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PREFACE.

The collection of * Hymns for Public Wor-
ship” which was published by the Association
in 1856, and received the sanction of nearly
all the Irish Bishops, has passed through
several editions and met with very general
approval. But, at the suggestion of many of
the Clergy, it bas been thought well to enlarge
that collection by the addition of 100 Hymms,
and to include among .these some which had
been long popular in Ireland, the absence of
which from the former collection was assigned
by many as the only objection to its acceptance.

Now that this objection is removed, the
Board of the Association earnestly hope that
the new and enlarged Edition will be uniformly
adopted, and that the evils and inconveniences
resulting from -the use, in our Churches, of
a variety of Hymnals will, in course of time,
be obviated.

In the selection of Words and Music the
Committee have taken much pains and have
derived assistance from all available sources.




vi. PREFACE.

In a matter depending so much on taste,
and in which taste is itself so influenced
by old associations, complete agrecment of
opinion is not to be looked for; and there-
fore, it is not to be expected that any one
person will approve of every hymn in this
collection. But from so large a number as
280, each Clergyman can easily select what
will be amply sufficient for his congregation.
He will find them arranged in this Edition
vhder such headings as will assist him in his
choice. The Board of the Association are
indebted to several living authors for permis-
sion to enrich their volume with many valuable
contributions ; in particular they acknowledge
their obligations to the Rev. Sir H. Baker, Bart.,
for leave to make extracts from ¢ Hymns,
Ancient and Modern,” especially. thanking
him for the use of his own compositions—
Hymns 129, 168, 199, 233, 242. They also
thank Miss Catherine Winkworth, the gifted
" translator of Lyra Germanica, for Hymns7, 187,
161, and 245; and the Rev. J. M. Neale, D.D.,
for the extracts from his well-known transla-
tion of Bernard de Morley’s Hymn, No. 167 ;




#REFACE. vii.

for Hymns 16 and 88, and for his spirited and
faithful rendering of the noble strain, No. 247,
attributed to Godeschalkus, a writer of the
eleventh century. For leave to print the Hymns
by the late Mr. Kelly, they have to thank Mr.
Marcus Moses. To these the Association owns
itself much and gratefully obliged ; and if there
be any whose rights have been infringed,
either nnconsciously or from the difficulty of
tracing authorship, their kind indulgence is
requested. '

It is anxiously desired that this further
attempt, which is made in all possible com-
prebensiveness of spirit, to bring about some
greater uniformity in one impgrtant part
of our Public Worship, may prove successful ;
and may, under God’s blessing, tend to His
glory in the edification of His Church.
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HYMNS.
@lorning,
1

1 AWAKE, my soul, and with the sun
Thy daily stage of duty run ;
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise
To pay thy morning sacrifice.

2 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart,
And with the angels bear thy part,
Who all night long unwearied sing
High glory to th’ eternal King.

8 All praise to Thee, who safe hast kept,
And hast refreshed me whilst I slept :
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake,
I may of endless life partake.

4 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ;
Disperse my sins as morning dew.
Guard my I{-st springs of thogﬁht and will,
And with Thyself my spirit fill.

5 Direct, contrdl, suggest, this day,
All I design, or do, or say ;
That all my powers, with all their might,
In thy sole glory may unite. Amen.




Hlorning.

2

1 Carist, whose glory fills the skies,
Christ the true and only light,
Sun of righteousness, arise,
Triumph o’er the shades of night :
Day-spring from on high, be near;
Day-star, in. my heart appear.

2 Dark and cheerless is the morn
If uncheered, unblest by Thee ;
Joyless is the day’s return
Till thy mercy’s beams I see—
Till they inward light impart,
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart.

8 Visit then this soul of mine,
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief’;
Fill me, Radiancy divine !
Scatter all my unbelief:
More and more Thyself display
Shining to the perfect day. Amen.

—

3
1 THROUGH all the dangers of the night
Preserved, O Lord, by Thee,
Again we hail the cheerful light,
Again we bow the knee.




Porning,

2 Preserve us, Lord, thronghout the day,
And guide us by thine arm ;
For they are safe, and only they,
Whom Thou preserv’st from harm.

8 Let all our words and all our ways
Declare that we are thine,
That so the light of truth and grace
Before the world may shine.

4 Let us ne’er turn away from Thee ;
O Saviour, hold us fast,
Till with unclonded eyes we see
Thy glorious face at last. Amen.

4

1 NEW every morning is the love
Our wakening and uprising prove,
Through sleep and darkness safely brought,
Restored to life, and power, aud thought.

2 New mercies, each returning day,
gover around us while we pray ;
ew perils past, new sins forgiven,
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven.

8 If, on our daily course, our mind
Be set to hallow all we find,
New treasures still, of countless price,
God will provide for sacrifice.




Hlorning.

4 The trivial round, the common task,
Will furnish all we ought to ask ;
Room to deny ourselves,—a road
To bring us daily nearer God.

5 Only, O Lord, in thy dear love
Fit us for perfect rest above ;
And help us, this and every day,
To live more nearly as we pray. Amen.

—

5

" 1 ETERNAL Sun of righteousness,
Display thy beams divine,

And cause the glories of thy face
Upon our hearts to shine.

2 Light in thy light, oh! may we see; -
Thy grace and mercy prove; -
"Reviv'd and cheer’d and blest by Thee,
' The God of pardoning love.

8 Light of the world! to usreveal -
The brightness of thy face ;
And 4ll thy pardon’d people fill
-7+ “With fulness of thy grace.

4 Jesus | thy peace, thy strength, bestow -
On us, through grace forgiv'’n,
Thé'§oy# of holiness below, -
And theén: the joys of heav'n. -~ Amen.




Worning.

6
1 0 Jesu, Lord of light and grace,
Thou brightness of the Father's face,
Thou fonntain of eternal light,
Whose beams disperse the shades of night;

2 Come, Holy Sun of heavenly love,
our down thy radiance from above,
And to our inward hearts couvey
The Holy Spirit’s cloudless ray.

3 May faith, deep rooted in the soul,
Subdue our flesh, our minds control :
Mag guile depart, and discord cease,
And all within be joy and peace.

4 Oh! hallowed thus be every day ;
Let meekness be our morning ray,
And faithful love our noon-tide light,
And hope our sunset, calm and bright.

5 Oh! Christ, with each returning morn
Thine image to our heart is borne ;
O may we ever clearly see
Our Saviour and our God in Thee !, -

6 All praise to God the Father be,
All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee,
Whom with the Spirit we adore,
For ever and for evermore. Amen.




Hlorning.

7

1 ABIDE among us with Thy grace,
Lord Jesus, evermore,
Nor let us ¢'er to sin give place,
Nor grieve Him we adore.

2 Abide among us with Thy Word,
Redeemer, whom we love ;

Thy help and mercy here afford,
And life with Thee above.

8 Abide among us with Thy ray,
0 Light that lightenest all ;
And let thy truth preserve our way,
Nor suffer us to fall.

4 Abide with us to bless us still,
O bounteous Lord of peace;

With grace and power our souls fulfil,
Our faith and love increase.

5 Abide among us as our shield,
O Captain of thy host;
That to the world we may not yield,
Nor e’er forsake our post.

6 Abide with us in faithful love,
Our God and Saviour be,
Thy help at need, O let us prove,
And keep us true to Thee. Amen.




Evening.

8
1 GLoRrY to Thee, my God, this night,
For all the blessings of the light ;
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings,
Beneath thine own Almighty wings !

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son,
The ill that I this day have done;
That with the world, myself, and Thee,
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

8 Teach me to live, that I may dread
The grave as little as my bed ;
Teach me to die, that so I may
Rise glorious at the awful day.

4 O may my soul on Thee repose!
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close |
Sleep, that shall me more vigorous make
To serve my God when I awake.

5 If in the night I sleepless lie,

- My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ;
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest,
No powers of darkness me molest.
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6 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ;
Praise Him, all creatures here below ;
Praise Him above, angelic host ; ’
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen

9

1 SUN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear,
It is not night if Thou be near:
Oh ! may no earth-born cloud arise
To hide Thee from thy servant’s eyes.

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.

8 If some poor wand'ring child of thine
Have spurn’d, to-day, the voice divine,
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin j
Let him no more lie down in sin.

4 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor
With blessings from thy boundless store :
Be. ev’ry mourner’s sleep to-night,

Like infants’ slumbers, pure and light.

& 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. Amen




Ehening.

10

1 ERE another evening close,
Ere again we seek repose,
Lord, our song ascends to Thee,
At thy feet we bow the knee.

o For the mercies of the day,
For this rest upon our way,
Thanks to Thee alone be given,
Lord of earth and Lord of heaven.

8 Cold our services have been,
Mingled every prayer with sin;
But Thou canst and wilt forgive ;
By thy grace alone we live.

4 Whilst this thorny path we tread,
May thy love our footsteps lead ;
When our journey here is past, -
May we rest with Thee at last. Amen

11
1 THROUGH the day thy love has spared us,
Hear us ere the hour of rest;
Through the silent watches guard us,
Let no foe our peace molest :
Jesus, Thou our guardian be ;
Bweet it is to trust in Thee.




Ehening.

2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers,
Dwelling in the midst of foes,
Us and ours preserve from dangers,
In thy love may we repose ;
And when life’s brief day is past,
Rest with Thee in heaven at last.

12
1 Lorp, that madest earth and heaven,
Darkness and light! .
Who the day for toil hast given,
For rest the night!
May thine angel-guards defend us,
Slumber sweet thy mercy send us,
Holy dreams and hopes attend us,
This livelong night !

2 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping :
And when we die,
May we, in thy mighty keeping,
All peaceful lie!
When the last dread call shall wake us,
Do not Thou, our God, forsake us,
But to reign in glory take us,
With Thee on high! - Amen.

13

1 ABIE with me: fast falls the eventide ;

The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me abide;

When other helpers tail, and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, oh ! abide with me.

Amen.




Ehening,

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day ;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away ;
Change and decay in all around I see;

O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

8 I need thy presence every passing hour;
What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power ?
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me.

4 1 fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless ;
1lls have no weight, and tears no bitterness ;
Where is death’s sting ; where, grave, thy victory
1 triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

5 Hold Thou thy Cross before my closing eyes ;
Shine throughthe gloom, and point metothe skies;
Heaven'smorning breaks, and earth’s vainshadows

[flee ;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. Amen

14

1 0 SAVIOUR, bless us ere we go ;
Thy word into our minds instil ;
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow
With lowliy love and fervent will.
Through life's long day and death's dark night
O gentle Jesus, be our Light.




Ghening.

2 The day is gone, its hours have run,
And Thou hast taken count ot .all—
The seanty triumphs grace hath won,
The broken vow, the frequent fall,
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night,
O gentle Jesus, be our Light.

$ Grant us, O Lord, from evil waya
True absolution, and release ;
And bless us, more than in past days,
With purity and inward peace.
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night,
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. :

4 Do more than pardon—give us jo;
Sweet fear, and sober liberty, 7
And simple hearts without alloy,
That only long to be like Thee.
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night,
O gentle Jesus, be our Light.

b Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toiled ;
And care is light, for Thou hast cared ;
Ah ! never let our works be soiled
With strife, or by deceit ensnared.
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night,
O gentle Jesus, be our Light.




Ebening.

6 For all we love, the poor, the sad,
The sinful, unto Thee we call ;
O let Thy mercy make us glad :
Thou art our Saviour and our All.
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night,
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. Amen,

15

1 O CarisT, Who art the Light and Day,
Thy beams chase night’s dark shades away ;
The very Light of light Thou art,

Who dost that blessed Light impart.

2 All-Holy Lord, to Thee we bend,
Thy servants through this night defend,
Ard grant us calm repose in Thee,
A quiet night from perils free.

3 Let not dull sleep the soul oppress,
Nor secret foe the heart
Nor Satan's wiles the flesh allure,
And make us in Thy sight impure.

4 Light slumber let our eyclids take,
The heart to Thee be still awake ;
And Thy right hand protection be
To those who love and trust in Thee.




Ehemmg.

5 O Lord, our strong defence, be nigh ;
Bid all the powers of darkness fly ;
Preserve and watch o’er us for good,
Whom Thou hast purchased with Thy blood.

6 Remember us, dear Lord, we pray,
Whilst burthened in the flesh we stay ;
Thou only canst the soul defend,

Be with us, Saviour, to the end. Amen.

16
1 THE day is past and over;
All thanks, O Lord, to Thee ;
I pray Thee that offenceless
The hours of gloom may be ;
O Jesu! keep me in Thy sight,
And save me through the coming night.

2 The toils of day are over:
1 raise the hymn to Thee—
And ask that free from peril
The hours of fear may be.
0 Jesu! keep me in Thy sight,
And guard me throngh the coming night.

8 Be Thou my soul's preserver,
0 God! for Thou dost know
How many are the perils
Through which I have to go03
Lover of men! O hear my call,
Andguard andsaveme fromthemall. Amen.




Ehening.

17

1 ANoTHER day 1s past and gone,
0 God, we bow to Thee;
Again, as nightly ghades come on,
To Thy defence we flee.

2 Forgive us all the evil done,

The good undone, to-day ;
And keep us from the Wicked One,

Now, Father, and for aye.

3 When shall that day of gladness come,
Ne'er sinking in the west;
That country and that blesséd home,
Where none shall break our rest ;

4 Where life shall be all love and peace,
And pleasure without end ;
Where golden harps, that never cease,
With joyous hymns shall blend ;

5 Where we, O God, preserved beneath
The shelter of Thy wing,
For evermore Thy praise shall breathe,
And of Thy mercy sing ?




Lord's Day.

18
1 Ta1s is the day the Lord hath made,
He calls 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 triumphs spread,
And all his wonders tell. .

8 Hosanna to th’ anointed King,
To David’s holy Son | :
Help us, O Lord ! descend and bring
Salvation from thy throne.

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men
With messages of grace;
Who comes, in God his Father’s Name,
To save our sinful race.
5 Hosanna in the highest strams
The Church on earth can raise ;
The highest heavens in which He reigns
Shall give Him nobler praise. Amen.




Lord's Day.

19
1 Tars day the light of heavenly birth
_First streamed upon this sinful earth :
0 Lord, this day upon us shine,
And fill our souls with Light divine.

2 This day the Saviour left the grave,
And rose Omnipotent to save :
0 Jesus, may we raiséd be
From death of sin to life in Thee.

8 This dry the Holy Spirit came
In cloven tongues of fiery flame:
O Spirit, fill our hearts to-day
With Grace to hear and Grace to pray.

1 O day of Light, and Life, and Grace—
From earthly toils sweet resting-place—
Thy hallowed hours, God’s gift of love,
Give we again to God above. Amen.

<

Lovd's Day and Lublic Worship.

20
1 BerFore Jehovah's awful throne,
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ;
Know that the Lord is God alone,—
He can create and He destroy.




Zord’s Bay and Public Worship.

2 His sovereign power, without our aid,
Made us of clay and formed us men ;
And when, like wand'ring sheep, we stray’d,
He brought us to his fold again.

8 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs,
High as the heavens our voices raise ;

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues,

Bhall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

4 Wide as the world is thy command,
Vast as eternity thy love ;
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand
.. Whenrolling yearsshall ceasetomove. Amen.

21
1 ALL people that on earth do dwell, |
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ;
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell,
Come ye before Him and rejoice.

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed ;
" Without our 4id He did us make:
“We are his flock, He doth us feed,
And for his sheep He doth us take.

8 Oh! enter, then, his gates with praise, -
Approach with joy his courts unto ;
Praise, laud, and bless his Name always,

For it is seemly so to do




Zord's Bay and Public Worshiy.

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good,
‘His mercy is for ever sure;
His truth at all times firmly stood,
And shall from age to age endure.

b To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, :
The God whom heaven and earth adore

From men and from the angel-host
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen.

22
1 JEsus, where'er thy people meet,
There they behold thy mercy-seat ;
Where'er they seek Thee, Thou art found,
And every place is hallowed ground.

2 For Thou, within no walls confined,
Inhabitest the humble mind :
Such ever bring Thee where they come,
And going, take Thee to their home.

3 Here may we prove the power of prayer
To strengthen faith and banish care,
To teach our faint desires to rise,
Aud bring all heaven before our eyes.

4 Lord, we are few, but Thou art near ;
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear;
O rend the heavens, come quickly down,

And make a thousand Learts thine own !
Amen.




Zor's Pay and Public Worshig,

23

1 Pour down thy Spirit, gracious Lord,
On all assembled here;
Let us receive th’ engrafted Word
With meekness and with fear.

2 By faith in Thee the soul receives
New life, though dead before :
And he who in thy Name believes
Shall live, to die no more.

8 Preserve the power of faith alive
In those that love thy Name ;
For sin and Satan daily strive
To quench the sacred flame.

4 Thy grace and mercy first prevailed
From death to set us fiee;
And often since, our life had failed
Unless renewed by Thee.

b To Thee we look, to Thee we bow,
To Thee for help we call ;
Our Life, and Resurrection Thou,
Our Hope, our Joy, our All.

24
1 SAVIOUR, send a blessing to us,
Send a blessing from above ;
All thy truth and mercy shew us, ,
Be Thou here in pow'r and love;
Grant thy presence,
Be it our- thy grace to prove.




Zord’s Pay and Public Mm[iip.

2 Art Thou here—then have we blessing,
Art Thou' not—we nothing have ;
All our good in Thee possessing,
For Thou only, Lord, canst save:
Be Thou present,
This is what thy people crave.

8 Nothing have we, Lord, without Thee,
But thy promise is our stay ;
And thy people must not doubt Thee,
Saviour, now thy power display :
And let gladness
Fill thy people’s hearts to-day. Amen.

25
1 To the Eternal King
Our grateful hearts we raise,
And come, our sacrifice to bring
Of faithful prayer and praise.

2 Christ! in thy name alone
As sons of God we come;
Thou mak’st us partners of thine own,
And heaven is now our home,

8 Through Thee we come, nor now
Without the veil we stand,
But boldly enter in where Thou
Art set at God’s right hand.




Horv's oy mnd Public Worshiy.

4 Then we in faith draw nigh
Where saints and angels meet ;
Come to the throne of the Most High,
And find a mercy-seat. Amen.

26
1 THERE is an eye that never sleeps
Beneath the wing of night ;
There i3 an ear that never shuts
When sink the beams of light.

2 There is an arm that never tires,
When human strength gives way ;
There is a love that never fails,
When earthly loves decay.

8 That eye is fix’d on seraph throngs ;
That arm upholds the sky ;
That ear is fill'd with angels’ songs ;
That love is throned on high.

4 But there’s a power which man can wicld,
When mortal aid is vain,
That eye, that arm, that love to reach,
That listening ear to gain.

5 That power is Prayer: which soars on high,
Through Jesus, to the throne,
And moves the hand which moves the world,
To bring salvation down.




Advent,

27
1 HaRk! the glad sound ! the Saviour comes
The Saviour promised long!
Let every heart prepare a e,
And every voice a song.

2 He comes, the prisoners to release
In Satan’s bondage held ;
The gates of brass before Him burst,
The iron fetters yield.

8 He comes, the broken heart to bind,
The wounded soul to cure ;
And with the riches of his grace
To bless the humble poor.

4 Our glad Hosannas, Prince of Peace, -
Thy welcome shall proclaim ;
And heaven's eternal arches ring
With thy beloved Name. Amen.

28
1 HOSANNA to the living Lord!
Hosanna to th' Incarnate Word !
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King,
Let earth, let keaven Hosanna sing,
Hosanna in the




QAdbent.

2 Hosanna, Lord! Thine angels ery ;
Hosanna, Lord | Thy saints reply ;
Above, beneath us, and around,

The dead and living swell the sound.
Hosamna, &e.

8 O Saviour! with protecting care,
Abide in this, thy bouse of prayer,
Where we thy parting promise claim,
Assembled in thy sacred name.
Hosanna, &o.
4 But, chiefest, in our cleansdd breast,
Bid thine eternal Spirit rest ;
And make our secret soul to be
A temple pure and worthy Thee.
Hosanna, &o.
5 8o, in the last and dreadful day,
When earth and heaven shall melt away,
Thy flock, redeem’d from sinful stain,
Shall swell the sound of praise again.
Hosanna, &o.

29

1 THAT day of wrath, that dreadful day,
When heaven and earth shall pass away,
What power shall be the sinner's stay ?
How shall he meet that dreadful day,

2 When sluivelling, like a parchdd seroll,
The flaming heavens together roll;
When louder yet, und yet more dread,
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead?




Adbent.

8 Oh! on that day, that wrathful day,
When man to judgment wakes from clay,
Be Thou, O Christ, the siuner's stay,
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. Amen.

30
1 Hark ! a thrilling voice is sounding ;
¢¢ Christ is nigh,” it seems to say ;
¢ Cast away the dreams of darkness,
O ye children of the day I”

2 Wakened by the solemn warning,

Let the carth-bound soul arise ;
Christ, her Sun, all ill dispelling,
8hines upon the morning skies.

8 Lo! the Lamb, so long expected,
Comes with pardon down from heaven ;
Let us haste, with tears of sorrow,
One and all to be forgiven :

4 That when next He comes with glory,
And the world is wrapt in fear,
With 1lis mercy He may shield us,

And with words of love draw near.

5 Hgnour, glory, might, and blessing,
‘o the Father and the Son,
With the Everlasting Spirit,
While eternal ages run. Amen.




Bbent.

31

1 O SAVIOUR, is thy promise fled,
.Nor longer might thy grace endure
To heal the sick and raise the dead,
And preach thy Gospel to the poor ?

2 Come, Jesus, come! return again
With brighter beam thy servants bless,
Who long to feel their perfect. reign,
And share thy kingdom’s happiness.

8 [A fechle race, by passion driven,
In darkness and in doubt we roam,
And lift our anxious eyes to heaven,—
Our hope, our harhour, and our home!

4 Yet, 'mid the wild and wintry gale,
When death rides darkly o’er the sea,
And strength and earthly daring fail,
Our prayers, Redeemer ! rest on Thee!]

5 Come, Jesus, come ; and, as of yore,
The prophet went to clear thy way,
A harbinger thy feet before,
A dawning to thy brighter day;

6 So now may grace with heavenly show‘t
Our stony hearts for truth prepare ;
Sow in our souls the seed of power,
Then comeandreapthy harvestthere. Amen. .
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1 Ox Jordan's bank the Baptist’s cry
Announces that the Lord is nigh ;
Awake and hearken, for He brings
Glad tidings of the King of kings.

2 Then cleansed be every breast from sin;
Make straight the way for God within ;
Prepare we in our hearts a home,
Where such a mighty guest may come,

8 For Thou art our salvation, Lord,
Our Refuge and our great Reward ;
Without thy grace we waste away,
Like flowers that wither and decay.

4 To heal the sick, stretch out Thine hand,
And bid the fallen siuner stand ;
Shine forth, and let thy light restore
Earth's own true loveliness ence more.

5 All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee
Whose Advent doth thy people free ; |
Whom with the Father we adore
And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amep.
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1 Love divine, all love excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down !
Fix in us thy humble dwelling,

All thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesu! Thou art all compassion,

Pure, unbounded love Thou art ;
Visit us with thy salvation,

Enter ev'ry waiting heart.

2 Come, Almighty to deliver!
Let us all thy grace receive ;
8Suddenly return, and never,
Never more thy temple leave :
Thee would we be ever blessing,
Serve Thee as tl y hosts above,
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing,
Glory in thy perfect love.

8 Finish then thy new creation
Pure and spotless may we be:
Let us see thy great salvation,
Perfectly restored in Thee—
Changed from glory into glory,
Till in heaven we take our place,
Till we Lcast our crowns before Thee,
. Lost in wonder, love, and praise. Asden
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1 Lo! He comes! with clouds descending,
Once for favour'd sinners slain ;
Thousand thousand saints attending
Swell the triumph of his train ;
Hallelujah !
Hallelujah ! Amen.

2 Every eye shall now behold Him
Robed in dreadful mnjestg';
Those who set at nought and sold Him,
Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree,
Deeply wailing,
Shall the true Messiah see.

8 Every island, sea, and mountain,
Heaven and earth, shall flee away ;
All who hate Him must, confounded,
Hear the trump proclaim the day ;
Come to judgment !
Come to judgment! come away !

4 Now redemption, long expected,
See in solemn pomp appear !
All his saints, by man rejected,
Now shall meet Him in the air.
Hallclujah!
8eo the day of God appear! Ameun.
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1 GrEAT God, what do I see and hear!
The end of things created ;
Behold the Judge of man 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 prepar’d to meet Him.

8 Baut sinners, filled with guilty fears,
Behold his wrath prevailing ;
For they shall rise, and find their tears
And sighs are unavailing :
The day of grace is past and gone ;
Trembling they stand before the throne,
" All unprepar'd to meet Him,
4 Great God, what do I see and bear!
The end of things created ;
Behold the Judge of man appear,
On clouds of glory sea.tedFe
Low at his cross, I view the day
When heaven and earth shall pass away,
And thus prepare to meet Him.
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1 How bright appears the morning star,
With mercy beaming from afar;
The host of heaven rejoices ;
O righteous branch| O Jesse’s rod,
Thou Son of man and Son of God!
We, too, will lift our voices :
Jesu! Jesul .
Holy, holy! yet most lowly !
Draw Thou near us,
Great Immanuel ! stoop and hear us.

2 Though cirgled by the hosts on high,
He deigned to cast a pitying eye
Upon his helpless creature ;
The whole creation’s Head and Lord,
By highest seraphim adored,
Assumed our very nature :
Jesus, grant me,
Through thy merit, to inherit
Thy salvation ;
Iear, oh | hear my supplication.
8 Then to the world I'll make my boast,
That He in Whom I put my trust
Is Lord of life and glory ;

I'll humbly wait for that blest place,
Where all the wonders of his grace
Shall lie disclosed before me ;

Till then, happy
Be my union and communion
With the Saviour:~
May I reign with Him for ever!
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4 Rejoice, ye beavens; thou earth, reply !

With praise, ye sinners, fill the sky,

For this his Incarnation !
Incarnate God, put forth Thy power,
Ride on, ride on, great Conqueror,

Till all know thy salvation §

Amen, Amen!
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah !
Praise be given

Fvermore, by earth and heaven. Amen.

37
1 CoME, Thou long-expected Jesus,
Born to set thy people free;
From our fears and sins release us,
Let us find our rest in Thee.

2 Israel’s strength and consolation,
Hope of all the earth Thou art ;
Dear Desire of ev’ry nation,
Joy of ev'ry longing heart.

8 Do thy people to deliver,
Born a child, and yet a King ;
Born to reign in us for ever,
Now thy gracious kingdom bring.

4 By thine own eternal Spirit, -
Rule in all our hearts alone;
By thine all-sufficient merit,
Raise us to thy glorious throne. Amen
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1 WHEN shades of night around us close,
And weary limbs in sleep repose,
The faithful soul awake may be,
And longing sigh, O Lord, to Thee. -

2 Thou true Desire of nations, hear ;
Thou Word of. God, Thou Saviour dear,
In pity heed our humble cries,

And bid at length the fallen rise.

8 0 come, Redeemer, come, and free
Thine own from guilt and misery ;
The gates of heaven again unfold,
Which Adam’s sin had closed of old.

4 All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee,
Whose Advent doth thy people free ;
Whom with the Father we adore,
And Holy Ghost, for evermore. Amen.

~—

Christuns,
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1 WaILE shepherds watched their flocks by night,
All seated on the ground,
The angel of the Lord came down, |
And glory shone around.




Ghristmas.

2 “Fear not,” said he; for mighty dread
Had seized their troubled mind 3
¢ Glad tidings of great joy I bring
To you aud all mankind.

8 “To you, in David’s town, this day, .
Is born of David's lins
A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ;
And this shall be the sign :

4 * The heavenly Babe you there shall find
To human view displayed,
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands,
And in & manger laid."

5 Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith
Appeared a shining throng
Of angels, praising God, who thus
Address’d their joyful song :

6 ‘* All glory be to God on high,
And in the earth be peace ;
+Good will, henceforth, from heaven to men
Begin, and never cease.” Amen,
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1 Hark! what mean those holy voices,
* 8weetly sounding through the skies1
Lo! th’ angelic host rcjoices,
Heav'nly hallelujahs rise.
Listen to the wond’rous story
Which they cliant in hymns of joy—
“Glory in the highest, glory !
Glory be to God on high!”

2 “Peace on earth, good will from heaven,

Reaching far as man is found ;

8ouls redeem’d and sins forgiven ;—
Loud our golden harps shall sound.

Christ is born, the Great Anointed ;
Heav'n and earth his praises sing !

O reccive whom God appoi ,
For your Prophet, Priest, and King !”

8 ¢ Hasten, mortals, to adore Him ;

Learn his name, and taste his joy ;

Till in heav'n ye sing before Him,
Glory be to God en Ligh!”—

Let us learn the wond'rous story
Of our great Redeemer’s birth ;

BSpread the brightness of his glory
Till it cover all the earth, Amen.
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1 ANGELS, from the realms of glory
Wing yonr 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 King.

2 Shepherds, in the field abiding,
Watching o’er your flocks by night;
.. God with man is now residing,
Yonider shines the infant-light :
Come and worship,—
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

3 Sages, leave your contemplations;
+  Brighter visions beam afar:
Seek the great Desire of nations,
Ye have seen his natal star:
Come and worship,—
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

4 Saints, before the altar bending,
Watching long in hope and fear,
Suddenly the Lord, descending,
In his temple shall appear :
Come and worship,— )
Worship Christ, the new-born King,
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1 O Saviour! whom this holy morn.
Gave to our world below,
To mortal want and labour born,
And more than mortal woe:

2 Incarnate Word, by ev'ry grief,
By each temptation tried ;
Who liv'd to yield our ills relief,
And, to redeem us, died :

8 If gaily cloth’d, with plenty fed,
In "rous wealth we dwell,
Remind us of thy manger-bed,
And lowly cottage cell.

4 If press'd by poverty severe,
In envious want we pine,
O may the Spirit whisper near,
How poor a lot was Thine!

5 Through ev’'ry change of earthly scene,
From sin preserve us free ;
Like us, Thou hast a mourner been,
May we rejoice with Thee. Amen.
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1 WrENCE those sounds symphonious,
Solemn, sweet, and rare,
Music most harmonious
Filling all the air?
Hark ! ’tis angels singing,
Singing here on earth,
Joyful tidings bringing
Of tho Saviour's birth.

2 In that region yonder,
Where the angels sing,
Bursts of joy and wonder
Make the air to ring.
Praise and adoration
Be to God above ;
And to man salvation,
Object of his love !

8 Now, yc heavens, sing ye;
Earth, break forth and ery §
0 ye mountains, ring ye
ith the sound of joy !
. Hark, &ec., &e
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1 HaARk! the herald angels sing—
* Glory to the new-born King ;
Peace on carth and mercy mild ;
God and sinners reconciled.”
Joyful, all ye nations, rise,
Join the triumph of the skies,
With th’ angelic host proclaim,
¢ Christ is born in Bethlehem :”
Hark, &e.

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored,
Christ, the everlasting Lord;

* Late in time behold Him come,
Offspring of a Virgin's womb:
Veiled in flesh the Godhead sce s
Hail the incarnate Deity!
Pleas'd as man with men to dwell,
Jesus our Immanuel.

Hark, &o.

8 Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peacel
Hail the Sun of Rightcousness !
Light and life to all He brings,
Ris’n with healing in his winga.
Mild He lays his glory by,
Born that man no more may die ;
Born to raise the sons of earth,
Born to give them second birth.
Hark, &o.
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1 O comz, all ye faithful,
Joyful and triumphant
To Bethlehem hasten now with glad accord :
Come and .behold Him
Born, the King of Angels ;
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

2 Though God of true God,
Light of Light Eternal,
The womb of a Virgin hath He not abhorred :
Very God,
Begotten, not created ;
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

8 Sing, choirs of angels,
Sing, in exultation,
Thro' heav'n’s high arches be yourpraises pour'd
Now to our God be
Glory in the highest ;
0.come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

4 Yea, Lord, we bless Thee,
Born for our salvation ;
Jesul for ever be thy Name adored :
Word of the Father,
. Now in flesh appearng: -
0 come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord,

Tt
:
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1 YE bright angelio host, who stand
Around th’ eternal throne,
Go forth, and in the Holy Land -
Make your glad tidings known.

2 Ye shepherds, favour'd from above,
Admire the heavenly host,
The tidings of a Saviour’s love
Reoeive, in wonder lost. ,

38 For unto us a Child is born ;
To us & 8on is given ;
Let none his lowly station scorn,
*Tis Christ, the King of Heaven |

4 Angels, triumphant at his birth,
Ct Shout forth your hymn again ;
¢ Glory to God on high, on earth
Peace, and good will to men I”

47

1 OF the Father's love begotten,
Ere the worlds began to be,
He is Alpha and Oméga,
He the source, the ending He, :
Of the things that are, that have been,
And thgs future years shall see,
Evermore and evermore !
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2 This is He whom seers in old time
Chanted of, with one accord ;
Whom the voices of the Prophets
Promised in their faithful word :
Now He shines, the long-expected ;
Let creation praise its Lord,
Evermore and evermore |
8 0 ye heights of heaven, adore Him}
Angel-hosts, his praises sing |
All dominions, bow before Him,
And extol our God and King!
Let no tongue on carth be silent,
Every voice in concert ring,
Evermore and cvermore |

4 Christ! to Thee, with God the Father,
And, O Holy Ghost, to*Thee,
HOyran, and chant, apd high thanksgiving,
And unwearied pratees be !
Honour, glory, and dominion,
And eternal victory,
Evermore aud evermore ! Amen.

P
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1 Lorp of mercy and of might,
Of mankind the life and light,
Maker, Teacher, Infinite, o
Jesus, hear and save!
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2 Mighty Monarch ! Saviour mild!
Humbled to a mortal child,
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled,

Jesus, hear and save |

8 Throned above celestial things,
Borne aloft on angels’ wings,
Lord of lords, and King of kings,

Jesus, hear and save !

4 Who shall yet return from high,
Robed in might and majesty ;
Hear us, help us, when we cry,
Jesus, hear and save! Amen.

49
1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer's car! ‘ea.ls Lis
It soothes his sorrows, h is wounds,
And drives away his fear.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast ;
*Tis manna to the hungry soul,
And to the weary rest.

8 Dear Name! the rock on which I build,
My shield and hiding-place ;
My never-failing treasury, filled
With boundless stores of grace.
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4 Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought ;
But when I see Thee as Thou art,
I'll praise Thee as I ought.

5 Till then I would thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath ;
And may the music of thy Name
Refresh my soul in death! Amen,

P

Gyiphamy.
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BrIGHTEST and best of the sons of the morning,
Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid :
Star of the East, the horizon adorning,
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid |

2 Cold on his cradle the 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.

8 Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion,
Odours of Edom, and offerings divine,
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean,
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine

Y
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4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation,
Vainly with gold would His favour secure ;
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration,
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning,
Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid ;
Star of the East, the horizon adorning,
Guide where our infant Redecmer is laid !

51 -
1 0 TroU, who by a star didst guide
The wise men on their way,
Until it came and stood beside
The place where Jesus lay: = -

2 Though by a star Thou dost not lead
Thy servants now below ;
Yet thy good Spirit, when they need,
Will show them how to go.

8 Though now we know Thee but in part,
*Tis written in thy Word,
That * Blessed are the pure in heart,
For they shall see the Lord.”

4 O Saviour, give us then thy grace
To make us pure in heart ;
That we may see Thee fuce to face,
Hereafter, as Thou art! Amen.
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1 THE people that in darkness sat
A glorious Light have scen ;
The Light has shined on them who long
In shades of death have been. N

2 To hail Thee, Sun of Righteousness,
The gath'ring nations come ;
They joy as when the reapers bear

Their harvest treasures home, :

8 For unto us a Child is born,
To us a Son is given,
And on his shoulder ever rests -
All power in earth and heaven.

4 His Name shall be the Prince of P
. The Everlasting Lord, :
The Wonderful, the Counsellor,

The God by all adored.

& His power, increasing, still shall spread,
His reign no end shall know :
Justice shall"guard his throne above,
And peace abound below. Amen.
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1 0 Jesus! Light of all below,
Thou fount of life and fire,
Burpassing all the joys we know,
All that we can desire.

20 Ho})e of every contrite heart,
O Joy of all the meek,
To those who fall, how kind Thou art!
How good to those who seek | .

8 Thoe may our tongues for ever bless;
Thee may we love alone;
And ever in our lives ex
The image of thine own !

4 Jesus! our only Joy be Thou,
As Thou our Prize wilt be ;
Jesus | be Thou our Glory now,
And through eternity. ~ Amen.

. 54
1 HAIL to the Lord’s Anointed,

Great David’s greater Son!
Hail, in the time appointed,
His reign on earth begun!
He comes to break oppression,
To set the captive fice ;
To take away transgression,
And rule in equity.
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2 He shall come down like showers

Upon the fruitful earth ;

And love, joy, hope, like flowers,
Spring in his path to birth:

Before Him, on the mountains,
Shall Peace, the herald, go; .

And Righteousness, in fountains,
From hill to valley flow.

[8 Kings shall fall down before Him,
And gold and incense bring ;
All nations shall adore Him,
His praise all people sing ;
For He shall have dominion
Q’er river, sea, and shore,
Far as the eagle’s pinion
Or dove’s light wing can soar.]

4 To Him shall prayer unceasing,

And daily vows, ascend; -

His kingdom still increasing—
A kingdom without end :

The mountain dews shall nourish
A seed, in weakness sown,

“Vhose fruit shall spread and flourish,
And shake like Lebanon. ’




Cpiphang.

5 O'er every foe victorious,

He on his throne shall rest ;

From age to age more glorious
All-blessing and all-blessed :

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove ;

His Name shall stand for ever—
That Name to us is Love. Amea.

55
1 PRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven;
To his feet thy tribute bring;
Ransom’d, Lealed, restored, forgiven,
Who like thee his praise should sing?
Alleluia! Allefuia!
Praise the everlasting King !

2 Praise Ilim for his grace and favour
To our fathers in distress :
Praise Him still the same for ever,
Slow to chide, and swift to bless.
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Glorious in his faithfulness !

8 Angels, help us to adore Him
Ye behold Him face to face;
Sun and moon bow down before Him,
Dwellers all in time and space,
Alleluia ! Alleluia !
Praise with us the God of grace! Amen.

4
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1 PRAISE the Lord ! ye heavens adore Him;
- Praise Him, angels, in the height ;
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him,
Praise Him, all ye stars and light:
Praise the Lord ! for He hath spoken,
Worlds his mighty voice obey'd ;
Laws, which never shall be broken
For their guidance hath He made.

2 Praise the Lord! for He is glorious;
Never shall his promise fail ;
God hath made his saints victorious,
Sin and death shall not prevail.
Praise the God of our salvation ;
Hosts on high, his power proclaim ;
Heaven and earth and all creation
Laud and magnify his Name! Amern.

57
1 ArreLura ! heaven rejoices ;
Swells the hymn of praise above ;
Alleluia | 1ift your voices,
Angel host, in notes of love ;
Ever praising
While your golden harps ye move.
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2 -Alleluia! Church victorious !
Join the concert of the sky!
Alleluia! bright and glorious! -
Lift, ye saints, this strain on high
We, believing,
Join in hope your melody.

8 And our earnest supplication,
Holy God, we raise to Thee :
Visit us with thy salvation,
Make us all thy joys to see.
Alleluia !

Ours at length this strain shall be.
Amen,

58
1 INCARNATE Word, who, wont to dwell
In lowly shape and cottage cell,
Didst not refuse a guest to be
At Cana’s poor festivity :

2 Oh! when our soul from care is free,
Then, Saviour, may we think on Thee,
And, seated at the festal board,

In fancy’s eye behold the Lord.

8 Then may we seem, in fancy’s ear,
Thy gently-warning voice to hear,
And think, e’en now, thy searching gaze
Each secret of our soul surveys !
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4 So may such joy, chastised and pure,
Beyond the bounds of earth endure ;
Nor pleasure in the wounded mind

Shall leave a rankling sting behind.
—_— Amen.
59

1 O Gop, of good th’ unfathomed Sea !
Who would not give his heart to Thee,
Who would not love Thee with his might ?
0O Jesus, Lover of mankind |
‘Who would not his whole soul and mind
With all his strength to Thee unite ?

2 Fountain of good! all blessing flows
From Thee ; no want thy fulness knows
What but Thyself canst Thou desire ?
Yes; self-sufficient as Thou art,
Thou dost desire my worthless Leart :
This, only this, dost Thou require.
8 Hell’s armies tremble at thy nod,
And trembling own th’ Almighty God,
Sov’reign of earth, hell, air, and sky!
Bat who is this, that comes from far,
Whosee garments rolled in blood appear?
'Tis God made man, for mau to die!
4 0 God, of good th’ unfathomed Sea !
Who would not give his heart to Thee,
Who would not love Thee with his might ?
O Jesus, Lover of mankind |
Who would not his whole soul and mind
With all his strength to Thee unite ?
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1 O Lorp ! turn not thy face from us,
Who lic in sad estate,
Lamenting sore our sinful life,
Before thy mercy gate ;
2 A gate which opens wide to those
That truly mourn their sin :
O shut it not against us, Lord,
But let us enter in.

8 We nced not to confess our life
To Thee, who best can tell
What we have been, and what we are,
For Thou, Lord, know’st it well.

4 Now come we to thy tlirone of grace
Where mercy doth abound, -
Desiring pardon for our sin,
To heal our deadly wound.

5 O Lord, we nced not to repeat
The blessing we would have,
Thou know'st, O Lord, before we ask,
The Llessing that we crave.

6 Mercy, good Lord, mercy we ask,
This is the total sum;
For mercy, Lord, is all our suit, -
Lord, let thy mercy come! Amen.
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1 Lorp, I beseech Thee, on this day,

By Thine own Life divine,

To wash my many sins away
In that dear blood of Thine ;

For I with tears in vain for them.
May struggle to atone ;

And nothing can their guilt redeem,
But that true Blood alone.

2 Oh! in the years, if years there be,

That yet to me remain,

Before I cross the Eternal Sea ”
Not to return again ;

Giver of all! to me O give
Thyself in all to see ;

And from henceforth by faith to live
More worthily of Thee.

8 Thee suffering and Thee crucified,

Thee dead and in the grave,

Thee risen, ascended, glorified,
Able all flesh to save ;—

Thee I beseech, O Saviour Gop,
To purge my soul within ;

Nor let me faint beneath the load
Of unforgiven sin. Amen.
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1 Lorp, when we bend before thy throne,
And our confessions pour,
Teach us to feel the sins we own,
And hate what we deplore.

2 When we disclose our wants in prayer,
May we our wills resign,
And not a thought our bosom share
That is not wholly thine ;

8 May faith each weak petition fill,
And waft it to the skies ;
And teach our hearts ’tis goodneu still’
That grants it, or denies.

4 When our united voices strive
Their cheerful hymns to raise,
Let love divine within us live,
And lift our souls in praise. Amen.

63

1 FATHER, whate'er of earthly bliss
Thy sov'reign will denies,
Aocepted at thy throne of grace
Let this peﬁyﬁor. Tise :
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2 “Give me a calm, a thankful heart,
From every murmur free ;
The blessings of thy grace impart,
And make me live to Thee.

8 ¢ Let the sure hope that Thou art mine
My path of life attend;

- Thy presence thro’ my journey shine,
And bless its happy end.” Amen.

64
1 O Lorp, Thoun knowest all the snares

That round our pathway be;

Thou know’st that both our joys and cares
Come between us and Thee ;

Thou know’st that our infirmity
In Thee alone is strong,

To Thee for help and strength we fly ;
O let us not go wrong!

2 O bear us up, protect us now

In dark temptation’s hour ;

For Thou wast born of woman, Thou
Hast felt the tempter’s power :

All sinless, Thou canst feel for those
.Who strive and suffer long ;

Midst all our weakriess, cares, and woes,
O let us not go wrong. Amen.
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1 O HELP us, Lord! each hour of need
Thy heav'nly succour give ;
Help us in thought, and word, and deed,
Each hour on earth we live.

2 0 help us when our spirits bleed,
With contrite anguish sore ;
And when our hearts are cold and dead,
O help us, Lord, the more !

3 0 help us, through the prayer of faith,
More firmly to believe ;
For still, the more the servant hath,
The more shall he receive.

4 O help us, Jesus, from on high!
We know no help but Thee :
O help us so to live and die,
As thine in heaven to be! Amen.
66
1 As through this wilderncss we stray,
Be Thou our Light, be Thou our Way ;

No foes, no evil, nced we fear, .
If Thou, the Lord our God, art near,

2 When rising floods the soul o’erflow,
When sinks the strength in waves of woe,
Saviour, thy timely aid impart
To raise the head and cheer the heart.
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8 Teach us, where'er thy steps we see,
Dauntless, untired, to follow Thee;
O let thy hand sapport us still,
And lead us to thy holy hill.

4 If rough and thorny be the way,
Our strength proportion to our day ;
Till toil and grief and pain shall cease,
Where all is calm and joy and peace. Amen

67

1 JEaUs, our strength and hope!
On Thee we cast our care,
With humble confidence look up
And know Thou hear’st our prayer
Give us on Thee to wait,
That we thy will may do;
On Thee, Almighty to create,
Almighty to renew

.

2 Give us a godly fear,

A quick discerning eye,

That looks to Thee when sin is near,
And sees the tempter fly.

A spirit still prepared,
And armed with jealous care,

For ever standing on its gnard,
And watching unto prayer.




Fent,

8 We rest upon thy word;

Thy promises endure ; H

Our succour and salvation, Lord,
From Thee are ever sure :

But let us still abide,
Nor from our hope remove,

Till Thou our patient spirits guide
Into thy perfect love. Amen.

68

1 O courp we always pray!

And never, never faint ;

Bat sunply to our God dmplay
Our ev’ry care and want.

We know that Thou would’st give
More than we can request ;

Thou still art ready to receive
Our souls to perfect rest.

2 Messiah | Prince of Peace,

Into our souls bring in

‘Thine everlaatmg righteousness,
And make an end of sin,

Within all those who seek
Redemption through thy blood,

O let thy Holy Spirit speak,
The fulness of our God !

8 Let us in patience wait
Till faith shall make us whole ;
Till Thou shalt all things new create
In each believing soul.
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Speak then thy holy will |
Speak, and it shall be done!

In each the work of faith fulfil,
And perfect us in one. Amen.

69

1 Avas! what hourly dangers rise,
What snarcs beset our way !

To heaven, O let us lift our eyes,
And hourly watch and pray!

2 0 gracious God! in whom we live,
Our feeble efforts aid ;
Help us to watch and pray and strive,
Though trembling and afraid.

8 Increase our faith, increase our hope,
When foes and fears prevail ;
And bear our fainting spirits up,
Or soon our strength will fail.

4 Whenc'er temptations fright the heart,
Or lure our feet aside,
0 God, thy powerful aid impart,
Our Guardian and our Guide !

b O keep us in thy heavenly way,
And bid the tempter flee;
And let us never, never stray .
Prom happiness and Thee! Amten.
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1 8aviour! when in dust to Thee
Low we bow th’ adoring knee,
When, repentant, to the skies
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes:
O by all thy pains and woe
Suffer’d once for man below,
Bending from thy throne on high,

Hear our solemn Litany !

2 By thy helpless infant years,
By thy life of want and tcars,
By thy days of sore distress
In the lonely wilderness,
By the dread mysterious hour
Of th’ insulting tempter’s power,
Turn, O turn a pitying eye,

Hear our solemn Litany !

8 By the sacred grief that wept
O'er the grave where Lazarus slept ;
By the boding tears that flow’d
Over Salem’s lov'd abode ;
By the troubled sigh that told
Treachery lurk’d within thy fold,
From thy seat above the sky,

Hear ouy aviomn Litany |
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4 By thine hour of dire despair,
By thine agony of prayer, -
By the cross, the nail, the thorn,
Piercing spear and torturing scorn,
By the gloom that veil'd the skies
O’er the dreadful sacrifice,
Listen to our humble cry,

Hear our solemn Litany !

5 By thy deep expiring groan,
By the sad sepulchral stone,
By the vault whose dark abeds
Held in vain the rising God !
0, from earth to heaven restored,
Mighty, re-ascended Lord,
Listen, listen to the cry
Of our solemn Litany ! Amen.

<
-
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1 AwL glory, laud, and honor,
- To Thee, Redeemer, King!
To Whom the lips of children
Made sweet Hosannas ring.
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2 Thou art the King of Israel,
* Thou David’s royal Son,
Who in the Lord’s Name comest,
The King and Blessed One.
All glory, &o.

8 The company of angels .
. Are praising Thee on high,
And mortal men, ana all things
Created make reply.
All glory, &e.

4 The people of the Hebrews
With palms before Thee went,
Our praise and prayer and anthems
Before Thee we present.
All glory, &o.

b fl'oT'l];hee, before thy Passiox},
ey sang their hymns of praise;
To Thee, now high exalted, ’
Our melody we raise.
All glory, &ec.

6 Thou didst accept their praises;
Accept the prayers we bring,
Who in all good delightest,
Thou good and ious King.
glory, &c. Amen
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72

1 Lorp, in this thy mercy's day,
Ere it pass for aye away,
On our knees we fall and pray.

2 Holy Jesu, grant us tears,
Fill us with heart-searching fears,
Ere that awful doom appears.

8 Lord, on us thy Spirit pour,
Knceling lowly at the door,
Ere it close for evermore.

4 By thy night of agony,
By thy supplicating cry,
- By thy willingness to die,

5 By thy tears of bitter woe
For Jerusalem below,
- Let us not thy love forego.

6 Grant us 'neath thy wings a place,
Lest we lose this day of grace,
Ere we shall behold thy face. Amen,
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1 WHENX along life’s thorny road,
Faints the soul beneath the load,
By its cares and sins oppressed,
Finds on earth no peace or rest :
When the wily tempter’s near,
Filling us with doubts and fear ;
Jesus, to thy feet we flee—
Jesus, we will look to Thee.

2 Mighty to redeem and save,
Thou hast overcome the grave ;'
Thou the bars of death hast riven,
Open’d wide the gates of heaven :
8oon in glory Thou shalt come
To take thy waiting people home :
Jesus, then we all shall be
Ever—ever—Lord, with Thee. Amen.

74
1 IX the hour of trial,
Jesus, pray for me 3
Lest, by base denial,
I depart from Thee ;
When Thou seest me waver
With a look recall,
Nor, for fear or favour,
Suffer me to fall.
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2 With its witching pleasures,
Would this vain world charm,
Or its sordid treasures
Spread to work me harm ;
Bring to my remembrance
8ad Gethsemane,
Or ¢u darker semblance,
Cross-crowned Calvary.

8 If with sore affliction
Thon in love chastise,
Pour thy benediction
On the sacrifice ;
Then upon thine altar,
Freely offered up,
1\ >ugh the flesh may falter,
" Faith shall drink the cup.

4 When, in dust and ashes,
To the grave I sink,
While heaven's glory flashes
Oer the shelving brink ;
On thy truth relying,
Through that mortal strife,
Lord, receive me, dying,
To eternal life] Amen.
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1 WHEN I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died ;
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,-
Save in the cross of Christ my God ;
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to his blood.

8 Bee from his head, his hands, and feet,
8Sorrow and love flow mingling down |
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose 8o rich a crown ?

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,

That were an off’ring far too small ;
Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my heart, my life, my all.

76 .

1 “It is finished |” shall we raise
Songs of sorrow, or of praise?
Mourn to see the Saviour die, "~
Or proclaim his victory ?

2 If of Calvary we tell, - Lok
How can songs of triumph swell ?
If of man redeemed from woe; -
How shall notes of mowning flow ?
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8 Qurs the guilt that pierced his side,
Ours the sin for which He died ;
But the blood that flowed to- day
Washed that sin and guilt away.

4 Lamb of God, thy death has given
Pardon, peace, and hope of Heaven ;
s It is finished I let us raise
. Songs of thankfulness and pra.lse Amen.

77
1.Laus of God, whose dying love
Now thy saints recall to mind,
Hear us, bless us from above ;
Let us all thy mercy find.

2 Lst thy blood, by faith applied,
Every sinner’s pardon geal j
diliin Thee be justined,
Every soul thy comfort feel.

8 By thine agony of pain %
By thy precxous lood we pray,
Cleause our hearts from every stain;
Take our load of guilt away.

4 Burst our bonds and set us free;
Bdomfeanandm ocase;;
0 remember Calvary 1 .

+ Baviour! bid us gompeace. Amen.
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1 O Gop, that madest carth and sky,
The darkness and the day,
Give ear to this thy family,
And help us, when we pray !

2 The cross our Master bore for us,
For Him we fain would bear ;
But mortal strength to weakness turns,
And courage to despair.

8 Then, mercy on our failings, Lord |
Our sinking faith renew,
And when thy sorrows visit us,
O send thy patience too! -Amen.

79 :
1 Rock of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee ;
Let the water and the blood,
From thy riven side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure,
Cleanse me from its guilt and power,

2 Not the labours of my hands . .
Can fulfil thy law’s demands ;
Could my geal no respite know,
Could my tears for ever flow,

All for sin could not atone—
Thou must save, and Thou alonel
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8 Nothing in my hand 1 bring,

' Simply to thy cross I cling;
Naked, come to Thee for dress;
Helpless, look to Thee for grace;
Vile, I to the fountain fly—
Wash me, Saviour, or I die!

4 WhileI draw this fleeting breath,
When my eye-1ids close in death,
When I soar to worlds unknown,
See Thee on thy judgment throne—
Rock of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee! Amen,

80
1 “Tr is finish’d I”—sinners hear it!
' *Tis. the dying Victor’s cry:
¢ 1t is finished I”—angels bear it,
Bear the joyful truth on high |
¢ It is finish'd 1"
~ Tell it through the earth and sky !

2 Hear the Lord Himself declaring -
- All perform’d He came to do;
Sinuers, in yourselves despairing,

This.is joyful news to you. .
Jesus says it |
His are faithful words and true.
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2 Crown the mighty Conqu’ror, crown Him
Who his people’s foes o’ercame !
In the highest heav'ns enthrone Him,
Men and angels, sound his fame.
Great his glory!
Jesus béars a matchless Name.

81
1 SWEET the moments, rich in blessing,
Which before the cross I spend,

Life and health and peace possessing,
From the sinner's dying Friend.

Here I find my hope of hedven,
While upon the Lamb I gaze ;

Loving much and much forgiven,
Let my heart o’erflow in praise.

2 For thy sorrows we adore Thee,
For the pains that wrought our peace;
Gracious Saviour, we implore Thee,
In our souls thy love increase.
Still in faithful contemplation,
Fix our hearts and eyes on Thee,
Till we taste thy full salvation, .
And thy unveiled glory see. Amen.
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1 Go to dark Gethsemane,
Ye that feel the tempter’s power,
Your Redeemer’s conflict see ;
Watch with Him one bitter hour ;
Turn not from his griefs away ;
Learn of Him to watch and pray.

2 Follow to the judgment hall,
* Bee the Lord of Life arraign’d;
See Him meekly bearing all;
Love to man his soul sustained ;
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss;
Learn of Him to bear the cross.

8 Calvary’s mournful mountain view,
There the Lord of glory see
Made a sacrifice for you,
Dying on th’ accursed tree.
¢ It is finished I hear Him cry ;
Learn of Jesus Christ to die.

4 Early hasten to the tomb
Where they laid his breathless clay ;
All is solitude and gloom:
Who hath taken Him away?
Christ is risen ; He meets our eyes ;
Saviour, teach us so to rise!
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1 THE Lord of Might, from Sinai’s brow
Gave forth his voice of thunder ;
And Israel lay on earth below,
Outstretch’d in fear and wonder.
Beneath his feet was pitchy night,
And at his left hand and his right
The rocks were rent asunder.

2 The Lord of Love, on Calvary,
A meek and suffering Stranger,
Upraised to heaven his languid eye
In nature’s hour of danger.
For us He bore the weight of woe,
For us He gave His blood to flow,
And met his Father's anger.

8 The Lord of Love, the Lord of Might,
The King of all created,
Shall back return to claim his right,
On clouds of glory seated ;
With trumpet-sound and angel song,
And hallelujahs, loud and long,
O’er death and hell defeated! Amen.
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1 Lorp JEsuS, who, our souls to save,
Didst rest and slumber in the grave,
Now grant us all in Thee to rest,
And here to live as seems Thee best

2 Give us the strength, the dauntless faith,
That Thou hast purchased with thy death
And lead us to that glorious place
Where we shall see the Father’s face.

8 O Lamb of God, who once wast slain,
We thank Thee for that bitter pain ,
Let us partake thy death, that we
May enter into life with Thee! Amen

<

Easter,

85

1 THE happy morn is come :
Triumphant o’er the grave,
The Saviour leaves the tomb,
Almighty now to save.
. Captivity is captive led,
Since Jesus liveth, that was dead,
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2 Who now accuseth them
For whom the Surety died?
Or who shall those condemn
Whom God hath justified ?
Captivity is captive led,
8ince Jesus liveth, that was dead.

3 Christ hath the ransom paid ;
The glorious work is done ;
On Him our help is laid,
By Him the victory won.
Captivity is captive led,
Since Jesus liveth, that was dead.

4 Hail the triumphant Lord,
The Resurrection Thou !
Hail the incarnate Word!
Before thy throne we bow.
Captivity is captive led,
Bince Jesus liveth, that was dead.”

86

1 “ Car1sT the Lord is ris'n to-day,”
Sons of men and angels say ;
Raise your joys and trinmphs high,
Sing ye heav'ns, and earth reply.
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2 Love's redeeming work is done,
Fought the fight, the battle won;
Death’s dominion now is o'er,
Jesus lives to die no more!

8 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ;
Christ hath burst the gates of hell |
Death in vain forbids Him rise ;
Christ hath open'd Paradise. -

4 Lives again our glorious King,—
Where, O Death, is now thy sting?
Once He died our souls to save ;
Where's thy victory, O grave?

87
1 Jesus Christ is risen to-day— Hallelujah |
Our triumphant holy day—  Hallelujah!
Who did once, upon the cross, Hallelujah !
Suffer to redeem our loss. Hallelujah |

2 Hymns of praise then let us sing Hallelujah !
Unto Christ our heavenly King, Hallelujah !
Who endured the cross and grave, Hallelujah !
Sinners to redeem and save.  Hallelujah !

8 But the pain which He endured Hallelujah |
Our salvation has secured ; Hallelujah |
Now above the sky He’s King, Hallelujah!
Where the angels ever sing Hallelujah !
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1 'Tis the day of Resurrection,
Earth | tell it out abroad !
The passover of gladness—
The passover of
From death to life eternal,
From earth unto the sky,
Our Christ hath brought us over,
With hymns of victory.

2 Qur hearts be pure from evil,
That we may see aright
The Lord in rays eternal
Of resurrection-light :
And, listening to his accents,
May hear, so calm and plain, -
His own—All hail I—and, hearing,
May raise the victor strain.

8 Now let the heavens be joyful |
Let earth her song begin !
Let the round world keep triumph,
And all that is therein’;
Invisible and visible,
Their noteg let all things b]end
For Christ the Lord is rizen,
Our Joy that hath no end.
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1 Brow ye the trumpet, blow ;
The gladly solemn sound
Let all the nations know,
To earth’s remotest bound ;
The year of jubilee is come ;
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home.

2 Jesus, our great High Priest,
Has full atonement made ;
Ye weary spirits, rest ;
Ye mournful s’ouls, be glad:
The year of jubilee is come;
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home.

8 Extol the Lamb of God,
' The all-atoning Lamb ;
Redemption by his blood
Through all the world proclaim :
- The year of jubilee is come ;
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home,

"4 Ye who have sold for nought
.Your heritage above,
Receive it bacieunbought,
The gift of Jesu® love : .
e year of jubilee is come;
turn, ye ransom’d sinners, home.
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1 JEsus lives!—no longer now
Can thy terror, Death, appal us:
‘Jesus lives ! and this we know,
Thou, O Grave, canst not enthral us.
Alleluia !

2 Jesus lives |—to Him the throne
Over all the world is given :

His will go where He is gone,
Rest and reign with Him in heaven.
Alleluia!
8 Jesus lives |—for us He died:
Then, to Jesus alway living,
Pure in heart may we abide,
" Glory to our Saviour giving.
) Alleluia.

4 Jesus lives l—we know full well
Nought from us his love shall sever,
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell
Tear us from his keeping ever.
Alleluia.

5 Jesus lives |—henceforth is death
But the gate of life immortal ;
This shall calm our trembling breath,
When we pass its gloomy portal. .
. Alleluia!
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1 GLORY, %lory everlasting
Be to Him who bore the Cross,
Who redeemed our souls by tasting
Death, the death deserved by us ;
Spread his glory,
‘Who redeemed his people thus.

9 Jesu’s love is love unbounded,
) Without measure, without end ;
Human thought is here confounded,
"Tis too vast to comprehend ;
Praise the Saviour ;
Magnify the sinners’ Friend !

8 While we hear the wondrous story
Of the Saviour’s cross and shame,
Sing we * everlasting glory
Be to God and to the Lamb I
Saints and angels,
Give ye glory to his Name !

92
1 GLORY to God on high!
Let heaven and earth reply,
Praise ye his Name !
His love and grace adore,
Who all our sorrows bore;
Sing aloud evermore, -
““Worthy the Lamb "
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2 Jesus, our Lord and God,
Bore sin’s tremendous load :
Praise ye his Name !
Tell what his arm hath done—
What spoils from death He won ;
Sing his great Name alone—
*“ Worthy the Lamb "

8 Though we must change our place,
Yet shall we never cease
Praising his Name ;
To Him we'll tribute bring,
Hail Him our gracious King,
And without ceasing sing,
¢ Worthy the Lamb.”
4 Let all the hosts above
Join in one song of love,
Praising his Name !
To Him ascribed be
Honour and majesty,
Through all eternity—
* Worthy the Lamb I”  Amen.

<
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93
1 Lorp, in Thy name Thy servants plead,
And Thou hast sworn to hear;
Thine is the harvest, Thine the seed,
The fresh and fading year.
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2 Our hope, when autumn winds blew wild,
We trusted, Lord, with Thee;
And now, when spring has on us smiled,
-We wait on Thy decres.

8 The former and the latter rain,
The summer sun and air,
The green ear, and the golden grain,
All Thine, are ours by prayer.

4 Thine too by right, and ours by grace,
The wondrous growth unseen,
The hopes that soothe, the fears that brace,
The love that shines serene.

5 8o grant the precious things bronght forth
By sun and moon below,
That Thee, in Thy new heaven and earth,
We never may forego!

6 To:Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom we adore,
Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore. Amen.
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1 REJOICE, the Lord is King!
Your Lord and King adore §
His glorious conquest sing,
And triumph evermore.
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, _
Rejoice ; in Christ your King, rejoice !

2 Jesus the Baviour reigns,
The God of trath and love :
When He had borne our pains,
Lt{letookﬂis seat above ; m‘ :
ift wp your heart, lift up your
Rejoice ; again I e’ay, rejoice | :

8 His kingdom cannot fail ;
He rules air, earth, and heaven; ¢
* The keys of Death and Hell
Are to the Saviour given ;
Lif up your heart, lift up yonr voice,
Rejoice ; again I say, rejoice !

4 Rejoice in glorious hope ;
Jesus the Judge shall come,
And take His servants up
To their eternal home :
We soon shall liear th’ archangel’s voice ;
The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice !

Amen.
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1 Hark! ten thousand voices sounding
Far and wide throughout the sky,
*Tis the voice of joy abonnding,
Jesus lives, no more to die!

2 Jesus lives, his conflict over,
Lives to claim his great reward ;
Angels round the Victor hover,
rowding to behold their Lord.

8 Yonder throne for Him erected
4  Now becomes the Victor’s seat ;
Lo, the Man on earth rejected,
Angels worship at his feet |

4 All the pow'rs of heav’n adore Him,
All obey his sov’reign word : :
Day and night they cry before him,
¢ Holy, Holy, Holy Lord!” Amen.

96
1 Awaxke and sing the song
Of Moses and the Lamb ;
Wake every heart and every tongue,
To praise the Saviour’s name.
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2 Bing of his dying love,
Sing of his rising power,
Sing how He intercedes above
For those whose sins He bore.

8 Ye pilgrims on the road
To Zion’s city, sing ;
Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God,
In Christ th’ eternal King !

4 8oon shall we hear Him say,
‘ Ye blessed children, come ;"
8oon will He call us hence away
Io our eternal home.

5 Then shall each heart and tongue
His endless praise proclaim,
And sweeter voices swell the song
Of Moses and the Lamb. Amen,

97 -
1 HArw, Thou once despistd Jesus |
Zion’s meek and lowly King !
Thou didst suffer to release us,
Thou didst free salvation bring.

2 Paschal Lamb ! by God appointed,
B All our sins on Thee were laid :
Almighty Love anointed,
y'l‘hou lgmt full atonement made.




Y seengion-fide,

8 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory,
There for ever to abide;
All the heaventy hosts adore Thee
Seated at thy Father's side:

4 There for sinners Thou art pleading,
There Thou dost our place pmpa.re H
Ever for us in
Till in glory we appear Amen.

98

1 THoU art gone up before us, Lord,
Thou hast prepared a place :
That we may be where no% Thou art,
And see Thee face to faee. :

2 And ever on our earthly path
A gleam of glory lies,
A hght still breaks behind the clond
That veils Thee from our eyes.

8 Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds,
And let thy grace be given,
That, while we linger yet below,
Our treasure be in heaven.

4 That, where Thou art at God's right hand,

Our hope, our love may be:
Dwell in ug now, that we mpay dwell -
For evermore in Thee. Amen. -
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1 REDEEMER ! now thy work is done,
" Death owns thy power, the prize is won !
Triumphant now we see Thee rise,

Returning glorious to the skies.

2 A radiant cloud is now thy seat,
And earth lies stretched beneath thy feet;
Ten thousand thousand angels sing,
To welcome their returning King.

8 Beside the everlasting gates
The angel-host enraptured waits,
He comes ! He comes ! ahd God's high throne
Receives at length the Holy One.

4 There, Jesus, Thou bast never ceased ,
To be our Friend, our great High Priest ;
All praise from heart and tongue
To Thes, our risen Lord, be sung. Amen.
100
1 O Lorp! our Hope, our heart’s Desire,
Redemption’s only spring,
Creator of the world art Thou,
Its 8avionr and its King.
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Z How vast the mercy and the love,
Which laid our sins on Thee,
And led Thee to a cruel death
To set thy people free!

8 But now the bonds of death are burst,
The ransom has been paid:
And Thou art on thy Father’s throne
In glorious robes arrayed.

4 0 may thy mighty love prevail
Our sinful souls to spare !
0 may we come before thy throne,
And find acceptance there! Améh.

101
1 O Lorp! who hast prepared a place
For us around thy throne of grace,
We pray Thee, lift our hearts above,
And draw them with the cords of love.

2 Source of all good ! Thou, gracious Lord,
Art our exceeding great reward ;
How transient is our present pain!
How boundless our eternal gain |

8 With open face and joyful heart,
We then shall see Thee as Thou art ;
Our love shall never cease to glow,
Our praise shall never cease to flow:
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4 Thy never-failing grace to prove,
A surety of thine endless love,
Send down the Holy Ghost, to be
The raiser of our souls to Thee.

5 O future Judge ! Eternal Lord !
Thy name be hallowed and adored :
To God the Father, King of heaven,
And Holy Ghost, like praise be given. Amen.

102
1 WE saw Thee not, when Thou didst tread,

O Saviour, this our sinful earth ;

Nor heard thy voice restore the dead,
And wake them to a second birth :

But we believe that Thon didst gome,
And quit for us thy glorious home.

2 We were not with the faithful few
Who stood thy bitter cross around,
Nor heard the prayer for those who slew,
Nor felt that earthquake rock the ground ;
We saw no spear-wound pierce thy side ;
Yet we believe that Thou hast died.

8 No angels’ message met our ear
On that first glorious Easter-day,
¢ The Lord 1s risen, He is not here,
Come see the place where Jesus lay 1"
But we believe that Thou didst quell
The banded powers of Death and Hell.
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4 We saw Thee not return on high,—
And now, our longing sight to bless,
No ray of glory from the sky
Shines down upon our wilderness :
Yet we believe that Thou art here,
And seek Thee, Lord, in praise and prayer.

103

1 THOU art gone up on high

To mansions in the skies ;

And round thy throne unceasingly
The Songs of praise arise.

But we are lingering here,
With sin ang care ogms‘d,

Lord, send thy promised Comforter,
And lead us to our rest.

2 Thou art gone up on high,
But Thou didst first come down,
Through earth’s most bitter misery,
To unto thy crown’;
And girt with griefs and fears
Our onward course must be;
But only let that path of tears
Lead us at last to Thee!

.
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8 Thou art gone up on high ;

But Th(gn.; shalt oonl:;g again,

With all the bright ones of the sky
Attendant in thy train,

0! by thy saving power,
80 make us live and die,

That we may stand in that dread hour

. At thy right hand on high. Amen.

104

1 Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed
His tender last farewell,
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed
With us to dwell.

2 He came, sweet influence to impart,
A gracious, willing Guest,
While He can find one humble heart
Wherein to rest.

8 And His that gentle voice we hear,
Soft as the %er:ath of even,
That checks each thought, that calms uch feu,
And speaks of heaven.
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4 And every virtue we possess,
And every conquest won,
And every thought of holiness,
Are His alone.

6 Spirit of purity and grace,
Our weakness, pitying, see :
O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place,
And worthier Thee.

6 O praise the Father ; praise the Son ;
Blest Spirit, praise to Thee ;
All praise to God, the Three in One,
The One in Three. Amen.

Whitsun-tide,
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1 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire,
And lighten with celestial fire,
Thou the anointing Spirit art,
Who dost thy seven-fold gifts impart.
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2 Thy blessed unction from above,
Is comfort, life, and fire of love ;
Enable with perpetual light’

The dulness of our blinded sight.

8 Anoint and cheer our soiléd face
With the abundance of thy grace ;
Keep far our foes, give peace at home ;
Where Thou art guide, no ill can come.

4 Teach us to know the Father, Son,
And Thee, of both, to be but One,
That, through the ages all along,
This still may be our endless song:

Praise to thy eternal merit,
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen.

106

1 CoMe, Holy Ghost; Creator, come,
And -visit all the souls of thine ;
Thou hast inspired our hearts with life ;
Inspire them now with life divine.

2 Thou art the Comforter, the gift
Of God most high, the fire of love,
The everlasting spring of joy,
And holy unction from above.
[—
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8 Thy gifts are manifold : Thou writ'ss
God’s laws in every faithful heart ;
The Promise of the Father, Thou
Dost heavenly eloquence impart.

4 Enlighten our dark souls, till they
Thy love, thy heavenly love embrace ;
And, since we are by nature frail,
Assist us with thy saving grace. Amen.

107
1 Sprrit of Truth! on this thy day
To Thee for help we cry, :
To guide us through the way
Of dark mortality.

'2 “Wp ask not, Lord, thy cloven flame,
Or tongues of various tone ;
But long thy praises to proclaim
With fervour in our own.

8 We mourn not that prophetie skill - - .
~ Is found on earth no more; -
_*-Enough for us to trace thy will
In Scripture’s sacred lore.

[4 We neither have nor seek the power
111 demons to control;
But Thou in dark temptation’s hout
Shall chase them from the soul.
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5 No heav’nly harpings soothe our ear,
No mystic dreams we share ;
Yet hope to feel thy comfort near,
And bless Thee in our prayer.]

6 When tongues shall cease, and power decay,
And knowledge empty prove,
Do Thou thy trembling servants stay
With faith, with hope, with love. “Amen.
108
1 SpIrrr of Power, and Truth, and Love,
O pour thy blessing from above,
And still age to age convey
The wonders of this sacred day.
2In every clime, by every tongue,
Be God’s surpassing glory sung :
Let all the listening earth be taught
The acts our great Redeemer wrought.

8 Unfailing Comfort! heavenly (iluide!
8till o’er thy holy Church preside ;
8till let mxmkindythy graces rove H
8pirit of Mercy, Truth, and Love. Amen.

109

1 CoMe, gracious Spirit, source of Love,
With light and oomfor’t from above ;
Be Thou our guardian, Thoun our guide,
O'er every thought and step presi




Yhitsum-tide.

2 The light of truth to us display,
And make us know and love thy way ;
Plant holy fear in every heart,
That we from God may ne’er depart.

'8 Lead us to holineas,—the road,
The narrow road which leads to God ;
Bring us to Christ, the living Way,
Nor let us from Him ever stray.

1 Lead us to God, our only rest,
To be with Him for ever blest ;
Lead .us to heaven, the seat of bliss,
Where pleasure in perfection is. Amen.

110
1 ComE, Holy Spirit, heav’nly Dove,
With all thy quick’ning powers,
Kindle a flame of sacred love
In these cold hearts of ours.

2 See how we linger here below,
Fond of these earthly toys,
Our souls, how heavily they go
To reach eternal joys!

8 In vain we tune our lifeless songs

In vain we strive to rise :
Hosannas languish on our tongues,
And our devotion dies. )
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4 Come, Holy Spirit, heav’nly Dove,
With all thy quick’ning powers ;
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love,
And that shall kindle ours. Amen.
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1 ETERNAL Spirit! Source of truth)
Our contrite hearts inspire ;

Kindle the flame of heav’nly love,
Aud feed the sacred fire.”

2 'Tis thine to soothe the mourning soul
With guilt and fear oppress'd ;
*Tis thine to bid the dying live,
And give the weary rest.

8 Subdue the pow'r of every sin,
Whate’er that sin may be;
That we in singleness of heart
May live alone to Thee.

4 Then with our spirits witness bear
That we are sons of God ;
Redeem’d from sin and death and hell
Through Christ's atoning blood. Amen.

112
1 Coue, Holy Spirit, calm our minds,
And fit us to approach our God ;

Remove each vain, each worldly thought,
And lead us to thy blest abode.

T
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2 Impress upon our wand'ring hearts
The love that Christ to sinners bore ;
Help us to look on Him we pierced,
And our redeeming God adore.

8 A brighter faith and hope impart, _
‘ And let us now thy glory see;

O soothe and cheer each burdened heart,

And bid our spirits rest in Thee! Amen
113

1 Gracrous Spirit, Love divine !
Let thy light around us shine ;
All our guilty fears remove,
Fill us with thy peace and love.

2 Pardon to the contrite give;

* Bid the wounded sinner live,
Lead us to the Lamb of God ;
Wash us in Lis precious blood.

8 Earnest Thou of heavenly rest,
Comfort every troubled breast ;
Life and joy and peace impart,
Sanctifying every heart.

4 Guardian Spirit, lest we stray, '
Kecp us in the heavenly way ;
Bring us to thy courts above, ,
Realms of light and endless love. Amer
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114
1 Spirrr divine! attend our prayer,
And make this house thy home ;
Descend with all thy gracions power ;
Come, Holy Spirit, come !
2 Come as the light,—to us reveal
Our emptiness and woe ;
And lead us in those paths of life
Where all the righteous go.
8 Come as the fire,—and purge our hearts
Like sacrificial flame ;
Let our whole souls an offering be
To our Redeemer’s name.

4 Come as tle dew,—and sweetly bless
This consecrated hour ;
May barren minds be taught to own
hy fertilizing power !
6 Come as the dove,—and spread thy wings,
The wings of peaceful love :

And let the Charch on earth become
Blest as the Church above. Amen.
115

1 CrEATOR Spirit ! by whose aid
The world's foundations firat were laid,
Come, visit ev’ry hamble mind,
And pour thy joy on all mankind:
From sin and sorrow set us free,
And make us temples mect for Thee.
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2 Thrice holy Fount! thrice holy Fire !
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire;
Ouyr frailty help, our vice control,
And calm the passions of the soul ;
Come, and thy sacred unction bring,
To sanctify us while we.sing.

8 Immortal honour, endless fame
Attend the. Almighty Father's name ;
. Let God the Son be glorified,
Who for the world’s redemption died ;
And equal adoration be,
O blessed. Comforter, to Thee. -Amen.

o
hanad o

Trindty  Sunday,
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1 Hory, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty,
Early in the morning our song shall rise to
Holy, Holy, Holy! merciful and mighty; [Thee
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity!

2-Holy, Holy, Holy! all thy saints adore Thee,
Casting down their golden crowns before th
glassy sea;
Cherubim and Seraphim falling down béefore The
Which wert, and art, and evermore skall be.
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3 Holy, Holy, Holy! though the darkness-hide Thee,
- Though the eye of,sinful man thy glory may not

see;
Only Thou art Holy: there is none beside Thee

Perfect in power, in love, and purity! .

4 Holy; Holy, Holy! Lord God Ahmighty;’
All thy works shall praise thy Name in earth,

and sky, and sea;

Holy, Holy, Holy, merciful and mighty! :

God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity{ - Amen.

. 117
1 FaTHER of Heav’n, whose Jove profound
-A ransom for our souls hath found,
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; ,
To us thy pardoning love extend !

2 Almighty Son, Incarnate Word,
Our Prophet, Priest, Rédeemer, Lord,
Before thy throne we sinners-bend § *
To us thy saving grace extend !

8 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath
The soul is raised from sin and death,
Before thy throne we sinners bend ;
To us thy quickening power extend!

4 Jehovah, Father, Spirit, Son,
Mysterious Godhead, Three in One!.
Before thy throne we sinners bend ;
Graoe, pardon, life to us extend. Amen.
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118 .

1 O Lorp, our Maker! ever near,
Both soul and body bless and cheer ;
From all that's ill, by day—by night,
Protect us, through thy guardian might.

2 0 Laid, our Saviour, Sun of Grace!
Shed down on us thy gladd’ning rays,
That we in faith may look to Thee—
That Thou to us may’st gracious be. |

8 0 Lord, our Comforter divine,
On us thy presence ever shine!
Thine image on our souls impress’d,
May wo in peace unbroken rest !

4 Jehovah | Father, Spirit, Son!
Full spring of bliss, which still shall run!
With streams of life our spirits fill,
That we may praise and bless Thee still.
Amen,

——

- 119 :
1 LEAD us! Heavenly Father, lead us
O’cr the world’s tempestuous sea;
Guide us, guard us, keep us, feed us,
For we have no help but Thee §
Yet possessing every blessing,
If our God our Father be.
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2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us ;
Al our weakness Thou dost know ;
Thon didst tread this earth before us,
Thou didst feel its keenest woe:
Lone and dreary, faint and weary,
Through the desert Thou didst go.

8 Spirit of our God, descending,
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ;
Love with every feeling blending,
Pleasures that can never cloy.
Thus provided, pardon'd, guided,
Nothing can our peace destroy.

120

1 Grory be to God cn high,

God, whose glory fills the sky ;
Peace on earth, and man forgiven,
Man, the well-beloved of heaven.

2 Hail, by all thy works adored !
Hail, the everlasting Lord |
All thy glories we confess,
Infinite and numberless.

8 Holy Spirit, Thee we own ;
Thee, O Christ, the only Son |
Lamb of God, for sinners slain,
Saviour of offending men,

4 Praisc the name of God Most High ;
Praise Him, all below the sky ;
Praise Him, all ye heav'nly host,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Amen.
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PROVIDENCE—-PRAYER.

121

-1 O Gob of Bethel, by whose hand
Wl'll‘hy people still are fed ;
o through this weary pilgrimage
Hast allgour fathers led :

2 Our vows, our prayers, wé now present
Before thy throne of grace}
God of our fathers, be' the God
Of each succeeding race.

8 Through each perplexing path of life
Our wand’ring footsteps guide ;
Give us each day our daily bread; :
And raiment fit provide.

4 O spread thy covering wings around
Till all our wand'rings cease,
And at our Father’s loved abode
Our souls afrive in peace |
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5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand -
Our humble prayers implore ;
Be Thou to us the Lord our God,
Our portion evermoye. - Amen.

122
1 O Gop, our Help in ages past,
Our Hope for years to come,
Our Shelter from the stormy blast, .
And our eternal Home !

2 Beneath the shadow of thy throne”
Thy saints have dwelt secure§ .
Sufficient is thine arm alone,
And our defence is sure.

8 Before the hills in order stood;
Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting Thou art God, -
To endless years the same.

4'A thousand ages, in thy sight,
Are like an evening gone;
Short as the watch that ends the night,
Before the rising sun.

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away ;
They fly, forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.
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6 0 God! our Help in ages past,
Our Hope for years to come,
Be Thon our Guard while troubles last,
And our eternal Home ! Amen.

—

© 123

1 GUIDE us, O Thou great Jehovah!
" Pilgrims through this barren land §
We are weak, but Thou art mighty ;
Hold us with thy pow’rful hand :
Bread of Leaven, Bread of heaven,
Feed us till we want no more.

2 Open, Lord, the sacred fountain,
Whence the healing waters flow ;
Let the cloud and fiery pillar
Lead us all our journey through :
Strong Deliv'rer, strong Deliv'rer,
Be Thon still our Strength and Shield.

8 When we tread the verge of Jordan,
. Bid our anxious fears subside ;
Death of death, and hell’s destruction,
Land us safe on’Canaan’s side :
Songs of praises, songs of praises
We will ever give to Thee. Amen.
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1 FATHER, again in JESUS’ name we meet,
And bow in penitence beneath thy feet ;
Again to Thee our feeble voices raise,

To sue for mercy, and to sing thy praise.

2 Lord, we would bless Thee for thy ceaseless care,
And all thy work from day to day declare;
Is not our life with hourly mercies crowned ?
Does not thine arm encircle us around ?

8 Alas! unworthy of thy boundless love,
Too oft with careless feet from Thee we rove ;
But now, encouraged by thy voice, we come,
Returning sinners, to a Father’s home.

4 0, by that name in which all fulness dwells,
0, by that love which every love excels,
0, by that blood so freely shed for sin,
Open blest Mercy’s gate, and take us in!
Amen.

125

1 Gracrous Father! hear our prayer,
Leave us not, lest we despair ;
Let thine arm our safeguard be,
Hear the prayer we raise to Thee:
God of power, and God of might,
8hield thy servants in the fight!




2 Soldiers of the cross, we stand
Trusting in thy powerful hand ;
Rock of strength, to Thee we fly !
Save us in.adversity! .

God of power, and God of might,
Shield thy servants in the.fight!

8. Lasting are thy meroies, Lord 5 .
Truth eternal is thy Word ;
Thou shalt reign on Sion’s throne, .
There thy glory shall be known..
God of Power, aud God of might,
Shield thy servants in the fight}

4 Songs of triumph we will sing,,
To the universal King!
Sound his mighty praise abroad ;-
€ory be to Israel’s God ! .
God of power, and God of might,
Shield thy servants-in-the fight! Amen,

126

1 THOU to whom all power is giv’n
Here on earth, above in heaven ;
Jesus, Saviour, mighty Lord,

Be thy holy name adored |

2 In our hearts all-so%’reign reign;*
All the world be thy domain] "
May redeeméd man, we ‘ptay Thee,
Like th’ angelic host obey Thee! :
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8 Thou who dost the ravens feed,
Grant. us all our bodies need ;
Thou in whom we move and live,
Daily: grace sustaining give.

4 Pardon us, our sins confessing,
Keep us from afresh transgressing ;
*May we pardon one another,
. As becomes a einning brother |

5 In temptation’s dreadful hoar,
Shield us with thy gracious power ;
From Satan’s wiles our hearts defend,
Saviour, Comforter, and Fiiend.

6 Glory to Thee on earth be given,
Christ our King, the Lord of heaven ;
Glory to Thee, great First and Last,
When this werlﬁ and time are past !

——

127 :
10 THoU from whom all gooduess flows,
I lift my soul to Thee;
.+ Im all my sorrows, conflicts, woes,
Good Lord, remember me !
2 If on my aching, burdened heart
My sins lie heavily,
. Thy pardon grant, thy peace impart ;
Good Lotd, remember me ]
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8 Iftrials sore obstruct my way,
And ills I cannot flee,
Then let my strength be as my day ;
Good Lord, remember me! :

4 If worn with pain, disease, and grief,
This feeble frame should be,
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief;
Good Lord, remember me !

5 And O, when in the hour of death
I bow to thy decree,
Jesus, receive my parting breath :
Good Lord, remember me!- Amean.

128

1 My Gop, my Father, while I stray
Far from my home, in life’s rough way,
O teach me from my heart to say, .
“ Thy will be done!”

2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot,
Let me be still and mﬁrmm' not,
Or breathe the prayer divinely taught,
 Thy will be done !”
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8 What though in lonely grief I sigh
For friends beloved, no longer nigh,
Submissive would I still reply,
“Thy will be done!”

4 1If Thou shouldst call me to resign
What most I prize, it ne’er was mine:
1 only yield Thee what is thine ;
. “ Thy will be done!”

. b Let but my fainting heart be blest
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest,
My God, to Thee I leave the rest ;
¢ Thy will be done!"

6 Renew my will from day to day,
Blend it with thine, and take away
All that now makes it hard to say,
¢ Thy will be done i”

7 And when on earth I breathe no more
The prayer, oft mix'd with tears before,
I'll sing upon a happier shore,

 Thy will be done !’
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PROVIDENCE—THANKSGIVING.

129
1'Lorp, thy Word abideth,
.And our footsteps guideth ;
Who its truth believeth
Light and joy receiveth.

2' When our foes are near us,
* Then thf}' ‘Word doth cheer us,
Voice of consolation, .
Message of Salvation.

8 When the storms are o’er us,
. And dark clouds before us,
Then its light directeth,
And our way protecteth.

4 Who can tell the pleasure,
Who recount the treasure,
By thy Word imparted
To the simple-hearted ?

5 Word of mercy, giving
Succour to the living ;
Word of Life, supplying
Comfort to the dying !
6 0, that we discerning
Its most holy learning,
Lord, may love and fear Thee
Evermore be near Thee! Amen.
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1 CAPTAIN of Israel’s host, and Guide
Of all who seek their home above,
Beneath thy shadow we abide,
The cloud of thy protecting love ;
Our strength thy grace, our rule thy Word,
Our end the glory of the Lord.

2 By thine unerring Spirit led,
We shall not in the desert stray ;
By thy paternal bounty fed,
We shall not lack in all our way;
As far from danger as from fear,
While love, Almighty love, is near.
131
1 Tax Lord my pasture shall prepare,
And feed me with a shepherd’s care ;
His presence shall my wauts supply,
And guard me with a watchful eye;
My noonday walks He shall attend,
And all my midnight hours defend.

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint,
Or on the thirsty mountain pant,
To fertile vales and dewy meads
My weary, wandering steps He loads,
Where tEea(-eful rivers, soft and slow,
Amid the verdant landscape flow.
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8 Though, in a bare and rugged way,
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray,
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile, .
The bairen wilderness shall smile,

With sudden green and herbage crown'd,
And streams shall murmur all around.

4 Though in the paths of death I tread,
With gloomy horrors overspread,
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill,
For Thou, O Lord, art with me still }
Thy rod and staff shall give me aid,
And guide me through the dreadful shade.
Amen.

' 132

1 FATHER, to Thee our souls we lift,
-On Tliee our hope depends ;
Convinc'd that every perfect gift
From Thee alone descends.

2 Mercy and grace are thine alone,
And power and wisdom too ;
Withont the Spirit of thy Son,
We nothing good can do.

8 Thou all our works in us hast wrought 3
Our good is all divine ;
The praise of ev’ry holy thought
And righteous word is thine.
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4 From Thee, through Jesus, we receive
The power on Thee to call ;
In Thee, our God, we move and live,
Thou art our All in All.  Amen,

———

133

1 WaILE Thee I seck, protecting Power,
Be my vain wishes still’d :
And may this consecrated hour
With better hopes be fill’d.

2 Thy love the powers of thought bestow’d,
To Thee my thoughts would soar ;
Thy mercy o’er my life has flow’d,
That mercy I adore !

8 In each event of life, how clear
Thy ruling hand I see!
Each blessing to my soul more dear,
Because conferr’d by Thee.

4 In every joy that crowns my days,
In every pain I bear,
My heart shall find delight in praise,
Or seek relief in prayer. Amen.
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/
1 O worsH1p the King
All-glorious above ;
O gratefully sing
His power and his love;
Our Shield and Defender,
The Ancient of days,
Pavilioned in splendour,
And girded with praise.

2 O tell of his might,

O sing of his grace,
Whose robe is the light,

Whose canopy, space ;
His chariots of wrath

The thunder-clouds form,
And dark is his path

On the wings of the storm.

8 Frail children of dust,
. And feeble as frail,
In Thee do we trust,
Nor find Thee to fail ;
Thy mercies how tender |
How firm to the end !
Our Maker, Defender,
Redeemer, and Friend |
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4 O measureless Might,

Ineffable love !

While angels delight
To hymn Thee above,

Thy ransomed creation,
Though feeble their lays,

With true adoration
8hall sing to thy praise. Amen,

——

135
1 WHEN all thy mercies, O my. God,

My rising soul surveys,
'h'mpomg with the view, I'm loat.
In wonder, love, and praise.

2 When worn with sickness, oft hast Thoa
With health renew’d my face ;
And when in sin and sorrow sunk,
Reviv'd my soul with grace.

3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts
My daily thanks employ ;
Nor is the least a grateful beart,
That tastes those gifts with joy.

4 Thro’ ev’ry period of my life
Thy goodness I'll proclaim ;
And after death, in distant worlds,
Resume the glorious theme.
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5 When nature ‘faile, and day and night
Divide thy works no more,
My ever grateful heart, O Lord,
Thy mercy shall adore.

6 Thro’ all eternity, to Thee
A grateful song I'll raise ;
For O, eternity’s too short
To utter all thy praise. .

136
1 Ix trouble and in grief, O God,
Thy smile hath cheer'd my way,
And joy hath budded from each thorn
That round my fcotsteps lay.

2 The hours of pain have yielded good,
Which prosp'rous days refus'd,
As herbs, tho’ scentless when entire,
Perfume the air when bruis'd. :.

8 The oak strikes deeper as its boughs
By furious blasts are driven,
8o life’s vicissitudes the more
Have fix'd my heart in heaven.-

4 All-gracious Lord! whate’er my lot
At other times may be,
I'll welcome still the heaviest grief
That brings me near to Thee.
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1 ALL praise and thanks to God most High,
The Father of a!l love!
The God who doeth wor.drously,
The God who frum above
My soul with richest solace fills,
The God who every sorrow stills ;
Give to our God the glory )

2 The hosts of heaven thy praises tell,
All thrones bow down to Thee,
And all wao in thy shadow dwell,
In earth and air and sea,
Declare and laud their Maker’s might,
Whose wisdom orders all things right ,
Give to our God the glory!

8 And for the creatures 1le hath made
Our God shall well provide, . -
His grace shall be their constant aid,
Their guard on every side.
His kingdom ye may surely trust,
There all is equal, all is just;
Give to our God the glory! -

4 Ah! then, till life hath reach'd its bound,
My God, I'll worship Thee,
The chorus of thy praise shall sonnd *
Far over land and sea. '
0 soul and body now rejoice,
My heart send forth a gladsome voice 3
Give to our God the glory!
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REDEMPTION—PRAYER.
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1 THOU art the Way,—by Thee alone
* From sin and death we flee;
And he who would the Father seek
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee.

-2 Thou art the Truth,—thy Word alone
True wisdom can impart ;
Thou only canst inform the mind,
And purify the heart.

8 Thou art the Life,—the rending tomb
Proclaims thy conquering arm ;

And those who pat their trust in Thee
Nor death nor hell shall harm.

<

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life;
Grant us that Way to know,
That Truth to keep, that Life to win,
Whose joys eternal flow. Amen.
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1 THou Friend of sinners! who hast bonght
Our freedom with thy precious blood ;
Whose grace our wandering feet hath aought,
To bring us to the fold of God:
Our sins forgive, our fears remove,
And fill our grateful hearts with lova.

2 Thee let our loving souls pursne ;
To Thee with fervent love aspire ; ]
O may thy Spirit still renew '
Within our hearts that heav'nly fire :
And ever prompt our jealous care
To guard the sacred treasure there.

8 In suff’ring, be thy love our peace ;
In weakness be thy love our power ;,
And when this mortal life shall cease,
Bless with thy love its latest hour: -
Our strength in life—that Thou dost guide,
Our hope in death—that Thou bast gn

Amen.
140
1 As when the Hebrew prophet raised
The brazen serpent high,
The wounded looked, and stmght warg healed,
The people eeased to die:

2 8o from the Baviour on the cross
A healiug virtue flows ;
And all who raise the eye of faith
Are saved from endless woea.
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8 Thus may we seek thy mercy-seat ;
O God, the blessing give; -
Help us in faith to look to Thee,
. And bid the dying live. Amen.

141
1 Liga of those whose dreary dwelhng
Borders on the shades of death,
Rise on us, Thyselt revealing,
And disperse the clouds beneath.

2 Still we wait for thine appearing ;
Life and joy thy beams impart ; -
Chasing all our fears, and cheering
Ev'ry paor benighted heart.

8 Come, and manifest the favour
Thou hast for the ransom’d race ;
. 8o shall we, exalted Saviour,
" Sing tho wonders of thy graoe. Amen.

142

1 Gob reveals his presence ;
Let us now adore Him,
And with awe appear before Him: -
“God is in his temple ;
All within, kecp silence,
Prostrate lie with deepest reverenc.
Him alone
God we own,
Him our God and Saviour :
Praise his name for ever.
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2 God reveals his presence ;
Hear the harps resounding,
See the crowds the throne surrounding :
Holy, Holy, Holy,—
Hear the hymn ascending—
Angels, saints, their voices blending—-
’ Bow thine ear
To us here ;
Hearken, O Lord Jesus,
To our meaner praises.

8 O Thou fount of every blessing,
Purify my spirit o
Trusting only in thy merit :

Like the holy augels

Who behold thy glory,

May I ceaselessly adore Thee:
Let thy will .
Ever still

Rule thy church terrestrial,

As the hosts celestial.

4 Jesus, grant thy presenoe ;
Thoughg‘i: heagn Thou dwellest,
Make me on earth thy temple blest
Then, on angel-pinions,

Waft me to those regions

Filled with bright seraphio legions
May this hope ’
Bear me up,

Till these eyes for ever

Gaze on Thee, my Saviour, Amen.

'
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REDEMPTION—THANKSGIVING.

—
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1 My blessed Saviour, is thy love
Sogreat, so full, so free ?
Behold, I give my love, my heart,
My life, my all, to Thee!
2 Ilove Thee for the glorious worth
In thy great self I see;

I love Thee for that shameful cross
Thou hast endur'd for me.

8 Thou would'st like wretched man be made
In everything but sin ;
That we as like Thee might become,
As we unlike have been.. -

4 Like Thee in faith, in meekness, love,
In every holy grace ;
From glory thus to glory changed,
As we behold thy face.

5 O Lord, I'll treasure in my soul” -
The mem'ry of thy love;
And thy dear Name shall still to ma
A grateful odour prove. 'Amen.
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144
1 Ay hail the power of Jesn's name! .
Let angels prostrate fall ;
Bring forth the royal diadem
To crown Him Lord of all.

2 Let high-born seraphs tune the lyre,
And, as they tune it, fall
Before his face who formed their choir,
And crown Him Lord of ail.

8 Ye souls redeemed, of Adsm’s race,
Hﬁalmnsomed from the fall,
il Him who saves you by his grace,
And crown Him Lord oi‘y all,

4 O that with yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall |
Join in the everlasting song,
And crown Him Lord of all! Amen,

145

.1 TeOU God of pow’r and God o love,

Whose glory fills the realms above,
Whose praise archangels sing,

And veil their:faces while they ory,

 Thrice Holy!” to their most high,
% Thrice Holy |” to their King:—




General Hpnms.

2 Thee as our God we too would claim,
And bless the precious Savious Name,
Thro' whom this grace is giv'n ;
Who bore the curse to sinners due,
Who forms their ruined souls anew,
And makes them heirs of heaven.

8 The veil that hides thy glory reud,.
.And here in saving pow’r descend,
And fix thy blest abode :
Here to each heart Thyself reveal,

And all who enter cause to feel
The presence of our God. Amen,

146

1 Trovu, God, all glory, honour, power
Art worthy to receive,
Since all things by thy word were made,
And by thy bounty live.

2 And worthy is the Lamb all power,
Honour, and wealth to gain,
Glory and strength ; who for our sins
-A sactifice was slain.

8 All worthy Thou, who hast redeem’d
_ And ransom’d us to God,
: From every nation, every land,
By thy most precious blood.
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4 Blessing and honour, glory, power,
By all in earth and heaven,
To Him that sits upon the throne,
And to the Lamb be given. Amen.

147

1 SwekeT is the work, O God, our King,
To praise thy name, give thanks and sing;
To show thy love by morning light, -
And tell of all thy truth by night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ;
'No earthly care shall seize our breast ;
0O may our hearts in tune be found,

- Like David's harp, of solemn sound !

8 Our hearts shall trinmph in Thee, Lord,
And bless thy works, and bless thy Word ;
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine !
How deep thy counsels! how divine !

4 When shall we see, and hear, and know
What mortals cannot reach below ?
When shall our powers find sweet employ
In Christ’s eternal world of joy ?

148
1 Coye, Thou Fount of every blessing,
Tune my heart to sing thy grace;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
Call for songs of londest praise.

v
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2 Jesus sought me, when a stran
Wand'ring from the fold ofgg; 3

. He, to save my soul from danger,
Interpos’d his precious blood.

30t how great & debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be |
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,
Bind my wand’ring heart to thee.

4 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it ;
Prone to leave the God I love ;
Here's my heart, Lord, take and seal it,
Seal it for thy courts above. Amen.
149
1 GrACE! 'tis a charming sound,
Harmonious to the ear ;

Heav'n with the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace turn’d my wand'ring feet
To tread the heav’nly road ;
And new supplies each hour I meet
While passing on to God.

8 Grace taught my soul to pray,
And made my eyes o'erflow
*Twas grace that kept me to this day,
And will not let me go.
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4 Oh! let thy grace inspire
My soul with strength divine !
May all my pow’rs to Thee aspire,
And all my days be thine. Amen.

—

150

1 CoME, let us join our cheerful songs
With angels round the Throne ;
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
But all their joys are one.

2 * Worthy the Lamb that died,” they ery,
* To be exalted thus ;" .
* Worthy the Lamb |” our hearts reply,
 For He was slain for us.”

8 Jesus is worthy to receive
Honour and power divine;
And blessings, more than we can give,
Be, Lord, for ever thine.

4 The whole creation join in one,
To bless the sacred Name
Of Him that sits upon the Throue,
And to adore the Lamb. Amen.
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151

1 BRETHREN, let us join to bless
Christ, the Lord, our Righteousness!
Let our praise to Him be giv'n,
High at God’s right hand in heav’n.

2 Master, see, to Thee we bow,
Thou art Lord, and only Thou;
Thou the woman’s promised seed,
Glory of thy Church, and Head !

8 Thee the angels ceaseless sing,
Thee we praise, our Priest and King ;
Worthy is thy name of praise,
Full of glory, full of grace!

4 Thou Kast the glad tidings brought
Of salvation by Thee wrought;
Wrought to set thy people free—
Wrought to bring our seuls to Thee!

5 May wefollow and adore
Thee, our Saviour, more and more:
Guide and bless us with thy love,
Till we join thy saints abovel Amen.
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1 PraisE the Lord through every natiot ,
His holy arm hath wrought salvation ;
Exalt Him on his Father's throne ;
Praise your King, ye Christian legions,
Who now prepares in heavenly regions,

Unfailing mansions for his own te—
With voice and miastrelsy,
Extol his Majesty :
. Hallelujah !
His praise shall sound all nature round,
Where’er the race of man is found.

2 God with God dominion sharing,
And man with man our image bearing,
Gentiles and Jews to Him are given ;
Praise your Savionr, ransomed sinners,
Of life, through [lim, immortal winners ;
No longer heirs of earth, but heaven ;
Oh | ever blesséd sight,
To view his face in light!
Hallelujah!
And while we see, transformed to be
From bliss to bliss eternally |




General Byoms.

8 Jesus, Lord, our-Captain glorious!
O’r sin and death and hell victorious ;
Wisdom and might to Thee belong ;
We confess, proclaim, adore Thee :
We bow the knee, we fall before Thee:
Thy love henceforth shall be our song;
The cross meanwhile we bear ;
The crown e’er long to wear;
Hallelujah !
Thy reign extend, world without end,

Let praise from all to Thee ascend. Amen.

153
1 THERE is a fountain fill'd with blood
Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins;
And sinners, plung’d beneath that flood,
Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoic'd to see
That fountain in his day ;
And there may I, as vile as he,
Wash all my sins away.

8 Thou dying Lamb! thy precious Blood
" Shall never lose its pow’r,
'Till all the ransom’d church of God
Be sav'd, to sin no more.
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4 FEer since, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song,
I'll sing thy power to save ;
When this poor, lisping, stamm’ring tongue
Lies silent in the grave.

154

1 Nor a} the blood of beasts
On Jewish altars slain,
Could give the guilty conscience peace,
Or wash away its stain.

2 But Christ, the heav’nly Lamb,
Takes all our sins away ;
A sacrifice of nobler name,
And richer far than they.

8 Believing, we rejoice
To see the curse remove ;
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,
And sing Redeeming Love.
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¥ HARK my soul ! it.is the Lord ;
*Tis thy Saviour, hear his word ;
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee,
¢ 8ay, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me?

2 “T deliver'd thee when bound,
And when wounded, heal’d thy wound ;
Sought thee wand'ring, set thee right,
Turn'd thy darkness into light.”

8 ¢ (Can a woman's tender care
Cease towards the child she bare?
Yes, she may forgetful be ;

Yet will I remember thee.”

4 ¢ Mine is an unchanging lové;
Higher than the heights above ;
Deeper than the depths beneath ;
Free and faithful, strong as death.”

5 ¢ Thou shalt see my glory soon,
When the work ot grace is done ;
Partner of my throne shalt be ;
Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me ?”

6 Lord! it is my chief complaint,
That my love is weak and faint :
Yet I love Thee and adore ;

Oh! for grace to love Thee more! Amen.

—_ e —
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1 On! for a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer’s praise,
The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of his grace!

2 My gracious Master and my God,
Assist me to proclaim—
To spread through all the earth abroad—
The glories of thy Name.

8 Jesus ! the Name that charms our fears,
That bids our sorrows cease ;
*Tis music in the sinner’s ears,
'Tis life, and health, and peace !

4 He speaks, and, list'ning to his voice,

New life'the dead receive 3
The mournful, broken hearts rejoioe,
The Lumble poor believe.

5 Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb,
Your loosened tongues employ 3
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come,
And leap, ye lame, for joy'! Amen.

157
1 PLuxa'p in a gulph of dark despair
We wretched sinners lay,
Without one cheering beam of hope,
Or spark of glimm'ring day.




General Fymms,

—

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of Peace
Beheld our helpless grief;
He saw, and, O amazing love!
He came to our relief.

8 Oh! for this love, let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break,
And all harmonious human tongues
The Saviour’s praises speak !

4 Angels, assist our mighty joys ;
Strike all your harps of gold !
But, when ye raise your highest notes,
His love can ne'er be told.

158 .
1 To our Redeemez’zdgloriods Name,
Awake the sacred song |

Oh may his love, immortal theme,
Tune every heart and tongue !

2 His love, what mortal thought can reach,
‘What mortal tongue display ?
Imagination’s utmost stretch
In wonder dies away.

8 The Saviour left his throne on high,
Left the bright realms of bliss,
And came to earth, for man to die;
" Was ever love like this?




General Hpmns,

—

4 O Lord! while we adoring pay
Our humble thanks to Thee,
May ev'ry heart with rapture say,
¢ The Saviour died for me.” Amen,

159

THEE will I love, my Strength, my Tower ;
Thse will I love, my Joy, my Crown §
Thee will I love with all my power,
In all thy works, and Thee alone;
Thee will I love till sacred fire
Fills my whole soul with pure desire.

I thank Thee, uncreated Sun,
That thy bright beams on me have shined ;
I thank Thee, who hast overthrown
My foes, and heal’d my wounded mind ;
I thank Thee, whose enliv'ning voice
Bids my freed heart in Thee rcjoice.

Uphold me in the doubtful race,
Nor suffer me again to stray;
Strengthen my fect, with steady pace
Still to press forward in thy way :
Let all my powers, with all their might,
In thy sole glory now unite.*




Geweral Hpmns,

4 Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown ;
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God;
Thee will I love, beneath thy frown
Or smile—thy sceptre or thy rod ;
What though my flesh and heart decay,
Thee shall I love in endless day !

160

1 BLESSED be thy Name
Jesus Christ ! the same
Yesterday, to-day, for ever!
What from Thee my soul shall sever,
While 1 hear thy voice,
And in Thee rejoice ?

2 Hold me with thine hand,
For by faith I stand !
On thy strength my sole reliance,
In thy truth my whole affiance :
Then, where’er I roam,
I am travelling home.

8  Lord! thy word is light ;
Led by it aright,
When a pilgrim, like my fathers,
Life’s last shadow round me gathers,
May its brightening ray
Shine to perfect day!
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4  With my latest breath,
Overcoming death,
From the body disencumbered,
With thy saints in glory numbered,
Jesus, may I be
Found in peace with Thee!

5  Praise the Lord most high,
All below the sky ;
Praise to thine eternal merit,
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit ;
Earth and Heaven raise
Songs of loudest praise! Amen.

, 161

1 A sure stronghold our God is He,
A trusty shield and weapen ;
Our help He'll be and set us free
From every ill can happen.
That old malicious foe
Intends us deadly woe; -
Armed with the strength of hell
And deepest craft as well,
On earth is not his fellow.

2 By foree of ours nought could be done,
Straight were we lost for ever ;
But for us fights the Righteous One,
By God sent to deliver.
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Ask ye who this may be ?
Christ Jesus named is He,
Of Sabaoth the Lord;

Sole God to be adored 3

'Tis He must win the battle.

162

1 L1rE nor death shall us dissever
From his love who reigns for ever;
Will He fail us? never! never!
When fo Him we ery.

2 But his might shall still defend us,
And h8 blessed Son befriend us,
And his Holy Spirit send us
Comfort ere we die. Amen.

THE CHURCH~MILITANT AND TRIUMPHANT.

163
L LorD of our life, and God of our salvation,
Star of our night, and hope of every nation,
Hear and receive thy Church’s supplication,
Lord God Almighty
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2 See round thine ark the hungry billows curling,
See how thy foes their banners are unfurling ;
Lord, while theirdartsenvenomed they are hurling,

‘ Thou canst preserve us.

3 Lord, Thou canst help when earthly armour faileth,
Lord, thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth,

| . Lord, o’er Thy Rock nor death nor hell prevaileth.
le Grant us Thy peace, Lord.

4 Peace in our hearts, our evil thoughts assuaging,

. Peace in thy Church, where brothers are engaging
. Peace, when the world its busy war is waging,
Send us, O Saviour:

| 5 Grant us thy help till foes are backward driven .

Grant them thy truth, that they may be forgiven

Grant peace on earth, or, after we have striven,’
Peace in thy heaven. Amen.

164 :

1 GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken,

Zion, city of our God !

He, whose word can ne'er be broken,
Form'd thee for his own abode ;

On the Rock of ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose ?

With salvation’s walls sarrounded,
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes.
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2 See! the streams of living waters,

Springing from eternal love,

Well supply thy sons and daughters,
And all fear of want remove;

Who can faint, while such a river
Ever flows their thirst to assuage;

Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver,
Never fails from age to age ?

8 Blest inhabitants of Zion,
Wash’d in the Redeemer’s blood !
Jesus, whom their souls rely on,
Makes them kings and priests to God.
Jesus’ love his people raises,
‘Over self to reign as kings!
And, as priests, his solemn praiscs
Each for a thank-off'ring brings. Amen.

. 165

1 THERE is a land of pure delight,

Where saints immortal reign ;

Where endless day excludes the night,
And pleasures banish pain.

There everlasting spring abides,
And never-withering flowers ;

Death, like a narrow sea, divides
That heav’nly land from-ours.
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2 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood

Stand dress'd in living green ;

8o to the Jews fair Canaan stood, .
While Jordan roll'd between.

But tim'rous mortals start and shrink
To cross this narrow sea,

And linger shiv’ring on the brink,
And fear to launch away.

3 Oh! could we make our doubts remove,

Those gloomy doubts that rise,

And see the Canaan that we love
With faith’s unclouded eyes!

Could we but climb where Moses stood,
And view the landscape o’er,

Not Jordan’s stream, not death’s cold flood,
Should fright us from the shore.

166
1 JERUSALEM ! my happy home,
Name ever dear to me,
When shall my labours have an end,
When shall I rest in thee?
When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls,
And pearly gates behold ?

Thy bulwarks with salvation strong,
And streets of shining gold ?
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2 Oh! when, thou city of my God,

Shall I thy courts ascend,

In joy and peace with Him to dwell,
Whose kingdom hath no end ?

Why should I shrink at pain and woe,
Or feel at death dismay,

With Canaan’s goodly land in view,
And realms of endless day? -

8 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there

Around my Saviour stand ;

And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.

Jerusalem | my happy home,
My soul still pants for thee;

Then shall my labours have an end,
When I thy joys shall see. Amen.

——

167

Parr L
1 Brier life is here our portion ;
Brief sorrow, short-lived care;
The life that knows no ending,
The tearless life is there.

2 O happy retribution !
Short toil, eternal rest!
For mortals and for sinners
A mansion with the blest!
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8 And now we fight the battle,
But then shall wear the crown
Of full and everlasting
- And passionless renown,

4 And now we watch and struggle,
And now we live in hope,
And Sion in her anguish
With Babylon must cope.

5 But He Whom now we trust in
Shall then be seen and known ;
And they that know and see Him
Shall have Him for their own.

6 The morning shall awaken,

The shadows shall decay,
And each true-hearted servant
Shall shine as doth the day.

7 There God, our King and Portion,
In fulness of his grace,
Shall we behold for ever,
And worship face to face.

Parr 1L
1 For thee, O dear, dear Cotintry,
Mine eyes their vigils keep ;
For very love, beholding
Thy happy name, they weep.

10
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2 0 one, O oply Mansion |
O Paradise of Joy !
Where tears are ever banish'd.
And smiles have no alloy.

8 The Lamb is all thy splendour,
The Crucified thy praise ;
His laud and benediction
Thy ransomed people raise.

4 With jasper glow thy bulwarks,
Thy streets with emeralds blaze 5
The sardius and the topaz
Unite in thee their rays.

5 Thine ageless walls are bonded
With amethyst unpriced ;
The saints build up its fabric,
And the corner-stone is Christ.

"6 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean!
Thou hast no time, bright day
Dear fountain of refreshment
To pilgrims far away !

7 Upon the Rock of Ages
They raise thy holy tower ;
Thine is the victors laurel,
And thine the golden dower.
( Conclude with the second of the twa verses whick f.llow
Part 111.)
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Parr IIL

1 JERUSALEM the golden!
With milk and honey blest ;
Beneath thy contemplation
Sink heart and voice opprest :

2 I know not, oh ! I know not;
What joys await us there;
What radiancy of glory,
What bliss beyond compare.

8 They stand, those halls of Sion,
All jubilant with song,
And bright with many an angel,
And all the martyr throng.

4 The Prince is ever in them,
The daylight is serene ;
The pastures of the blessdd
Are decked in glorious sheen.

- 5 There is the throne of David,
And there, from care released,

The shout of them that triumph,
The song of them that feast.

6 And they who, with their Leader
Have conquer’d in the fight,
For ever and for ever
Are clad in robes of white.
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The following may be sung at the end of each Part.

O sweet and blesséd country,
The Home of God’s elect !

O sweet and blesséd country,
That eager hearts expect !

Jesu! in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest ;
Who art, with God the Father,
And Spirit ever blest. Amen.

168
1 THERE is & blesstd Home

Beyond this land of woe,
Where trials never come,

Nor tears of sorrow flow ;
Where faith is lost in sight,

And patient hope is crown’d,
And everlasting light

Its glory throws around.

2 There is a land of peace,

Good angels kuow it well ;

Glad songs that never cease
Witlin its portals swell ;

Around its glorious Throne
Ten thousand saints adore

Christ, with the Father Oue,
And Spirit, evermore.
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8 O joy all joys beyond,
Toy see thz Lan);b who died,
And count each sacred wound
In hands, and feet, and side,
To give to Him the praise
Of every triumph won,
And sing through endless days
The great things He hath done.

4 Look up, ye saints of God,

Nor fear to tread below

The path your Saviour trod
Of daily toil and woe ;

Wait but a little while
In uncomplaining love,

His own most gracious smile
8hall welcome you above. Amen.

—

169

1 On! where shall rest be found,
Rest for the weary soul ?
"Twere vain the ocean’s depths to sound,
Or pierce to either pole.

2 The world can never give
The bliss for which we sigh ;
*Tis not the whole of life to live,
Nor all of death to die.




General Hymns.

8 Beyond this vale of tears
%here 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 driven from thy face,
For evermore undone.

6 Here would we end our quest:
Alone are found in Thee,
The life of perfect love—the rest
Of immortality. Amen.

170

1 Far from these navrow scenes of night
Unbounded glories rise,
And realms of infinite delight,
Unknown to mortal eyes.

2 Fair distant land ! could mortal eyes
But half its joys explore, ‘
How would our spirits long to rise
And dwell on earth no more !
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8 No clouds those blissful regions know,
For ever bright and fair ;
For sin, the source of mortal woe,
Can never enter there.

4 The glorious Monarch there displays
His beams of wondrous grace ;
His happy subjects sing his praise,
And bow before his face.

5 Prepare us, Lord, by grace diving
For thy bright coutts on high
Then bid out spirits rise and join
The ohorus of the eky | Ames.

171
1 FAR from my heav’nly home,
Far from my Father’s breast,
Fainting T cry, ** Blest Spirit' come,
And speed me to mv rest.”

2 My epirit homeward tutns,
And fain would thither flee
My heart, O Sion, droops and yearns,
When I remember thee.

8 To thee, to thee I press,
A dark and toilsome road ;
When shall I pass the wilderness,
And reach the saints’ abode ?
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4 God of my life, be near!
On Thee my hopes I cast ;
0 guide me through the desert here,
And bring me home at last! Amen.

172

1 WaY those fears ? behold ’tis Jesus
Holds the helm, and guides the ship :
Spread the sail, and catch the breezes
Sent to waft us through the deep ;
To the regions
Where the mourners cease to weep.

2 Though the shore we hope to land on
Only by report is known,
Yet we freely all abandon,
Led by that report alone ;
And with Jesns
Through the trackless deep move on.

3 Oh! what pleasures there await us!
There the tempests cease to roar;
There it is that those who hate us
Shall molest our peace no more:
Trouble ceases
On that tranquil happy shore !
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173

1 Tre God of Abraham praise,
Who reigns enthroned above ;
Ancient of everlasting days,
And God of love!
Jehovah, great T AM!
By earth and heaven confest ;
We bow and bless the sacred Name
For ever blest |

2 The God of Abraham praise !

At whose supreme command

From earth we rise, and seek the joys
At his right hand :

We all on earth forsake,
Its wisdom, fame, and power,

And Him our only portion make,
Our shield and tower.

, 8 The God of Abraham praise |

Whose all-sufficient grace

Shall guide us through the wilderness

To see his face :

He is our faithful friend !
He is our gracious God !

And He will save us to the end,
Through Jesus’ blood.
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4 He by Himself hath sworn,
We on his oath depend,
We shall, on eagle’s wings upborne,
To heaven ascend :
We shall behold his face,
*  We shall his power adore,
And sing the wonders of his grace
For evermore !

b There dwells the Lord our King,

- The Lord our Righteousness,

Triumphant o’er the world and sin,
The Prince of Peace !

On Sion’s sacred height
His kingdom still maintains ;

And, glorious with his saints in light,
For ever reigns. Amen.

A &
-

THE CHRISFIAN LIFE.

174

1 Hory Lord, who Thee receive,
Who in Thee begin to live,

- Day and night they cry to Thec,
As Thou art so let us be;
Fix, oh fix each wav’ring mind, -
To thy cross our spirits bind,
Bid our earthly passions cease,
Keep us in thy perfect peace.
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2 Dust and ashes though we be,
Full of sin and misery ;
Thine we are, Thou Son of God,
Take the purchase of thy blood §
Boundless wisdom, pow'r divine,
Love unspeakable, are thine ;
Praise by all to Thee be given,
Sons of men, and hosts of heav’n.
Amen.

175
1 Onl for a hedrt to praise my God;
A heart from sin set free!
A heart that's cleansed by the blood,
o freely shed for me |

2 A heart resign’d, submissive, meck,
My great Redeemer’s throne ;
Where only Christ is heard to speak,
Where Jesus reigns alone.

8 An humble, lowly, contrite heart,
Believing, true, and clean ;
Which neither life nor death can part
From Him that dwells within.

4 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ;
Come quickly from above ;
Write thy new Name upon my heart,
Thy new, best Name of Love. Amen.
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176
1 TeoU hidden love of God, whose height,
Whose depth unfathomed, no man knows ;
I see from far thy beauteous light,
And inly sigh for thy repose :
.My heart is pained, nor can it be
At rest till it finds rest in Thee.

2 Is there a thing beneath the sun,
That strives with Thee my heart to share?
O tear it thence, and reign alone,
The Lord of every motion there !
Then shall my heart from earth be free,
When it hath found repose in Thee.

8 Each moment draw from earth away
My heart, that lowly waits thy call;
Spei to my inmost soul, and say,
I am thy life—thy God—thy all!
To feel thy power, to hear thy voice,
To know thy love, be all my choice. Amen.

177
1 AWAKE our souls, away cur fears,
Let ev’ry trembling thought be gone ;
Awake and run the heav’nly race,
And put a cheerful courage on.

2 True 'tis a strait and thorny road,
And mortal spirits tire and faint ;
But Jesus is the mighty God,
He feeds the strength of ev'ry saint.
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8 From Thee, the everflowing spring,
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply ¢
While such as trust their native strength
Shall melt away, and droop and die.

4 Swift as an eagle cuts the air,
We'll mount aloft to thine abode ;
On wings of love our souls shall fly,
Nor tire along the heavenly road. Amen

178

1 JEsvus, Refuge of my soul,
Let me to thy shelter fly,
While the waters near me roll,
While the tempest still is high ;
Hide me, O my Saviour! hide,
Till the storm of life be past ;
Safe into the haven guide ;
Oh! receive my soul at last!

2 Other refuge have I none;
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee,
Leave, Oh! leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me!
All my trust on Thee is staid,
All my help from Thee I bring ;
Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing!
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8 Thou, O Christ| art all I want;
More than all in Thee I find :
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
Heal the sick, and lead the blind ;
Thou of life the Fountain art,
Freely let me take of Thee ;
Spring Thou up within my heart !
Rise to all eternityl Amen, ~

179
1 Jesus! Thou Sovereign Lord of all,
The same through one eternal day,
Attend thy feeblest servants call,
And teach, Oh! teach us how to pray!

2 We cannot think one holy thonght,
We cannot feel one good deeire,
Till Thou, who call’dst a world from nought
The power into our hearts inspire.

8 To help our souls’ infirmity,
To teach our wants, to heal our care,
To urge the all-prevailing plea,
And make our hearts a house of prayer ;

4 Pour out the supplicating grace,
The promised Intercessor give,

And stir us up to seek thy face,
And let us now Thyself reccive.
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5 Come in thy pleading Spirit down
To us who for thy coming stay ;
Of all thy gifts we ask but one—
We aak the constant power to pray. Amen.

180

1 Lorp, as to Thy dear Cross we flee,
And plead to be forgiv’n,
8o let Thy life our pattern be,
And form our souls for heav’n,

2 Help us, through good report and ill,
Our daily cross to bear; ,
Like Thee, to do our Father’s will,
Our brethren’s griefs to share.

8 Let grace our selfishness expel,
Our earthliness refine :
x}nd kindness in our bosoms dwell,
As free and trye as thine.

4 If joy shall at Thy bidding fly,
And grief’s dark day come on,
We, in our turn, wounld meekly cry,
¢ Father, Thy will be done.”

b Kept peaceful in the midst of strife,
Forgiving and forgiven,
Oh ! may we lead the pilgrim’s life,
And follow Thee to heaven! Amen.




General Hynms.

181

1 O Jesu! Source of calm repose,
Thy like nor man nor angel knows ;
Fairest among ten thousand fair !
Even those whom death’s sad fetters bound,
Whom thickest darkness compass’d round,
Find light and life, if Thou appear.

2 Renew thine image, Lord, in me;
Lowly and gentle may I be;
No charms but these to Thee are dear :
No anger may'st Thou ever find,
- No pride in my unruffled mind,
But faith and heaven-born peace be there |

8 A patient, a victorious mind,
That life and all things casts behind,
Springs forth obedient to thy call :
A heart that no desire can move,
But still to adore, believe, and love,
Give me, my Lord, my Life, my All! Amen.

182
1 LET me be with Thee where Thou art,
My Saviour, my eternal Rest!
Then only shali my longing heart
Be fully and for ever hjest!
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2 Let me be with Thee where Thou art,
Thine unveil'd glory to behold ;
Then only shall this ' wand'ring heart
Cease to be false to Thee, and cold!

8 Let me be with Thee where Thou art ;
There spotless saints thy Name adore ;
Then only shall this sinful heart
Be evil and defiled no more !

4 Let me be with Thee where Thou art,
Where none can die, where none remove;
There neither life or death shall part
Me from thy presence and thy love! Amen.

183

1 Jusr as I am—without one plea,
But that thy blood was shed for me,
And that Thou bidst me come to Thes,
O Lamb of God, I come !

2 Just as I am—and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot,
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,
O Lamb of God, I come!




General Hpmus,

8 Just as I am—though toss’d about
With many a conflict, many a doubt—
* Fightings within, and fears without,”
O Lamb of God, I come!

4 Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind,
Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come!

5 Just as I am—Thou wilt receive,
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ;
Because thy promise I beligve,
O Lamb of God, I come !

6 Just as I am (thy love unknown
- Has broken every barrier down)
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone,
* O Lamb of God, I come !

7 Just as I am—of that free love,
The breadth, length, depth and height to prove,
Here for a season, then above,
O Lamb of God, I come!
184
1 Om, for a closer walk with God,
A calm and heav'nly frame !

A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb |
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2 [What peaceful hours I once enjoy'd!
How sweet their memory still !
But they have left an aching void
The world can never fill.]

8 Return, O holy Dove! return,
Sweet messenger of rest !
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn,
And drove Thee from my breast.

4 The dearest idol I have known,
Whate’er that idol be,
Help me to tear it from thy throne,
And worship only Thee!

5 Bo shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame ;
And clearer light shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb. Amen.

185
1 Lams without spot ! to Thee we kneel,
Before Thy throne of grace low bending ;
Man art Thou, and for man canst feel,
In mercy to our cry attending.
Grant us Thy peace !

2 When sorrow bends the spirit down,
From earthly hope and solace turning,
Though the hard world upon us frown,
In pity o'er Thy children yearning,
Grant us Thy peace!




Grmeral By,

8 When conscience wrings the anguish'd heart,
Vainly in grief and fear lamenting,
What hand but Thine can leal the smart?
In Thy long-suffering love relenting,
Grant us Thy peace!

4 When those whom most we cherish here,
At the cold touch of Death are shrinking ;
Let Faith, with vision bright and clear,
View in Thine arms her loved ones sinking.
Grant us Thy peace!

5 And when our last dread hour draws vigh,
And life’s bright day-beam fast is paling,
SAVIOUR! receive the parting sigh—
When life and eye and heart are failing,
, Grant us Thy peace!

186

1 DoEs the Gospel word proclaim
Rést for those who weary be?
Then, my soul, thou hast a claim,
For that promise speaks to thee.
Nought of merit can I shew,
All polluted is my best,
Yet I weary am, I know,
And the weary long for rest.
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2 In the Ark the weary dove

Found a welcome resting place 3
Thus my spirit longs to prove

Rest in Christ—the Ark of grace.
Tempest-tost I long have been,

And the flood increases fast ;
Open, Lord! and take me in,

'Till the storm be overpast.

8 Safely lodged within thy breast,

What a wondrous change I find !

Now I know thy promis’d rest
Can compose a troubled mind.

You that weary are like me,
Hearken to the Gospel call ;

To the Ark for refuge flee,
Jesus will receive you all.

. 187
1 No change of times shall ever shock
My firm affection, Lord, to Thee ;
For Thou hast always been my rock,
A fortress and defence to me.

2 Thou my deliv’rer art, my God,
My trust is in thy mighty pow’r:
Thou art my shield from foes abroad,
At heme my safeguard and my tow™s
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8 Let the eternal Lord be prais'd,
The rock on whose defence I rest ;
O’er highest heav’ns his Name be rais’d,
Who me with his salvation blest.

4 Therefore, to celebrate his fame,
My grateful voice to heav’n I'll raise;
And nations, strangers to his Name,
Shall thus be taught to sing his praise.

5 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.

188

1 JEsvu, my Lord, my God, my All !
Hear me, blest Saviour, when I call ;
Hear me, and from thy dwelling-place
Pour down the riclies of thy grace;
Jesu, my Lord! I Thee adore,
O make me love Thee more and more |

2 Jesu! too late I Thee have sought ;
How can I love Thee as I ought,
And how extol thy matchless fame,
The glorious beauty of thy Name ?

Jesu, my Lord, &e.
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8 Jesu! what didst Thou find in me,
That Thou hast dealt so Jovingly ?
How great the joy that Thou hast brought,
So far exceeding hope or thought |
Jesu, my Lord, &c.

4 Jesu! of Thee shall be my song,
To Thee my heart and soul belong ;
All that I have or am is thine,
And Thou, blest Saviour, Thou art mine.
Jesu, my Lord ! I Thee adore,
0 make me love Thee more and more! Amen

189
1 NEARER, my God, to Thee,

Nearer-to Thee!

E'en though it be a cross
That raiseth me ;

Still all my song shall be,

Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee!

2 Though, like a wanderer,
The sun gone down,
Darkness comes over me,
My rest a stone :
Yet in my dreams I'd be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee !




General Homms,

8 There let my way appear
Steps unto heaven ;
All that Thou sendest me
In mercy given :
Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee!

4 Then, with my waking thoughts,
- Bright with thy praise,
Out of my stony griefs
Bethel I'll raise ;
80 by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee! Amen.

190
Jesus! and shall it ever be,
A mortal man asham’d of Thee !
Asham’d of Thee, Whom angels praise !
Whose glories shine thro’ endless days.

2 Asham’d of Jesus! that dear Friend,
On whom my hopes of heav'n depend |
No ! when I blush, be this my shame,
That I no more revere his Name.

—

8 Asham’d of Jesus! yes, I may,
When I've no guilt to wash away;
No tear to wipe, no good to crave,
No fears to quell, no soul to save.




General Bymns.

4

1

*Till then—nor is my boasting vain—
*Till then, I boast a Saviour slain !

And oh | may this my glory be,

That Christ is not asham’d of me! Amen.

191 -

1 WgEN I can read my title clear
To mansions in the skies,
1 bid farewell to ev'ry fear,
And dry my weeping eyes.

2 Should earth against my soul engage,
And fiery darts be hurl'd;
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage,
And face a frowning world.

8 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come,
And storms of sorrow fall ;
May I but safely reach my home,
My God, my heav’n, my all!

4 There, anchored safe, my weary soul
Shall find eternal rest ;
And not a wave of tronble roll
Across my peaceful breast. Amen.




General Hpnms.
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1 TaroUGH all the changing scenes of life,
In trouble and in joy,
The praises of my God shall still
My heart and tongue employ..

2 O magnify the Lord with me,
With me exalt his Name;
When in distress to Him I call’d,
He to my rescue came.

3 O make but trialof his love,
Experience will decide,
How bless'd they are, and only they,
Who in his truth confide.

4 Year Him, ye saints, and you will then
Have nothing else to fear;
Make you his service your delight,
Your wants shall be his care.

5 For God preserves the souls of those
Who on his truth depend,
To them and their posterity
His blessings shall descend.

6 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom we adore,
Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore. Amen.




Holy-Jays.
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1 HeAp of the Church trivmphant |
We joyfully adore Thee ; '
Till Thou appear,
Thy members here
Shall sing like those in glory.
We lift our hearts and voices
With blest anticipation, )
And cry aloud,
And give to God
The praise of our salvation.

2 Thou dost conduct thy people
Through torrents of temptation ;
Nor will we fear,
While Thou art near,
The fire of tribulation ;
The world, with sin and Satan,
In vain our march opposes:
By Thee we shall
Break through them all,
Ere death our conflict closes.




Suints’ Pags.

8 By faith we see the glory
To which Thou shalt restore us ;
The world despise
For that high prize
Which Thou hast set before us ;
And if Thou count us worthy,
We each, as dying Stephen,
Shall see Thee stand
At God's right hand,
To take us up to heaven. Amen.

194
1 Hagk! eternal praise ascending,

Round the throne a bright host stands;
Each in robes ‘of white attending,

Palms of triumph in their hands :
Maltitudes of ev'ry nation .

Join to praise the Saviour's name;
Hark | they cry aloud ¢ Salvation

¢ To our God and to the Lamb.”

2 Countless angels blend their voices,

Seraphs bow before the throne

All the choir of heaven rejoices,
While their Lord and ours they own

¢ Honour, praise, and adoration,
¢ To our God for ever be,

¢ @lory from the whole creation,
Wisdom, power, and majesty.”
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8 Let us also join the chorus

Of the saints enthroned on high ;

Here they trusted Him before us,
Now their anthems fill the sky :

We will praise Thee, gracious Saviour,
For we love thy sacred Name ;

Pardon every weak endeavour,
Pity—for Thou know’st our frame.

Amen.

195
1 TaE Son of God goes forth to war,

A kingly crown to gain;

His blood-red banner streams afar;
‘Who follows in his train ?

Who best can drink his cup of woe,
Triumphant over pain ;

Who patient bears his cross below,
He follows in his train.

2 The martyr, first, whose eagle eye

Could pierce beyond the grave;

Who saw his Master in the sky,
And call’d on Him to save.

Like Him, with pardon on his tongue,

" In midst of mortal pain,

He prayed for them that did Him wrong :

Who follows in his train ?
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8 A glorious band, the chosen few,

On whom the Spirit came ;

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew,
And mock’d the cross and flame ;

They met the tyrant’s brandish'd steel,
The lion’s gory mane ;

They bow’d their necks the death to feel :
‘Who follows in their train?

4 A noble army—men and boys,

The matron and the maid,

Around the Saviour’s throne rejvice,
In robes of light arrayed.

They climbed the steep ascent of heaven
Through peril, toil, and pain ;

0 God! to us may grace be given
To folow in their train! Amen.

196

1 How bright those glorious spirits shine;

Whence all their white array ?

How came they to the blissful seats

. Of everlasting day?

Lo! these are they from sufferings great
Who came to realms of light ;

And in the blood of Christ have wash'd
Those robes which shine so bright.
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2 Now with triumphal palms they stand

Before the throne on high,

And serve the God they love, amidst
The glories of the sky.

His presence fills each heart with joy,
Tunes ev’ry mouth to sing ;

By day, by night, the sacred courts
With glad Hosannas ring.

8 Hunger and thirst are felt no more,

Nor suns with scorching ray ;

God is their Sun, whose cheering beams
Diffuse eternal day.

The Lamb, which dwells amidst the throne,
Shall o’er them still preside,

Feed them with nourishment divine,
And all their footsteps guide.

4 Midst pastures green He'll lead his flock

Where living streams appear ;

And God the Lord from every eye
Shall wipe oft every tear.

To Him who sits upon the throne,
The God whom we adore ;

And to the Lamb that once was slain
Be glory evermore. Amen.
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1 WHo are these like stars appearing,
These, before God’s throne who stand ?
Each a golden crown is wearing ;
Who are all this glorious band ?
Alleluia! bark! they sing—
Praising loud their Heavenly King.

2 Who are these in dazzling brightness,
Clothed in God’s own righteousness ;
These, whose robes of purest whiteness
Shall their lustre still possess, '
Still untouched by time’s rude hand :
Whence come all this glorious band ?

8 These are they who have contended
For their Saviour’s honour long,
Wrestling on till life was ended,
Following not with sinful throng ;
These, who well the fight sustained,
Triumph by the Lamb have gained.

4 These are they whose hearts were riven,
Sore with woe and anguish tried ;
Who in prayer full oft have striven
With the God they glorified ;
Now their painful conflict o'er,
God has bid them weep no more.
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5 These, the Almighty contemplating,
Kings and priests before Him stand,
In his service ever waiting,
Day and night at his command.
Now in God’s most holy place
Blest they stand before his face.
Amen,

—

198
1 THE saints on earth and those above,
But one communion make H

Joined to their Lord in bonds of love,
All of his grace partake.

2 One family, we dwell in Him,
One Church, above, beneath ;
Though now divided by the stream,
‘The narrow stream of death.

8 One army of the living God,
To his commands we bow; -
Part of the host have crossed the flood,
And part are crossing now.

4 Lo! thousands to their endless home
Are swiftly borpe away,
And we are to the rargin come,
And we must lannch as they.

12
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5 Lord Jesus! be our constant guide,
And, when thy word is given,
Bid death’s cold flood its waves divide,
And land us safe in heaven | Amen.

199

1 On what, if we are Christ’s,
Is earthly shame or loss ?
Bright shall the crown of glory be,
When we have borne the cross,

2 Keen was the trial once,
Bitter the cup of woe,
When martyr’d saints, baptized in blood,
Christ's sufferings shared below:

8 Bright is their glory now,
Boundless their joy above,
Where, on the bosom of their God,
They rest in perfect love.

4 Lord! may that grace be ours;
Like them in faith to bear
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain
May be our portion here |

5 Enough, if Thou at last
The word of blessing give,
And let us rest beneath thy feet,
Where saints and angels live!
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6 All glory, Lord, to Thee,
Whom heaven and earth adore;
To Father, Son and Holy Ghost,
One God for evermore. Amen.

200
1 YE servants of a martyr'd Lord,
His martyr’s toils and praise record,
The palms and crowns that never fade,
Which God in store for them hath laid.

2 Long toss’d upon the stormy tide
With Christ their leader and their guide,
Baptized in blood, they homeward pass'd,
And in still waters rest at last.

8 O Saviour | may our portion be
With those who gave themselves to Thee,
Throughout eternity to sing
High praise to Thee the Martyr's King!

4 As soldiers, Lord, of thy dear cross,
Prepare our souls for pain and loss ;
On thy right arm make us confide,
And gladly die for Him who died.

& Praise to the Father and the Son,
And Holy Spirit, Three in One;
Eternal praise to each be given,
By all on earth and all in heaven! Amen.




PWartyrs, e
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1 AroUND the Throne of God a band
Of bright and glorious angels stand ;
Sweet harps within their hands they hold,
And on their heads are crowns of gold.

9 Some wait around Him, ready still
To sing his praise and do his will
And some, when He commands them, go
To guard his servants here below.

3 Lord! give thine angels every day
Command to guard us on our way,
And bid them evelg evening keep
Their watch around us while we sleep.

4 So shall no wicked thing draw near
To do us harm, or cause us fear;
And we shall dwell, when life is past,
"mith angels round thy throne at last. Amen.

Fioly Commarnion.
202
1 My God, and is thy table spread,
And doth thy cup with love o'erflow ?

Thither be all thy children led,
And let them all thy sweetuess know.




Holy Commmion,

2 Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes,
Rich banquet of his flesh aud blood !
Thrice happy he who here partakes
That sacred stream, that heav’nly food !

8 Oh! let thy table honour'd be,
And furnish’d well with joyful guests!
And may each soul salvation see,
That here its sacred pledges tastes.

4 Revive thy dying Charches, Lord,
And bid our drooping graces live ;
And more, that energy afford, )
A Saviour’s blood alone can give. Amen.
203 :
1 ForaIve, O Lurd, our wanderings past,
Henceforth we would obey thy call;
Our sins far {rom us may we cast,
And tarn to Thee devoutly all:
Then with Archangels we shall sing
High praise to heaven’s Eternal King.

2 While at thy table, Lord, we kneel,
And of thy holy rite partake ;

Our pardon there vouchsafe to seal
For Jesus our Redeemer’s sake :
Then with Archangels we shall sing
High praise to heaven's Eternal King:Mn

en. *
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1 BREAD of the world, in mercy broken,
Wine of the soul, in mercy shed,
By whom the words of life were spoken,
And in whose death our sins are dead 3

2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken,
Look on the tears by sinners shed ;
And be thy feast to us the token
That by thy grace our souls are fed. Amea

205
1 Jesus, Thou Joy of loving hearts !
Thoun Fount of Life ! Thou Light of men!

From the best bliss that earth imparts
We turn unfill'd to Thee again.

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ;
Thou savest those that on Thee call ;
To them that seek Thee, Thou art good,
To them that find Thee, All in All]

8 We taste Thee, O Thou Living Bread,
And long to feast upon Thee still !
We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head,
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill !




Buptism. -

4 Ouar restless spirits yearn for Thee
Where’er our changeful lot is cast ;
Glad, when thy gracious smile we see,
Blest, when our faith can hold Thee fast.

5 O Jesus, ever with us stay |
Make all our moments calm and bright !
Chase the dark night of sin away—
Shed o’er the world thy holy light! Amen.

Bantism,
206

1 Ix token that thou shalt not fear
Christ crucified to own,
We print the cross upon thy brow
And mark thee his alone.

2 In token that thou shalt not fear
Christ's conflict to maintain,
But 'neath his banner manfully
Firm at thy post remain ;

8 In token that thou shalt not blush
To glory in his Name,
We blazon here upon thy front
His glory and his shame.




Buylism.

4 In token that thou too shalt tread
The path He travell'd by ;
" Endure the cross, despise the shame,
And sit with Him on high.

5 Thus outwardly and visibly
We seal thee for his own;
And may the brow that wears his croes
Hereafter share his crown! Amen.

207
1 THE gentle Saviour calls
Our children to his breast,
He folds them inghis gracious arms ;
Himself declares them blest.

2 ¢ Forbid them not,” He cries,
¢¢ Nor scorn their humble claim ;
t The heirs of heaven are such as these,
¢ For such as these I came.”

8 Gladly we bring them, Lord,
Devoting them to Thee ;
Imploring that, as we are thine,
Thine may our offspring be. Amen

208
1 JEsus, we lift our souls to Thee ;
Thy Holy Spirit breathe,
And let this little infant be
Baptiz'd into thy death.




Bagtism,

2 Oh! let thine unction on him rest,
Thy grace kis soul renew ;

And write within his tender breast
Thy name and nature too.

8 Lord, if Thou lengthen out his race
Continue still thy cave ;
Or should'st Thou quickly end his days,
His place with Thee prepare.

4 Lord, plant us all into thy death,
That we thy love may prove ;
Partakers of thy cross beneath,
And of thy crown above! Amen.

@onfivmation,

209

1 SoLDIERS of Christ! arise,
And put your armour on, :
Strong in the strength which God supplies,
Through his eternal Son :

2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts,
And in bis mighty power ;
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts
Is more than couqueror.




Confirmation.

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 o’ercome, through Christ alone,
And stand complete at last. Amen.

210
1 Lorb, shall thy children come to Thee ?
A boon of love divine we seek—
Irought to thy ‘arms in infancy,
Ere heart could feel or tongue could speak,
Thy children pray for grace that they
May come themselves to Thee to-day.

2 Lord, shall we come? and come again,
Oft as we see yon table spread,
And—tokens of thy dying pain—
The wine poured out, the broken bread ?
Bless, bless, O Lord, thy children’s prayer,
That they may come and find Thee there.

8 Lord, shall we come ? not thus alone
At holy time or solemn rite,
Bat every hour, till life be flown,
In weal or woe, in gloom or light !
Come to thy throne of grace, that we
In faith, hope, love, confirmed may be ?




Confirmation.

4 Lord, shall we come ? come yet again ?
Thy children ask one blessing more ;
To come, not now alone, but then,
When life and death and time are o'er,
Then, then to come, O Lord, and be
Confirmed in heaven, confirmed by Thee !
) Amen

211

1 OFT in danger, oft in woe,
Onward, Christians | onward go,
Fight the fight, maintain the strife,
Strengthened with the bread of life.

2 Onward, Christians ! onward gn,
Join the war.and face the foe ;
Will ye flee in danger’s hour ?
Know ye not your Captain's power ?

8 Shrink not, Christians ! will ye yield ?
Will ye quit the battle field ?
Will ye thus desert and leave
Him who died your souls to save ?

4 Onward, Christians ! to the fight,
Soon shall end this weary night ;
Think, when tempted to complain,
“If we suffer we shall reign I




Confirmation.

5 Onward then in battle move,
More than conqu’rors ye shall prove :
Though opposed by many a foe,
Onward, Christians, onward go |

212
1 Wizt Thou not, my Shepherd true,
Spare thy sheep, in mercy spare me ?
Wilt Thou not, as shepherds do,
In thine arms rejoicing bear me?
Bear me where all troubles cease,
Home to folds of joy and peace ?

2 With thy flock I long to be,
With the flock to whom ’tis given
Safe to feed, from danger free,
In the happy plains of heaven :
Free from fear of sinful stain,
They can never stray again.

8 Lord! I here am sore beset,
Fears at every step confound me ;
*Lo! my foes have spread their net,
And with craft and might surround me;
Close their snares on every side ;
Let me safe in Thee abide.
4 Jesus, Lord, my Shepherd true!
O from wolves thy sheep deliver!
Help as shepherds use to do,
Safe from ill preserve me ever :
Bid thy trembling wanderer come
To his everlasting home! Amen.




atrimony.
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1 THE voice that breathed o’er Eden,
That earliest wedding-day,
That primal marriage blessing,
It hath not passed away :

2 8till in the pure espousal
Of Christian man and maid,
The Holy Three are with us,
The threefold grace is said.

8 For dower of blesséd children,
For love and faith's sweet sake,
For high mysterious union,
Which nought on earth may break !

4 Be present, awful Father!
‘To give away this bride,
As Eve Thou gav’st to Adam
Out of his own pierc'd side !

5 Be present, gracious Saviour !
To join their loving hands,
As Thou didst bind two natures
In Thine eternal bands ;




Satrimony.

6 Be present, Holiest Spirit!
To bless them as they kneel,
As Thou, for Christ the Bridegroom,
The heavenly Spouse dost seal.

‘7 O spread Thy pure wing o’er them
* Let no ill power find place,
When onward to Thine Altar
" The ballowed path they trace,

8 To cast their crowns before Thee
In perfect sacrifice,
Till to the home of gladness
With Christ's own Bride theyrise] Amen.

- Burial of the Dead,
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1 For thy dear saint, O Lord,
Who strove in Thee to live,
Who followed Thee, obeyed, adored,
Our grateful hymn receive.

2 For thy dear saint, O Lord,
Who strove in Thee to die,
And found in Thee a full reward,
Accept our thankful ery.




Burial of 1he Bead.

8 Thine earthly members fit
To join thy saints above,
In one communion ever knit,
One fellowship of love.

4 Jesu! thy Name we bless,
And humbly pray that we
May follow them in holiness,
~ Who lived and died for Thee !

5 All might, all praise, be Thine,
Father, co-equal Son,
And Spirit, bond of love divine,
While endless ages run! Amen.

Sor those at Sew.

—
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1 ETERNAL FATHER, strong to save!
Whose arm hath bound the restless wave,
Who bid’st the mighty ocean deep
Its own appointed limits keep ;

Oh! hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.




For those at Sea.

2 O Christ | whose voice the waters heard
And hushed their raging at thy word,
Who walkedst on the foaming deep,
And calm amidst its rage didst sleep ;

Oh! hear us when we cry to Theo
For those in peril on the sea.

8 Most Holy Spirit ! who didst brood .
Upon the chaos dark and rude,
And bid its angry tumult cease,
And give, for wild confusion, peace ;
. Oh'! hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.

1 O Trinity of love and power !
Our brethren shield in danger’s hour,
From rock and tempest, fire and foe,
Protect them wheresoe’er they go ;
Thus evermore shall rise to Thee
Glad hymns of praisgfromland andsea!
Amen.

@mht@ays.
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1 Lorp of the Church, we humbly pray
For those who guide us in thy way,
And speak thy holy word ;
With love divine their hearts inspire,
And touch their lips with hallow'd fire,
And needful grace afford.




Guber Baps.

2 Help them to preach the truth of God,
Redemption through the Saviour’s blood ;
Nor let the Spirit cease
On all the Church his gifts to shower;
To them a messenger of power,
To us of life and peace.

8 So may they live to Thee alone;

Then hear the welcome word—** Well done!”
.And take their crown above:

Enter into their Master’s joy,

And all eternity employ
In praise and bliss and love. Amen.
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1 Loxrp, pour thy Spirit from on high,
And thine ordainéd servants bless ;

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

2 Within thy temple when they stand,
To teach the truth as taught by Thee,
Saviour, like stars in thy right hand
Let all thy Church’s pastors be.

8 Wisdom and zeal and love impart,
~ Firmness and meekness, from above,
To bear thy people on their heart,
And love the souls whom Thou dost love :

13



Hissions.

4 To love and pray, and never faint,
By day and night their guard to keep,
To warn the sinner, form the saint,
To feed thy lambs, and tend thy sheep.

80, when their work is finished here,
They may in hope their charge resign ;
So, when their Master shall appear,
They may with crowns of glory shine. Amen.

Sor Missions,
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1 Lorb, of thy mercy hear our cry
For this long-favour’d land ;
That now, as in the days gone by,
Her strength may be thy han

2 May she her holy lot fulfil,
Earth’s sanctnary to be ;

And stand amid the nations still,
A witness true to Thee !

8 And when the last dread trumpet’s sound
Upon her ear shall ring,
Grant that her children may be found
Prepared to meet their King! Amen.
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1 Trmov, whose Almighty Word
Chaos and darkness heard,
And took their flight ;
Hear us we humbly pray,
And, where the Gospel-day
Sheds not its glorious ray,
Let there be light !

2 Thou, Who didst come to bring
On Thy redeeming wing
Healing and light,
Health to the sick in mind,
Sight to the inly blind ;
Oh ! now to all mankind
Let there be light |

8 Spirit of truth and love,
Life-giving, holy Dove,
Speed forth thy flight ;
Move on the waters’ face,
Bearing the lamp of grace,
And in earth’s darkest place
Let thereé be light !

4 Holy and Blesséd Three,
Glorious Trinity,
Wisdom, Love, Might!
Boundless as ocean’s tide
Rolling in fullest pride,
Through the world, far and wide,
Let there be light | Amen.




Sinsions.
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1 HaRk! the song of jubilee,

Loud as mighty thunders’ roar,
Or the fulness of the sea

When it breaks upon the shore
“ Hallelujah ! for the Lord

God omnipotent shall reign ;
Hallelujah 1" let the word

Echo round the earth and main |

2 ¢ Hallelnjah 1” Hark ! the sound
From the centre to the skies,
Wakes above, beneath, around,
All creation’s harmonies ;
See Jehovah’s banners furled,
Sheathed his sword ; He speaks—tisdone;
And the kingdoms of this world
Are the kingdoms of his Son.

8 He shall reign from pole to pole
With illimitable sway ;
He shall reign when, like a scroll,
Yonder heavens have passed away :
Then the end ; beneath his rod
Man’s last enemy shall fall ;
¢ Hallelujah 1" Christ in God,
God in Christ is All in All!  Amen.
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221

1 SAVIOUR, sprinkle many nations ;

Fruitful let thy sorrows be !

By thy pains and consolations
Draw the Gentiles unto Thee.

Of thy cross the wondrous story,
Be it to the nations told;

Let them see Thee in thy glory
And thy mercies manifold.

2 Far and wide, though all unknowing,
Pants for Thee each mortal breast ;
Human tears for Thee are flowing,
Human hearts in Thee would rest.
Thirsting as the dews of even,
As the new-mown for rain,
Thee they seek as God of Heaven,
Thee a8 man for sinners slain.

3 Saviour, lo, the isles are waiting !

Streteh'd the hand and strain’d the sight,
For Thy Spirit new-creating,

Love's pure flame and wisdom’s light !
Give the word, and of the preacher

Speed the foot and touch the tongue,
Till on earth by every creature,

Glory to the Lamb be sung! Amen.
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1 Lorp, a Saviour's love displaying,
Shew the heathen lands thy way ;
Millions still, like sheep, are straying

+ [n the dark and cloudy day.”

2 Shades of death are gathering o’er them,
Lord ! they perish from thy sight ;
Let thine angel go before them,
Bring the Gentiles to thy Light.

8 Fetch them home from every nation,
From the islands of the sca;
By the word of thy salvation
Call the wanderers back to Thee.

4 Thon their pasture hast provided,
Grant the blessing long foretold ;
Let thy sheep, divinely guided,
Find at last the common fold ! Amen.
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1 Frowm Greenland's icy mountains,
From India’s coral strand,
Where Afric's sunny fountains
Roll down their golden sand ;
Fr%m many an ancient river,
rom many a palmy plain,
They call us to delivez
Their land from error’s chain |




Missions.

2 What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle,

Though every prospect pleases,
And only man is vile;

In vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strown ;

The heathen in his blindness
Bows down to wood and stone !

8 Shall we, whose souls are lighted,
With wisdom from on high,
Shall we to men benighted
. The lamp £ life deny ?
Salvation ! O Salvation !
The joyful sound proclaim,
Till each remotest nation
Has learned Messiah’s name !

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,
And you, ye waters, roll,
Till like a sea of glory,
1t spreads from pole to pole;
Till o’er our ransom’d nature
The Lamb for sinners slain,
Redeemer, King, Creator,
In bliss returns to yeign ! Amen.
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1 LicHT of them that sit in darkness!
Rise and shine, thy blessings bring ;
Light to lighten all the Gentiles !
Rise with healing on thy wing:
To thy brightness
Let all kings and nations come.

2 Maiy the heathen, now adoring
dol-gods of wood and stone,
Come, and worshipgi:dg before Him,
Serve the living alone.
Let thy glory :
Fill the earth, as floods the sea.

8 Thou to whom all power is given,
Speak the word :—at thy command
Let the company of preachers
Spread thy name from land to land :
Lord! be with them
Alway, to the end of time. Amen,
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1 From all that dwell below the skies
Let the Creator’s praise arise :
Let the Redeemer’s Name be sung
Through ev’ry land, by ev'ry tongue!




Hissions.

2 Let every land begin the song,
To every land the strains belong ; .
In cheerful sounds their voices raise,
And fill the world with songs of praise!

8 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord |
Eternal truth attends thy Word 3
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no mare.
. — Amen.
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1 Jesus shall reign where’er the sun
Doth his succesive journeys run ;
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore
Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

2 To Him shall endless prayer be made,
And princes throng to crown his Head ;
His Name, like sweet perfume, shall rise
With every morning sacrifice.

8 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ;
And infant voices shall proclaim

" Their early blessings on his Name.

4 Blessings abound where’er He reigns’;

The prisoner leaps to lose his chains;

The weary finds eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are blest.
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b Let every creature rise and bring
All honour to our beav’nly King,
Angels descend with songs again,
Ang earth repeat the loud Amen!
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1 SALvaTION!—Oh! the joyful sound !
What pleasure to our ears !

A sov’reign balm for ev’ry wound,
A cordial for our fears.

2 Salvation |—Let the echo fly
The spacious earth around ;
While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound.

8 Salvation!—0 Thou Lamb of God !
To Thee the praise belongs ;
Salvation shall inspire our hearts
And dwell upon our tongues. Amen.
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1 How beauteous are their feet
‘Who stand on Sion’s hill ;

Who bring salvation on their tongues,
And words of peace reveal.

L]
2 How happy are our ears
That hear this joyful sound,
Which kings and prophets waited for
And sought, but never found.




Sissions.

8 How blesséd are our eyes
That see this heavenly light !
Prophets and kings desired it long,
But died without the sight.

4 0 Lord ! make bare thine arm
Through all the earth abroad ;
Let every nation now behold
Their Saviour and their God. Amen.

MISSIONS T0 JEWS.
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1 Zrox's King shall reign victorious ;
All the earth shall own his sway ;
He will make his kingdom glorious ;
He shall reign in endless day.

2 Nations, now from God estrangéd,
Then shall see a glorious light ;
Night to day shall then be changéd,
Heaven shall triumph in the sight.

8 Then shall Israel, long disperséd,
Mourning seek their Lord and God,
Look on Him whom once they piercéd,
Own and kiss the chast’ning rod.
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4 Mighty King ! thine arm revealing,
Now thy glorious cause maintain ;
Bring the nations help and healing,
Make them subject to thy reign. Amen.
230
1 JErUSALEM | Jerusalem !
Enthrondd once on high;
Thou favour'd home of God on earth,
Thon heaven below the sky ;
Now brought to bondage with thy sons,
A curse and grief to see:
Jerusalem! Jerusalem !
Our tears shall flow for thee.

2 Oh! hadst thon known thy day of grace,

And flock’d beneath the wing

Of Him who called thee lovingly,
Thine own anointed King ;

Then had the tribes of all the earth
Gone up thy pomp to see,

And glory dwelt within thy gates,
And all thy sons been free !

8 * And who art thou that mournest me?”
Replied the runin grey ;
¢t And fear’st not rather that thyself

May prove a cast-away ?

I am a dried and abject branch,
My place is giv'n to thee:

But woe to ev'ry barren graft
Of thy wild olive-tree]




Burbest.

4 * OQur day of grace is sunk in night :

Thy noon is in its prime:

Oh ! turn and seek thy Saviour’s face,
In this accepted time;

8o, Gentile, may Jernsalem
A lesson prove to thee;

And in the new Jerusalem
Thy home for ever be I”

—
——

HRurvest,
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1 Goob is the Lord, our heav’nly King,
Who makes the earth his care ;
Visits the pastures ev’ry spring,
And bids the grain appear.

2 Good is the Lord, whose lib’ral hand
Is daily opened wide,
To scatter plenty throngh the land,
That all may be supplied.

8 Good is the Lord! It is his love
Which makes the earth to yield ;
His clouds drop fatness from above,
He whitens ev'ry field.




Barbest,

4 Good is the Lord! his love should raise
A joyful harvest song:
8ay ¢ He is good 1" and let his praise
Be heard from ev’ry tongue!

5 Good is the Lord ! He gives us bread ;
He gives his people more ;
By Him their souls with grace are fed,
A rich, a boundless store. Amen.
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1 CoME, ye thankful people, come,
Raise the song of Harvest -Home !
All is safely gathered in,

Ere the winter-storms begin ;
God, our Maker, doth provide
For our wants to be supplied ;
Come to God’s own temple, come ;
Raise the song of Harvest-Home !

2 What is earth but God’s own field,
Fruit unto his praise to yield ?
Wheat and tares therein are sown,
Unto joy or sorrow grown ;
Ripening with a wondrous power,
Till the final Harvest-hour:
Grant, O Lord of Life, that we
Holy grain and pure may be !




Hurhest.

8 For we know that Thou wilt come,
And wilt take thy people home ;
From thy field wilt purge away
‘All that doth offend, that day ;
And thine angels charge at last
In the fire the tares to cast,

But the fruitful ears to store
In thy garner evermore,

4 Come then, Lord of mercy, come,
Bid us sing thy Harvest-Home |
Let thy saints be gathered in,
Free from sorrow, free from sin
All upon the golden floor
Praising Thee for evermore ;
Come, with thousand angels, come,
Bid us sing thy Harvest-Home! Amen.
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1 Pra1sg, O praise our God and King,
Hymns of adoration sing ;
For his mercies still endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

2 Praise Him that He made the sun
Day by day his course to run;
For his mercies still endure,
Ever faithful ever sure.




Burhest.

8 And the silver moon by night,

Shining with her gentle light ;

For his mercies still endure,
Ever faithful, ever surc-

4 Praise Him that He gave the rain
To mature the swelling grain;
For his mercies still endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

5 And hath bid the fruitful field -
Crops of precious increase yield ;
For his mercies still endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

6 Praise Him for our harvest-store
He hath fill'd the garner-floor;
For his mercies still endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

7 And for richer food than this,
Pledge of everlasting bliss;

For his mercies still endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

8 Glory to our bounteous King!
Glory let Creation sing!
Glory to the Father, Son,
And blest Spirit, Three in One! Amen.




Qlms-Giving.

(HOSPITAILS.)
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1 O THou, whose care our footstep guides,
Whose arm is all our stay,
Whose goodness for our want provides,
And wipes our tears away.

2 To Thee, O Lord, in all distress,
For help and peace we fiee :
Oh! teach us rightly to express
Our gratitude to Thee.

8 To beds of pain and scenes of woe,
We would thy bounty bear ;
And sympathy and help bestow,

To soothe each suff’rer there.

4 Freely to us, for thy great name,
Rich gifts thy love imparts;
Then, Lord, to own a brother’s claim
Incline our thankful hearts, Amen.

ORPHAN SOCIETIES, EIC.
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1 Gon of our hope! to Thee we bow ;
Thou art our refuge in distress,
Defender of the widow Thou,
And Father of the fatherless.

14



Blms- Gibing.

2 May we the law of love fulfil,
And bear each other’s burdens here,
Suffer and do thy righteous will,
And walk in all thy faith and fear.

8 To Thee, our all devoted be,
In whom we breathe and move and live ;
Freely we have receiv'd from Thee ;
Freely may we rejoice to give. Amen.
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1 GREAT God ! in heaven and earth supreme,
To own thy love our hearts incline.
What can we render, Lord, to Thee,
When all the countless worlds are thine ?

2 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.

3 Thy face with rev'rence and with love
In these thy children we would see,
For while we minister to thine,
We minister, O Lord, to Thee.

4 On these, on all, thy grace bestow,
The contrite heart, the lowly mind;
Grant us thy love in Christ to know,
The wisdom from above to find. Amen.




3 lms-Gibing.
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1 TrRoUGH Him who all our sickness felt,
Who all our sorrows bare,
Through Him in whom thy fulness dwelt,
We lift to Thee our prayer. :

2 Help us to help each other, Lord,
Each other’s burdens bear;
Let each his friendly aid afford
To soothe his hrother’s care.

3 Help us to build each other up,
Help us ourselves to prove;
Increase our faith, confirm our hope,
And perfect us in love,

4 Complete at length thy work of grace,
And take us to thy rest,
Among the saints who see thy face,
To be for ever blest. Amen.
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1 THOU Who art the Orphans’ Father,

Deign to hear the Orphans’ prayer,

While they round thy footstool gather,
Humbly trusting in thy care.

Here no father’s arm defends them,
Here no mother’s love can bless,

Strangers’ aid alone befriends them,
Father! help the fatherless! ’




Times of Trouble,

2 Helpless infancy imploring,

Tender youth in dawning life,

All, with humble hearts adoring,
Aid them in the doubtful strife.

In the hour of danger hear them,
Frustrate the deceiver’s snare;

‘When the world would tempt, be near them,
Hear, oh | hear the Orphan's pmyerk

’

men

P
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Times of Tronhle.
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1 DREAD Jehovah, God of nations!
From thy temple in the skies
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 hearis confounding,
Long and loud for vengeance call,
Thou hast mercy more abounding,
Jesus’ blood can cleanse from all.




Times of Trouble.

4 Let that love veil our transgression,
Let that blood our guilt efface ;
Bave thy people from oppression,
Save from spoil thy holy place. Amen.
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1 Now let the Christian’s hope abound,
And all our sorrows cease,

Though storms of trouble rage around,
In Jesus we have peace.

2 Saviour, when earth and hell oppress,
Thy gracious power we prove ;
And all our trials and distress,
Exalt thy wondrous love.

8 We plead thy name before the throne,
And cast our burdens there:
That pow’rful name our God will own,
And bless our humble prayer.

4 By faith we hear thy gracious voice,
The promjsed crown we see ;
And in those trials we rejoice
That bring us near to Thee, Amen.
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1 GoD moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform ;
He plants his footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon the storm.




@imes of Tronble,

2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill,
He treasures up his bright designs,
And works his sovereign will.

8 Ye fearful samnts, fresh courage take ;
The clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head.

4 Tlis purposes will ripen fast,
Unfolding every hour ;
The bud may have a bitter taste,
But sweet will be the flower.

5 Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And scan his work in vain ;
God is his own interpreter,
And He wiil make it plain. Amen.
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1 0 Gon of love, O King of peace!
Make wars throughout the world to cease ;
The wrath of sinful man restrain,
Give peace, O God, give peace again|

2 Remember, Lord, thy works of old,
The wonders that our fathers told,
Rgmember not our sin’s dark stain,
Give peace, O God, give peace again |




@imes of Tronble,

8 Whom shall we trust but Thee, O Lord ?
Where rest but on thy faithful word ?
None ever called on Thee in vain,

Give peace, O God, give peace again !

4 Where saints and angels dwell above,
All hearts are knit in holy love ;
° 7 Oh!bind us in that heavenly chain,
Give peace, O God, give peace again| Amen.
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1 Gop of our life! to Thee we call,
Afflicted at thy feet we fall ;

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

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint,
Where shall we pour our sad complaint ?
‘Where but with Thee whose open door
Invites the helpless and the poor ?

8 Did ever sinner plead with Thee,
And Thou reject his lowly plea?
Does not thy word still pledged remain,
That none shall seek thy face in vain ?

4 Then hear, O Lord, our humble cry,
And bend on us thy pitying eye:
To Thee their prayer thy people make,
Hear us, for our Redeemer’ssakel Amen-




@imes of Tronble,
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1 O Tuovu that dwellest in the heavens high
Above yon star, and within yon sky,
Where the dazzling fields never need the light,
Of the sun by day or the moon by night.

2 Though shining millions around Thee stand,
For the sake of Him at thy right hand,
Oh! think on the souls He died for here,
Thus wand’ring in darkness, in doubt and fear.

8 The pow’rs of darkness are all abroad,
They own no Saviour and they fear no God ;
And we are trembling in dumb dismay,
Oh! turn not Thou thy face away.

4 Our night is dreary, and dim our day,
And if Thou turnest thy face away,
We are sinful, feeble, and helpless dust,
And have none to look to, and none to trust.

5" Thine aid, O mighty One | we crave,
Not shorten’d is thine arm to save ;
Afar from Thee we now sojourn,
Return to us, O God, return ! Amen.




Generd Thimbksgiving.
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1 Now thank we all our God,
With hearts, and hands, and voices,
Who wondrous things hath done,
In Whom his world rejoices ;
Who, from our mother’s arms
Hath blessed us on our way
With countless gifts of love,
And still is ours to-day.

2 Oh! may this bounteous God

Through all our life be ncar us,
Vith ever joyful hearts

And blessed peace to checr us ;
And keep us in his grace,

And guide us when perplexed,
And free us from all ills

In this world and the next.

8 All praise and thanks to God,
The Father, now be glven,
The Son; and Him who reigns
With Them in highest heaven,
The One Eternal God,
Whom earth and heaven adore;
For thus it was, is now,
And shall be evermore. Amen.
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1 REJOICE to-day with one accord,
Sing out with exultation ;
Rejoice and praise our mighty LORD,
Whose arm hath brought salvation ;
His works of love proclaim
The ﬁreatness of his Name ;
For He is God alone
Who hath His mercy shewn ;
Let all his saints adore Him !

2 When in distress to Him we cried,
He heard our sad complaining ;
O trust in Him, whate’er betide,
His love is all-sustaining ;
Triumphant songs of praise *
To Him our hearts shall raise ;
Now every voice shall say,
4 O praise our God alway ;"
Let all his saints adore Him !

8 Rejoice to-day with one accord,
Sing out with exultation ;
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lorp,

Whose Arm hath brought salvation;
His works of love proclaim-
The greatness of his Name ;
For He is God alone
Who hath his mercy shewn ;

Let all His saints adore Him | Amen




Times of Chanhsgibing.
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The strain upraise of joy and praise,
Alleluia!

To the glory of their King

Shall the ransomed people sing,

Alleluia!

And the choirs that dwell on high

8Shall re-echo through the sky, ~ Alleluia!

They through the fields of Paradise who roam,
The blessed ones, repeat through that bright home,
Alleluial
The planets glittering on their heavenly way,
The shining constellations, join and say,
Alleluia!
Ye clouds that onward sweep,
Ye winds on pinions light,
Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep,
Ye lightnings, wildly bright,
In sweet consent unite your Alleluial

Ye floods and ocean billows,

Ye storms and winter snow,

Ye days of cloudless beauty,

Hoar frost and summer glow ;

Ye groves that wave in spring,

And glorious forests, sing Alleluia !
First let the birds, with painted plumage gay,
Exalt their great Creator’s praise, and say,

Alleluia !
Then let the beasts of earth, with varying strain,
Join in creation’s hymn, and cry again,

Alleluia !




@imes of Thunhsgibing.

Here let the mountains thunder forth sonorous,
Alleluia!

There let the valleys sing in gentler chorus,
Alleluia!

Alleluia !
Ye tracts of earth and continents, reply
Alleluia!
To God, who all creation made,
The frequent hymn be duly paid ;
: Alleluia!
This is the strain, the eternal strain, the Lord
Almighty loves ;

Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, cry

Alleluia!
This is the song, the heavenly song, that Christ
Himself approves ;
Alleluia!

Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice awaking,
Alleluia!
And children’s voices echo, answer making,
Alleluia!
Now from all men be outpoured
Alleluia to the Lord ;
With Alleluia evermore
The Son and Spirit we adore.
Praise be done to the Three in One,
Allcluia ! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!
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1 ANOTHER year has fled ; renew,
Lord, with our days thy Jove!
Our days are evil here and few ;
We look to live above ;
We will not grieve, though day by day
We pass from earthly joys away :
Our joy abides in Thee !

2 Yet, when our sins we call fo mind,
We cannot fail to grieve;
But Thou art pitiful and kind,
And wilt our prayer receive :
O Jesu! wevermore the same
Our hope we rest upon thy Name;
. Our hope abides in Thee!

8 For all the future, Lord, prepare
Our souls with strength Divine ;
Help us on Thee to cast our care,
And on thy servants shine :
Life without Thee is dark and drear;
Death is not death if Thou art near ;
Our life abides in Thee! Amen.
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1 For thy mercy and thy grace
Constant through another year,
Hear our song of thankfulness ;
Jesus, our Redeemer, hear!




By Peur's Bap.

" 2 In our weakness and distress,
Rock of strength ! be Thou our stay ;
In the pathless wilderness :
Be our true and living Way.

8 Who of us death’s awful road
In the coming year shall tread ?
With thy rod and staff, O God,
Comfort Thou his dying bed.

4 Make us faithful, make us pure,
Keep us evermore thine own,
Help thy servants to endure,
Fit us for the promised crown.

5 So within thy palace gate
We shall praise, on golden strings,
Thee, the only Potentate,
Lord of lords, and King of kings!
Amen.
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1 THE year is gone beyond recall,
With all its hopes and fears,
With all its bright and gladd’ning smiles,
With all its mourners’ tears.

2 Thy thankful people praise Thee, Lord,
For countless gifts received
And pray for grace to keep the faith
Which saints of old believed.
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3 To Thee we come, O gracious Lord,
The new-born year to bless;
Defend our land from pestilence,
Give peace and plenteousness.

4 Forgive this nation’s many sins,
The growth of vice restrain,
And help us all with sin to strive,
And crowns of life to gain.

5 From evil deeds that stain the past
We now desire to flee,
And pray that future years may all
Be spent, good Lord, for Thee.

6 O Father, let thy watchful eye
Still look on us in love,
That we may praise Thee, year by year,
As angels do above.

7 All glory to the Father be,
All glory to the Son,
All glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee,
While endless ages run. Amen.
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1 TaE Lord of earth and sky,
The God of ages praise |
Who reigns enthron’d on high,
Ancient of endless days !
Who lengthens out our trial here,
And spares us yet another year.
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2 Barren and wither'd trees,
We cumber’d long the ground ;
No fruit of holiness
On our dead souls was found :
Yet, doth He us in mercy spare,
Another, and another year.

[8  When justice rais'd the sword
To cut the fig-tree down,
The pity of our Lord
Cried, *¢ Let it still alone:"—
The Father mild inclines his ear,
And spares us yet another year.]

4 Jesus! thy speaking blood
From God obtain'd the grace,
Who, therefore, hath bestow’d
On us a longer space :
Thou didst in our behalf appear,
And, lo! we see another year.

5  Then dig abont our root,
Break up our fallow ground ;
And et our holy fruit
To thy great praise abound :
80 shall we all thy blessings share,
And fruit unto perfection bear. Amen.
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1 Tha1s stone to Thee in faith we lay;
" This temple, Lord, to Thee we build,
Thy power and goodness here display,
And be it with thy presence filled ]

? Here, when thy people seek thy face,
And dying sinners pray to live,
Hear Thou, in heaven, thy dwelling-place,
And when Thou hearest, oh, forgive |

8 Here, when thy messengers proclaim
The blessed Gospel of thy Son,
Still, by the power of his great Name
Be mighty signs and wonders done.

4 That glory never hence depart!
Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone ;
Thy kingdom come to every heart ;
n every bosom fix thy throne. Amen.
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1 Lorb of Hosts, to Thee we raise
Here a house of prayer and praise ;
Thou thy people’s hearts prepare
Here to meet for praise and prayer.

15
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2 Let the living here be fed
With thy Word, the heavenly Bread ;
Here, in hope of glory blest,
May the dead be laid to rest.
8 Hallelujah |—earth and sky
“To the joyful gound reply :
Hallelujah !—hence ascend .
Prayer and praise till time shall end.
) Amen.

Dedication of w Clinvek,
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1 CHRIST is our corner-stone,
On Him alone we build ;
With his true saints alone
The courts of heaven are fill'd:
On his great love
Our hopes we place
- Of present grace
And joys above.
2 Oh! then with hymns of praise
These hallowed courts shall ring ;
Our voices we will raise,
The Three in One to sing ;
And thus proclaim
In joyful song, :
Both loud and long,
That glorious Name.
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8 Here, gracious God, do Thou
For evermore draw nigh ;
Accept each faithful vow,
And mark each suppliant sigh;
In copious shower,
On all who pray,
Each holy day
Thy blessing poar.

4 Here may we gain from heaven
The grace which we implore ;
4nd may that grace, once given,
Be with us evermore, o
Until that day
When all the blest
To endless rest
Are called away ! Amen.

—

255 .

1 GREAT Shepherd of thy people, here
hy presence now display :
As Thou bast given a place for prayer,
8o give us hearts to pray.

2 Within these walls let holy peace
And love and concord dwell ;
Here give the troubled conscience ease,
The wounded spirit heal.
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8 May we in faith receive thy Word,
In faith present our prayers; ,
And in the presence of our Lord
Unbosom all our cares.

4 The hearing ear, the seeing eye,
The contrite heart bestow ;
And shine upon us from on high,
That we in grace may grow. Amen.
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1 CarisT is made the sure Foundation,
Christ the Head and Corner stone,
Chosen gf the Lord and precious,
Binding all the Church in one,
Holy Sion’s help for ever,
And her confidence alone.

2 All that dedicated City,
Dearly loved of God on high,
In exultant jubilation
Pours perpetual melody ,
. God the One in Three adoring
In glad hymns eternally.

8 To this Temple, where we call Thee,
Come, O Lord of Hosts, to-day :
With thy wonted loving-kindness,
Hear thy servants, as they pray
And thy fullest benediction
Bhed within jts walls alway
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4 Here vouchsafe to all thy servants
What they ask of Thee to gain,
What they gain from Thee, for ever
With the blesséd to retain,
And hereafter, in thy glory
Evermore with Thee to reign.

5 Praise and honour to the Father,
Praise and honour to the Son,
Praise and honour to the Spirit,
Ever Three, and ever One,
One in might, and One in glory,
While eternal ages run. Amen.

-

$or use of Schools,
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1 THE Lord who once our weakness knew,
Born in this vale of tears,
In wisdom as in stature grew,
In favour as in years.

2 And ss He bare our humble lot,
Mankind from sin to free,
In mercy said * Forbid them not,
Let children come to Me.”
8 May we, O Lord! betimes obey
The call thy grace has given,
And still pursue the narrow way,
That leads our steps to heaven. ,
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4 Though angels round thy throne on high
Their hymns of triumph raise,
Thou hearest when to Thee we cry ;
Thou wilt not scorn our praise. Amen.
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1 O TaoU, whose glory and whose grace
Celestial hosts proclaim,
Look down fromn heaven, thy dwelling-place,
Teach us to fear thy Name!

2 Within the volume of thy Word,
‘May we from early youth
Learn of our Saviour and our Lord,
The Way, the Life, the Truth.

8 O Lord! thy glory and thy grace
‘Whilst now our lips proclaim,
Come to our hearts, thy dwelling-place,
And make us fear thy Name! Amen.
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1 GREAT God, the guardian of our youth,
In whom we live and move,

Write on our hearts and minds this truth,
~ That Thou, our God, art Love.

2 Our years are few, but Thou hast seen
. Much evil in our ways ;
O turn our hearts, O make them clean,

And grant thy pard'ning grace.
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8 May we the love of Christ discern,
Teach us thy holy will;
And let us, through thy Spirit, learn
Thy precepts to fulfil.

4 Full often have we Thee forgot ;
Yet still thy blessings prove
That, though we change, thou changest not
For Thou, O God, art Love. Amen.
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1 LET children to their God draw near,
With rev'rence and with holy fear ;
Let every knee before Him bend,
Our Judge, our Saviour, and our Friend.

2 Lord, may thy mercies great and free
Fill us with gratitude to Thee ;
And still, as through the world we go,
- More of these mercies may we know.

8 Far from our hearts, O Lord, remove
The evil thoughts that sinners love,
And give us wisdom, day by day,

To choose the strait and narrow way.

4 In times of sickness, times of health,
In times of poverty or wealth,
And in our last and dying hour,
Save us by thine Almighty power.
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5 Then may we join the happy band
That in the heavenly temple stand;
And as thy goodness we adore,

Sing glory, glory, evermore! ~Amen.
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1 WHEN Jesus left the throne of God,
He chose a humble birth ;
A man of grief,—like us He trod
A lowly path on earth.

2 Like Him may we be found below
In wisdom’s paths of peace ;
Like Him in grace and knowledge grow,
As years and strength increase.

8 Sweet were his words, and kind his look,
When mothers round Him press'd:
Their infants in his arms He took,
And on his bosom bless'd.

4 Safe from the world's alluring harms,
Beneath his watchful eye,
Thus in the circle of his ayms
May we for ever lie.

5 When Jesus into Salem rode,
The children sang around ;
For joy they pluck’d the palms, and strow’d
Their garments on the ground.
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6 Could we forget our Saviour’s praise,
The stones themselves would siug ;
Hosanna, our glad voices raise,
Hosanna to our King! Amen.
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1 FATHER of mercies, let our songs
With Thee acceptance find ;
Thy loving-kindness we confess
‘0 us and all mankind.

2 Thanks for creation are thy due,
For life preserved by Thee,
And all the blessings lifc affords,
So great, and yet so free ;—

8 Thanks for redemption, above all,
To us in Jesus given ; —
Thanks for the means of grace on earth,
And for the hope of heaven.

4 Oh! let a sense of this thy grace
Our best affections move,
That, while our lips thy praise proclaim,
Our hearts may feel thy love! Amen

263
1 Now begin the héav’nly theme,
Sing alond in Jesus’ name ;
Ye who Jesus’ kindness prove,
Triumph in Redeeming Love.
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2 Welcome all by sin oppress'd,
Welcome to his sacred rest ;
Nothing brought Him from above,

" Nothing but Redeeming Love

8 When his Spirit leads us home,
When we to his glory come,
We shall all the fulness prove
Of our Lord’s Redeeming Love.

4 Hither, then, your music bring,
Strike aloud each joyful string ;
Mortals, join the hosts above,

Join to praise Redeeming Love. Amen.
| 264

1 CoME, ye that love the Lord,
And let your joys be known ;

Join in a song with sweet accord,
While ye surround his throne.

2 The God who rules on high,
And all the. earth surveys,
Who rides upon the stormy sky,
And calms the roaring seas ;

8 ‘This awful God is curs!
A God of boundless love ;
And soon He’ll send his heav'nly pow'rs
To carry us above.
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4 There we shall see his face,
And never, never sin;
There, from the river of his grace,
Drink endless pleasures in. Amen,
265
1 How precious is the Book divine,
By inspiration giv'n!
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,
To guide our souls to heav’n.

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts,
In this dark vale of tears;
Life, light, and joy, it still imparts,
And quells our rising fears.

8 This lamp, through all the tedious night
Of life, shall guide our way,
Till we behold the clearer light
Of an eternal day. Amen.

266

1 FATHER of mercies! in thy Word
What endless glories shine,
For ever be thy name adored,
For this thy Book divine.

2 Here, the Redeemer’s welcome voice
Spreads truth and peace around ;
And life and everlasting joys
Attend the blissful sound.
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8 Oh! may these heavenly pages be
Our ever dear delight ;

- And still new beauties may we see,
And still increasing light.

4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord,
Be Thou for ever near!
Teach us to love thy sacred Word,
And find our Saviour there! Amen,
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1 WHEN his salvation bringing,

To Zion Jesus came,

The children all stood singing -
‘¢ Hosanna to his name;”

Nor did their zeal offend Him,
But as He rode along,

He bade them still attend Him,
And smiled to hear their song.

2 And since the Lord retaineth

His love for children still,

Though now as King He reigneth
On Zion’s heavenly hill ;

We'll flock around his banner
Who sits upon the throne,

And cry aloud, * Hosanna
To David's royal Son I”
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8 For shoald we fail proclaiming
Our great Redeemer’s praise,
The stones, our silence shaming,
Would their Hosannas raise.
But shall we only render
The tribute of our words?
No :—While our hearts are tender,
They, too, shall be the Lord’s. Amen.
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1 SAVIOUR, like a shepherd lead us,
Only safe beneath thy care;
In thy pleasant pastures feed us,
For our use thy folds prepare ;
Blessed Jesus!
Thou hast bought us, thine we are.

2 We are thine, do Thou befriend us,
Be the Guardian of our way ;
Keep thy flock, from sin defend us,
Seek us when we go astray ;
Blessed Jesus |
Hear thy people when they pray

8 Thou hast ({aromised to receive us,
Poor and sinful though we be ;
Thou hast mercy to relieve us,
Grace to cleanse and power to free
. Blessed Jesus!
Let us early turn to Thee !
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4 Early let us seek thy favour,
Early let us do thy will ;
Holy Lord, our only Saviour,
With thy grace our bosoms fill :
Blessed Jesus!
Thou hast loved us, love us still. Amen
269
1 SEE, the good Shepherd Jesus stands,
And calls his sheep by name; :
Gathers the feeble in his arms,
" And feeds each tender lamb.

2 He leads them to the gentle stream
Where living water flows ;
And guides them to the verdant fields
Where sweetest herbage grows.

8 When. wandering from the peaceful fold,
We leave the narrow way, .
Our faithful Shepherd still is near,
To seek us when astray.

4 The weakest lambs amidst the flock,
His tender mercies share,
And folded in the Saviour’s arms
Are free from every snare.

6 Thus may we safely onward g0,
Beneath our Shepherd’s care,
And keep the gate of heav’n in view
Till we shall enter there. Amen.
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1 ABOVE the clear blue sky,
- In heaven’s bright abode,
The angel host on high
Sing praises to their God.
Hallelujah !
They love to sing
To God their King,
Hallelujah |

2 But God from infant tongues
On earth receiveth praise,
-We then our cheerful songs
In sweet accord will raise.
Hallelujah |
We too will sing
To God our King,
Hallelujah !

8 O blessed Lord ! thy truth
To us thy babes impart,
And teach us in our youth
To know Thee as Thou ark
Hallelujah |
Then shall we sing
To God our King,
Hallelujah !
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4 Oh! may thy Holy Word
Spread all the world around,
All then with one accord
Shall lift the joyful sound,
allelujah !

All then shall sing

To God their King,
Hallelujah |

, 271
1 Gob of love ! before Thee now
Help us all in love to bow;

As the dews on Hermon fall,
Let thy blessing rest on all.

2 Let it soften every breast,
Hush ungentle thoughts to rest,
Till we feel ourselves to be
Children of one family ;

8 Children who can look above
For a heavenly Father’s love,
Who shall meet, life’s journey past,
In that Father's house at last. -

4 But while thankfully we stand
Round thy footstool, hand in hand,
Yet one humble earnest plea,
Father, we would bring to Thee.
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b Far across the ocean wave
Brethren, sisters too, we have ;
But they have not heard of Thee;
Wilt Thou not their Father be ?

6 Let them hear the Shepherd’s voice,
And beneath his care rejoice ;
And together let them come
To the fold, while yet there’s room. Amen.

272

1 SAVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing,
Ere repose our spirits seal ;
Sin and want we come confessing,
Thou canst save and Thou caust heal.

2 Though destruction walk around us,
Though the arrows past us fly,
Angel-guards from Thee surround us;
We are safe, if Thou art nigh.

3 Though the night be dark and dreary,
Darkness cannot hide from Thee ;
Thou, our Shepherd, never weary,
Watchest where thy people be.

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake us,
And our bed become our’ tomb,
May the the morn in heav’n awake us,

Clad in bright and deathless bloom !
Amen

16
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-1 SAVIOUR, abide with us,
The day is now far gone;
We would obtain a blessing thus,
By coming to thy throme.

2 We have not reached that land,
That happy land, as yet,
‘Where angels ever round Thee stand,
Where suns can never set.

8 Our sun is sinking now,
Our day is almost o’er;
O Sun of Righteousness, do Thou
Shine on us evermore! Amen.

274

1 Gop the Father, be Thou near,
Save from every harm to-night ;
Make us all thy children dear,
In the darkness be our light.

2 God the Saviour, be our peace,
Put away our sins to-night ;
8peak the word of full release,
Turn our darkness into light.
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8 Holy Spirit, deign to come,
Sanctify us all to-night ;
In our hearts prepare thy home,
Turn our darkness into light.

4 Holy Trinity, be nigh,
Mystery of love adored,
Help to live and help to die ;
Lighten all our darkness, Lord ! Amen.

275

1 AvmigaTy God, 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
This holy seed remove ;
But give it root in ev’ry heart
To bring forth fruits of love.

8 Let not the world's deceitful cares
The rising plant destroy ;
But let it yield an hundred fold
The fruits of peace and joy.

4 Oft as the precious seed is sown, .

Thy quick’ning grace bestow,
That all, whose souls thy truth receive,
Its saving power may know. Amen.
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1 ON what has now been sown
Thy blessing, Lord, bestow ;
The power is thine alone,
To make it spring and grow;
Do Thon the gracious harvest raise,
And Thou alone shalt have the praise.

2 To Thee our wants are known,
From Thee are all our powers;
Accept what is thine own,
And pardon what is ours;
Our praises, Lord, and prayers receive,
And to thy Word a blessing give.
) Amen
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1 Now may He who from the dead
Brought the Sh]eigherd of the sheep—

Jesus Christ, our King and Head—
All our souls in safety keep!

2 May He teach us to fulfil
What is pleasing in his sight;

Perfect in us all his will,
And protect us day and night.

8 To our great Redeemer's praise,
Who the cov’nant seal’d with blood,
Let our hearts and voices raise,
Glad thanksgivings to our God. Amen.
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1 May the grace of Christ our Saviour,
And the Father’s boundless love,
With the Holy Spirit’s favour,
Rest upon us from above !

2 Thus may we abide in union
With each other and the Lord,
And possess, in sweet communion,
Joys which earth cannot afford. Amen.
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1 Loep | dismise* us with thy blessing,
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ;
Let us each thy love posscssing,
Triumph in redeeming grace.
O refresh us,
Travelling through this wilderness

2 Thanks we give and adoration
For the Gospel’s joyful sound ;
May the fruits of thy salvation
In our hearts and lives abound :
May thy presence
With us evermore be found !
8 Bo, whene'er the signal’s given
Us from earth to call away,
- Borne on angels’ wings to heaven,
Glad the summons to obey,
May we ever
Reign with Thee in endless day! Amen.

© Tho word “ refresh’ may be used when moro suitable.
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1 Lorp, now we part in that blest Name,
In which we here together came ;
Grant us, our few remaining days,
To work thy will and spread thy praise.

2 Teach us in life and death to bless
The Lord, our Strength and Righteousness ;
And grant us all to meet above,
Where we shall better sing thy love. Amen

—_——————

Bozologies.

L

Now to Him who lov’d us, gave ua
Every pledge that love could give,
Freely shed his blood to save us,
Gave his life that we might live,
Be the kingdom and dominion,
And the glory evermore. Amen.
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Praise God from whom all blessings flow,
Praise him, all creatures here below ;
Praise him above, ye heavenly host,
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.

111
Glory, honour, praise and power,
Be unto the Lamb for ever;
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer,
Hallelujah, praise the Lord. Amen.

———————

Sanctus.

—

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God of Hosts,
Heaven and ea-th are full of the maj sty of thy glory
Glory be to 1hze, O Lord most high. Amen.
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Lord of Hosts to Thee we raise «« Montgomery
Lord of mercy and of might . .. Heber .
Lord of our life and God of our salvation . .
Lord of the Church, we humbly pray .. s .
Lord, of thy mercy, hear our cry . .. .




Inber.

Lon}, pour thy Spirit from on bigh . . . 217
Lord, shall thy children come to Thee .. Up. Hinds .. 210
Lord that madest earth and heaven lleber§ Abp. Whately 12
Lord, thy Word abideth . .. Sir H. Baker 129
Lord, when we bend before thy throne .. Carlyle .. 62
Love divine, all love excelling ..  « C. Wesley .. 83

May the grace of Christ our Saviour .. Newton .. 278
My blessed Saviour, is thy love .. . . .. 143
My God, and is thy table spread .. .. Doddridge .. 202
My God, my Father, while I stray .. Eliott . 128

Nearer, my God, to Thee .. . . Adams .. 189

New cvery morning is thy love .. Keble .
No change of time shall ever shock.(Ps.xviii.) Tafe & Brady187
Not all the blood of beasts . .. Watts . 154

Now begin the heavenly theme .. .. Longford .. 263
Now let the Christian’s hope abound .. . «“ 240
Now may He who from the dead . Newton .. 277
Now thank we all our God €. Winkworth fr. Rinckart 245
Now to Him who loved us, gave us 8. Waring Dozology I.

Oft in danger, oft in woe . .. H.K.White 211
Of the Father's love begotten .. " . . 47
Oh could we always pray ve e C. Wedey .. 68
Oh for a heart to praise my God v C. Wesley .. 175
Oh for a closer walk with Ggd .. .. Cowper .. 184
Oh what if we are Christ’s . . Sir H.Baker 199

Oh where shall rest be found . - . .. 169
On Jordan's bank the Baptist's cry .. . . 32
On what has now beensown .. .. Newton .. 276
Our blest Red , e’er He breathed .. 104




: Index,

: HYMN
O Christ, who art the Light and Day .. . 15
O come, all ye faithful . . . o~ 45

O for a thousand tongues to sing Wesley fr. Mentzer 156
O God of Bethel, by whose hind  Logan & Doddridge 121
O God, of good th’ unfathomed sea v C. Wesley .. 39
O God of love, O King of peace .. .. Sir H.Baker 242
O God, our help in ages past .. . (Ps.xc.) Watts 122
O God that madest earth and sky .. Heber . 178
O help us, Lord, each hour of need .. Milman .. 63
O Jesus, Lord of light and grace oo St. Ambrose 6
O Jesus, Light of all below . . . . 53
O Jesu, source of calm repose .. . . . 181
O Lord, our Hope, our heart’s Desire .. . .. 100
O Lord, our Maker, ever near .. . fr. Angelus ., 118
O Lord, thou knowest all the snares .. . .
O Lord, turn not thy face from us .. fr.J. Mardley 60
O Lord, who hast prepared a place . . .« 101
O Saviour bless us e’er we go .. . . .~ 14
O Saviour, is thy promise fled .. .. Heber . 31
O Saviour, whom this holy morn .. Heber . 42
O Thou from whom all goodness flows.. Haweis .. 127
O Thou that dwellest in the heavens high Hogg . 244
O Thou, who by a star didst guide .. . . bl
O Thou, whoBe care our footstep guides . . 234
O Thou, whose glory and whose grace .. . .~ 238
O worship the King e e+ Grant .. 134

Plunged in a gulph of dark despair . Watts « 157
Pour down thy Spirit, gracious Lord .. Newtom .. 23
Praise God from whom all blessings flow Dosology II.

Praise my soul the Kingof Heaven .. Lyte .~ B85
Praise, O praise our God and King .. Sir H.Baker 233
praise the Lord, ye heavensadore Him.. (Ps. exiviil.) 66




Jnder.

Praise the Lord through every nation .. Mon/gimery

Redeemer, now thy work is done

Rejoice, the Lord is King v
Rejoice to-day with one accord ..
‘Rock of Ages, clet for me .

Salvation, O the joyful sound ° ..

v C. Wesley ..

o Toplady ..

.. Watts .
.. J. M. Neale
Edmest,

Saviour, abide with us .
Saviour, breathe an ing blessi
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us

Saviour, send a blessing tous ..
Saviour, sprinkle many nations
Saviour, when in dust to Thee ..

See the Good Shepherd, Jesus stands

Soldiers of Christ arise .
Spirit divine, attend our prayer ..
Spirit of power and truth and love
8pirit of Truth, on this thy day ..
Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear

Sweet is the work, O God, our King

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing

That day of wrath, the dreadful day

The day is past and over .
The gentle Saviour calls .
The God of Abraham praise .
The happy morn is come .

. ..

.

.. Kelly .
.. Coze .
. Grant .

o C. Wesley ..

. . .

.. Heber .
.. Keble .
.. Watts .

. . ..

. Scolt .

. fr. Doddriige
oo Olivers .
.. Haweis ..

The Lord my pasture shall prepare (Ps. xxiii.) Addison

The Lord of earth and . .. Wesley .
The Lord of Might from Sinai's brow .. Heber .
The Lord who once our weakness knew . .

HYMN
152

99
94
‘246
79




Judez.

o HYM
The peopie tnat in darkness sat . Morrison ., b2
The Saints on earth and those above .. Weslsy .. 198

The Son of God goes forth to war .. Heber .. 195
The strain uprai e of joy and praise J. M. Neale fr. Latin 247

The voice that breathed o'er Eden .. Keble . 213

The year is gone beyond recall G .. 250
Thee will I love, my Strength, my Tower .. . 159
There is a blessed home + Sir H.Baker 168
There is a fountain fill'd with blood . Cowper .. 153
There is an eye that never sleeps R o 26
There is a land of pure delight .. .. Walts . 165
‘This day the light of heavenly birth .. .. . 19
This is the day the Lord hath made .. FVatls .. 18
This stone to Thee in faith we lay Montgomery 252
Thou art gone up before us, Lord v e . 98
Thou art gone up on high e . . . 103
Thou art the way, by Thee alone . 138

Thou Friend of sinners, wh» hast bought C. Wesley .. 139
Thou God, all glory, hono1r, power .. . .

Thou God of Power and God of Love .. Walker ., 145
Thou hidden love of God .« Wesleyf. Tersteegen 176
Thou to whom all power is given « Abp. Whately 126
Thou who art the Orphan’s Father J.H.Monahan 238
Thou whose Almighty Word .. .. Marrioté .. 219
Through all the changing scenes of life Ps. xxxiv. . 192
Through all the dangers of thenight .. 7. Kelly . 8
Through him who all our sickness felt .. C. Wesley .. 237
Through the day thy love hath spared us Kelly - 11

‘Tis the day of Resurrection .. ,. Neale .. 88
To our Redeemer’s glorious name .. Sreele .. 158
To the Eternal King . . . W.F. . 125

We saw Thee not when Thou didst tread Price . 102




+

Andes.

.
‘When all thy mercies, O my God . Addison ..
‘When along life’s thorny road .. “ e .
‘When His salvation bringing .. e .

‘When I can read my title clear .. .. Watts .

‘When I survey the wondrous cross . - Watlts. .
‘When Jesus left the throne of God .« Montgomery
‘When shades of night around us close.. .. es
‘Whence those sounds symphonious . Kelly .

‘While Shepherds watched their flocks by nig‘nt Tate..

‘While Thee I seek, protecting power o s .
Who are these like stars app ¥4 .. fr. Schenk ..
‘Why those fears? behold °tis Jesus .. Kelly .

. Wilt thou not my Shepherd true .« Angelus .
“Ye bright angelic host who stand .. .. .
Ye Servants of a martyred Lord e .

Zion's King shall reign victorious o Kelly .

¢
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