teach me to pray in faith,

Bolyiiig on thy word,
Tliat when I pray in Jesus' name,

I always sl)all be heard.

n9

(233)

(S. M.)



(234) HYMNS 366, 367.

CHARITABLE OCCASIONS,

HYJvm 366.
FOR A CHARITY SERMON.

1 HIGH on a throne of light, O Lord

!

JJost thou exalted shine
;What can our poverty bestow,

Since all the world is thine.

2 But thou hast brethren here below,
1 he children of thy grace

Whose humble names thou wilt confess,
Before thy Father's face.

3 In them may'st thou be clothed and fedAnd visited and cheered
;

'

And in their accents of distress,
Our Saviour's voice be heard.

4 Whate'er our willing hands can give
Lord, at thy feet we lay

;

Grace will the humble gift receive
And grace at length repay. '

(c. M.)

HYMN 367.
FOR A CHARITY SERMON.

1 FATHER of mercies, send thy grace.
All-powerful from above.

To form in our obedient souls
The image of thy love !

2 Oh may our sympathizing breast
I hat gcii'rous pleasure know

Freely to share in other's joy,
'

And weep for other's woe I

3 Whene'er the helpless sons of grief
In low distress are laid.

Soft be our hearts, the paing to fed
And swift our hands to aid, '

(c. M.)
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HYMNS 368, 309. (235)

4 On dying men so Jesus look'd,
Enthron'd above the skies,

And, when he saw tlieir lost estate,
Felt his compassion rise.

5 Since Christ, to save our guilty souls,
On wings of mercy flew.

We, whom the Saviour thus hath lov'd
Should love each other too.

HYMN 3G8. (8, 7.)

1

A SERMON FOR WIDOWS AND ORPHANS.
" WHEN thy harvest yields thee pleasure.
Thou the golden sheaf shalt bind

;To the poor belongs the treasure
Of the scatter'd ears behind

—

This thy God ordains to bless
The widow and the fatherless.

2 " When thine olive-plants increasing,

^
Pour their plenty o'er the plain

;

Grateful thou shalt take the blessing,
But not search the boughs again

—

This thy God ordains to bless
The widow and the fatherless.

3 " When thy favour'd vintage flowing,
Gladdens thine autumnal scene

;

Own .he bounteous hands bestowing,
But the vines the poor shall glean-

So thy God ordains to bless
The widow and the fatherless."

HYMN 369. (CM.)
FOR BENEVOLENT INSTITUTIONS.

I BRIGHT source of everlasting love !

To thee our souls w'e raise •

And to thy sovereign bounty rear
A monument of praise.
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Thy mercy gilds the path of life,

With many a cheering ray :

Kindly restrains each rising grief,
Or wipes the tears away.

3 When sunk in guilt, our souls drew nigh
^
1 he borders of despair,

Grace interposed; thy blood proclaimedA free salvation near.

4 What shall we render, bounteous Lord,
For all the grace we see ?

Alas
!
the goodness worms can yield

Extendeth not to thee.

5 To tents of wo, to beds of pain.
Our cheerful feet repair

;And with the gifts thy hand bestows,
Keheve the mourners there.

G The widow's heart shall sing for joy
The orphan's shall be glad

;

'

The hung'ring soul, we'll gladly point
1 o Christ the living bread.

A'

I'

HYMN 370. (C. M.)

FOR A CHARITY SERMON.
1 BLEST is the man whose soft'iiing heart

Feels all another's pain
;

To whom the supplicating eye
Is never raised in vain :

2 Whose breast responds with gen'rous warmth,A stranger's wo to feel

;

Who weeps in pity o'er the wound
He wants the power to heal.

3 To gentle offices of love
His feet are never slow

;

He views through mercy's melting eye,A brother in a foe.
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HYMNS 371, 372. (237)

4 To him protection shall be shown

;

And Riercy from above,

Descend on those who thus fulfil

The Christian law of love.

HY]\IN 371. (L. M.)

FOB A CHAKITY SERMON.

1 HELP us, O Lord ! thy yoke to wear,
Delighting in thy perfect will

;

Each other's burdens learn to bear.

And thus thy law of love fulfil.

2 Who sparingly his seed bestows,
He sparingly shall also reap

;

But whoso plentifully sows.

The plenteous sheaves his hands shall heap^

3 Teach us, with glad and cheerful hearts.
As Thou hast bless'd our various store,

From our abundance to impart
A liberal portion to the poor.

4 To Thee our all devoted be.

In whom we breathe, and move, and live :

Freely we have received from Thee

;

Freely may we rejoice to give.

5 And while we thus obey thy Word,
And every call of want relieve.

Oh ! may we find it, gracious Lord

!

More bless'd to give than to receive.

HYMN 372. (c. A(.)

Al A CHARITY SERMON.

1 RICH are the joys which cannot die.

With God laid up in store

;

Treasures beyond the changing sky,

J3righter than golden ore,
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2 The seeds which p:ety and love
Have scatter'd here below,

111 the fair fertile fields above
To ample harvests grow.

3 The mite, my willing hands can give.
At Jesus' feet I lay;

Grace shall the humble gift receive,
Abounding grace repay.

HYMN 373.

ki

(l. m.)

FOR A FEMALE FRIENDLY SOCIETY.
1 OUR soul shall magnify the Lord,

In Him our spirit shall rejoice

;

Assembled here with sweet accord.
Our hearts shall praise Him with our voice.

2 Since He regards our low estate.
And hears his handmaids when they pray.We humbly plead at mercy's gate, *' ^ *''

Where none are ever turn'd away.

3 The poor arc his peculiar care.
To them his promises are sure

;

His gifts " the poor in spirit" share
;

() may we always thus be poor!

4 God of our hope, to Thee we bow,
'I'^^ou «'ii't our refuge in distress

;

rhe Husband of the widow Thou,
'J'he Father of the fatherless.

5 May we tliy law of love fulfil,

1 o bear each other's burdens here

;

Suffer and do thy righteous will.
And walk in all thy faith and fear.

6 Didst Thou not give thy Son to die
For our transgressions, in our stead?

And can thy goodness aught deny
To those for whom thy Son hath bled ?

i



HYMN 374,

7 Then may our union, here begun,
Endure for ever, firm and free

;

At thy right hand may we be one,

One with each other, and with Thee.

(239)

.)

!

HYMN 374. (L. M.>

ON THE APPOINTMENT OF A MINISTER.

1 WP^ bid thee welcome in the name
Of Jesus our exalted Head ;

—

Come as a Servant ; so lie came,
And we receive thee in his stead.

2 Come as a Shepherd
;
guard and keep

This fold from hell, and earth, and sin
;

Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep,

The wounded heal, the lost bring in.

3 Come as a Watchman ; take thy stand
Upon thy tov/er amidst the sky,

And when the sword comes on the land,

Call us to fight, or warn to fly.

4 Come as an Angel, hence to guide
A band of pilgrims on their way,
That, safely walking at thy side.

We fail not, faint not, turn nor stray.

5 Come as a Teacher sent from God,
Charged his whole counsel to declare

;

Lift o'er our ranks the prophet's rod.

While we uphold thy hands with prayer.

6 Come as a Messenger of peace,
Fill'd with the Sniritj fired with love:

Live to behold our large increase.

And die to meet us all above.



(240) HYMNS 375, 376.

HYMN 375. (Q. 7.)

FAST DAY.

1 DREAD Jehovah! God of nations !

l^rom thy temple in the i»kies,
Hear thy people's supplications,
Now for their deliv'rance rise :

2 Lo
!
with deep contrition turning,

Humbly at thy feet we bend

;

Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning.
Hear us, spare us, and defend.

8 Though our sins, our hearts confoundinff,

^ Long and loud for vengeance call,
xiiou hast mercy more aboundiuo-,
Jesus' blood can cleanse them all.

4 Let that love veil our transgression.
Let that blood our guilt efface

;Save thy peopls from oppression,

'

Save from spoil thy holy place.

HYMN 376. (C. M.)

FAST DAY.

1 ALMIGHTY Lord ! before thy throne

irv'^ mourning people bend !

lis on thy pardoning grace alone
Our prostrate h pes depend.

2 Dark judgments, from thy heavy hand,
Ihy dreadful power display

;

Yet mercy spares our guilty land,
And still we live to pray.

3 How changed, alas ! are truths divine,
...J^or error, guilt, and shame

!

What impious numbers, bold in sin,
Disgrace the Christian name I



.)

HYMN 377.

4 O turn us, turn iia, mighty Lord,
Convert us by thy grace

;

Then shall our hearts obey thy word,
And see again thy lace.

^ Then, should oppressing foes invade.

We will not sink in fear;

Secure of all-sufficient aid,

When God, our God, is near.

(241)

HYMN 377. (l. m.)

A

PUBLIC MERCIES AND DELlVER.wVCES.

1 SALVATION doth to God belong.
His power and grace shall be our song

;

From him alone all mercies flow.

His arm alone subdues the foe !

2 Then praise this iGod, who bows his ear
Propitious to his people's prayer

;

And though deliverance he may stay,

Yet answers still in his own day.

3 O may this goodness lead our land,
Still saved by thiQ.e Almighty hand,
The tribute of its love to bring
To thee our Saviour, and our King.

4 Till every public temple raise

A song of triumph to thy praise
;

And every peaceful private home,
To thee a temple fefeall become.

& Still be it our supreme delight
To walk as in thy glorious siglit

;

Still in thy precepts and thy fear.

Till life's last hour, to persevere.
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FOR A GENERAL ORDINATION.
See Hymns 18-23.

AT THE CONSECRATION OF A CHURCH.
See Hymns 288-290.

FOR THE CHURCH SOCIETY.
Hymns under Epiphany and for charitable occasions.

KND OF THE HYMNS.
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DOXOLOGIES.

s. (L. 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.

(L. M.)

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom earth and heaven adore,

Be glory, as it was of old.

Is now, and shall be evermore.

(L. M.)

TO God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit, Three in One,
Be glory in the high' st given,

By all on earth, and all in heaven
;

As was through ages heretofore,
Is now, and shall be evermore.

(C. M.)

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom we adore,

Be glory, as it was, is now.
And shall be evermore.

(6 LINES.)
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(S. M.)

TO God the Father, Son,
And Spirit, glory be,

As t was, and fj, and sh
^o all eternity.

>hall be so

(7's.)

S9^I Father, Holv Son,
Holy Spirit, Three in One!
Cxlory, as of old, to thee,
Now, and evermore shall be!

(8. 7.)

' PRAISE the Father, earth and heav
l^^.iise the Son, the Spirit praise,As It was, and is, be given
Glory through eternal days.

(8. 7. 4.)

GREAT Jehovah! we adore thee,
God the Father, God the Son,

God the Spirit, join'd in glory
On the same eternal throne;

Lndless praises

To Jehovah, Three in One.

(P. M.)

TO Father, Son, and Spirit bless'd,
bupreme o'er earth and heaven,

internal 1 hree in One confess'd.
Be highest glory given.

As twas through ages heretofore,
Is now, and shall be evermoro,% all in earth and heaven.

'

\i

en.



DOXOLOGIES.

(P. M.)

»T0 God the Father, Son,

And Spirit ever bless'd,

Eternal Three in One,
All worship be address'd

;

As heretofore

It was, is now.
And shall be so

For evermore.

(245)

(P. M.)

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

The God whom heaven's triumphant host

And saints on earth adore

;

Be glory, as in ages past.

As now it is, and so shall last

When time shall be no more.

(U's.)

O Father Almighty, to thee be address'd

With Christ and the Spirit one God ever blessM,

All glory and worship from earth and from heaven,
As was, and is now, and shall ever be given.
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

THE FIGURES REFER TO THE HYMNS.

Access to God, 323.

Advent, 1-23.

Advent, First, 1-3.

Second to Judgment, 4-10.

Afflictions, 236-240.
Angels, Song of, 25. Joy at Birth of Christ, 29.

Ascension of Christ, 125-128.

Ashamed of Jesus, 225.

Atonement, 94-105.

Backslider returning, 78, 79, 83.

Baptism, Infant, 290-294.

Adult, 295, 296.

Barren Fig Tree, 32.

Benevolent Institutions, 369.

Bible, 11-17.

Blessings, New Covenant, l.T.

Christ's Kingdom, 66.

Brotherly Love, 284-286,

Burials, 249-270.

Canaan, the Heavenly, 271.

Charity, 366-373.

Children, 292, 293.

Christ—The Advocate, 126; Fountain, 177 ; Judge
of Man, 4, 5, 9, 10 ; High Priest, 182, 236 ;

Lamb, 169, 172, 186-, Lord of all, 185; Light

and Peace, 199; Portion, 93 ; Precious, 92 ;

Propitiation, 95 ; Prophet, Priest and King,

181-183; Phvsician, 184; Refuge, 194,195;



' <248) INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

llock of Ages, 105; Saviour, 2, 174, 194-
Source of every blessing, 174

; Shepherd!

inS L^eTi".' "™T' ^^^
'
Way, Truth

7? QQ A
^ '

^^'^ ^'^'^^"*' 1-10
; Agony,

77, 99 ; Ascension, 125-128
; Birth, 24-30

'

Coronation, 185; Crucifixion and Death, 94-

sion lor^T' ^^^\l^^' ^^'' 224; Interces-
sion 126; Love, 171, 173, 179; Lovinff

S"29o '293^ ?/^--"?? and blessing chil?

?^o c i' .^^' ^Resurrection, 106, 108, 109,

Qfi U r^^"""^'' ^t;^^' 103' 104; Cross, 94,
96 97, 98, 103 ; Friend of Sinners, 206Glory and Grace in, 200 ; Invitation to Sin

'

r^v,.,-o.-
' '

i^nocking at the door, 206.
Christian graces, 218; Life and conflict, 215-249-

Christmas,'2lf-3r'^'
'''' ''"' ™-' ^84, 285. '

Church, 278-289; The Ark of God, 280; Extension

ol'o ^^fP^P^^"^ 5
^o^e t« the, 278 ; Secure,

289
'

•^' ^^^
' ^^^^secration of, 287-

Communion of Saints, 283.
Confirmation, 297-302.
Contentment, 233, 235.
Contrition at the Cross, 101.
Creation and Providence, 149-163.
Crucifixion to the world, 91
Cry of the Heathen, 67.'

Dail> dependence, 53, 54.
Day of Judgment, 4-10.
Death and Eternity, 249-277.
Death, the lot of all, 255; Of th righteous 253 254

260, 261, 263, 270; Dreadffl to the ticked;

oro' Xj''^'7
7er,25l,258; Of friends, 252,

laV nl
^" •"^^"^' 266

;
Of young persons.

267; Of a minister, 269.
"^ ^

*'

Dedication, Self, 296, 297, 301.
Desires after renewed holiness, 241.
Devotion, Habitual, 242.
Dismission, 332, 334.
Divine Guidance, 41, 217.
Doubting, 229.



INDEX OF StJBJECTS. (249)

Early Piety, 298-300, 302.
Easter, 106-128.
End of the Year, 31-40.

Eternity, Death and, 249-277.
Epiphany, 55-75.
Evening, 46-53.

Example of Christ, 116, 117, 121, 224.
Faith, 187-195.
Farewell to a Friend departed, 257.
Fast Day, 375, 376.

Female Friendly Society, 373.
Forgiveness, 78, 83, 84.

Funerals, see Death.
Gentiles, Privileges of, 59 ; Gathering of, 63.
Gethsemane, Christ in, 99.

God, as seen in Nature, 158 ; The Creator, 159 j

Praise to, 65, 149, 150, 151, 154, 155, 157.
Gospel, Progress of, 55, 57 ; Extension, 61 ; Triumph,

56, 70; Invitation, 68.

Good Friday, see close of Lent.
Guardianship and Guidance, 76.
Habitual Devotion, 242.

Heart, Kenewed, 234.

Heathen, State of, 62; Cry of, 67.
Heaven, Hope of, 219; Pressing towards, 222; Seen

by faith, 227 ; Prospect of, 271 ; Glories of,

274; Jovsof, 276,277.
Heavenly Jerusalem, 275,
Heralds of Christ, 19, 22.

Holiness, 111, 118, 241.
Holy Spirit, 129-140; The Comforter, 129; Invoca-

tion of, 132, 134, 136 ; Work of, 131.
135, 137, 139, 140 ; Teachings of, 130 ;

Influence desired, 133, 138.
Hope of Heaven, 219, 222, 223.
Hope in trouble, 237.
Invitation and Warning, 202-214.
Jesus, a Compassionate High Priest, 236.
Jesus, Worthy of Adoration, 119.
Jews, 72-75.
Joy, 226, 228.

Judgment, 4-iO,
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(260) INDEX OF SUBJECTS.
Kingdom of Christ. 6'?,-69.
Law and the G u^nel, 194
Leadin-s of the llol'v J-^i^irit, 91
Lent 76-105, Life, uncertainty of, 35Light and glory of the Word, 17 • Litanv 77Love, 230 ; Of Christ, 173-179

' ^'

Love Divine, 180.
Lovest thou me, 229.
Love, brotherly, 284-286.
Lord's Day, 309-334.
Lord's Supper, 303-308.
Luther's Hymn, 9.

Mercies reviewed, 36.
Mercy Divine, 248.
•Vlercy Seat, 90.
Ministers, 18-23.
Morning, 42-46.
Mourners Comforted, 259
Names and Offices of Christ* 27
Nativity of Christ, 24, 26, 30. *

nu^'^'Xr''^
^^^^"^ Grace, 164-168.

Old and New Year, 31-41.
Ordination, See Ministers,'
Orphans, 357.
Pardon and Sanctification in Christ, 166

Praise, 149, 150, 151, 153, 155.
Prayer, 85, 86, 87, 88, 218.
:^rophecy and Inspiration, 15.
Providence, 156-163.
Public Mercies and Deliverances, 377.Fubhc Worship, 322-334.
Race, 215, 216.
Recovery from Sickness, 337-339
-Kedemption, 164-201.
Rejoicing in Hope, 223.
Reliance on Christ, 122.
Religion, the chief concern, 299
Renouncing the World, 221
Repentance, 78, 81, 82, 83, 84.
Kest, 272.
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