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’ PR‘EFACE%LT

THE present Edition of the Au--
hor's . Hymns, contains,  besides -

hose published before, about thirty

1ew ones. - He has made a few ver--
»l alterations in some - of the old
Hymns; - but others he has been -

shliged to leave as they were, from
lnaBility, after frequent trials, to
torrect what appeared to him to
require amendment.

Of his Hymns, in a literary point
of view, the Author has nothing to
8y, but that he is fully sensible of
the humbleness of their pretensions
inthat respect. He feels, however,
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no hesitation in expressing his en-
tire conviction, that the principles
on which they-are- founded, are
those of the Gospel of Christ : and
he sendi:them again inte the world,
followed by hiseamestiprayer, that.

‘th'é Divise. Spirit: ‘muy, - by ]ﬂigw ;
cious inflasivs, nrake thenr instra- -
mental thowever humble their pre-;
tensions) in the - premétion :of Ais .
glery, who is ‘made untehis people
“wisdom, and rightecusness;: and
sanctifieation, and redemption.””
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NATIVITY,
) HYMN I.
Ye shall, ﬁnlﬂababo—-u a maugcr
. Luxw xi. 12,

CHRIST is born, go tell the story,

Tell the nations of his birth: -
Tell them that the “"Lord of glory™

Comes from Heav’n to dwell on easth;

- Let the tidings .
Fill the world with sacred mirth,

2 See he lies in yonder manger ;
« Princeof life,” his title is,
*Midst his own, and yst a stxanger,
All things seen and unseenhls.
Yot negleeted :
Wonder, O ye Hemy'ns, at this.

3 See fulfll'd pmpheﬁc vision,, -
“Uwund\ildi;born;"
- Though su object. of derision, .
Mgithethemeofhumm:
Yet his people
Hulhmbuid\,wdmtomoum.
B
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4 Hail Emmanuel, child of promise,
¢ Lord of All” in humble guise ;
Long detain’d, and absent from us,
Come at length to bless our eyes :
Hail Emmanuel !
God the Saviour, only wise !

3

HYMN IIL

There skall come a star out of Jaeob.
Nauseas xxiv, 17.

JACOB'S star is ris'n at last,
Brighter than the brightest sun :
Darkness is for. ever past, -
And the Joyful day begun.

2 Smgalond,tbemsensgreu
Sing ye Heav’ns, and sing thou Earth:
" Still the pyfnl theme repeat,
Joyful theme, Emmanuel’s birth.

3 This is Jacob's promis’d sta.r,
Giving light to all:around 5
Shining. clear and seen afar,
Seen to Earﬂ: 's remotest bouml.

4 Sing the Infant, Virgm.-bom,
He a-King, a King by birth ; .
Though the mark of human scorn 5
Heir of all in Heun and earth.

Now, ye saints, dry up your tears; -
See the day is come at last : :

Jacob’s promis’d star appears, =
Darkness is for ever pasty - -
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HYMN IIL

A maltitude of the Haavenlylw:tpramng God.
Luxe ii. 13,
WHEN CE those sounds symphonious? -
Solemn, sweet, and rare,
Music most harmomous,
Fillmg all the air: .
Hark ! *tis Angels singing,
Singing here on Earth:
Joyful tidings bringing
Of the 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.”
3 Now ye heavens, sing ye ;
Earth break forth and cry;
O ye mountains, ring ye
With the sound of joy ;
For the Lord has done it :
His the victory.
His own arm has won it:
Israel shall be free.

HYMN 1IV.

And all that heard it wondered. Luxk ii, 18,
FLY abroad, and tell the story
Of the mighty Saviour’s birth ;
Say ye, that the Lord of glory .
Leaves his throne and comes to wth.
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He, before whom Angels bow,
Takes the form of man below.
.2 Hither come, and view the stranger,
View the infant lately born ;
See he lies in yonder manger,
By the world cast out in scorn.
Mark him well, for this is he,
Born to set his people free.
3 Wonder net that thus ye see him,
Lying in this humble place :
Nor indulge a wish to free him
From a state so low and base.
Worldly pomp the Saviour scorns :
Him no outward state adorns,
4 Sing, ye Saints, the Savieur’s praises :
*Twas for you he suffer’d shame ;
Yes, he stoop’d that he might raise us
To the place from whence he came,
Though he now appears so low,
Crowns shall soon adorn his brow.
5 Learn from his obscure condition
How to think of all below :
Scorn he meets, and opposition :
Jesus finds in man his foe.
Such our master was, and we
Must espect like him to be.

HYMN V.

For unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son is
given. Isalam ix, 6.
WE'LL 'sing in spite of scorn ;
Our theme is comte from heav'n ;
¢ To us a child is born,
¢ To us a son is giv'n."
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The sweetest news that éver came,
We'll sing, tho’ all the world should'blame.
2 The long expected morn
Has dawn’d upon the earth ;
The Saviour Christ is born,
And angels sing his bn'th
We'll join the bright seraphic throng,
‘We’ll share their joys, and swell their song.
3 O ’tis a lofty theme, . .
Supplied by angels’ tongues |
All other subjects seem - - .
Unworthy of -our songs.
This sacred theme has boundless cbu'ms,
It fills, it captivates, it warms.

Now sing of peace divine,

Of grace to guilty man ;
No wisdom, Lord, but thine,

Could form dw wond'rousplan: .
‘Where peace and righteousness embuce,
And justice goes along with grace. -

5 Give praise to God on high,

With angels round his throne ;
Give praise to God with j joy;

Give praise to God alone ;

*Tis meet hissaints their songsshould raise,
And give the Saviour endless praise.

HYMN VL

Wehave seen his star in the east, and are come
to worship him. Marraew ii. 2.
HARK ! what sounds salute our ears, ~
Christ the Lord at length appears :
“ Unto us a son is giv'n:
Angels bring the news from heav'ne
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2 Come, ye saints, arise and sing,
Glory be to God our King!

« Unto us a child is born,”
Zion is no more forlorn.

3 Who are these that come from far,
Led by Jacob’s rising star ?
Lo, they gather like a cloud ;
Or, as doves, their windows crowd.

4 Strangers these, to Zion come,
There to seek a peaceful home.
Zion wonders at the sight:
Zion feels a strange delight.

5 Zion now no more shall sigh ;
God will raise her glory high:
He will send a large increase :
He will give her people peace.

6 Sons of Zion, sing aloud :
See her sky without a cloud :
God will make her joy complete:
Zion’s sun shall never set.

'~ HYMN VIL

Behold I bring you good tidings of great joy,
whick shall be to all people, &c. Luxe ii, 10.

ANGELIC messenger, repeat
Those joyful sounds once more ;

For sure no accents half so sweet
E’er reach’d my ears before.

2 ¢« Glad tidings from Heaven I bring,
¥ Glad tidings to all upon éarth :
¢ This day is Christ born to be King,
¢ And BethI'hem’s the place of his birth.”
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3 Sounds seraphic fill the air, -
Angel bands assemble there :
Heav'n itselt, come down to earth,
Celebrates the Saviour’s birth,

Chorus.
“ Glory to God on high be giv'n;
¢ And on earth peace, goodmllfmmhenv n”

HYMN VIIL

Glory to God in the hig and on earth
peace, good will to man. Luxe ii. 14,
¢« UNTO us a son is given:"”

*Tis the promis’d Christ is meant ;
Bands of angels come from heaven -
To announce the tidings sent,

Fill'd with rapture,
Celebrate the great event,
2 « Glory in the highest ! glory ’
“ Be to God, and peace on earth.”
Now proclaim the joyful story
Of the mighty Saviour’s birth ;
. Let the tidings
Fill the world with sacred mirth,
3 This is * the desire of nations”
Promis’d to the Church so long ;
Object of its expectations ;
* Burden of prophetic song ;
Sing, ye people,
Join with heav’n’s angelic throng.
4 Lo, he comes, the Lord from heaven !
Lo, the mighty God appears!
“ Unto us 8 Son is given:
This is music in our ears:
Nothing sweeter, R
Mortal or immortal hears. -
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CRUCIFIXION.
HYMN IX.
Himself ke cannot save. Marr. xxvil 42.
« HIMSELF he cannot save,”
Insulting foe, ’tis true :
The words a gracious meaning have, -
Though meant in scorn by you.
2 ¢ Himself he cannot save.”
This is his highest praise.. .
-+ Himself for others’ sake he gave,
- And suffers in their place.
8 It were an edsy part ~ ’

For hifn the cross to fly; .

But fove to sinners fills his h
And: makes him choose to die.
4 ’°Tis love the cause unfo'lds, N
The deep mysterious cause,
‘Why he, who all the world upholds,
‘Hamgs upson yonder cross.
L et carnal Jews blaspheme,
And worldly wisdom tock ;
‘The Saviour’s cross shall be my theme,
And Christ himself my Rock. -
6 1 leave the world for this :
Let others share its toys :
I envy not their fancied bliss ;
The croes yields purer joys.
HYMN X,
Stricken, smitten of God, end afflicted.
Isa. liii. 4
« STRICKEN, smitten and afflicted ,’

See him,dying on the tree!
*Tis the Christ by ‘man rejected !

Yes, my gou), 'tis he ! ’tis he !

.
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*Ths the long-éxpected prophet,
David’s son, yet David's Lord 3
" Proofs I see sufficient of it :
*Tis a true and faithful werd,
2 Tell me, ye who hear him groaning,
Was there ever grief Like his ?
Friends thro’ fear his cause disowning,
Foes insulting his distress.
Many hands were raised to wound bhim,
None would interpose to save ;
But the awdful stroke that found hirs, °
Was the stroke that justice gave.
3 Ye who think of sin but lightly,
Nor suppose the- evil great ;
Here may #iew its nature rightly,
Here its guilt wmay estimate,
Mark the sacrifice appointed !
See who bears the swful load !
*Tis the Worp, the Logn’s AnoINTED, |
Son of man, and Son of God. .
4 Here we have a firm feundation :
Here's the refuge of the lost:
Christ’s the rock of our salvation :
His the name of which we boast :
Lamb aof God for sinners wounded !
Sacrifice to cancel guilt!
None shall ever be confounded
Who on him their hope have built,

HYMN XL
0 my Father, if it be possibls, let this cxp:pass
Jfrom me. Marz, xxvi. 89,
JESUS drains the cup ofsorrows;
See, he lies beneath our load 5 °
Gives his life & ransom for us,
And redeems us by his bleod :
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Was thére ever love like this ? -
Was there ever grief like his?
® Jesus is ¢ a man of sorrows,"”
Here he claims pre-eminence;
See him pierc’d by heav'n’s own arrows:
See him die for our offence.
We, like sheep, had gone astray :
Jesus takes our sin away.
3 Jesus suffers—wond’rous victim !
*Tis the Son of God that dies !
Heav’n, and earth, and hell, afflict him :
Justice claims the sacrifice.
Darkness now exerts its pow'’r:
Darkness reigns this fearful hour.
4 Come, ye saints, look here and wonder;
Come behold what love could do:
Gaze upon the victim yonder :
Jesus suffer’d thus for you.
Bid adieu to low desire ;
Here let earthly love expire.

HYMN XII

He was wounded for our transgressions.
Isa. liii. 5.
JESUS is the victim offer’d ;
On him fell vindictive fire :
When he died, the victim suffer’d
All that justice could require :
‘This is welcome news from far ;
‘Why should any now despair ?
2 Now let others boast of doing, .
We have no such plea as this :-
Grace alone prevents our going
Down to hell's profound abyss.
Jesus came to save the lost;
In his name alone we boast.
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3 Resting on this « faithful saying,”,
- We are safe from force and guile:
On the Lord our spirits staying,
We may look around and smile :
Leaning on his pow’rful arm,
Who or what, can do us harm ?
4 Fair our lot—in pleasant places
God has cast the lines for us; .
Well may we shew forth his praises,
Who has loved his people thus,
Of his love we’ll gladly talk,
By its pow’r constrain’d we'll walk.

HYMN XIIL

He is brought as a lamb to the slaughter,
- - Isa, liii. 7.
" AS a lamb led forth to slaughter,
-Jesus on his way proceeds:
See his foes are fill'd with laughter,
‘While the patient victim bleeds,
Jesus dies, by man abhor’d,
Jesus, chosen of the Lord.

2 Jesus dies in love to others: -
:Greater love hath none than this:
Love of kindred, love of methers,
Feeble is compar’d to his:
Who can tell its breadth and length ?
< Who, its depth, its height, its strength ?
3 Come, my soul, look here and wonder,
Here’s a sight to cause surprise :
Well the rocks might cleave asunder ;
Well might darkness veil the skiea:
'Twas the voice of nature then ;
Nature’s voice reproving men.
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4 Nature's voice again -reproving,
‘Would be heard should I not spnk
None has greater cause for loving
Him who came the lost to seek :
Yet my love, how cold it is !
O how diff'rent mine from his !

5 Ah, my Lord, thou know" stthysermt,
‘Weak, unfaithful, apt to slide ;
Make his love more pure and fervent
Let him at thy feet abide.
Thine the tribute of his praise ;
‘Thine the remnant of his- days.

HYMN XIV.’

' Praise ye the Lord.

PRAISE the Lord, who died to save as:
Praise his name, for ever dear;
Praise bis blessed nawe, who gave us
Eyes to see and ears to hear.
Praise the Saviour,
Object of our love and fear,

2 Grace it was, ‘twas
Brought him down to m
Yenbove,hndmneumoundmg, -
Praise him, praise him all his host.
8aints adore him, .
Ye are they who owe him most.
3 Ye, of all his hand created,
Objects are of grace alone
Aliens once, but reinstated,
Destin’d now to fill a throne,
Sing with wonder,
Sing of whait our Lord bes doe,
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& Praise his name who died to save us ;
*Tis by Him his people live ;
3 And in him the Father gave us
All that boundless love could give.
Life eternal
In our Saviour we receive.

s . RESURRECTION.
HYMN XV,

Heis not here ; but is risen. Luxe xxiv, 6.
THE Lord, who late was dead,
Now lives ; then haste away,
And through the world the tidings spread,
Tre Logp 1s RIS’N 20-pay.

# 2 While foes are fill'd with fear,
, His joyful ftiends may say,

§ ‘What. glorious news is this we hear !
Tar Lorb 1s R1S’N TO-DAY.

3 His triumph is complete,
Let all his people say ;
And let ten thousand tongues repeat,
_Taz Lorb 15 RIS'N TO-DAY.

4 Let all his people sing,
For well his people may ;
The theme is sweet, of hope the spring,
Tas Lozp is n1s’N T0-DAY.

5 On him our souls rely, '
Desponding thoughts.away ;
We know ’tis true, and sing with joy,
Tan Lexp 13 R1s'% TO:DAT.
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HYMN XVI.

If Christ be not raised your faith is vain.
"1 Cor. xv. 17.

IF Jesus rose not from the grave,

The faith of el his saints is vain :
That he can have no power to save,

If death detains him still, is plain.

92 If Jesus rose not from the grave,

We're guilty still, our sins remain :
The hope is vain his people have ;

If Jesus rose not, hope is vain,

8 If Jesus rose not from the grave,
His foes were right in all they said ;
For he to all assurance gave
That he woulll rise and leave the destl.

4 If Jesus rose not from the grave,
Then all he said was empty boast :
His claims no good foundation have ;
And they who sleep in him are lost.

5 If Jesus rose not from the grave,
The thief, that perish’d lg his side,
As just a claim as he would have -
To be the sinner’s hope and guide.

6 But now is Jesus ris'n indeed ;
The first-fruits he of those who sleep:
Rejoice, ye saints, the pris'ner’s freed ;
For who could such & pris’ner keep?

7 He fought with Death, the saints’ last foe; -

, And though he seem’d to, lose the day,
Twas Death sustain’d the overthrow,
Subdw’d by hiin wha seem'd his prey.



15

B Doubt then no more, ye saints, nor grieve,
The Lord is ris’n, is ris’n indeed ;
Because he lives, his saints shall live,
Shall live with him, their glorious Head.
9 Hessits at God’s right-hand above,
The dread of foes, the joy of friends ;
Supreme in pow’r, in truth, in love;
His kingdom, one that never ends.
10 The glorious day is drawing near,
‘When he who lay in yonder tomb,
With crowds of angels shall appear,
And take his waiting people home,

HYMN XVII.

Death ig yoallowedup in victory.
1 Cor. xv. 54.

"HARK ten thousand voices cry,
Vict’ry, vict’ry, through the sky !
Swiftly flies the welcome sound,
Spreading rapt’rous joy around.
2 Jesus comes, his conflict over,
Comes to claim his great reward :
Angels round the victor hover,
Crowding to behold their Lord..
3 O what bonours now await him ! ;
Friends and foes shall hear his voice :
Tremble, tremble, ye that hate him ;
Ye who love his name, rejoice.
4 Yonder throne for him erected,
Now becomes the victor's seat ;
Lo, the man on earth rejected !
Angels worship at his feet,
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.9 Day and night they cry befort hitn,

‘¢ Holy, holy, holy Lord!”
All the pow’rs of heav’n adote him ;
All obey his sov’reign word,
Chorus.
Then baste, ye saints, your tribute bring,
. And crown him everlasting King.
) HYMN XVIIL

8o they went and made the sepulchre sure, sealing
the stone, and setting a watch. Maz. xxvii, 66.
GO, and seal the sepulchre,
Make it sure, for much depends,
Jesus living did aver,
He would rise and meet his friends.
2 Hell its utmost aid will give ;
Go and hold the pris'ner fast :
Satan knows that should he live,
Long his kingdom cannot last.
3 O, ye vain and foolish men,
What though earth and hell combine,
Jesus will revive again ; i
Death his pris'ner must resign.
4 Lo, th’ appointed hour is come !
‘Al suspense for ever ends; '
Jesus lives, and leaves the tomb ; !
See, he stands among his friends ! /
5 When he meets their wond’ring eyes,
‘Whom he call’d, and made his own ;
Many doubts at first arise ;
But thé Lord dispels them soon.
6 Happy they who have not seen,
Yet believe the record true :
They shall see the Saviour reign,
They shall share his glory.too.

l

ORI
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7 Tis a sweet, reviving hope,
Saviour, let thy kingdom come’;
Haste, and take thy people up
To their bright, eternal home.

HYMN XIX,
The Lord is risen indeed. Luxe xxiv. 34
¢ THE Lord is ris’n indeed,”
_And are the tidings true ?
Yes, they beheld the Saviour bleed,
And saw him living too.
2 ¢ The Lord is ris’n indeed,”
Then Justice asks no more;
‘Mercy and Truth are now agreed,
- 'Who stood oppos’d before. -
3 « The Lord is ris’n indeed,”
' Then is his work perform d;
The captive surety now is freed
And death, our foe, disarm’d.
4 & The Lord is ris'n indeed,”
Then hell has lost his prey : -
‘With him is ris’n the ransom’d seed,
To reign in endless day.
5 ¢« The Lord is ris’n indeed,”
He lives to die no more ;
He lives the sinner’s cause to.plead,
. Whose curse and shame he bore.
6 ¢ The Lord is ris’n indeed,”
This yields my soul a plea ;
.He bore the punishment decreed,
And satisfied for me.
7 « The Lord is ris’n indeed,”
Attending angels hear ;
"Up to the courts of heav’n, wn.hspwd
‘The joyful tidings bear,
()

\
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8 Then take your golden lyres,
And strike each cheerful chord,
Jain all the bright celestial choirs,
To sing our risen Lord.

HYMN XX,

Then he said unto them, O fools, and slow of
heart to believe all that the prophets have
spoken ! Luxe xxiv. 5.

O FOOLS, and backward to receive
‘What God by all his prophets said !
That Christ a suff’ring life should live,
And then be number’d with the dead.
2 Why are ye pensive thus, and sad ?
‘Why like to men astonish’d flee ?
‘Why now resign the hopes you had,
That Jesus should the Saviour be ?
3 Go, search the prophets and the law,
And find the true Messiah there;
Then meditate on all ye saw;
So shall the joyful truth appear.
4 But see, he comes! the very came
Who lately hung on yonder tree:
Ye can no more resist his claim; .
Behold his wounds ! ’tis he, 'tis he {
5 Till the appointed hour arriv'd,
He lay a pris’ner in the grave,
(Death could no more,) he then reviv'd,
And now he lives, and lives to save.
6 All hail, victorious Lord, all hail !
Thy people’s life ! thy people’s joy !
“Thy love to them shall never fail ;
Thy praise shall all their pow’rs employ.
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HYMN XXIL~

He is not here, for he is risen as he said.
Marr. xxviii, 6.

HE’s gone! see where his body lay,
A pris’ner till th’ appointed day,
Releas’d from prison then :
« Why seck the living with the dead ?”
Remember what the Saviour said,
That he should rise again,
2 O joyful sound! O glorious hour!
When Jesus, by almighty pow’r,
Reviv'd, and left the grave.
In alt his works behold him great !
Before, almighty to create !
Almighty now to save.
3 ¢« The first begotten from the dead,”
‘Behold him ris'n, his people’s head !
‘To make their life secure.
They too, like him, shall yield their breath,
Like him, shall burst the bands of death:
‘Their resurrection sure,

4 Why should his people now be sad ?
None have such reason to be glad,
As reconcil’d to God. ‘
Jesus, the mighty Savieur, lives ;
To them eternal life he gives,
The purchase of his blood.

5 Why should his people fear the grave?
Since Jesus will their spirits save,
And raise their bodies too:
What though this earthly house shall fail?
Almighty pow’r will yet prevail,
And build it up anew.
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6 Ye ransom’d, let your praise resound,
And in your Master’s work abound,
With strong ‘and patient faith: ~ -
Be sure your labour’s not_in vain;
Your bodies shall be rais’d again,
No more to suffer death.

HYMN XXIL

T am he that liveth and was dead. . Rav. i. 18.

CROWNS of glory ever bright,
Rest upon the victor’s head :
Crowns of glory are his right,
His ““ who liveth and was dead.”
2 Jesus fought and won the day;
Such a day was never fought ; .
Well his people now may say, .
See what God, our God has wreught.
3 He subdu’d the pow’rs of hell ;
In the fight he stood alone ;
All his foes before him fell,
By his single arm o’erthrown.
4 They have fall'n to rise no more :
Final is the foe’s defeat :
Jesus triumph’d by his pow'r,
And his triumph is complete.
5 His the fight, the arduous toil ;
His the honours of the day ;
His the glory and the spoil ;
Jesus bears them all away !
6 Now proclaim his deeds afar ;
Fill the world with his renown :
His alone the victor’s car ;
His the everlasting crown,
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- HYMN XXIIL ' :

A little while, and ye shall not see me, and ,f

agau,autkwlnk,andyeshaaleem ) ’
Jonn xvi. 16.

THO’ foes should triumph in his death, . '
And friends should mourn and fear, - |
Yet Jesus will resume his breath, -
And in the world appear : '
His friends shall then confess his claim,
And all his foes be fill’d with shame,

2 The name of Jesus shall be borne
To lands involv’d in night ;
And like the rising of the morn,

Shall bring tlre welcome light :
. Though now a pris’ner with the dead,
msnmednoughouttheworldshﬂspreds

3 Hail, mighty Lard, a conqu’ror then | -
‘With'this peculiar boast,
That then thine honours brightest grow,
‘When men despise them most ;
And Death, that boasts his myriads slain, ‘
Appears a captive in thy train. S

HYMN XXIV.

Behold the place where they laid him. '
Mazrx xvi. 6.

COME, ye saints, look here and wonder,
-See the place where Jesus lay; .
He has burst his bands asunder ; ‘q\
He has borne our sins away.
Joyful tidi
Yes, the Lord is ris'n to-day.
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2 Jesus triumphs ! sing ye-praises -
By his death he overcame :
Thus the Lord his glory raises ; :
Thus he fills his foes with shame :
Sing ye praises !
Praises to the victor’s name.
3 Jesus triumphs ! countless legions
Come from heav'n to meet their King =
Soon in yonder blessed regions
They shall join his praise to sing.
Songs eternal
Shall through heav'n’s high arches ring.

EXALTATION OF CHRIST.
HYMN XXV.

Inthﬂnd:tqf‘thethrom-—aLambtuctM
been slain. Rev. v. 6.

BEHOLD the Lamb, withglory crown’d -
To him all pow'r is giv'n;

No place too high for him is found,
No place too high in heav'n.

2 He fills the throne, the throne above ;
He fills it without wrong ;
Sole object he of angels® love ;
' Sole theme of angels® song.
3 With faces veil'd yon seraphs bright
. Upon his glory gaze;
" Not seraphs could endure the light,
The full resplendent blaze.
4 Though high, yet he accepts the praise:
His people offer here:
The faintest, feeblest cry they raise,
Will reach the Saviour’s ear.
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S 'Well may his people then 'be found
Transported with the sight ;
To see the Lamb with glory crown'd,
Must yield ‘them sweet delight.

% This song be ours, and this.alone,
That celebrates the name
Of lim that sits upon the throne,
And that exalts the Lamb.

‘7 To him whom men despxse and alight’
To him be glory giv'n:
The crown is his, and his. by right,
The highest place in heav’n.

HYMN XXVI

And on his head were many crowns,
. Rav, xix, 12,

LET crowns of glory wreathe the head
Of him who bore the cross: -

He liveth now ; He once was dead;

He died .and rose for us. .

2 For.us the Saviour died and rose,
For us whom he has sav'd ; )
For us, who once appear:d his foes-;
Whom sin had once enslav’d. -

3 How rich the grace, how free the love,
That saves a people thus !
The theme is bigh, our thoughts above,
*Tis far too high for us.
4 Nor can the brightest seraph there,
In yonder world above,
The subject fathom, and declars
The mystery of love.
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5 Itabreadth and length, itsdepth and heigh €,
"Are such that He alone
Can measure its extent aright,
‘ To whom all things are known.
6 But this we know, that God is love;
A truth by heav'n confess’d :
And those below, and those above,
‘Who know his name are bless’d.
7 And when to yonder place we go,
< 'Where soon we hope to be ;
‘We then shall know what angels know,
And see what angels see.

HYMN XXVIIL

Endured the cross, despising the shame, and is-
set down at the right hand of the throne of
God. Hes. xii, 2.

. FOR wliom is yonder aovm prepar'd,
of workmanship di
For_Jesus is the bright rewud F
For him its glories shine
2 Beneath the ¢éarth awhile he lies,
A pris'ner with the dead ;
A victor soon the Lord will rise,
And glory wreathe his head.
3 He saw the cross, dcsplsd its shame,
*  And bow'd beneath its weight ;
For this he bears the greatest name,
And gains the highest seat.
4 To him shall ev’ry knee be.bow'd ;
"His claim shall angels own ;
Around the rising victor crowd,
And bear him to his throne.
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35 Behold, ye saints, behold.your king,
By hosts angelic crown’d :
They shout, arid heav'n’s high arches n,
‘With the,tnumphant soulgtd. 8
6 Let saints on earth their tribute | Bnng,
And echo back the sound ;
For he whe saves them,is.the king
By hosts.angelic crown'd.

HYMN XXVIIIL
Worthy is the Lamb. Rev. v. 12.

HARK the notes of angels smgn‘-
“ Glory, glory to the Lamb I
All in heav’n their tribute brigging, -
Raising high the Saviour’s namc;:
2 Ye for whom his life was given,
Sacred themes to you belong :
Come assist the choir of heavén ;
Join the everlasting song. -
3 Saints and angels thus united, .
Songs imperfeet still must raise ;
Though despised on earth, and alq;hheq.
Jesus is above all praise,
4 See, th’ angelic hosts have cron‘d him, -
Jesus fills the throne on high :
Countless myriads, hov’ring round Higa,
With his praises rend the 'sky. -
5 Fill'd with holy emulation .
Let us vie with those above :
Sweet the theme—a free salvation?
Fruit of everlasting love.
8 Endless Kfe in him Mmg,
Let us praise his precicus name :
Glory, honour, power and blessmxo
Be far ever to the Ladb.-
n
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HYMN XXIX.

Let all the Angels of God worship him.
) . Hes i 6.

HARK, ten theusand harps and voices,
Sound the nete of praise above !

Jesus reigns, and heav’n rejoices :
Jesus reigns the God of love :

See, he sits on yonder throne;

Jesus rules the world alone.

2 Well may angels bright and glorious,
Sing the praises of the Lamb ;
‘While on earth, he proved victorious;
Now, he bears a matchless name :
‘Well may angels sing of him,
Heav'n supplies no richer theme.

3 Come, ye saints, unite your praises
‘With the angels round his throne ;
Soon we hope our Lord will raise us
To the place where he is gone.
Meet it is that we should sing,
‘Glory, glory to our king.

4 Sing how Jesus came from heaven,
" How he bore the cross below ;
How all pow’r to him is given;
" 'How he reigns in glory now :
*Tis a great and endless theme :
O ’tis sweet to sing of him!

5 Jesus hail, whose glory brightens
All above, and gives it worth,
Lord of life thy smile enlightens,
Cheers and charms thy saints on earth :
‘When we think of love like thine,
Lord, we own it love divine.
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6 King of glory, reign for ever,
Thine an everlasting crown :
Nothing from thy love shall sever
Those whom thou hast made thine own ;
Happy ohjects of thy grace,
Destin’d to behold thy face.
7 Saviour, hasten thine appearing ;
Bring, O bring the glorious day,
When, the awful summons hearing,
Heav’'n and earth shall pass away :
Then, with golden harps, we'll sing—
¢« Glory, glory to our king.”
HYMN XXX,
King of Kings, and Lord of Lords.
Rev. xix. 16.
« KING of Kings, and Lord of Lords!”
. These are great and awful words;
*Tis to Jesus they belong :
Let his people raise their song ;
2 Hark, how angels sound his praise!
Fill’d with transport while they gaze:
Glory, honour, praise and power,
These are thine for evermore.
3 Crown him then whom angels sing !
Crown him everlasting king !
Jesus fills the throne above,
Jesus is the God of love.
4 Holy, holy, holy Lord!
Heav’'n and earth thy name record :
Pow'r and praise to thee belong;
Lord accept our feeble song.
5 Rich in glory, thou didst stoop :
This is now thy people’s hope :
Thou wast poor, that they might be
Rich in glory, Lord, with thee.
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6 When we think of Tove like this,
Joy and shame our hearts possess :
Joy, that thou couldst pity thus;
Shame, for such returns from us.

7 Yet we hope the day to see,
When we shall from earth be free ;
Borne aloft, to heav'n be brought,
There to praise thee as we ought.
8 While we still continue here,
Let this hepe our spirits cheer.
Till in heav’'n thy face we see,
Teach us, Lord, to live to thee,

HYMN XXXI.

Sing praises unto our King, sing praises !
Psarx xlvii. 6.
GLORY, glory to our King!
Crowns unfading wreathe his head !
Jesus is the name we sing ;
Jesus risen from the dead ;
Jesus conqu’ror o’er the grave ;
Jesus mighty now to save,
2 Jesus is gone up on high,
Angels come to meet their King ;
Shouts triumphant rend the sky,
While the victor’s praise they sing :
¢ Open now, ye heav’'nly gates!
¢ 'Tis the King of glory waits.”
3 Now behold him high enthron’d !
Glory beaming from his face!
By adoring angels own'd,
God of holiness and grace!
O for hearts and tongues to sing
* Glory, glory to our King.” .
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4 Jesus on thry people shine !
Warm our hearts and tune.owr tongues
That with angels we:may jein,
Share their bliss and swell their songs.
Glery, honour, praise and pow'r,
Lord, be thine for evermore!

HYMN XXXIL

That at the name of Jesus every kneech;ulbi
bow. Pare ii. 10.

EV'RY knee sball bow: to Jesus,
*Tis decreed, and must be done;

God ordains it, whom it pleases
Thus to glorify: his som :

Honour is to Jesus giv'n,

Al the pow'r in earth and Heav’n.

2 He who without usurpation,
Olaims equality with-God,
Comes from his exalted station,
And with men has his abode :
Though we see him humbled now,

Ev'ry knee to him shall bow.

3 See the Lord, “ A man in fashion,
¢ Of no reputation mnde."
See, he dies without com
In the tomb. hehold him lnd v
h he seems deserted now,
Ev'ry knee to him shall bow.

4 See the Saviour ris'n victorious,
Late a pris’aer with the dead :
Look, ye samts, the sight is glonous'
Jesus ris'n his people’s
Crowns adorn the victor's brow ;
Ev’ry knce to him shall bow.
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5 See him now to glory raised,
Bearing an unrivall’d name :
Angels, at the sight amazed,
‘Worship, and confess his claim ;
All in heav’n adore him now:
Ev'ry knee to him shail bow.
6 Hark! the trumpet loudly sounding,
Now proclaims the Judge is near;
Jesus comes his foes confounding, . .
Jesus to his people dear :
Lo! he comes on yonder cloud ;
Ev'ry knee to him is bow'd.

HYMN XXXIIL
Who coverest thyself with light. Psarm civ. 2.

SEE where the Lord his glory spreads,
Thro’ yonder mansion fill'd with light;
His least perfection far exceeds
The reach of fancy’s boldest flight.
2 Around his everlasting throne )
Ten thousand times ten thousand sing:
They worship him as God alone,
And crown him everlasting King.
3 Approach, ye saints, this God is yours;
*Tis Jesus fills the throne above:
Ye cannot fail while God endures ;
Ye cannot want while God is love. |
4 Come then, and swell the note of praise,
In Jesu’s name rejoice and sing :
‘While nngels on his glory gaze,
The saints may cry, * Beholdom- ng.
5 Jesus, thou everlastmg King, :
To thee the praise of heav'n belongs ;
Yet smile on us, who fain would bring;
The tribute of our humbler songs,
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46 Though sin defile out worship here,
We hope, ere long, thy face to view ;

In heav’n with angels to appear,’ - :
And praise thy name as angels do. -

HYMN XXXIV.

God our Saviour ! Trrus iii. ‘4.
L.O! the infant Saviour lies ;
Angels call him  only wise ;" .
To his name they join the words=="
« King of Kings, and Lord of Lords.”
See! he standsat Pilate’s bar;
Most despis’d of all by far;
Still to him belong the wordse—
¢ King of Kings, and Lord of Lords.”
He who wears the crown of thorns,
‘He whom man reviles and scorns,
Claims exclusively the words— -
¢ King.of Kings, and Lord of Lords.”
On the cross 'tis still the same; ..
Never does he yield his claim :
Clear his title to the words— .

¢ King of Kings, and Lord of Lords.”

Past the conflict of his love ;

See! he takes his place above :

On his vesture shine the words—-

« King of Kings, and Lord of Lords.”
6 0! ye bn'ght seraphic choirs,

Strike anew your golden lyres:

While ye gaze, proclaim the words—

« King of Kings, and Lord of Lords.”

‘7 Join, ye saints, with heav'n agree,

Let the name of Jesus be
-8till united to the words, "
4 King of Kings, and Lord of Lords.
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HYMN XXXV. .

And he hath on his vestwre, and on kis thigh,
a name written; Kiag of Kings, and Lord of
Lords. Rev. xix. 16.

WHENCE those unusual bursts of joy,
Whose sound through heaven rings?
They welcome Jesus to the sky,
And crown him * King of Kings.”

2 At sight of him, yon seraphs bright
Exulting clap their wings ;
They hail their Lord with new delight,
And crown him “ King of Kings.”
3 The brightest angel glory boasts,
To him his tribute brings,.
And joins high heav’n’s assembled hosts,,
To crown him ¢ King of Kings.”
4 Look up, ye saints, and while ye gase,
Forget all earthly things:
Unite to sing the Saviour’s praise, -
Aud crewn him “ King of Kings."”
5 While heav'n in honour of his name
‘With exultation sings,
His saints on earth will owm his claim,
And crown him ¢ King of Kings.”
6 When here, he bore our sin and shame ;
And thence our comfort springs:
*Tis meet we should exalt his name,
And crown him ¢ King of Kings.”

7 We hope ere long, beyond those clouds,.
To tune celestial strings ;
And join with heav'n's exulting crowds,
. To crown him “ King of Kings.™

e e ew ew mem
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HYMN XXXVI

And he shall reign for eva and ever.

- Rev. xi. 15,
LOOK, ye saints, the sight is glorious,
See “the man of sorrows” now ;
From the fight retur’d victorious,
¢ Ev’ry knee to him shall bow :
' Crown him, crown him ;

Crowns become the victer’s brow.
2 Crown the Saviour, angels crown him :
Rich the trophies Jesus brings :
: In the seat of pow’r enthrone him,
While the vault of heaven. rings :
Crown him, crown him ;
Crown the Saviour « King of Kings.”
3 Sioness in derision crown’d hira,
A .Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim ;
' Saints and s crowd around him,
Own his:']g:,' praise his name :
Crown him, crown him ;
Spread abroad the victor’s fame. )
4 Hark ! ‘those bursts of acclamation !
Hark ! those loud triumphant chords !
Jesus takes the highest station :
O what joy the sight affords!
Crown him, crown him ;
“ King of Kings, and Lord of Lords.”
HYMN XXXVIL
Who is this King of Glory® Psaim xxiv. 8.
YE who dwell in heav'n declare
Who ¢ the King of Glory” is ;
Who is first 'and highest there2
His the pow'r, the kingdom his ?

P

e
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2 'Tisthe Lamb, the Lamb alone,
Claims the title justly his ;
He it is that fills the throne ;
He ¢the King of Glory” is.

3 Blessed news! the Lamb is King :
Glorious truth ! he reigns alone :
Come, ye saints, your tribute bring,

Bow before the Saviour’s throne. .

4 Let the world deride his claim ;
Let the world refuse to bow :.
Angels triumph in his name ;
All in heav’n adore him now.
5 Jesus hail ! whom angels sing ;
Lamb of God, for sinners slain ;
" Reign for ever, glorious King ;
Thou art worthy, Lord, to reign.

THE DAY OF CHRIST.
HYMN XXXVIIL

Behold ! ke comsth with clouds. Rev. y'. 7.

JESUS comes, the Judge of all;
Heav’n’s bright hosts adore him :
All the people, great and small,
Now must stand before him.
Crowns of glory wreathe his head ;
. Christ, the Lord’s anointed ;
_ Judge of living and of dead ;
Judge of old appointed.

2 Heav’n and earth, that stood so long
Shewing forth his glory,
Now are, though they seem’d so stron
Like a finish’d story.
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Caus’d to cease by him whose pow'r
Gave them first a being; = *
Lo! they perish from this hour; -
'Tis the Lord's decreeing, =

3 Saviour, in that awful day
Keep our hearts from sinking ;
For ev'n now we feel dismay,
Of the season thinking. -
May we lift our heads that day,
Day of God’s salvation ;
May we joyful hear him say,
“ Your’s a glorious station.”

HYMN XXXIX.

O WHAT a sound was there !
*Tis nature’s final groan ;

And Jesus bids the world appear
Before his awful throne, °

2 The day at length is come, .
As threaten’d, like a snare;
A source of endless joy to some ;
To others, of despair.

3 The Saviour is at hand 3
Behold he comes with clouds ; :
And angels, at their Lord’s command,
Appear in joyful crowds.
4 But who may stand ¢his day,
Destroying far and wide ?
When heav'n and earth shall flee away, -
Who can the storm abide ?:
5 The saints alone shall stand,
The people of his love ; )
He sets them at his own right hand,
And gives them joys above. ‘
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6 Into his presence brought,
“They see him face to face :’
No other grace his people sought ;
And now hie grants this grace.

HYMN XL.

To wait for his Som from heaven. 1 Tuzs.i. 10.

SAVIOUR come, thy friendsare waiting,
Waiting for the final day ¢
Thence the promis’d glory dating ;
Come and bear thy saints away.
Come, Lord Jesus,
Thus thy waiting 'peeple pray.

2 Base the wish, and vain th’ endeavour, -
While ou earth to find our rest ;
*Till we see thy face, we never
Shall or can be fully blest. .
In thy presence
Nothing shall our peace molest.

3 Lord, we wait for thine appearing ;
Tarry not, thy peoplesay ;
Bright the prospect is; and cheering,
- Of beholding thee that day;
When our sorrows:
Shall for ever pass away,

4 "Tik:it comes; O keep us steady,
Keep us walking in thy ways;.
At thy call may we be. ready,
And our heads with triumph raise ;
. Then with angels
Sing thine everlasting praise.
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HYMN XLI.

The trumpet shall sound. 1 Con. xv. 52.

THE trumpet shall sound,
And fill the werld round ;
From shore it shall echo to shore ;
~The angel shall stand,
With uplifted hand,
- Proclaiming that time is no.more. -

2  And now shall the tomb
Discharge from its wemb
The load it no more can contain ;
The carth and the sea
The :call shall 4 )
Andglveupd:exrnwriadsdshin.-

3  The Saviour with crowds
Shall come in the clouds ;
His glory to all shall appear :
All power is giv'n,
In earth and in heav'n,
To him who was crucified kere.

4  Then joy to the saints ;
‘Whatever complaints .
Attend on their state here below ;
They all in that day
Shall vanish away ;
No more shall their tears ever flow.

5 Their Lord they shall see;
With him they shall be;
With him in his kingdom above ;
For ever to gaze:
For ever to praise ;
For evet to sing of his love.
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HYMN XLIIL

dnd what I say unto you, I say unto all—watck,
Maek. xiii. 37,

AWAKE, ye saints, awake and watch,
The bridegroom may be near ;
How awful, should the summons catch
His people slumb’ring here !
2 They who are ready to attend
The Lord when he appears,
With him to glory shall ascend ;
Eternal life is theirs. )
3 With him t.heysha!lsitdo'm, and feast
On heav’n’s unbounded store ;
Enjoy an everlasting rest,
And never hunger more.
4 When once the chamber door shall close,
Be sure beyond a doubt,
No further hope remains for those
Who then are found without.

5 Awake, and be ye like to those
‘Who wait their Lord’s return ;
Awske, nor yield to that repose,
‘Whose end it is to mourn.

HYMN XLIIL

To wait for his Son from heaven. 1 Tugs.i.10.

TO wait for thati important day,

When Jesus will his pow’r display,
Be this my one great care ;

To do his will, my bus'ness here ;

No toil to shun,_no danger fear,
Resoly'd his cross to share,
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? Should men pronounce me fool, and say,
I never need expect the day,
And all are fools who do ;
Their word I never can receive,
For well I know whom I believe ;
I know his word is true.

3 Though he should still prolong his stay,
And sinners mock at the delay,
His people need not fear :
The man who wore the crown of thorns,
Whese claim the world rejects and scorns,
In glory will appear.

. 4 Bright angels shall attend their Kin(,
1 And heav'n with acclamations ring,
‘When Jesus comes with clouds :
Methinks I see the dazzling train ;
It seems to fill yon azure plain
With heav’n’s exulting crowds.

5 Transported with the glorious sight,
My soul prepares her wings for flight,
Resigning all below.
Butah! the charm is quickly past,
She feels a chain that holds her fast,
Nor suffers her to go.

6 Be patient then, my soul, and rest,
. Be sure the Saviour’s time is best,
' And cannot be too late :
Rejoice in hope, the day will come
When Jesus will convey thee home ;
Till then in patience wait.
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HYMN XLIV.
The nigkt is far. gpent, the day. is ot hand,
, Romans xiii. 12.
THE night is now far spent,
And day comes on apace ;
The veil will soon be rent
That hides the Saviour’s face ;
‘The clouds that now' obetract our sight
‘Will all be quickly put to flight.
2 Ye saints lift up your heads,
Salvation draweth nigh ;
See-where the moming
Its radiance through the sky ;
O let the sight your spirits cheer ;
The Lord himself will soon appear.
3 Though men your hope deride,
Nor will themselves believe ;
" Yet in his word confide,
‘Who never can deceive ;
‘When heav'n and earth slnllpaasmy,
The saints shall sce a glorious day.
4 For you the Lord intends
A bright abode on high ;
The place where sorrow ends,
And nought is known but joy :
With such a hope, ye saints, re,onee H
‘We soon shall hear th* archangel’s voiee.

HYMN XLV.
But who may abide the day uf* kis coming ? -
Masacmr iil, 2,
THE day of God at length appears,
But who its terrors may abide ?
It far exceeds the sinner’s femrs;
It humbles all the gons of pride. -
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2 Hark! 'tis the trumpet’s awful sound ;
It shakes the pillars of the earth; .
Its mighty voice is heard around :
O where is now thie worldling’s mirth !

3 The Judge appears ; around his seat
Ten thousand times ten thousand shine; -
The dead are quicken’d, small and great;
The living chang’d by pow’r divine,

4 But mark the issue of the day !
Some are receiv’d with joy to heav'n ;
While others, turn’d with shame away,
From God and happiness are driv'n.

3 How blest are they who welecome now,
In him who fills the judgment seat,
The Saviour whom they lov’d below,
And long'd with great desire to mset.

6 Their cup is full, their joys abound, -
No wish unsatisfied bave they ;
In seeing him their heav’n is found,
And ev'ry sorrow flies sway.

' HYMN XLVL

For the trumpet shall sound. 1 Cox. xv. 52,

HARK ! ’tis the trumpet’s souad ;
It closes earthly things;
1t echoes all around,
And great the news it brings :~—
1t tells that Jesus is at hand,
i And bids the world before him stand.
)
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2 The sound is heard afar;
It goes through sea and land ;
And now, before his bar,
Th® assembled nations stand :
His friends are mingled with his foes,
But who are his, the Saviour knows.

3 And now he calls his own
To dwell with him above ;
To sit upon his throne,
And share his endless love:
With joy they mieet him in the clouds.
And mix with heav’n’s exulting crowds.

4 But oh! what storms await
The trembling crowds below !
Their pleas are now too late;
This is the time of woe:
The Judge decrees their final doom ;
Their portion is * the wrath to come.”

5 O that, in that great day,
‘We may with those appear,
To whom the Lord will say,
¢ Ye blessed, now come near ;
«To you eternal life is giv'n ;
“The glory and the joy of heav’'n.”

HYMN XLVIIL

And the angel which I saw, lifted up his hand
0 heaven, and sware by him that liveth for
ever and ever—that there should be time wmo
longer. Rav. x. 5, 6.

LOUD thunders shake the earth and sky,

And lightnings flash from pole to pole :
Methinks I hear the angel cry, Po

(How awful to the guilty soul !)
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“The mystery of God s oer; -
«'Tis done ! there shall be time no soore,”

2 The Lord appears ! before his face
An all-consuming fire destroys;
The worldling's glory sinks apace,
With all that pleases or employs ;
But man survives the gen’ral doom,
Man destin’d to a life to come.

8 Ah! sinner, living without Ged,
What shame will fill thee in that day !
How can’st thou bear the iron rod ?
" How stand—when nature flees away ?
Creation now an awful void ! :
Thy hopes, thy prospects all destroy’d !

4 O may we all be found that day,

With those whom Jesus will confess !
When heav’n and earth shall flee away,
The Lord will yield us happiness:
New heav'ns and earth he then will make,

And bless them for his people’s sake.

5 Sweet prospect of unfading joys !
My soul anticipates the day ;
And leaving to the world its toys,
To Christ my Lord would haste away ;
With him for ever to remain, :
And share the glories of his reign.

HYMN XLVIIL
For the Lord hinself shall descend from heave
with a shout, with the voice of the archangel,
and with the trump of God. 1 Tuxs. iv. 16.

THE trump of God is heard on high ;
The shout of angels rends the sky :
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*Tis Jesus coming in the clouds,
Attended by exulting crowds.

2 How glorious is the Saviour now !
While many crowns adorn hisbrow :
Upon his vesture mark the words—
«The King of Kings, and Lord of Lords.”

3 The final day at length is.come, .
And sinmers now must hear their doom :
What horror fills the trembling heart,

. ‘While Jesus speaks the word ¢ Depart

4 In vain upbn the rocks they call
To hide, or crush them by their fall ;
To them ev'n.death no help caa give,
Whom God in justice dooms to live.

5 But O what transport fills their hearts,

. To whom he thus his will imparts }==
¢ The kingdom take, your blest reward,

« For you before the world prepar'd.”

6 This is the people, who on earth:

Were subjects for the worldling's mirth;;
But lo! the Saviour owns their name,
And fills their enernies with sharne.

7 O may I now with those appear,

Who dare confess the Saviour here !
So shali my happy portion be,
Jesus will then acknowledge me. . 4

‘HYMN XLIX. -
But he shall appear to your Joy, and they shall
. be ashamed. Isatam lxvi. 6. '
FROM far I see the glorious day,

‘When he who bore our sins away,
Will all his majesty display.
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« A man of sorrows” ence he was ;. . .
No friend was found to plead his cause,
For all preferr’d the world’s applause.

He groan'd beneath sin’s awful load ;
For in the sinner's place he stood,
And died to bring him baek to God.

4 But now he reigis with glory crown’d,
While angel-hosts his throne surround,
And still his lofty praises sound. ’

5 To few on earth his name is dear ;

And they who in hi¢ cause appesr,
The world’s reproach and soorn amust bear.

6 But yet tiere is a day to come,
When he will seal the sinner’s doom,
And take his mourning people hore.

7 Jems,thynmﬁanmyb-t‘g;
And though by waves of trouble tont, -
Thou wilt not let my soul be lost.

8 Come then, come quickly from above;
My soul, impatient, longs to prove
The deptbs of everlasting love.

-HYMN L.

For he cometh to judge the earth.
Psaru xcviii. 9

JESUS eomee, by crowds attended,
Heav'n the dazaling train supplies:
_ Call the dead ; the night is ended;
Bid the sleepmg dust arise: ¢
Leét the ransom’d
Join the Saviour in the skies;



Y

<

e g T T R TR T T H

46

2 *Tis the day so long expected 5
Shout, ye saints, aud triumph now;
See your Lord, by man rejected ;
Many erowns adorn his brow : .
" ’Tis his triumph : .
Ev’ry knee to him shall bow.
3 While dismay on others seizes,
Go and share your master’s joy ;
:Sound the sacred name of Jesus ;
Let his praise your tongues employ :
- Praise him, praise him ! -
Pleasures yours that never cloy.
4 Yonder mansion, fillI'd with glory,
Is the place where Jesus reigns ;
Go, repeat the joyful story
Of his love, in rapt'rous strains;
" For his people
An eternal rest remains.
5 Thete around his throne assembling
Al his people see his face ;
Here their joy was mix’d with trembling,
" Butin héav’n no fear has place :

. Happy people !
Happy made by sov’reign grace. ~

HYMN LL

And .mzd tu the mouutama and roc&a Jall om
us, &c. Rev. vi. 16.

« FALL, ye rocks, and fall, ye mountains,
" « Hide, O hide us by your fall !
“Wrath is pour’d from all its fountains ;
* God is come, the Judge of all.”
Thus will sinners
On the rocks and mountains ca.lf.
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2 But can rocks or mountains hide them,
When the mighty God appears ?
Refuge will be then denied them,
*Spite of wishes, sighs and tears.
Then the sinner
Goes where hope no creature cheers.

3 They who witness'd Sinai’s thunders,
Fled with terror and dismay ;
‘Who then can abide the wonders
Of that great and awful day?
‘When the Saviour
Comes his glory to display.
4 God will then for ever banish
All the wicked from his sight;
Then delusive hope will vanish ;
Dreams of joy be put to flight ;
And the sinner
Sink into eternal night.
5 Sumenhetr,for O'.he\'elmson'

Think of the approaching season,
‘When the Lord will plead with men :
Hear, O hear him!
So shall ye be blessed then,

! HYMN LIIL
Even so, come, Lord Jesus. Raxv. xxii. 20.

FLY, ye seasons, fly still faster;
Let the glorious day come on,
‘When we shall behold our master
Seated on his heay’nly throne ;
‘When the Saviour
Shall descend to claim his own.
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2 What is earth, with a]l its treasures,
To the joy the Gospel brings?
Well niay we resign its pleasures,
Jesus gives us better things.
N All his people ’ .
Draw from heav’n’s eternal springs.

3 But if here we taste of -plessure,
‘What will heav'n itself afford ?
There our joy will know. no raeasure ;
There we shall bebold our Lord ;
There his people . - .
Shall pbtain their bright reward.

4 Fly, ye seasons, fly still faster ;
Swiftly bring the glorious day ;
Jesus come, our Lord, our Master!
Come from heav’ni without delay ;
Take thy people, )
Take, € take them hence away !

HYMN LIIL

For the Lord himself shall descend from heaven
with a shost. 1 Tass. iv. 16.

! HARK!! that shout of rapt’rous joy, .
- Busting forth from yonder cloud ;
Jesus comes, and through the sky,
Angels tell their joy aloud.

2 Now the werld’s duration ends ;
Now the Lord will meet his foes;
These shall perish, but his friends
Shall in heav'n obtain repose.
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3 Hark ! the trumpet’s awful voice
Sounds abroad through sea and land ;
Let his people now rejoice,
Their redemption is at hand.
4 See! the Lord appears in view;
Heav'n and earth before him fly ;
Rise, ye saints, he comes for you;
Rise to meet him in the sky.
5 Go, and dwe]l with him above,
Where no foe can e’er molest ;
Happy in the Saviour’s love!
Blessing, and for ever blest,

HYMN LIV.

But ye, brethren, are not in da}bun, that that
day should overtake you as a thief. . 1 Tnzs.

iv. 5.

NOTHING know we of the season
When the world shall pass away ;

But we know, the saints have reason
To expect a glorious day ;

When the Saviour will return,

And his people cease to mourn.

2 While a careless world is sleeping—
Then it is the day will come ;’
Mirth shall then be turn’d to weeping;
Sinners then must meet their doom ;
But the people of the Lord .
Shall obtain their bright reward,
3 O what sacred joys await them!
They shall see the Saviour then;
Those who now oppose and hate them,
Never can oppose again : -
F
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Brethren, let us think of this ;
All is ours if we are his,
4 Waiting for our Lord’s resitrning, .

Be it ours his: word: to keep ;

Let our lamps be always hurning ;
Let us watch while others sleep : -

‘We're no longer of the night;

‘We are children of the light.

5 Being of the favour'd number,
‘Whom the Saviour calls his own,
*Tis not meet that we should slumber,
Nothing should be left undone :
This should be his people’s aim ;
Still to glorify his name.

HYMN LV.

Behold, the Lord cometh, Jupx 14,
WHAT were_Sinai’s awfu] wonders,
To the wonders of that day,
‘When a voice, like many thunders,
Shall be heard from heav’n to say,
Come to judgment!
Lo! the Judge is on his way.
2 Lo! he comes, the Lord from heaven, .
He who bore the cross below ;
All the pow’r to him is giv'n,
He appears in glory now ;
Great his glory ! .
Ev’ry knee to him shall bow.
" 8 See! the nations all assembling, .
Stand before the Saviour’s throne ;
Thousands at his presence trembling ;
- Hope extinguish'd, pleasures gone;
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Calling, seeking
For reftief, and finding none,

4 But his people, they who knew him,
And on earth his name confess’d,
These the Saviour welcomes to him,
These he makes suprergely blest :
Sweet their portion !
Theirs an everlasting rest.

HYMN LVIL

Surely-T come quickly! Rev. xxii. 20,
WHAT = grand and awful sight!
Jesus comes with all his saints
Nothing eye has seen so bright ;.
Nothing equal fancy paints ;
Jesus comes from heav’h to judge the
" nations; K
Object of his people’s expectations.

2 Great the change from what was here ; ‘
They who were despis’d on earth, :
Now the sons of God appear; | .
Sons of God by heav’nly birth;
Yes, the Lord his people now confesses ;
Andhowblestare they whom Jesus blesses!

3 Rich their portion, high their place ;
Full their cup of blessing is ;
Now they see the Saviour’s face; -
All is theirs siace they are his ;
In his favour ev’ry good possessing.;
All enjoying in the Saviour’s blessiog-
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4 Henceforth they shall never be
Scparate from him-they love ;
All his glory they shall see;
All his goodness they shall prove;
Their’s a treasure never, never wasting ;
Life is theirs, and glory everlasting.

HYMN LVIL

Not to me only, but to all them also that love his
appearing. 2 T, iv. 8.

WELCOME sight! the Lord descending !
Jesus in the clouds appears;
"Y.o! the Saviouir comes, intending
Now to dry his people’s tears. .
Lo! the Saviour comes to reign ;
Welcome to his waiting train.

2 Long they mourn’d their absent master ;
Long they felt like men forlorn ;
Bid the seasons fly still faster,
While they sigh’d for his return :
Lo! the period comes at last ;
All their sorrows now are past.

3 Now from home no longer banish'd,
They are going to their rest;
Though the heav’nsand earth have vanish’d,
With their Lord they shall be blest:
Blest with him his saints shall be; '
Blest throughout eternity !

4 Happy people! grace unbounded, |
Grace alone exalts you thus; |

Be asham’d, and be confounded ;
Sing for ever—¢ Not to us, ‘,
¢ Not to us be glory giv'n; '
 Glory to the God of heav'n!”
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STATE O BRESSEDNESS.

HYMN LVIIL

4nd God shall wipe away all tears from their
eyes. Rev, vii. 17, :

SEE the saints in heav'mrappearing ;
Heav'n that yields them sweet repose;

Nothing wanting, nothing fearing, -
Safe from ev’ry storm that blows ;

Free from sorrow, sin, and fear,

Having all they hop'd for here.

2 All their conflicts now are over ;
All their dangers are no more;
And with joy they now discover
All that lay conceal’d before.
Fill’d with wonder they survey
All the perils of the way.
3 Perils past and gone for ever ;

O how cheering is the thought !
Once we pass through yonder river,
Then we rest, and labour not.

Nothing is to those oppress'd
Grateful as the thought of rest.
4 Rest from toil, and rest from 'terror ;
Rest from all assaults of foes’;
‘Rest from those, who loving error,
Hate the Saviour, and-oppose;
Rest from all that causes grief,
Sweet the hope of such relief.
5 Hope of this our toils can lighten ;
Hope has pow'r to cheer the faint ;
Hope of this our gloom will brighten ;
Hope sustains the trembling saint ;
Hope is ours, then farewell fear; .
Hoge the darkest hour can cheer.
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HYMN LIX.

I shall be satisfied, when I awake, with thy
Likeness. Psary xvil. 15.
WHAT tongue can tell, what fancy paint
The joys that fill th’ enraptur'd saint,
When mix’d avith heav’n’s triumphsnt
throng,
He strares their bliss, and swells their sang?
2 He feels no pain, he fears no want 3
His portion all that God can grant;
To see the Saviour as he iy
And dwell in heav'n with him and his.
3 No darkness now obscures his mind :
The darkness all is left behind ;
And objects lately half conceal'd,
In full resplendence stand reveal’d.
4 His love, o cold, so mix’d before,
In heav’n is-cold and mix’d no mare ;
It gains the vegion whence it came,
And lives a pure eternal flame.
5 He dwells exempt from all alarm :
No world is there to fright or charm 5
No foes to plot against his peace ;
. No sin to give their schemes success.
6 O may I reach that blest abode,
Where saints obtain their rest in God !
For this, let ev’ry conflict here
As nothing in my sight appear,

HYMN LX.
Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, gc. 1 Conii. 9
IT has not fully yet appear'd
What blessedness to saiuts is givn:
No eye has seen, no ear has heard,
Nor hears conceiv'd the joys of hegv’n.



355

2 To heav’n itself, and there alone,
The joys of heav’n are understood g
‘Wheresaintsshall know, as they are known,
And shill behold the face of ‘God,
3 The face of him, who, here'below,
Appear’d and died, to save his pwn :
The same who reigns. in glory now,
And fills yon bright éternal throne,
4 A sight of 'him his people fills
With transport never known.befare :
They feel no want, they fear no-ills ;°
And sin and sorrow are no more.
5 They view the Lord, whom angels view,
(He there without a cloud appears ;)
And praise the Lord, as angels do,
With joy, perbaps, exceelling thelre.
6 How blest gur:lot, if e ave his! .
‘We too.shall dwell.with:lim -ebove ;
Yea, we shall see him as-lie'is, -
In yonder world-of :light andlove,

STATE OF WRATH.
HYMN LXL A
Where their werm dieth mot. Manxiz. 44,
‘W HENCE comethose loud ardmournful
cries, v
That-speak a'mind bereft-of joy ?
They eame from him who yondar lies,.
‘Where flames devour,but:don’tdestroy.
2 I wonder not that he sheuld fill
The world with lou@l incessant cries :

He feels no joy, nor ever will.:
His foe-the worm that never dies.
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8 One drop of water! one! he crics:
Unhappy wretch ! what woe is thine !
While Justice with a frown replies,
¢ It cannot be—the pris'ner’s mine.’”

4 Beholding fuch a sight as this,
Let things eternal be my care ;
And never may my case be his,
~ Whom God abandons to despair.

5 T’ll keep in view the sinner’s friend,
Whose arms I see extended wide:
At sight of him my terrors end ;
His merit all my guilt will hide.

CHRIST A KING.
HYMN LXIL
The Lord is our King. Isaram xxxiii. 22.

~ *TIS to thee we owe allegiance,
. God our Saviour and our King :
May we render true obedience ;
. Ev'ry day our tribute bring,
And with rapture,
Of thy love and glory sing.
2 May we bow to thy dominion,
Yielding to thy righteous sway ;
Careless of the world’s opinion,
May we all thy will obey :
Saviour lead us ;
Lead us in the perfect way.
3 Thine is greatness never-wasting :
- High thou art, with glory crown’d :
Thine a kingdom everlasting :
Grace and Truth thy throne surround 3
While all others
Vaaish, and no more are found.
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4 Happy they whom thou doat govern !
Great their peace, _their honour great ;
Thee beholding, thee their Sov’reign,
Thee enthron'd in royal state :
Happy people
0 before thee ever wait !
5 O may we, through grace unbounded,
Reach that place, that honour share !
Thou, on whom our hopes are founded,
See us needing all thy care ;
O preserve us !
Thee we serve, and thine we are.

HYMN LXIIIL

Hosanna to the Son of David. Marr. xxi. 9,
LO! he comes, ’tis Zion’s ki
Rejoice ye, whom his grat:nl?u savad ;
Let the saints together sing,
“ Hosawxa 1o Tre Son or Davin.”
2 Though in lowl guise a king,
And long hisyp'eople wer:g enslavad ;
Freed by him they now may sing,
““ HosaNNA 1o THE SoN oF Davip,”
3 Strike, ye saints, a cheerful string,
Your king for you all dangers braved ;
Were ye mute, the stones would sing,
- “ HosaxNa 10 trx Sox or Davin.”
4 Though the world no plaudits bring,
The world by Satan still enslaved ;
Yet angelic voices sing,
“ Hosawxa 1o.1x Sox or Davin.”
"5 Heav'n's high arches soon shall ring;
While angels join with all the savad ;
And while both together sing,
“ Hosanna 10 zuz Sox or Davio.”
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HYMN LXIV,
Creat isthe Lord. Psaix xlviii. 1.
HOW glorious is the King to-day !
How glorious Israel’s King !
With truth-his people thus may say,
And well his praise may sing.
2 He makes his goodness pass before
"His wond’ring peaple’s eyes ;
And feeds them with & boundless store
Of satisfying joys. °
3 He meets them with a smiling face,
And with a father’s voice ;
He bids them triumph in his grace,
And in his name rejoice.
4 Their praise with favour he »eceives,
And hearkens when they pray; -
Forgives their sins, their wants relieves,
And leads them in the way.
5 To Israel’s God be glary giv'n,
The God whom saints adore,
On earth, and in the highest heav’n,
‘Both now and -evermore.

HYMN LXV.

Hail! iKing-of the Jews. Jonx 3ix. 3.
JESUS, we hail thee Israel’s king ;
To thee our tribute, Lord, we bring ;
Nor do we fear to’bow the knee; -
They worship God, who -worship thee.

2 Hail! Tsrael's king, enthron’d in light,
Whose glory never shone more bright-
Than when, by trembling friends betray'd,
"Thy foes insulting homage paid.
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3 Then did adniiring angels
Divine forbearancs, .Lqrd in thee ;
With emphasis pronounc'd thee good
And heav'n and earth contrasted stood.

4 An object of contempt beneath,
And judg’d by men to suffer death;
By angels own’d, admir'd, adar’'d,
The great, the everlasting Lard !

5 Reign, mighty King, for ever reign!
Thy cause throughout the world maintain;
Let Israel's God his triumphs spread,
And crowns of glery wreathe his lread !

CHRIST A HIGH rms-r, K
HYMN LXVL

Having an high priest over the house of God.
Hxs. x. 2L .
TH?’ atoning work is done,
The victim's blood is slved 5
And Jesus now is gone, '
His people’s cause to plead :
Hestands in heav'n their great high priess,
And bears their names upon his bmast. .

2 He sprinkles with his blood
The mercy-seat above ;
For justice had withstood
The purposes of loves;
But justice now objects no more, -
And mercy yields her boundless store.

3 No temple made with hands
His place of service is ;
In heav’n itself he stands,
An heav'iily priesthood his: -
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In him the shadows of the law
Are all fulfill’'d, and now withdraw.

4 And though awhile he be
Hid from the eyes of men,
His people look to see )
‘Their great high pricst again :
In brightest glory he will come,
And take his waiting people home.
' CHRIST A PROPHET.
HYMN LXVII
Him shall ye hear. Acrs vii. 37.
GREAT Prophet of theransom’d church,
Command the light to shine ;

For stores of wisdom let us search,
Thy word the sacred mine.

2 Jesus, sole oracle of truth,
O may we learn of thee !
Receive true wisdom from thy mouth,
And live from error free.

3 Of future things content to know
As much as thou hast taught ;
Not idly curious here below,
In things that profit not.

4 One great event, by thee foretold,
Teach us to keep in view ;
Thy coming !—when we shall behold,
And share thy glory too. )

5 Till then, let all thy people here,
An\:alllcmwith idcmnsing light ;
when thy glory shall a;
Welcome the joyful sight.?Pw’
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HYMN LXVIIL
This is, of a truth, that Prophet whieh should
come info the world. Jonw vi. 14.
“THIS is, of a truth, the Prophet”
_ Promis’d to the church of old ;
Proofs I see sufficient of it,
Jesus is that one foretold ;
He whom all are call'd to hear,
He whom all are bound to fear.
2 All who hear him not shall perish;

*Tis the purpose of the Lord ;
Vain the hope that many cherish,

While unmindful of his word :
One decree there is for all,

They who hear himy not must fall.

3 Glorious Prophet ! long expected,

Come to bless the church at last ;
May we go, by thee directed,

Till our pilgrimage is past !
Then, from sin and sorrow free,
Dwell eternally with thee.

CHRIST A SHEPHERD.
HYMN LXIX.
The Lord is my Shepherd. Psary xxii. 1.
JESUS is the Lord my Shepherd,

Then let fear be far away ;

From the lion, and the leopard,

And from ev'ry beast of prey,
He will guard his helpless sheep ;
Jesus loves his own to keep.

2 When the foe desir’d to have me,

Jesus said—¢¢ This shecp is mine,”
And resign’d his life to save me:

Jesus! what a loveis thine ! -
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All.victoribus iarits course,
Nothing can withstand its force.
3 In the path of life he leads me,
By the stream that gently flows ;
In the verdant pasture feeds me,
Wtiere no plant injurious grows ;
There I hear the Shepherd s voice,
“There he bids my soul rejoice,
4 When tlirough death’s dark valley gomg,
Fearful though the way appear,
I will'dread ' no evil, knowing
Thou, my SI!epherd, still art near :
When I'see thy rod and staff,
Then I know thy sheep is safe.

. HYMN LXX.

I am the good Shepherd. Jomx x. 10.
JESUS, the Shepherd of the sheep,
Thy ¢ little flock in safety keep,

The flock for which thou cam’stfrom heav’n,
The flock for which thy lifé was giv'n.

2 Thou saw’st them wand’ring far from thee,
Secure, as if from danger free;

Thy love did all their wand’ringstrace,
And bring them tb “a wealthy place.”

3 O guard thy. sheep from beasts of prey:!
And keep them that they never stray ;
Cherish the young, sustain the old,.

Let none be feeble in thy fold.

4 Secure them from the scorching beam,

And lead them to the living stream ;
In verdant pastures let them lie,
And watch them with a shephérd’s eye.

5 Onnyd:yah‘eyd:mthy voice !
And in:its speréd- sound rejoice ;-
From:strangers:may they ever flee,

And knew no other guide but thee..
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6 Lord, bring thy. sheep that wander yet,
And let the number be complete ; -
Then let thy flock from earth remove,
And occupy the fold above.

. HYMN LXXI.
And when ko hath found-it, he layeth it.on his
shoulders, rejowing. Luxe xv..5. ¢
WHILE I wander'd, Jesus sought me,
This was love, ’twas love indeed ;
To his fold the Shepherd brought me,
With his sheep to live and feed.
2 While the Shephexd was. pursuing,
Still the foolish sheep. would fly,
Bent upon its awn undoing,
And that foolish sheep was 1.
3 When the foolish sheep was flying,
And was still resolv’d to stray,
What could save the sheep from dying;
Had. the lion found his prey ?
4 But the lion and the'leopard o
‘Were net with such terror:view’d,.
As the good and gracious Shepherd,
‘Who to save the sheep pursued,
5 Yet the Shepherd, constant ever,
Came and bore the sheep away ;
Happy sheep ! but never, never;
From the Shepherd henceforth stray.

HYMN LXXIL
The good Shapherd giveth kit life forthe sheep.
Jomwr x. 10
SHEPHERD of the chesen number,
They are safe whom thou dest keep ;

Other shepherds faint and slumber,
And forget to guard the sheep :
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All.victoribus in'its course,
- Nothing can withstand its force.
3 In the path of life he leads me,
By the stream that gently flows ;
In the verdant pasture feeds me,
Where no plant injurious grows ;
There I hear the Shepherd’s voice,
“There he bids my soul rejoice, .
4 When tlirough death’s dark valley going,
Fearful though the way appear,
1 will'dresd no évil, knowing
Thou; my Shepherd, still'art near :
When I see thy rod and staff,
Then I know thy sheep is safe.

. HYMN LXX.

I am the good Shepherd. Jomx x. 10.
JESUS, the Shepherd of the sheep,
Thy “little flock' in safety keep,
The flock for.which thou cam’st from heav’n,
The flock for which thy lifé was giv'n:

2 Thou saw’st them wand 'ring far from thee,
* Secure, as if from danger free;
Thy love did all their wand’rings-trace,
And bring them tb “a wealthy place.”
3 O guard thy. sheep from beasts of prey!
And keep them that they never stray ;
Cherish the young, sustain the old,.
Let none be feeble in thy fold.
4 Secure them from the scorching beam,
And lead them to the living stream ;
In verdant pastures let them lie,
And watch them with a shepherd’s eye.
5 O may.thy sheep discern thy voice !
And in:its sacred- sound rejoice ;
From:strangers:may they ever flee,
And knew no other guide but thee.
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6 Lord, bring thy. sheep-that wander yet,
And let the number be complete ;
Then let thy flock from earth remove,_
And occupy the fold above.

. HYMN LXXIL
And. when ke kath found-it, helayeth it.on his
shoulders, rejoicing. Luke xv..5. 4
WHILE I wander’d, Jesus sought me,
This was love, *twas love indeed ;
To his fold the Shepherd brought me,
‘With his sheep to live and feed.
2 While the Shepherd was. pursuing,
Still the foolish sheep.would fly,
Bent upon its awn undoing,
And that foolish sheep was I.
3 When the foolish sheep was flying,
And was still resolv'd to stray,
‘What could save the sheep from dying;
Had the lion found his prey ?
4 But the lion and the' 1eopprd L
" Waere net with such terror:view’d,.
As the good and gracious Shepherd,
‘Who to save the sheep pursued.
5 Yet the Shepherd, constant ever,.
Came and bore the sheep away ;
Happy sheep ! but never, never,
From the Shepherd henceforth stray.

HYMN LXXIL .
The good Shepherd giveth kis kfe Sorthe :{.;ep
Jonx x.
SHEPHERD of the chogen number,
are safe whom thou dest. keep
Other shepherds faint and slumber;
And forget to guard the sheep :
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. ‘'Watchful Shepherd !
Thou dost wake while others sleep.

2 When the lion came, depending
On his strength, to seize his prey,
Thou wast there, the sheep defending,
And didst then thy pow’r display :
Mighty Shepherd !
Thou didst turn the foe away.
3 When the Shepherd’s life was needful,
Or the sheep must else be lost,
‘Not of thine own safety heedful,
But of theirs alone thou wast :
Thou didst save them !
But no tongue can tell the cost.

HYMN LXXIIL

1 lay down my life for the sheep. Jour x. 15.
WE’LL sing of the Shepherd that died,
That died for the sake of the flock; -
His love to the utmost was tried,
And immovesble stood as a rock.

2 When the blood of a victim must flow, .
The Shepherd, by kindness, was led
To stand between them and the foe,
And willingly died in their stead.
3 Our song then for ever shall be
Of the Shepherd who gave himself thus;
No subject so glorious we see,
And none so affecting to us.
4 We'll sing of this subject alone, °
No other our tongues shall employ ;
But better his love will be known,
In yonder bright regions of joy.
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8 ’Tisthh-e'ﬂmtwebopewoshallbc,
Among the redeem’d to appear ;
We'll sing as we cannot do here,

THE CHURCH OF GOD.

. HYMN LXXIV, .
Forthe Lord hath chosen Zion. Ps cxxxii, 13,

YE who love the cause of Zion,
Though despis’d of men, and few,
Arm’d with boldness like the lion,
Fear not all tat men can do:
What though all the world oppose,
" God is stronger than her foes,

2 Friends of Zion, mark the Promise—
* Zion shall become a praise ;
Earth and hell would wrest it from us,
But in vain, our Saviour Say§—
Zion’s King is % Lord of Lords P
His are true and faithful words.

3 Zion’s foes may all assemble,
But their counsel cannot stand ;
Soon the stoutest heart will tremble,
When the Lord shall raise his hand :
Who to her would ruin bring,
First must vanquish Zion’s King,

4 Now, ye people, walk around her,
iew her walls, and count her tow’rs ;
See how God, her King and founder,
Keeps her safe from hostile pow’rs ;
Zion’s children live secure ; : N
God has made their dwelling sure.®
G
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& See her firm and deep foundatidn,
Zion stands upan 8 rock ; o
‘God hath call’d her walls ¢ Salvation,”
Form’d to stand each adverse shock :
Strength and beauty here unite :
Zion is the Lord’s delight.
6 ¥oes of Zion, fight no lo 3
Here stibmissibn. will :egegrun :
Zion’s King will prove the stronger,
" And with pow’r her cause maintain :
He secures her gates and walls :
*Tis on you the ruin falls.

HYMN LXXYV.

And ye shallbe my sons and daughters, saith
- the Lord Almighty.. 2 Conr. vi. 10.
“THERE is a family on earth,

‘Whose father fills a throne !
But though a seed of heav’nly birth,
To men they’re little known,

2 Whene'er they meet the public eye,
They feel the public scorn ;
For men their fairest claims deny,
And courit them basely born.
. :

3 But ’tis the King who reigns ahove,
That claims them for his own ;
The favour’d objects of his love,
And destin’d to a throne.

4 The honours that belong to them,
By men art. set at nought ;
‘Whatever shines not they contemn,
Unworthy of a thought !
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6 Were honours evident to sense,
Their portion here below,’
The world would do them reverence, *
And all their claims allow.

7 But when the King himself was here,
His.claims were set at nought ;
Would they another lot prefer ?
Rejected be the thought !

8 No! they will tread, while here belov,
The path their master trod ;
Content all honour t6 forego,
But that which comes from God.

9 And when the King again appears,
He'll vindicate their claim ;'
Eternal honour shall be thenn H
Their foes be fill'd wnth dume.

HYMN LXXVL

For the Lord hath chosen Zios,Ke hath desired
it for his habitation. Psarm cxxxii, 13.
ZION is Jehovah's dwelling ;

There ¢ the King of Kings" appears :
Her’s is glory far excelling -

All the worldling sees or hears.
Zion’s walls are everlasting,

Form’d through endless years to shine;
Strength and beauty never-wasting,

Shew their origig divine.
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2 Zion claims peculiar bonour :
’ High distinetion marks her lot :
Light eternal shines upon her;
Her’s a sun that faileth not.
Zion’s city hath foundations :
God himself has rais’d her walls :
She survives the wreck of nations :
Zion stands whatever falls,

8 Happy they who now discerning
Zion's glory, thither move!
Earth with all its honours spurning,
Zion is the place they love.
There the Lord his face disclosing,
Fills his people’s bearts with joy;
While, from all their toils reposing,
Bliss is theirs without alloy.
4 Brethren, let the prospect cheer us;
Fair the lot that’s cast for us :
When we call, our God will hear us-
Happy who are favour’d thus !
Let the timid fear no longer :
What though earth and hell oppose ?
e who pleads our cause is stronger,
Stronger far than all our foes.

HYMN LXXVIL

As the mountains are round about Jerusalem,
80 the Lord is round about kis people, from
Renceforth even for ever. PsaLu cxxv. 2.
ZION stands by hills surrounded ;

Zion kept by pow'r divine :
All her foes shall be confounded,
Though the world in arms combine.
Happy Zion !
What a favour'd lot is thine!



89 I

2 Ev'ry human tie may perish;
Friend to friend unfaithful prove ;
DMothers coase their own to cherish; | -
Heav’n and earth at last remove.
But no changes - AR
Can attend Jehovah’s love. - -
3 Zion's friend in nothing alters, . . -
Though all others may anddo: . = -
His is love that never faulters,
Always to its object true.
Happy Zion! .
Crown’d with mercies ever new. '
4If thy God should shew displessure,
*Tis to save, and not destray :
If he punish, ’tis in measure ;
*Tis to rid thee of alloy.
Be thou patient;
Soon thy grief shall turn to JOY
5 In the furnace God may prove thee,
Thence to bring thee forth more bright;
But can never cease to love thee:
Thou art precious in his'sight :
God is with thee,
God thine everhasting light.

HYMN LXXVIHL |

And it shall come to pass in the last days, that
the mountain of the Lerd's house shall be es-
tablished in the top of the mountains, and be
exalted above the hills, and all nations shall
Slow wnto it. Tsaram ii. 2.

SEE that mountain high exalted ; .
*Tis the mountain of the Lord ;

Much expos’d and oft assaulted,
Lov'd of God, by man abhorr'd :
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Now it stands above the hills; -
Now its destin’d place it fills.
2 O ye mountains, vast and téw'sing;.

Boast no.move; nor:triumph now 3

* Zion’s head sublimely soaring,
Leaves your summits far ‘below =

Know ye, this.is God’s own hill :

Here Jehovah loves to dwell. -

3 Hnrk' a cry among the nations—
« Come, and let s seek the Lord =
“ Vain our former expectations ;
¢ Vain the idols we ador’d :
¢ Zion's Kingis God dlone: .
¢ Let us bow befofe hie throne.”
4 See! from ev’ril quarter flowing,
Joyful erowds ‘assemble round :
Love in ev'ry heart is glowing s
Praise is heatd in ev'ry sound,
‘While Jeliovah shews his face,
\ Glory fills the sacred place.
- & Weapons meant for mutusl slaughter,
Now dre instruments of peace :
They who taste the living water,
Learn from war and strife to ceases
Jesus reigns—the earth is stlll,
All the Is:lons ‘do his will,

HYMN LXXIX.

The portion of Jacob is net like them—The

Lord of hosts is his name. Jen. x. 16
«JACOB’S ion is the Lord ;”
‘What can Jacob more require 2 ?
‘What can Leaven more afford ?
Ora Creature more desire?
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2 « Jacob shall not now wiex-pale; ' ©

His is'suré a: pwuu;
Facob’s-portion cannot' fail ;
"l'istheLordwhochmganot. .

3 Jacob need not look to earth,
Since hié portion is iz Lors: |
Worldly care and: worldly thirth, -
With:his choice wmxld il accord.

4 Others may their gods display,
Tell what pleasures they aﬂ'ord :
Jacob smiles at all they sa .
¢ Jacob’s portion is the Lo

& Heav'n and earth shall ﬂeemy,
Sinners with their idols fall ;
Jacob shall' survive tlie day ; -
Jacob’s God is Lord of all.

8 Happy Jacob ! fear not thou ;-
Triumph when the Lord appears ;-
He who is thy portion now,
Will be thine through endless years,

. HYMN LXXX, =~
By whom shall Jacob arise? Amosvil. 2
¢ BY whom shall Jacob now arise ?”*
For Jacob’s friends are few ;
And (what should fill us with su!pnle)
They seem divided too.

2 # By whom shall Jacob now arise ?"
For Jacob’s foes are strong : .
I read their triumph in their eyes;
They think he’ll fail ere long.

é
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8 ¢« By whom shall Jacob now ariee 7"
Can any tell by whom ?
Say, shall this branch that wither'd Heg,
Again revive and bloom ?

4 Lord, thou, canst tell—the work is thine ;
The help of man is vain:
On Jacob now arise and shine,
And he shall live again.

HYMN LXXXIL

" For the house which I am about to build shall be
wonderful great. 2 CumoN.ii. 9.0 °

BEHOLD the temple of the Lord !

The work of God, by man abhorr'd,
Appearing fair and splendid ;

1t lifts its head in spite of foes,

And though a hostile world oppose,
The work will yet be ended.

2 A building this, not made with hands ;
On fim foundations, lo! it stands,
For God himself has laid them :

The workmanship of God alone ;
The rich materials all his own ; )
*Twas he bimself that made them.

3 He builds it for his glory’s sake;
Its solid frame no force can shake ;
However men despise it :
And time, that other works destreys,
*Gainst this in vain its pow’r employs,
The work of God defiesit. -
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4 From age to'age his work goeson,
The stones collected one by one,

" Ere long it will be fisish’d’;
And-whenhemhmgun(bblﬁ
The temple will' for: evér shine:

With lustie an@minish'd !

PRAISE.,
HYMN LXXXIIL

;l wilkaing of mércy. Psawpeh b
SING we: priiise to: Geld-abovey .
_ God-oud Mwﬂllof/gnu,

2 Let us sing how Jésus carme’;
Came in mercy, came to save;
Saw the cross, dwpix'd‘iu shiarié;
Lay with mortals in- the:
And in death’ appeur’d'vtcvmioud T
Sing aloud; die’ theme iy gloriviri

3 Yes, the Lord triumphant rose ;
Tell, ye saints, his vitfory ;
How he vanquish*d all his foes,
Captive leg captivity;
And to heav’n return’d with glory :
Tell, ye saints, the joyful story.
4 Soon we hope to be” witlr him;

And with spirits mc-m
Sing of mercy everhstmgo .
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HYMN LXXXIIL
I will sing, and give praise. Psarx cviil. 1.
LET sinners sav’d give thanks, and sing
Of mercies past, of joys to come :
The Lord their Saviour is, and King;
The cross their hope, and heav'n their
home.

© Lat sinners sav'd give thanks, and sing ;
Salvation theirs, and of the Lord ;,

They draw from heav'n’s eternal spring,-

The living God their great reward.

3 Let:éumm’dg:‘oem,mdﬁug;
Sweet is the subject of their song,
Who,madethechildrenofaking,
Expect to sing in heav'n ere long.

4 Let sinners sav'd give thanks, and sing ;
The Lord has kept in dangers past ;
And, O sweet thought! the Lord will bring
His people safe to heav'n at Inst.

§ Let sinners sav'd give thanks, and sing,
Of Jesus sing, through all their days:
In heav’n their golden harps they’ll string,
And there for ever sing his praise.

HYMN LXXXIV.

Prai:&him all ye people. Psaim cxvii. 1.

TO God our Saviour and our King
Let sainte their voices raise :

‘The people of the Lord should sing,
Since he accepts their praise.
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2 Yes,heonwhomtheangels e
With wonder, love, and fefx:z
Disdains not to accept the praise
His people offer here.
3 On yonder throne, exalted high,
He reigns, his people’s head :
He knows their wants, he hears their cry,
And gives them all they need.
4 How sweet to know his name who reigns
Supreme on yonder throne !
His love supplies, his pow’r sustains,
His love and pow’r alone. -
5 The source from whence we draw our store
Is full, and overflows ;
It yields its treasures to the poor,
Enriching freely those.
6 We'll praise the name of him who gives
‘What worlds could never buy :
He once was dead, but now he lives! -
He lives no more to die. :
7 The name he bears is pow’r and love,
*Tis wisdom, truth, and grace ;
*Tis all that angels know above,
‘Who see ¢ with open face.”
8 Let everlasting praise be hls,
‘Whose life for us was giv'n:
His name the greatest, sweetest is,
Of all in eanh and heav'n.

HYMN LXXXV.

To him be glory. R:v. i 6. ,
GLORY be to him who sav’d us, .
Bore our sins, our sorrows took ;- -
Long a foreign lord enulav'd us, -
Long we wore his iron yoke ;
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2Till one strenger.
By his pow'r our fetsers hroke.

£ His the undivided glory
Of a day so dearly won;
Yours, ye saints, to tell the stary,
. Yours to make his glory known ;
Tell with gladness,
Tell what God our Lord has done.

3 Angels thought he must abhor you,
Thought no way was left to save;
But he wrought deliv’rance for you;
- Pitied, rescued, and forgave;-
Jesus sav’d you,
Lov'd the; fos, redeem’d the slave,

4 Hear it, O ye heav’ns, and wonder :
Be amaz'd, O earth, at this;
He, whose arm.is cloth’d. with thunder,
Stoops to save, and. mertal is : .
Jesus suffers;
Shame, and death, and sorrow his.

8 Jesus for the guilty suffers,
For his foes the Saviour dies ;
And himself*he freely offers ;
This is*wondrous in our eyes:
Hence our ‘safety,
Hence our hopes and joys arise,

6 Saviour, make us what we should be,
* Full of grage and:full of love;
This, we, trytat; is what:we would hie,)
But we have.nepew'r.to move ¢-
. Ged gny:Sevions! :
Raise qur;soule to-tings above,
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HYMN LXXXVT.
Praise ge the Lord. Peazm ¢l

NOW let us aft together sing

The praise of Zion's glorious King;
*Tis he, who sits on yonder throne;-
*Tis he who réigns, and reigus alone.

2 Great as he is, his people dare
Approach him, and present their pray'r;
He hears his people’s cry, and grants
A full supply for all their wants.

8 And many are the wants of those
Who ev'ry step encounter foes; -
‘Who nothing of their own possess,

And oft are plung’d in deep distress.

4 For such his grace sufficient isg
‘We need no more ; the word is his :
*Tis rich with comfort to the poer ;
His people should oamiplain no more.

5 Let those who know his glorious name,
For Zion's King is God alone ;
*Tis he whe sits on yonder throne.

6 To him be praise, for praise is due

. To him who died, ye saints, for you:
Sweet is the sense of sins forgiv'n,
But who can tell the joys of heav'n?

HYMN LXXXVIL
wunto the tornal be honour and glory,
Now minde "1 Tox. i, 17.
JESUS our Lord is King,

Conre then, ye saints, and sing,
Jesus our theme:
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High over all he is,

Yonder bright throne is his ;

Triumph, ye saints, in this,
Triumph in him,

2 Angels confess his claim,
Angels exalt his name,
¢ Angels of light;” -
Spirits around his throne,
Blessed in him alone,
Making his glory known,
Day without night.

3 High on his throne above,
His is a throne of love,
Jesus is seen :

In yonder glorious place,
Angels adore his graee, -

4 While we remain below,
¢.Only in part we know ;”
) More is not giv'n :
But there’s a day at hand,
‘When, at our Lord’s command,
We hope with joy to stand
Near him in heav’n.

5 Then in triumphant songs,
(Such joy to heav'n belongs,)
Al 'hall unite;
All shall unite to sing
Jesus our glorious King,
Then shall all heaven ring,
Ring with delight.
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6 While ages rall away,
Joy suffers no decay,
Ever the same :
Let,us then praise our King, .
Tribute and homage bring ;
Lord, ’tis thy name we sing,
Jesus! thy name. )

HYMN LXXXVIIL:

O Lord, I will praise thee. Isaram xii. 1,
WE sing the Saviour’s praise,
The Saviour’s praise alone;
He stoop’d from heav’n, that he might raise
A people to his throne. .
2 For them he suffer’d shame,
For them he chose to die;
No wonder that his precious name
Should be his peeple’s joy.
3 But this the wonder is,
That with such cause to love,
The people whom he claims as his,
Should se unthankful prove.

4 To us belongeth shame,
But glory, Lord, to thee :
We’ll triumph in thy precious name,
Thy name our boast shall be.
5 *Tis grace, and grace alone
Has sav’d, and yet will save;
*Tis grace will raise us to a throne,
‘Will raise us from the grave,
6 To heav'n’s exalted King .
The praise of saints be giv'n;
His grace, his royal grace we sing,
The grace that.comes from heav'n.



80

7 And when in yonder place !
We join with those sbove,
‘We still shall sing a Savieur’s grace,
Sliall sing a Savicur’s love.

HYMN LXXXIX.
Praise thy God, O Zion. Psarm cxlvii. 12,
SING, sing his lofty praise,
‘Whom angels cannot raise,
But whom they sing ;
Jesys, who reigns above,
Object of angels’ Jove,
Aesus, whase grace we prove,
Jesus, our King.
2 Once upon earth he was,
Sin the mysterious eause ;
Love brought, him dewn :
‘Was ever love like his ?
Stronger than death it is;
‘Was ever sight like this?
His be the crown.
1 8 Jesus the curse sustain’d,
Bitter the cup he drain’d,
Happy for us:
Angels were fill'd with awe,
‘When their own King they saw
Honour his holy law,
Hononr it thus.
4 Rich is the grace we sing,
- Peoor is the praise we bring,
Not as we ought :
But when we see his face,
‘Then we shall sing his grace, .
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5 ‘Yet we will sing of him,
«  Jesus our lofty thenre,
Jesus we'll sing ;
Glory and pow’r are bis,
His too the kingdom is ;
Triumph, ye seints, in this,
Jesus is King.
6 Hail our eternal King !
Jesus, whose name we sing,
Heav'n is thy throne ;
Heav'n, where thine angels are,
Where all is bright and fair;
Reign thou for ever there,
Reign thou alone,

HYMN XC.
Let Israel rejoice in him that made him.
Psamn cxbix. 2:
TO Israel’s God let praise be giv'n,
The living God, the God of heav'n ;
He reigns, let all his people sing ;
He reigns, our Saviour and our King,

2 Our God—what sweetness in the sound’!
Our God—let thankful songs abound :
Th’ eternal God our father is;

‘We trust in him, and we are his.

3 The God who sits on yonder throne, .
In dread magnificence alone,

Our Father, and our God, we style;
His frown is death, and heav’n his smile,

4 Redeem’d by blood, and heirs by grage,
We hope to see our Father’s face ;

The prospset cheers us on our way,
The prospect of that gloziens day. .

S
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5 A day that human thought transcends,
A glorious day that never ends ;
The prospect of a day like this
New strength in ev’ry conflict is.

« HYMN XCIL

Hint hath God exalted—to be a Prince and a
Saviowr. Acrs v. 3l.

OF Jesus we'll sing,
The Saviour and King
Of all who on earth are redeem’d :
No pame is so great,
No name is so sweet,
However by men disesteem’d.

2  How high was his seat,
His glory how great,
‘When sitting on yonder bright throne!
The object above
Of wonder and love,
The object of worship alone.

3  But see, from his place,
In infinite grace
"He comes, and appears here below ;
He leaves all his store,
And stoops to be poor,
Submitting to want and to woe.

4 No love is like his,
: Unequal'd it is A
By that of a mother or friend :’ .
What tongue cannot teach, .
‘What theught cannot reach, .
*Tis love without measure or end,

A
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5  To Jesus alone,
‘Who 'sits on the throne,
Be glory, dominion, and pow’r :
To Jesus be giv'n ~
All honour in heav'n,
By angels and saints evermore.

- HYMN XCIIL .

0 God, my heart is fized, T will sing and give
praise. Psarm cviii. 1.
GRACIOUS Lord, my heart is ﬁxed
Sing I will, and sing of thee;
Since the cup that justice mixed,
Thou hast drank, and drank for me :
Great deliv’rer !
Thou hast set the pris'ner free. ' i

2 Luteandharpawakewpramelnm'
All my pow’rs your tribute bring !
Theugh no praise can higher raise him,
(What can higher raise our King ?)
‘Were I silent,
Ev’n the stones would rise and sing.

3 Many were the chains that bound me,
But the Lord has loos’d them all:
Arms of mercy now surround me,
Favours these, nor few nor small : -
Saviour keep me, -
Keep thy servant lest he fall.

4 Fair the scene that lies before me,
Life eternal Jesus gives :
‘While he waves his banner o'er me,
Peace and joy my sonl receives :
!

Sure his promise |
1 shall live because he hvee-
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5 When the world would bid me leave thee,
Telling me of shame and loss,
Saviour, guard me, lest I grieve thes,
Lest I cease to love thy cross:
This is treasure :

All the reet I know is dross.
HYMN XCIIL
orthy és the Lomb. Raxv. v. 12.

YE saints, come and join in the praise of
the Lamb,
The theme inexhausted of angels above :
'ﬂ:eydwell with delight on the sound of
his name,
A.l;d gaze on his glory with rapture and
ove,
2 See, leeto what honours the Saviour is

&uh&undmhm who ought %0 be

prais'd,
And learn with the angels in gloryto vie,
3 They sing of the Lescb who. te save us
was slain ;

Welltak.e up the theme which we can-
not improve ;

And “Worthy the Lamb" cry again and

Till our hearts are inflam’d with the

fire of his love. -
4 All glory to Jesus, who sitson the thionb';

Let angels and esints lprud the sound

of his fame:
Webow o .the Lamb, wl!ovuwwd:y alone,

And give him the praise tlatbelougsto

his aame,
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HYMN XCIV.

Let the children of Zion be joyful in.their King.
Paazar exlix. 2.
COME and let us praise our King!
He is worthy to be prais'd :
Should his saints refuse to sing,
How would angels stand amaz"d ?
O exalt the sinner’s friend'{
2 There he dwells whom angels sing ;
Once he boxe the cross. below 3
Jesus, heav’n’s eternal X
Liv'd on earth & man of woe :
Now. he reigns, and reigns.above,
Jesus reigns the God of love.

3 Hail; immortal King of Heav'n !
Endless praise surround thy throne ;
Lamb of God for sinners giv'n,
¢ Thou art worthy,” thou alone :
Thee we serve, and thee we sing ;

Jeaus, hail, eternal King.
HYMN XCV.

Come before hispresehcs bith dinging. Bac. 2.
NOW raise a.solemn, cheerful strain,,
The noblest, sweetest. theme i mvues ;
*Tis he who bore our sin and pain,
And in our welfare now delights.
2 'Tis Jesus high upon his throne,.
.'The praise of.all.the hosta abgve ;
Wha rules the universe alone,
The God of everlasting love.
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3 'Tis Jesus in the form of man,
And lower than the angels made,
To execute the gracious plan
In God's eternal purpose laid.
4 *Tis Jesus hanging on the cross,
(Mysterious spectacle of woe !)
For whom his people count but loss
- The richest portion here below.

5 Tis Jesus risen from the dead,
And now in heav’n “both Christ and
Inr ”
His peopl;'s advocate and head ;
Their joy, theircrown, theirblest reward.

6 Ah! Lord, how feeble is our song !
How much below thy matchless love!
But by thy grace we hope, ere long,
'To raise a nobler strain above.

HYMN XCVIL

Praise is comely for the upright.' Ps xxxiii. 4.
HOW pleasant is the sound of praise !
It well becomes the saints of God ;
Should they refuse their songs to raise,
'Ipe stonés night el their shameabroad.
2 For him who wash’d you in his blood,
Ye saints, your loudest songs prepare ;
He sought you wand’ring far from God,
And now preserves you by his care,

3 One string there is of sweetest tone, -
Reserv’d for sinners saved by grace ;
*Tis sacred to one theme alone, :
And touch’d by one peculiar race.
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4 Though angels may with rapture see
How mercy flows in streams of blood,
It is not theirs to prove, as we,
‘The cleansing virtue of this flood.

5 While angels praise the heav’anly King,
And worship him as God alone,
The saints with exultation sing—
¢ He wears our ndture on the throne.”

6 Sweet truth ! it yields unceasing cause
Of wonder and of praise above;
man, who late accursed was,
ould be the object of such love.

7 Great King of angels and of saints !
(Whose matchless glories far outshine
‘What eye beholds, or fancy paints,)
Let everlastmg prmse be thine.

HYMN XCVII
0 God, my heart is fived, I will sing and give
praise, even with my glory. Psarx cvii, 1
AWAKE oursouls! awake our tongues!
The subject is divine : .

A Saviour’s love demands our songs,
. Let all his pedple join. .¢ .

2 This Saviour is‘the mighty God
‘Who fills the throne above : *© -
Reveal’d 4n flesh he shed his bloou,
And thus declar’d his love.

3 Jesus, thy ldbe.exceeds our thought,
Butﬂuwerengntosee,. R
That they who fee] its pow r are uught
To part with all for thee, -
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4 Andthoughthylovebeﬁmﬂ;uen,
What's seen demands our praise ;
Without this view we still had been

Engag'd in folly’s ways.

5 But when we lay tis flesh aside,
Andgamﬂ:e!ulmofllght,

chall hide
'I‘hy glory ﬁqum

6 Then to the praise of'l&ve divine
We'll strike our golden lyres ;
With heart and voice we'll sweetly Bin -
The everlasung chom.

HYHN XGVIH-. o

ﬂmcmtwﬂy OMd,me &e.

l;.. ive 11,

ENDLESS praises
To our Lord !
4 Everbe his name ador'd #*

2 Angels crown hun,

Crown the Lamb s
" He is wortliy-spraise his ziaine.
3 Saints adore him, .
Sound his fame, - .
You he sdves-from-ondiess shame.
.
4 Saints and angels, - .
Jaintly sing, . .

» 'GJO"J: 8,1911 to &n‘ ng.

» -
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T HYMN XCIX.

]n tlu midst qf the throne stood a Lamb.
: .Rav. v. 6
HOPEm Christ our Lord possessing,
Let us raise a cheerful psalm-;
" Glory. hongur, pow’r and blessing,
Be for ever to the Lamb !
In the midst of yonder throne,.
- Lo! he stands, he reigns alqne,

2 Praise the Lamb—his loveunbounded
Is thethemeofprmsemheavn
On his death our hopes aré founded,
* Yes, we kndw his life was giv'n ;
And we trust that by his blood
‘We are reconcil'd to God.

3 Praise the Lambewye saifits-adore him,
You he saves from endless shame':
See, bow angels fbll betare him, -
How they tiumph in his ngme;
His th¢ sceptre, his the-erown,
" His yonktightmrmlthrom [ 3

4 Praise the I-mb—npeathu praises; &
*Ti8 a theme, ye gaints, for you ; 5
‘When our Lord to heav’n shall raise us,
There the subjegg we'll ranew 5’
And in yonder glorious place,
We shall sge the Saviour's face,

5 There, wiﬂz all who liv'd ag. sh'angm
: While on eqrth, we hope:to be; .
Free from toils, from. fears, from; dmgcng

Happy thro eternity ;
There Sihom:?: see the L’amb, .

And for ever pmse;h,q nemes. . . 4

LS
-



90

HYMN C.

Thou art worthy, O Lord, to receive glory.
. ’ : Rev. iv. 11,

GLORY, glory everlasting -

Be to hifa who bore the cross!
Who redeem’d our souls, by tasting

Death, the death deserv'd by us;

Spread his glory,
‘Who redeem’d his people thus.

2 Mis is love, 'tis love unbounded,
Without measure, without end ;
Human thought is here confounded,
"Tis too vast to cemprehend :
Praise the Saviour!
Magnify the sinner's friend.

3 While we hear the wondrous story
Of the Saviour’s cross and shame,
Sing we ¢ Everlasting glory .
« Beto God, and to the Lamb :”
Saints and angels,
Give ye glory to hi: name”

HYMN*CL
8ing aloud unto God our strength. Ps.lxxxi. 1.
. +

SINGE aloud to God, our strength ;
He has brought us hitherto;

He will bring us home at length,
This the Lord our God will do :

Doubt not, for his word is stable;

&u’ not, forhis arm l's able,

»
*
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® Sing aloud to God, our strength ;
ing with wonder of his love ;
‘Who can tell its breadth and length ?.
‘Who below, or who above ?

Whioits depth and height can measure 2

*Tis a rich unbounded treasure !

3 Sing aloud to God, our strength ;
He is with us where we go;
Fear we not the journey’s length,
Fear we not the mighty foe :
All our foes shall be defeated, -
And our journey be completed.

HYMN CIL
" Praise ye the Lord ! Psaim cxiii. 1.

LET us sing, for we have reason ;
Let us join with those above ;
Praise is never out of season ;
Let us praise the God of love :
‘We have cause indeed to sing,
Jesus is our glorious King.

2 He whom angels view with wonder,
He whom angels always sing,
He who wields the awful thunder,
Is himself ounr glorious King :
O'! how blest his people are !
Blest who in his glry share,

43 When we reach the full enjoyment
Of the state where sorrows end,
Praise will be our sweet employment,,
We shall praise the sinner’s friend ;
Him who wash’d us with his blood,
Sav’d, and brought us nigh to God.

P 4 .
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4 But how diff*rent then our praises
From the praise we render now !
Well our coldness may amaze us,
‘When we think how much we owe ;
But no coldness will remain,
‘When that glorious state we gain.
8§ Yet our Lord accepts our praises,
Ev’'n the praise we offer here;
He, on whom th’ srchangel gases
With deligist asd holy fear,
Hears his people when they sing,
And accepts the praise they buing.
6 Sing we then our Saviour’s praises,
-Sing the praise of him we love ;
‘When our Lord to heav’n shall raise us,
Then we'll join with those above ;
Then, like them, uawenried sing,
Glory, glory to ewr King,

STATE OF BELIEVERS, A WARFARE.
HYMN CIIIL

. He teacheth my hands to war. Ps. xviii.'34.
BELOV'D associates in the strife ~ ~
That ends in blessed peace,
A life of conflict is our life,
From war we must not cease.
2 The soldiers of the tvoss. must fight,
Till life itself is past ; .
The foe assails them day and night, *
Assails them to the last, :
8 But lét us still remember this,
n’l‘c}iﬁth it stands disclos'd,
e Lord, who saves us, greater is
Than all who are oppos'd, °
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3 We need niot fly, we need not fear, - “
Since he who reigns above, '
In all our conflicts will be near
The people of his love,’
5 Our foes are strong, and many too,
Yet why these doubts and fears ?
For while we keep our Lord in view,
Our strength is more than theirs, -
6 If thus we face the adverse pow'ns; -
If thus we meet the strife, ‘
The vietory will then be otifs, -
And ours a crown of life. -

HYMN CIV,

And David put them off kim. 1 Sat. xviii. 39.
HAD David done, as Saul-advis'd;
And with his rms the confliét #ied,
His strength might well have been despis’d,
And David, not his foe, had died.
2 So we, when call’d to rneét the foe, -
All human counsel must refuse ;
For man, though wise, can néver Kiiow
What arms we need, and ought to use,
3 Yet are we apt, tioapt to tay: .
‘What arms supplied by man can do;
But soon we throw such armeur by ©
As useless, and as cumbvreus toe,
4 We learn to go a5 David went,
Confiding in the Lord of Fosts;
A pebble and a sling, when sent
By him, will siletice’ hostile boasts.
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5 They who in ksrael’'s God confide
May boldly venture to the field ;
‘The feeblest arms by him supplied .
Are better than the sword and shield.

HYMN CV.
< Hemlldelwa'me. 1 Sam. xvid, 37..

HE who sav’d us when assaulted
By the lion and the bear,

High on yonder throne exalted,
Stoops to save his people here -

He will save his servants now,

He will lay the giant low.

2 Who is this that thus defieth
Those whom God preserves from harm ?
‘Who is this that thas relieth
On his arm, his own right arm ?
Short his arm and feeble is,
Feeble in a strife like this.

8 With a sword he comes to meet us,
‘With a spear and with a shield ;
Thinking quickly to defeat us,
" And to chase us from the field :
Vain his boast, his hope is vain,
He shall lie among the slain.
4 Inthatnamewecometomeethun
In that name, high over all ;-
In that name we shall defeat bim,
And before it he shall fall : -
Vain the shield, the spear, the sword,
- Vain his help against the Im'd.
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5 And his people shall with wonder
Look on him they fear'd before ;
‘When they see their foe brought under,
‘When his strength is now no more:

‘Then shall Israel sing indeed, o

‘When from fear and danger freed.
HYMN CVL

Fight the good fight of faith. ‘1 Tor. vi. 12,
CHRISTIANSanarduousfightmaintain, .

Nor do they hope or wish for peace,
Till they their heavn’ly mansion gain,
Then, not before, their conflicts cease,
2 Them, whom they now account as foes,
They once without a blush obey’d ;
And liv'd.in amity with those, :
‘Who while they wore a smile betray'd. -
3 Nor did they see the chains they wore;
Or, if they saw, felt no alarm :
‘The yoke contentedly they bore, s
Till God himself dissolv’d the charm.
4 Awaken'd then as from a sleep,
And taught from whence their danger
rose,
They flew to arms, resolv’d to keep
No terms with such deceitful foes,
5 With earth and hell in arms combin’d,
And with a heart as false as they, .
Are saints engaged, nor rest will find, -
Till they have reached the realms of day.
6 The fight unequal seems, ’tis true;
It would be sa but.for Ais grace,
‘Who arms provides, and courage too,
‘With which his saints the foe may face.
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7 He whq appear’d on David’s side
‘When match’d with bis gigantic foe
Ts still the same, and- will provide
" For all hjs struggling saints below.

8 And when, the last great foe appears,
He'll find them proof agsainst his pow’r ;
For God, their God, will quell their fears,
And save them in a dying.hour.

9 This. copflict past, the wark-is:dane,
.They’ll see their enemies no more ;.
“fhe final victory is wen,
And then they reach.the heav’nly shore.
10 In,mhu»nﬁfvzhiw.thwllndugy}d,
The palm’strinmphant branch they bears
Adoarn’d with crowns that never fn;’e,
Before their King theyall appear.
11° And-while they sing before-his throne,
The Lamb, the Lamb inspires their
songs; .
Salvation comes from. him:alone ;.

HYMN CVH.

For we wmesids. nat against flesh .andblood, lint
against principalities, againat paeers, §e,
Ben. vi. 1.

HARK ’tis a martial sound |
. Ta.arms, ye s3ints, to arms.!
Your foes are gathering round, -

And peace Has lostits charms; - -
Prepare the hélmet, sword-and shield, -
The trumpet; calls you:to the field.
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2 No common foes appear
“To dare you to the fight,
But such as own no fear,
And glory in their might: -
The pow’rs of darkness are at hand
Resist, or bow to their command,

3 Anarm of flesh must fail
In such a strife as this;

He only can prevail, i Coa
‘Whose arm immortal is : )

*Tis heav'n itself the strength must yield,

And weapons fit for such a field. .

4 And heav'n supplies them too; '
The Lord, who never faints,
Is greater than the foe,
. And he js with his saints : -
Thus arm’d they venture to the fight,
Thus arm’d they put their foes to flight,

5 And when the conflict’s past,
On yonder peaceful shore
They shall repose at last,
And see their foes no more ;
The fruits of victory enjoy,
And never more their arms employ. _

¢ HYMN CVIIL

Hold that fust which thow hast, that no. man
take thy crown. Rev. iii. 11. ~ °
O ISRA’L to thy tents repair'! -
Why thus secure on hostile ground ?
Thy King commands thee to beware,
For many foes_thy, camp surround.
K
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2 The trumpet gives a martial strain;
O Xsra’l! gu'd thee for the ﬁght-
Arise, the combat to maintain,
And put thine enemies to flight.
3 Thou should’st not sleep as others do ;
Awake ! be vigilant! be brave !
The coward, and the sluggard too,
Must wear the fetters of the slave.

4 A nobler lotis cast for thee,
A kingdom waits thee in the skies :
With such a hope shall Isra’l fiee,
Or yield, through weariness, the prize ?
5 No! let a careless world repose,
And slumber on through life’s short day,
‘While Isra’l to the conflict goes,
And bears the glorious prize away.

‘HYMN CIX.

Help us, 0 Lord our God! for we rest on thee,
and in thy name we go against this multitude.
2 Curov. xiv. 13.
MANY foes our march opposing,
Lord, we turn our eyes to thee,
All our wants and fears disclosing,
Helpless to thy pow’r we flee ;
O protect us !
Neither skill nor pow’r have we.

2 See.our foes with proud defiance
Call thy people to the fight !
Lord, on thee is our reliance,
Thee, whose arm is cloth’d with might:
Saviour, guard us!
Let not thine be put to flight. -
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3 Not of human armour boasting,
Do we venture to the field ;
In defence so feeble trustin. 5
Soon we should be forc'd to yield:
God of Israel!
Bo thyself our sword and shield,

4 On thy faithfulness relyin
thymay boldly meez’l th% foe ;
All his boasted pow’r defying,
While we come defended so :
God will save us;
This our enemies shall know,

5 Let the fainting soul be cheerful,
Let the timid now be brave :
Why should they be faint or fearful,
‘Whom the Lord delights to save 7
‘Whom he rescues,
Satan can no more enslave.

HYMN CX.

He toacheth my hands towar. Ps. xviii, 34

ARISE, ye saints, arise,
The Lord our leader s ;

The foe before his banner flies,
For victory is his.

2 Behold ! he leads the way,

We'll follow where he goes ;

‘We cannot fail to win the day,
Since he subdues our foes.

8 Lead on, Almighty Lord,
on to victory ; d,l
Encourag’d by the bright rewar
With joy we'll follow thee, - -
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4 We'll follow thee our guide,
Our Saviour and our King;
We'll follow thee, through grace supplied
From heav’n’s eternal spring.

5 We hope to see the day
When toil and strife shall cease ;
‘We then shall cast our arms away, -
And dwell in endless peace, -

6 This hope supports us here,
It makes our burdens light ;
"Twill serve our drooping hearts to cheer,
Till faith shall end in sight.

7 Till of the prize possest,
We hear of war no more ;
And, O sweet thought! for ever rest
On yonder peaceful shore.

HYMN CXIL

He that overcometh shall inherit all things.
) Rev, xxt. 7,

IF our warfare be laborious,
Soon the strife will reach a close :
Rest is sweet, secure, and glorious, -
That from prosp’rous warfare flows
Doubly precious
After labour is repose.

2 Once our choice was peace inglorious,
Then we yielded to our foes;
‘Warfare now the most laborious,
Ev’n with all its toils we choose ;
Gloyious warfare !
ing to secure rcpose,
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3 Are there many foes before us,
Standing to oppose our way ? ¢
Yet they shall not overpow’r us ;
This with boldness we may say,
Since Jehovah
Keeps his people night and day.

4 Are we blind and prone to error ?
God vouchsafes to be our guide;
Are we faint and full of terror ?
He himself is on our side;
* Tis sufficient :
"God our Saviour will provide.

5 When through him we prove victorious,
Then will strife and labour cease ;
Then our triumph will be glorious,
.. Then his people dwell at ease :
And their portion
‘Will be everlasting peace.

STATE OF BELIEVERS, A PIL-
" GRIMAGE.

HYMN CXIL

For here haveé we no continuing city, but we seek
* one to come. Hes. xiii. 14~
« WE’VE no abiding eity here,
‘This may distress the worldlmg s mind ;
But should not cost the saint a tear, -
‘Who hopes & better rest to find, -

2 «'We've no 'dbiding city here,”

Sad truth, were this to be our home; .

But:let the thought our spirits cheer,
¢ We seek a city-yet to come.” -
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3 ¢ We've no abiding city here,”
Then let us live as pilgrims do ;
Let not the world our rest appear,
But let us haste from all below.

4 “ We've no abiding city here,”

‘We seek a city out of sight,
Zion its name,~—the Lord is there,
It shines with everlasting light.

5 ¢« We've no abiding city here ;"
Methinks I hear the worldling say,
“ Your hope is vain, ye fools, forbear,
For pleasure lies another way."

6 No wonder men should reason thus,
And count our expectation vain ;
But did they know the truth like us,
They’d soen adopt & different strain.

7 Did they, like us, by faith discern
The glorious city of our God,
They too, like us, would quickly learn
To walk in Zion's heav’nly road.

8 Zion !—Jehovah is her strength !
Secure she smiles at all her foes;
And weary travellers at length
Within her sacred walls repose.

9 O! sweet abode of peace and love,
‘Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest!
Had I the pinions of the dove,
1'd fly to thee, and be st rest.
10 But hush, my soul, nor dare repine!
The time my Geod appoints is best :
While here, to do his will be wixe ;
And hig to fix my time of rest,
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HYMN CXIIL

For they that say such things dnhn plaisly
that they seek a country. Hzs, xi. 4
FROM Egypt lately come,
Where death and darkness reign,
We seek our new, our better home,
Where we our rest shall gain.
Hallelujah !
‘We are on our way to God.
2 To Canaan’s sacred bound
‘We haste with songs of joy ;
‘Where peace and liberty are found,
And sweets that never cloy.
Hallelujah !—&c.

3 Our toils and conflicts cease
On Canaan’s happy share ;
" Wae there shall dwell in endlen pesoe,
And never hunger more.
Hallelujah !—&e,
4 But hark | those distant sounds
" That strike our list'ning ears—
THey come from Canaan’s happy bounds,
Where God our King appears.
Hallelujah !—&c¢.

5 There, in celestial strum,
Ewraptur'd myriads sing ;
There love in every bosom reigns,
For God himself is King.
Hallelujah {=wéc.
6 We soon shall join the throng,
Their pleasures we shall share s
And sing the everlasting song,
‘With all the ransom’d there.
Hallelujah | —&c.
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7 How sweet the prospect is!
It cheers the pilgrim’s breast ;
. 'We're journeying through the wilderness,
But soon shall gain our rest.
Hallelujah !—&ec.

BTATE OF BELIEVERS, A VOYAGE.
HYMN CXIV. )

S0 he brought them unto their desired haven.
Paarx cvii. 30
THE Christian navigates a sea
‘Where various forms of death appear ;
Nor skill, alas ! nor pow’r has he,
Aright his dang’rous course to steer.
2 Why does hé venture then from shore,
And dare 80 many deaths to brave ?
Because the land affrights him more -
Than all the perils of the wave.
3 Because he hopes a port to find, -
‘Where all his toil will be repaid ;
And though unskilful, weak and blind,
Yet Jesus bids him nothing dread:
4 But though Ais faithful word is giv’n,
‘Who does not change, and cannot lie;
Yet when his bark by storms is driv’'n, .
He doubts, and fears destruction nigh.,
5 Somegimes there lies a treach’rous rock
Beneath the surface of the wave ;
He strikes, but yet survives the shock,
For Jesus is at hand to save.
6 But hark! the midnight tempest roars,
He seems forsaken and alone,
But Jesus, whom he then implores,
Unseen preserves and leads him on.
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7 On the smooth surface of the deep,
Without a fear he sometimes lies ;
The danger then is lest he sleep
And ruin seize him by surprise.

8 His destin’d land he sometimes.sees,
And thinks his toils will soon be o’er ;
Expects some favourable breeze
Will waft him quickly to the shore,

9 Butsudden clouds obstruct his view,
And he enjoys the sight no more;
Nor does he now believe it true
That he had ever seen the shore,

10 Though fear his heart should overwhelm,
He'llreach the port for which he’sbound ;
For Jesus holds and guides the helm,
And safety is where he is found.

11 Methinks I view him now at last
Safe anchor'd in the hav’n of joy;
He thinks no more of conflicts past,
‘Wonder and love his heart employ.

12Heé wonders much at all he sees;
He loves the author of his bliss ;
And cries, while he the scene surveys,
“ Q! what a glorious land is this I"*

HYMN CXV.

These see the works of the Lord, and his won-
* ders in the deep, Psarm cvii. 24. :
WE'RE bound for yonder land,
Where Jesus reigns supreme ;
‘We leave the shore at his command,
Forsaking all for kim, -~ .-
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2 *Twere easy, did we choose
Again to reach the shore ;
Bat this is what our souls refuse,
‘We'll never touch it mare.
3 We know the state of those
‘Who still continue there ;
And fly, that we may shun the woes
That else our portion were.
4 The perils of the sea,
The rocks, the waves, the wind,
Are small, whatever they may be,
To those we leave behind.
5 Nor have we cause to fear;
The God who rules the sea,
In ev’ry danger will be near,
And our protector be.
.6 The Lord himself will keep
His people safe from harm ;
Will hold the helm, and guide the ship
‘With his almighty arm.
7 Then let the tempests roar,
The billows heave and swell ;
We trust to reach the peaceful shore,
Where all the ransom’d dwell.
8 And when we gain the land,
How happy shall we be !
How shall we bless the mighty hand
That led us through the sea!
HYMN CXVL
What manner of man is this, that even the
wind and the sea obey him # Mark iv, 41.
WHY those fears ? behold ’tis Jesus
Holds the helm, and guides the ship :
Spread the sails and catch the breezes
Sent to waft us through the deep,
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To the regions
‘Where the mourners cease to weep.

2 Could we stay where death was hov’ring?
"~ Could we rest on such a shore ?
No, the awful truth discov’ring,
‘We could linger there no more :
‘We forsake it,
Leaving all we lov’d before,

3 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 Jesus
Through the trackless deep move on.

4 Led by that, we brave the ocean ;
Led by that, the storms defy ;
Calm amidst tumultuous motion,
Knowing that our Lord is nigh:
‘Waves him,
And the storms before him fly,

3 Render’d safe by his protection,
‘We shall pass the wat'ry waste 3
Trusting to his wise direction,
‘We shall gain the part at last ;
And with wonder,
Think on toils and dangers past.

6 O! what pleasures there await us!
There the tempests cease to roar :
There it is that those who hate us
Can molest our peace no more ;
Trouble ceases
On that tranquil, happy shore.
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A STATE OF TRIAL,
HYMN CXVIIL

Now makam:gfwthemtmdlmbe
Joyous, but grievons. Hus. xii. 11.

TRUE, no chast’ning for the present
Bringeth joy, but bringeth grief ;
Pain has nothing in’'it pleasant ;
But the saints obtain relief,
Knowing that theix Father sends
Ev'ry rod, and good intends.

2 Were his people free from trials,
They might doubt their heav’nly birth;
They might justly fear the vials
Destin’d for the sons of earth:
Trials are a fruit of love,
Sent in mercy from above.

3 Yes,thehue-bomsomof heaven
Feel the chast’ning hand of God;
Though accepted and forgiven,
Yet they need their Father’s rod ;
Nor if they should bid him spare,
‘Would he hearken to their pray'r.

4 Full of pity, full of kindness, .
Yet he makes his children prove
Nothing of parental blindness
Ever mixes with his love:’
‘When the rod must be applied,
Truth and wisdom are bis guide,

5 In affliction’s darkest season,
Whien their trials sharpest prove,
Saints may smile, for they have reason
To confess their Father's love:
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All is needful, nothing vain ;
Present loss is future gain,

6 Trials prove #hd strengthen patience,
Trials purge the dross away,
Trials sweeten expectations
Of a bright and glorious day ;
‘When from sin and suff’ring freed,
Saints shall gain their rest indeed.

7 Trials thus, though often bitter,
Yet are needful in their place ;
Rend’ring ev’ry promise sweeter,
Adding strength to ev’ry grace:
Thus, whatever grief they bring,
Blessed fruits from trials spring.

HYMN CXVIIL
T will also leave in the midst of thee an aflicted
and poor people, and they shall trust in the
name of the Lord. Zren. iii. 12.

¢ POOR and afflicted,” Lord, are thine,
Among the great unfit to shine ;

But though the world may think it strange,
They would not with the world exchange.

2 ¢ Poor and afflicted’’—yes, they arey
They're not exempt from grief and care ;
But he who sav’d them by his blood,
Makes ev'ry sorrow yield them good.

3 ¢ Poor and afflicted”—tis their lot ;

" 'They know it, and they murmur not ;
*Twould ill become them to refuse
The state their Mastér deign’d to choose.
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4 « Poor and afflicted”’—yet they sing,
For Jesus is their glorious King ;
¢« Thro’ suff 'rings perfect,’” now he reigns,
And shares in all their griefs and pains,

5 ¢ Poor and afflicted""—but, ere long,
They’ll join the bright, celestial throng;
Their suff’rings then will reach a close,
And heav'n afford them sweet repose.

6 And while they walk the thorny way,
‘They’re often heard to sigh and say— .
. % Dear Saviour, come, O quickly come !
¢ And take thy mourning pilgrims hame.”

HYMN CXIX.

Thy blessing is upon thy people. PsaLy iii. 8.
LORD, if thy people suffer grief,’
Yet are their comforts great ;
Nor are they left without relief,
Thy time is never late.

2 If, when affliction’s waves run high,
Deliv’rance should be slow,
Thy purpose is their faith to try,
And make their patience grow.

3 In sorrow’s sev'nfold furnace tried,

Thm Ifzgi;’gbt may yield them joy ;

Thou, art walking by their side,
Nor can the fire destroyb.y

4 Yet..cv’n the flames’ destructive pow’r;
: Lord, by thee,
Shall nothing but their bands devour,
And leave their bodies free. .
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5 All this I know ; but in the hour -
Of trial, then Ifant-
And feel that nothing but thy pow’r
Can keep me from complaint.

6 Howe’cr a mother loves her own,
I know, beyond a doubt,
Her love by thine is far outdone,
Thy love that changes not,

7 Whatever light in man may shine,
And guide a father’s care,
*Tis but a shadow, Lord, of thine ;
Thy wisdom cannot err.

8 Of this convinc’d, I would * be still,
¢ And know that thou art God ;”
‘Would give up my rebellious will,
And kiss thy chast’ning rod.
9 O teach thy worm, whate’er his state,
®Therewith to be content ;
Thine hand to bless, thy ume to wnt,
And leave to thee th® event.

HYMN CXX.

For our light affliction, which is but for a mo-
ment, worketh for us, §o. 2 Cor. iv. 17,
YES, ’tis a rough and thorny road
That leads us to the saints’ abode;
But when our Father’s house we gain,
'Twill make amends for all our pain.

2 And though we feel our present grief,-
In'hope we find a sweet relief;
For hope anticipates the day -
When all our griefs shall pass éweays
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8 And what is all we suffer now,
Or all we can endure below,
To that bright day when Christ shall come,
And take his weary pilgrims home ?

4 Then let us walk, without complaint, ,
The thorny road, and never faint ;
Though now by weariness opprest, _
The end is everlasting rest,

5 And when we gain the saints’ abode,
We'll oft look back upon the road ;
The recollection of the past :
Will sweeten our repose at last.

A STATE OF JOYFUL HOPE.

HYMN CXXL

And God shall wipe away all tears from their
eyes. Rev. vii. 17.
YE saints, whose tears now often flaw,
(And will while ye are here below,)
Rejoice that in a few short years,” .
Your God will wipe away your tears,

2 Your conflicts then will end in peace,
And ev’ry cause of sorrcw cease ;
The purest joys will fill your hearts,
Such joys as God himself imparts,

3 When landed on the heav’'nly shore,
You’ll see your enemies no more ;
The limit of their pow’r is such,
That sacred place they cannot touch.

4 <¢ An evil heart of unbelief”

‘Will then no more occasion grief';
And base desires of flesh and mind
For ever will be left behind, )
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5 The world, or lov'd or fear’d before,
Can charm or threaten then no more ;
And Satan baffled in his schemes,
Retires indignant, and blasphemes,

6 ’Tis thus the Lord has fix’d a day
- To wipe his people’s tears away .
Their toils, and griefs, and conflicts past,
He'll bring them to himself at last,

7 O! happy state, where purest joy
For ever reigns without alloy ;
O'! happy saints, ordain’d to prove
The fulness of this joy above.

HYMN CXXII

For all things are yours. 1 Co. iii, ‘21,,

EV'RY good possessing
In our Saviour’s blessing,
Let us live to celebrate his grace!

2 . Mean the worldling’s treasure !
Short his boasted pleasure !
They alone are blest who know the Lord.

3  Sweet the scene before us !
We shall join the chorus
Of the saints and angels round his throne.

4  Let the prospect cheer us;
Here our Saviour's near us,
But in heav’n we see him as he is,

5  Till we reach our station,
Let his great salvation . .
Be the glorious subject of our yongs!
L
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HYMN CXXIIL

For from the top of the rocks I behold him.
Nomsezs xxiii. 9.
METHINKS I stand upon the rock
‘Where Balaam stood, and wond 'ring look
Upon the scene below :
The tents of Jacob goodly seem,
The people happy I esteem,
Whom God has favour'd so.

2 The sons of Isra’l stand alone,
Jehovah claims them for his own,
His cause and their’s the same :
He sav’d them from the tyrant’s hand,
Allots to them a pleasant land,
And calls them by his name,

3 Their toils have almost reach’d a cloee, »
And soon they’re destin’d to repose
Within the promis’d land :
" Ev'n now its rising hills are seen,
Enrich’'d with everlasting green,
Where Israel soon shall stand.

4 0! Isra’l, who is like to thee?
A people sav’d, and call'd to be
Peculiar to the Lord !
Thy shield ! he guards thee from the foe;
Thy sword ! he fights thy bettles too ;
Himself thy great reward !

5 Fear not, thoughmanyshouldoppose,
Far God is stronger than t.hy foes,
And makes thy cause his own:
The promis'd land before thee lies, -
Go up, and take the glorious prize
Reserv'd fer thee alone; - -
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6 In glory there the King appears;
He wipes away his people’s tears,
And makes their sorrows cease :
From toil and strife they there repose,
And dwell secure from all their foes,
In everlasting peace,
7 Fair emblem of a better rest,
Of which believers are possest,
Beyond material space! -
Methinks I see the heav’nly shore,
‘Where sin and sorrow are no more ;3
And long to reach the place.
8 Nor shall I always absent be
From him my soul desires to see,
Within the realms of light ;
Ere long my Lord will rend the veil,
And not a cloud shall then conceal -
His glory from my sight.

9 Sweet hope ! it makes the coward brave;

It makes a freeman of the slave,
And bids the sluggard rise ; R
It lifts a worm of earth on high, .
It gives him wings, and bids him fy™
To everlasting joys.
A STATE OF SECURITY.
HYMN CXXIV.

He that dwelleth in the secret place of the Most
High, allallalndemlq the shadow of the
Co 1o

Abmighty. @pari x
HAERPY they who trust in Jesus!
Sweet their portion is, and sure;
" . 'When the foe on others seizes,
He will keep his own secure.

Happy people !
Happy, though despis’'d and poor.



116

2 Ye whom God has sav'd from error,
Ye ¢ who know the joyful sound,’
Fear ye not the nightly terror;
* Arms of mercy close you round:
Dread no evil;
God will all your foes confound.

8 Since his love and mercy found you,
Ye are precious in his sight ;
Thousands now may fall around you,
Thousands more be put to flight ;
But his presence
Keeps you safe by day and night.

4 Lo! your Saviour never slumbers,
Ever watchful is his care ;
Though ye cannot boast of numbers,
‘In his strength secure ye are :
Sweet theif portion,
Who our Saviour's kindness share,

& As the bird beneath her feathers
. Guards the objects of her care,
80 the Lord his children gathers,
Spreads his wings, and hidesthem there;
. Thus protected, )
A1l their foes they boldly dare.

_cmus NTERCOURSE.
oy
HYMN k%
Toucking the King. Psaim xl@k' R
THE Saviour’s people, when they mre,
With wonder and with joy may sing ;

For lofty is their theme, and sweet ;
*1t touches heav'n’s oternal King,
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2 It teuches Him, who mov’d by love,
Though prais'd by yonder shining host,
In mercy left his throne above,
And stoop’d to save what else were lost.
3 It touches Him who suffer’d pain, -
Ax;ld shame, and death, that they mlgh.t
ve ;
" That they might grace and glo y
And all that God hnmeltg cal;ly g:v‘: .
4 The theme is sweet and lofty too; =
Tt moves our wonder and our love:
The theme is great, and ever new ;
It yields unceasing joy above.
5 It animates the soul with hope, L
‘With hope, the spring of many joys ;
It holds the fainting spirit up,
And ev'ry day new strength supplies.
6 Preserv'd through grace in wisdom’s ways,
May we with yonder shining host
At length be join’d, and sing the pmse
Of Him who came to save the lost. -

HYMN CXXVIL

Lerd, lift thou up the light of thy countenance
upon us, Psaim iv. 6.

BLEST intercourse ! when. Chnsum

EN 4
And &f Him who died for them,
They git at ﬂxe Redeemer’s feet,
Af®@are not if the world condemn.
2 The world knows nothing of the joys -
That Christian fellowship supplies ;
Enamour'd of their glittering toys, -
- Qur hope seems nothing in their eyes.
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3 But we can witness what we know,
And speak aloud, nor care who hears ;
" Our joys from heav’nly sources flow,
And would be ill exchang’d for theirs.

4 One day in wisdom’s sacred ways
- Is better than a thousand, spent
As thoughtless worldlings spend their days,
-'From pleasure far, and sweet content.

& We envy not the great and wise}
. We countourselves moreblest than they ;
‘We're taught their honours to despise,
And from their joys to turn away.

6 ’Twill soen appear who sarve the Lord,
-~ And, who are they who serve him not ;
‘Then let ys hold his faithful word,
And ours shall be a glorious lot,

HYMN CXXVIL

Then they that feared the Lord epake often one
to another. Maracar iil. 16.
‘WHY should believers, when they meet,
Not speak of Christ, the King they own,
‘Who gives them hope that they shall sit
‘With him for ever on his throne?

"2 Is any other name so great
* % As His whillbare the ginner’s load
< Ts'any subject half so sweet,
So various as théYove of G‘?

8 *Tis this that charms reluctant man,
That makes his opposition cease;
Beholding love’s amazing plan,
He drops his anns, and sues for peace,
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>Twas 50 with us; we once were foes—’
Wenfoestol-limwhogaveusbrenh
But He, whose mercy freely flows, :
Has sav’d us from eternal death.
& We look with hope to that great day,
‘When Jesus will with clonds appear ;
A sight of him will well repay
Our labours and our sorrows here,
6 Of Him then let us speak and sing,
‘Whose glory we expect to share; -
In heav’'n we shall behold our King,
And yield a nobler tribute there,

HYMN CXXVIIL
Thou hast put gladness in my heart, more than
in the time that their corn and wine increased:
Psarm iv. 7.
FAR from us be grief and sadness,
Farther still unhallow’d mirth ;
Zion’s sons may eing with hdnens.
Theirs are joys of heav’ IS
Jesus owns them :
He is Lord of heav’n and earth.
2 All the worldling’s mirth is madness; -
All his labour fruitless toil ; :
*Tis the saints that taste of gladness,
Though the world their choice revile:
Sweet their portion ! »
Life is in the Saviour’s smile.
3 Worlds wonld seém as nothing to U,
Balanc’d with a Saviour’s love ;
Since the Lord in mercy drew us, * -
Drew our souls to things above,
Earthly objects
Can no longer grestly move. - - -
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4 Onee the world was all our treasure,
" Then the world our hearts possest 3~
Now we taste sublimer pleasure,
Since the Lord has made us bless :
‘We can witness
Jesus gives his people rest.

HYMN CXXIX.

Ezhorting one another, and so much the more as
ye see the day approaching, Her. x. 25.
WHILE in the world we still remain,
‘We only meet to part again;

But when we reach the heav’nly shore,
~ We then shall meet to part no more.
‘2 The hope that we shall see that day

Should chase our present griefs away ;

'A few short years of conflict past,

‘We meet around the throne at last,

3 Then let us here improve our hours,
Tmprove them to a Saviour’s praise,
To him with zeal devote our pow'rs,
And run with joy in wisdom’s ways.

4 Let all our meetings now be made
Subservient to each other’s good ;

For worldly joys must quickly fade,

. Nor can they yield sulstantial food.

s SyWhene’er required to part from those
With whom the truth uuites us here,
‘We'll call to mind the joyful close
‘When Christ the Saviour will appear.

6 Then shall his saints all meet again,
For so his word of pramise says,
‘With him for ever to remain, -

And sing his everlasting praises -
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. '"HYMN CXXX.

" Let your speech be always with grace. Col.iv,6.

SWEET and solemn be the season,
When the friends of Jesus meet ;
Let the worldling boast his reason,
‘While he fills the scorner’s seat ;
Heav’nly wisdom
Leads us to the Saviour’s feet.

2 Far be idle jesting from us!
Sacred themes to us belong :
Qurs the cross, and ours the promise,
Subjects these for endless song ;
Subjects worthy
‘To employ the Christian’s tongue.
8 Time is precious, we'll improve it,
Worldlings talk of worldly things;
Leave the world to those who love it,
*Tis not thence our comfort springs :
Jesus owns us,

Jesus is the King of kings.

“

HYMN CXXXIL

Unto you therefore which believe, he is precious.
1 Pet. ii, 7.

IF worldly thoughts so much employ,
And worldly themes yield so. mueh joy,
While ‘God is yet unknown, ..
With what delight we now should speak
Of him who came from heav’n to seek,
And claim us as his own?
M
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2 From us his glory long lay kid,
We lov'd the world as othei's did,
No portion else had we ;
But he who first sent forth the light,
The Lord remov'd our mental night,
He gave us eyes to see.

3 His lave. mppheo a boundless theme,
Then leb.us’ think and spesk of him,
‘Who saves his people thus ;
He came in merey froms above,
He came upon the wings of love,.
And gave himself for us,
4 Dear Saviour, let us never be,
Before the world, asham’d of thee,
.. - Ner shrink from duty’s calt: -
Our work to.do thee service here,
Our hope in glory to appear,
Whexe thou art s.ll in all.

" HYMN CXXXII.

Norfooluhtallzmgmm which, are mot
convenients . - Ephe v.4.

ENAMOUR'D of their golden dreams,
Let worldlings talk of worldly themes ;
This should not be when Christians meet,
The world should lie beneath their feet.

2 And do M want a nobler theme,
‘Whom Jesus suffer’d to redeem ?
That love that bore the eross should threw
A siade on.ev'ry thing below.

3 The cross l—its burden, O how - great ! '
“No strength but: bis cotldd bea¥ it Wélght ;
Nolove but his-uould undertake" -

To bear it-for the sinter's sake,: -

H
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4 His saints.csn, never want.a theme.
How can they, when they think of him ?
For love like bis, so.rich, so strong,
Is theme enough for endless song.

5 Come then, and let us talk of him,
‘Who died the sinner to redeem ;
The joyful theme we’ll still pursue,
*Tis sweet, ’tis rich, ’tis ever new.

6 Let.idle, jests be far from us,

It suits us not to trifle thus :
We'll leave it to the sons of earth,
And meet.for profit, net for mirth.

HYMN CXXXIIL
They shall speak of the glory of thy kingdows.

Bs. cxiv, 11,
SUBJECTS of the King of heaven,
We can talk on glonou; themes ;
Happy they to whom ’tis given,
To despjse the worldhngs drqus!
Subjects of the King of kings,
We can speak of real things.

2 Of his kingdom, and his glory,
‘We can speak since we are bis ;.
‘Mighty kingdoms famed in story,
Nothing are compared to this:
_ All that makes a kingdom great,
Here alone is found to meet,

3 Other thrones, however splendid,
Yield to time’s destructive pow'r ;
Huyman glory. soon is ended,
God appoints its final hour;
But the thrgne at: which we-bow,
Time can never overthrow.
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4 While the kingdoms round us vanish,
(What that’s human can endure?)
Ev'ry sad reflection banish,
God has made kis kingdom sure ;
Other thrones may-shake and fall,
But his throne survives them all.

3 Good it is for us and pleasant,
To converse on themes like these ;
‘When with God his saints are present,
Then they see him as he is;
Till that day we'll talk of him,
Heav’n supplies no richer theme.

HYMN CXXXIV.

Unto you therefore which believe he is precious.
1 Per.ii. 7.
WE'’LL speak of Christ, nor heed we who
Should disapprove the theme ;
‘When he is precious in our, view,
*Tis sweet to speak of him.

2 And he is precious in the sight
. Of all wko know his voice;
*Twas he who brought them to the light,
And taught them to rejoice.
3 'Tis he who cheers them by his smile,
And guards them by his pow’r,
‘Who keeps them safe from force’and guile,
In ev’ry trying hour.
4 *Tis he who will conduct them home,
Beyond the reach ill,
Where all the ransom’d people come,
. Where saints for ever dwell,
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5 Let glory wreathe his blessed head,
‘Who once was crown’d with thorns ;
‘Whbse blood upon the cross was shed,
‘Whom man reviles and scorns.
6 And let his people make their boast _
Of him, and him alone,
‘Who came from heav’n to save the lost :
‘The praise be all his own.
HYMN CXXXV.
T have set the Lord always before me. Pu.xvi. 8

O! HOW many subjects draw us
From that sweet, that sacred theme,
Of his love, who, when he saw us
In our sins, and far from him,
Form’d a wondrous plan to save,
And himself for sinners gave.
2 Were the Saviour, as he should be,
Always set before our eyes, .
This would never be, nor could be,
Other themes we should despise ;
‘What our hearts desire and
*Tis of that we love to speak.
3 Saviour, let thy great salvation
Be the theme of our delight,
Subject of our meditation,
Till our faith shall end in sight ;
Till before thee we appear,
And behold thy glory near.

HYMN CXXXVI,
What do ye more tham others 2 Marr. vo 47..
AND do we hope to be with-Him
Who on the cross resign’d his breath ;
Who died a victim to redeem
His people from eternal death ?

»
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. £ Then should the question oft recer,

“.¥ " What do we more than others do ?
How do we shew that we prefer -
The things above to those below ?

3 Where is that holy walk that suits
The name and character we bear ?
And where are seen those heav’nly fruits
That shew we’re not what once we were?

4 Allied to Him who bore the cross,
And call'd the people of the Lord,
The world to us should seemn ‘but Toss,
And worthless oll it can afford.

5 As pinnﬂ:ér journey home,
*Tis thus His people shonld be found ;
‘Who seék a city yet to come,
And caanot rest on earthly ground.

6 *Tis thrs his people prove their birth,
*Tis ¢hus they glorify their Lord ;

To others they resign the earth, '
And hasten 'to ‘their bright reward.

-HYMN CXXXVIL

And ke said, come in thow blessed of the Lord.
' ‘Gen. xxiv. 31,
WELCOME hither, friends beloved,
Ye, to whom our Lord is dear ;.
. They: who are by him approved,
! Ever -shall be welcome here: -
*Tis our privilege to knbw '
Those. who serve dur Lord below.
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2 quome,brethm welcome hither,
In our Saviour's name we mwet;
‘While we nowumamwge&her, :
May our fellowship be sweet : f’\

‘We will spéak of things above,
All our theme a Saviour's love.

3 Thauks to Him, by whose pemmion
‘We can meet without alarm ;
Free from human opposition,
Say’d from ev'ry hostile arm’: .
‘Though our foes are all around, -
Jesus makes our peace abound.

4 'Tis to Him we owe our treasure,
All we have, and hope tohave ;
Come, ye saints, unite with pleulne,
- Sing of Jesus, strong to save:
. Join the happy bosts above,
" Celebrate the God of love.

HYMN CXXXVIIL

Blessed arc“qzeaple M o the Jogﬁd sdund.
- Psaun Ixxxix, 15,
SWEET sounds o graceareheard abroad,
The sinner is surpns 'd and charm’d; -
He feels the conqu’ring pow’r of God.
He feels it, and is straight disarm'd.

2 Till now to vdin desire a p
Nor peace nor ‘p]e‘sure could he ﬁnd
But see, old things ave past awsy!
New objects occupy his mind.
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3 A Saviour's love, a Saviour’s death,

(Fit themes for sinful man to hear,}
heard before, or not in faith,

Now captivate his list'ning ear.

4 The world no longer keeps his heart, .
His chains dissolve before the cross 3

His choice is now the better part, .

And former gain appears but loss.

‘5 *Tis thus the Gospel wins its way;
It brings good tidings to the poor;
And those who nothing have to pay,
Are welcome to its richest store.

HYMN CXXXIX.
Sinners, of whom I am chisf. 1 Tod. i 15,

THE Gospel comes with weleome news
To sinners lost like me;

Their various schemes let others choose,
Saviour ! I come to thee.

2 Of sinners sure I am the chief,
But grace is rich and free;
This welcome truth affords relief
To sinners, ev'n to me.

3 Of merit now let others speak,
But merit I have none;
FPor merit ’tis in vain to seek ;
I’'m sav'd by grace alone,

4 'Twas grace my wayward heart first won,
*Tis grace that holds me fast ;
Grace will complete the work begun,
And save me to the last,

4

S
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5 Then shall my soul with rapture trace
What God has donejfor me ; »
And celebrate redeeming grace,
Throughout eternity.

.‘

HYMN CXL.

I will sing of mercy. Psaiu ci. 1.
I HEAR a sound that comes from fax,
It fills my soul with joy and love;
Not seraphs’ voices sweeter are,
That echo through the courts above.’

’Tismuwcynvoleetlmdnkumy ear,
From Calvary it sounds abroad ;

It soothes my soul and calms my fw,
It speaks of pardon bought with blood.

3 And is it true that many fly :
The sound that bids my soul rejoice ;
And rather choose with fools to die,
Than turn an ear to mercy’s voioce ?

4 Alas for those ! the day is near, .
‘When mercy will be heard no more ;
Then will they ask in vain to hear -
The voice they would not hear before,

5 With such, I own I once appear’d,
But now I know how great their loss;
For sweeter sounds were never heard,
Than mercy utters from the cross. -

6 Bntletmenotfmgettoown
That if Idxﬂ'eraught fromthmﬁ,
*Tis due to sov’reign grace alone, -
That oft selects its proudest foes.
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/ HYMN CXLL

"And the truth shallmake you free. Jounviil. 32.

WELCOME news the Gospel brings,
Welcome news from heav'n above,
Tidings from the King of kings,
Tidings full of grace and love!
2 O, ye sons of men, give ear!
Listen to “ the joyful sound,”
Better news ye cannot hear :
In the Gospel truth is found.

3 Truth, that makes the simple wise,
Truth, on which the hangry feed,
Trath, the miaister of joys,
Truth, that makes us free indeed.
4 Welcome news the Gospel brings,
‘Welcome to the poor and vile,
Gladden’d by these glorious things,
Guilt and poverty may smile.

ADDRESSES TO UNBELEVERS.

HYMN CXLIL

Aprudcutmnforauththecvd,audhuhthhm-
* self': the simple pass on, and are punished.
Prov. xxii. 3.
TO the ark away, or perish,
Sinners, to the ark away ;
Vain the hope, that thousands chetish,
Of deliv'rance in that day,
When destruction .
Cometh, that no arm can stay.

_ PSS S s
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2 Sinners, be advised, and haste ye
To the ark that open lies ;
Why, O why, in folly waste ye
Precious time that quickly ﬂ:es"
Soon your laughter.
Will be turn’d to mournful cries.

3 Hear the Lord himself invite you
To his armes, a refuge sure; -
O believe him, lest he smite you
With a curse that none can cure :
When he thunders,
‘Who his anger can endure ?

4 They are safe, and none beside them,
‘Who the Saviour’s word obey ;
They are safe, for he will hide them
In the dark and gloomy day ;
_ He will hide them
Till the storm has pass’d away.

5 Then a bright and glorious season
Shall succeed, and never énd ;
Hear him then, for there is reason,
Jesus-is the sipner’s friend ;
Safe his people :
Nothing ‘shall his saints offend.

HYMN CXLIIL

Doth nohmdomcry.’ Prov, viii. 1.

SINNERS; hear, for God hath spoken 3
'TistheGodegnsonhxgh,

He, whose law the wofld has broken,
Sends you tidings of grewtm,

Hear lmmnnﬁ
Hear it, dinners, 7edie.
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2 *Tis of Jesus, God’s own equal,
Blessed ere the world began ;
Sinners, mark th’ important sequel,
Cloth’d in flesh, he died for man :
>Tis the Gospel
Brings to light love’s gracious plan,

3 Hear the Gospel, sinners hear.it,
Joyful news from heav’n it brings ;
Here’s a fountain, O draw near it!
Open’d by the King of kings;
Living water
Thence in streams eternal springs.

4 Hear the Gospel, slaves of pleasure,
Here are joys that never end ;
Ye, whose God is earthly treasure,
Why for nought your labour spend ?
Boundless riches
See in Christ the sinners friend.

5 Ye who with the wise are number’d,
Here may learn what wisdom is;
All by worldly cares encumber’d,
Come and find your rest in this :
*Tis the Gospel
Shews the road to heav’nly peace.

. 6 Sinners, hear, why will ye perish ?
Death to life O why prefer ?
Why your vain delusions cherish *
‘Why from truth persist to ers 2

Wisdom ealls you,
Happy they who learn of her.
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HYMN CXLIV.

Whon the poor and ncedy seeh watey, I the Lord
will hear them. Isatam xli. 17,
SINNERS, come, though poor and needy,
Jesus will relieve the poor;
He declares « All things are ready,”
And what Jesus says is sure :
* O believe him !
Take of mercy’s boundless store.

2 Hear how God himself beseeches—
¢ Sinners be ye reconcil’d ;>
Jesus in the Gospel teaches
Hpw a foe becomes a child ;
When he suffer’d,
Love prevail'd and justice smil'd.
3 See his sacred body broken !
Broken on th’ accursed tree ;
Hear the words the Lord hath spokenie
¢¢ Sinners live, beholding me ;> -
. Hopeless sinner,
Thus the Saviour speaks to thee.
4, Should you slight his great salvation,
Can you stand when he appears ?
‘When the Judge shall take his station,
What will then avail your tears ?
Seek, O seek him !
‘While the Lord in mercy hears.

HYMN CXLV.

* Why will ye die? Ezxx. xviii. 31.

SINNER, wilt thou still go on ?
Fear’st thou not eternal death?

Think how ev'ry hope is gone,
When the sinner yields his breath.
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2 Did some earthly int'rest call,
Wouldst thou, couldst thou careless be?
Think of thine eternal all!
Sinner, what’s the world, to. thee ?
3 Can the world remove thy sin ?
‘Can it set thy conscience free?
Can it give thee peace within 2
Sinner, what's the world to thee?
4 Why, ah why provoke the Lord! -
Is thine arm omnipotent ?
‘Why despise his gracious word ?
Why upon destruction bent ?
5 Canst thou still of sin make light,
Nor suppose the danger great? -
_ See the cross ! for there’s a sight
Well explains thy awful state,

6 See the Lamb of God in pain!
Pain like his has never been ;
This, in language clear and plain,
Speaks the true desert of sin.

7 But while justice gives the wound,
Mercy's voice is heard to say,
¢ See the ransom I have found !
Jesus is the living way.”
8 Sinner, here is hope for thee,
Jesus bore the sinner’s shame ;
This is thy sufficient plea,
Life is in his saving name.
HYMN CXLVIL
But when thou makest ¢ feast, caatlwlmr.
Luxe xiv. 13,
THE King has made a feast,
Where choice with plenty vies ;
*Tis furnish'd with the best
His rich domain supplies: ~
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Its varied store
Is for the poor 3
Then haste, ye poor, and come away,
The King invites; ‘why now’ delay?
2 "Why should the poor refuse
A banquet spread for them ?
Deride the joyful news,
The proffer’d good contemn ?
*Tis madness all
+ To slight his call ;
Then haste, &c.
3 This King is Lord of all,
And Jesus i¢ liis name ;.
If you negleet his call
Your portion will be shame;
But they are bless’d
Who share his feast ;
Then haste, ye poor, and come away,
*Tis Jesus cdls, why now delax ?

HYMN. CXLVIL
What will ye do in the day of visitation® Eaxx.
SINNERS, living without God,
* Hesr the voice of sov’reign mercy,
Else expect to feel the rod,
In the day of cantroversy ;
‘When the Saviour comes again,
Comes from héav'n to plead with men.

2 Though conceal’d from mortals now,
Jesus will appear in glory;
God pronounces all below
Fading, vdin, ‘and transitor
A]l we see at last shall fall
n°d to ddstruction all.
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3 Why then fight with God above ?
Why persist your hearts to harden ?
O be wise, nor slight his love,
While the Gospel speaks of pardon;
Pardon through a Saviour’s blood,
Pardon freely giv'n of God.

HYMN CXLVIIL
Ho, every ome that thirsteth, come ye to the
waters, e, Isanamlv. 1.
"ADAM'’S ruin’d sons and daughters,
Hear the voice of God, and live ;
Come ye, come ye to the waters,

Come, for God will freely give:
Here the spring of life is found,
Streams of mercy here abound.

2 Why your substance vainly spending

To procure what is not food ?

To the Saviour’s voice attending,

You will find substantial good :
Jesus is the Saviour giv'n,
Jesus is the bread from heav'n.

3 Hear the Saviour, O ye thoughtless!

They who hear him not must fall :

Will ye trust your schemes as faultless,

While the Lord condemns them all ?
O be wise, and hear the Lord !
Fight no more against his word.

HYMN CXLIX.
Ye Rave taken, and by wicked hands have cruci-
Jied and slain, Acts ii. 23.
SEE the Saviour, sinners slew himi ;

Yet for sinners he was slain ;

Sinners now are welcome to him,

Such compose the Saviour’s train ;
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Sinners ransom’d by his blood,
Sinners reconcil'd to God,

2 See the holy victim suff’ring,
Sinners, here’s a sight for you ;
Here’s an all-sufficient off’ring,
O believe the record true!
See the Lamb, for sinners slain,
Ev'ry other hoge is vain.

8 "Tis a true and joyful saying,
Jesus came to save the lost ;
Grace and truth at once displaying,
God the Saviour, true and just:
Sinners, hear his gracious voice,
In his saving work rejoice.

HYMN CL.

Bﬁimomanddhaﬂ’men every where to
repent, &c. Acrs xvii. 30.

WHAT a day of awful terror,
‘When the Saviour shall appear !
Ye, who led away by error,

Now to wisdom’s vaice give ear.

2 Simple ones, though oft admonish’d,
Still pass on——no fear have they;
But they learn at length, when punish'd,
What it is to go astray :
Awful lesson !
They can never find the way._
N
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‘3 See the fatal end of scorning
The reproof by wisdem sent ;
- O be wise, and take the warning ;
*Tis a vajce in. mercy meant :
Be admonish’d ;

God commands you to repent,

4 Grace and justice meet together
In the Saviour’s work of love ;
‘Whither will ye fly, ah whither, -
‘When he cometh from above,
Should you. slight him,
Should his coupsel, fruitless prove?

EFFECPS OF THE GOSPEL.
HYMN. CLIL.

To turn them from darkness to light.
Acrs xxvi. 18,
BOUNDLESS glory, Lord, be thine !
‘Thou hast made the darkness shine
Thou hast sent a cheering ray;
Thou hast turn’d our night to day,

2 Hither. is the Gospel come ;
*Tis ¢ the pow'r of God” to.some;.
O let such in praise unite
To the Lord who gives them light

3 Darkaness long involv’d us round, -
Till we knew ¢ the joyful sound ;"
Then our darkness fled away, ,
Chas’d by. truth’s celestial ray.

4 They are bless’d, and none beside,
They who in the truth abide ;
Clear the light that marks their my,
Leading o eternal dny.
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5 Ye who walk this heav’nly road,
Hastiog to the saints’ abode,
See how bright it shines above ! -
There appears the God of love.

6 Soon your stronger sight will bear
To behold that glory near ;
Light that now would but destroy,
Then will yield sublimest joy.

FL RN
1

HYMN CLIIL

And thou shalt speak and say, a Sy’mmh
‘to perish was my father, e. Drur xxvi. 8.

“READY to perish,” Lord, we lay,
And only for destruction meet ;
‘Yet unconcern’d, we seem’d to say,
¢ Disgrace is pleasant, ruin sweet.”
2 Foolish in mind, deprav'd in will,
The vilest, basest slaves were we ;
And such we had continued still,
Had not thy mercy set us free.

8 Yes, Lord, we’ll tell what thou hast done,
And if we boast, we’ll boast in thee ;
Thine arm the victory has won,
For none were greater foes than we.

4 A light surpria’d us on the way, NN
‘When flying we were found of thee ;
Thus, Lord, may all thy peaple say,
But none with greater truth than we.
5 And, though we have no perfect résty’
Till we attain our place above,
Yet heve we count thy people bless'd, -
As favour'd objeets of thy love, . .
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6 Ev'n here, from Canaan’s fertile fields,
W@ Some earnest of the fruits we share ;
And if the taste such pleasure yields,
How sweet to be for ever there !
7 Lord, let the years roll swiftly on,
That we may take our place above,
May there proclaim what thou hast done,
And sing thine everlasting love.

HYMN CLIIL
When' the Lord turned again the captivity of
Zion, wewerelike them that dream. Ps.cxxvi. 1.
WHEN Jesus broke the chains that bound

me,
T hardly could believe it true ;
All nature seem’d to smile around me,”
Andbrightest prospects cheer’d my view,
2 It seem’d like some enchanting vision,
That charms awhile, but cannot last ;
And much I fear’d some sad transition,
Some change that all my hopes would
blast.
3 -But when my doubtsand fearshad vanish'd,
I felt a joy unknown before ;
Like one restor’d who bad been banish'd,
Restor’d, to leave his home no more.
4 Thus ancient Isra’l saw with wonder,
How God had set his people free;
‘When those who longhad kept them under,
At his command resign'd their prey.

T, 5 And now to sin no more a servant,

O may I live to God alone ! -
. Blameless in life, in spirit fervent,
. In me may all his will be done.
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6 And when my wark on earth is over, ’
The work assign’d me here to do, L8 »
In heav’n my Lord will then discover, -
His matchless glories to my view.

HYMN CLIV.

Thou hast turned for me my mourning into
dancing, &c. Psamxxx. 11,

GOD has turn’d my grief to gladness, :
He bas made my heart rejoice; = |
1 who lately pin’d in sadness,
Now can raise my thankful voice :
Sweet it is the saints to join,
Sweet to call their Saviour mine.

2 O how short is his displeasure !
As a moment it appears ;
But his love is without measure,
Still the same through endless years :
‘Weeping may the night employ,
But the morning beams with joy.

3 Jesus smiles, and from his favour,
Life and joy are found to flow ;
O for faith that does not waver !
Lord, on me this faith bestow : .
Since thy promise changes not,
Grant that I may never doubt.

4 Help me now, ye saints, to praise him ;
Join, ye angels, while we sing ;
‘Though our efforts cannot raise him, . .
(What can raise our glorious King ?) L
Praise should never cease to flow 5 N
"Tis the tribute that we owe,. .
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HYMN CLV.

Y gnd Jesus asked him, what is thy name, end he

said, legion. Luxg viii, 30.

WELL might he be calléd legion,
‘Who my soul did occupy ;
Round about through all the region
None was more possess’d than 1:
Satan held me till one stronger
Came and set the pris’ner free ;
Satén then oould reign no longer,
Jesus made him yield his prey.

2 *Mong the dead the Saviour found me ;

There it was I lov’d to dwell ;

Solemn vows had often bound me;
‘What could bonds like these avail ?

As when Samson, rous’d from slumber,
Broke with ease the chains he wore,

Se my vows, whate'er their number,
Yielded to the tempter's pow’r.

8 They who in my madness knew me,

Gazse and wonder at the change ;

At the Savionr's feet they view me,
And conffess the matter strange:

Many think the change a sad one,
Look upon it as a carse;

Though the tase was on¢¢ a bad one,.
Yet they think the present worse, .

4 Fearful of the world’s derision,
‘too to soe his fuce,
Oft I ask’d the Lord’s permission,.
With himself 40 take my place
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But whene'er T asl’d: this faveun,
*Twas his werd, or seem’d-to be,
<¢ Go and spread the truth’s sweet savour,
«Fell-what God has done for thee.”
5 Be it 90, since thou hast said it,
Be this werld awhile my-place ;
And may those who hear me credit
What I tell them of thy geaeed . .
Saon. T bepe to stand before thee,
Soop tp the hosta ahasey - :
’l‘herefote{:?tqadote. )
A"“P’whmwmbve‘

HY\!N CLVI.

4ad deminion.over us, §e. Isaram xxvi, 13.~

ONCE ta other Lerds we bow'd, B
None were more eustw'd:than we;

Once we join'd the theughtless crowd,
Saviour, now-we eome to-thee. -

2 Long, too.longy alas| we were
Slaves-of siv and fogs to thees -
Now with truth we can. deghare,
" Naue owe moexe 40, grace thaik we.,
3 Lord, we now confess with shame,
How we slighted all thy love ; °
. How we long withsteod thy claim,
And against thy mercy strove,
4 Heneceforth we desire to.be
‘Thine alene, for evex thine;
Thou- hast set the pris’ners- ﬁ'ee,
Savioury on thy people- shlnr.
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5 Let us walk with thee below,
Thee on whom our hopes depend,
. ‘Then with all thy people go
Thither, where our conflicts end.

HYMN CLVIL

Psaru xl 2.

RESCU’D from the lake infernal,
Sav'd from yonder dark abyss,
Jesus gives us life eternal,
Now we live since we are his ;
Now we hope with him to be
Happy through eternity.

2 O bow great our former danger,
When we walk’d in folly’s ways !
He who lives to God a stranger,
Far from peace and safety strays.
Under guilt, enslav'd by sin,
All is dark and foul within.

8 Long, too long, our hearts were harden’d,
‘We despis’d the truth of God,
But the Lord our sin has pardon’d,
He has wash’d our souls with blood,
Blood of him who fills a throne,
Blood of Christ, the holy one.

4 Let us bow and fall before him,
Let us bow before our King ;
Lo! the hosts of heav'n adore him,
All above his praises sing :
Much they owe him, more we owe,
Sinners sav’d from endless woe,

HcWﬂupaboMofazlwniblepi&
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HYMN CLVIIL
While we look not gt the things which are spen,
but at the things which are not seen.
2 Cos. iv. 18.
THINGS unseen epgage us.now,
Glorious things to faith reveal’d ;
Yes, through grace 'tis ours to know
Things that were before comceal'd.
2 Things of high importance too,
Things connected with our peace;
Yes, from these our comforts flow,
All our chief delights from these.
3 Since we've’ known his preaous-uame,
‘Who on earth sustain'd-the cross, .
Pomp and pleasnre, wealth and fame, -
All the world is counted loss.
4 Better things appear in view,
Drawing us away from earth ;
Shall we stosp then to pursue - T
Objects  of inferior worth ? '
5 No: awellleavethe world behind,
‘Once the object of bur love,
. And bo satisfied to find -
- Rest among the saints-above. .

REPROACGH OF  THE CROSS.
HYMN CLIX. . )
T go topreparéa place  for you. JOHN xiv.. 2. '
AND art thou, gracious master, gone,
A mansion to prepare for me ?
Shall 1 behold thee-on thy throne,
- And there for ever sit with thee?
Then let the world approve or blame,
I'll triumaph in thy glorious name,
(¢]
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2 Should I, to gain the world’s applause,
Or to escape its harmless frown,
Refuse to countenance thy cause,
And make thy people’s lot my own,
‘What shame would fill me in that day,
‘When thou thy glory wilt display !

8 And what is man, or what his smile ?
The terror of his anger what ?
Like grass he flourishes awhile,
But soon his place shall know him not;
Through fear of such a one shall I
The Lord of heav'n and earth deny ?

4 No: let the world cast out my name,
And vile account me if they will,
If to confess the Lord be shame,
1 purpose to be viler still ;
For thee, my God, I all resign,
Content if I can call thee mine,

& What transport then shall fill my heart,
‘When thou my worthless name wilt own ;
‘When 1 shall see thee as thou art,
And know as I myself am known !
From sin, and fear, and sorrow free,
My soul shall find its rest in thee,

HYMN CLX.

Whosoever therefore shall confess me before men,
him will I confess.also before my Father,
Marrazw x, 22.
THEY who confess the Saviour here
Moust count upon the worldling’s sneer ;
Must reckon on his malice too,
Nor fear to stand among the few.
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2 How many, through the fear of shame,
Refyse to own the Saviour's name !
Lest fools the question should renew,
And cry, ™ Are ye deceivid se0.2"’

8 The fear of man thus brings a snare,
For few his frown and scorn can bear,
But they should think what Jesus says,
¢ Them who confess me I'll confess.”

4 Ah Lord! with truth we all may tell
That we have lov'd the world too well ;
©O make us valiant in thy cause !

And careless of the world’s applause.

5 While we despise its utmost scorn,
Let all our works thy truth adorn !
And when thy glorious day we see,
O let us be confess'd of thee !

.

HYMN CLXI.

Despising the shame. Hxs. xii. 2,
. SHALL I be ashamed of Jesus?
‘Who so true a friend as he ?
He whose offer'd life appeases
‘Wrath, that else had fall'n on me ;
. Jesus, when he shed his blood,
" Sav’d me from the wrath of God.

2 Few would die to save another,
Yet there might be love like this ;
Some, to save a friend or brother,
Might resign their life for his ;
But the Lord his kindness shows;
~ While he dies to save his foes.
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3 Others may profess to love us,’
And may seem to be our friends;
But when trials come to prove us,
Then, alas ! their friendship ends:
Jesus is what others seem;
“Shall I be asham’d of him?
4 Lord, thou knows't how oft already
T have been asham’d of thee ;
. Talse 1’ve been, and most unsteady,
From the cross too prone to flee:
Yes, my Lord, I tell my shame,
Oft I've blush’d to own thy name.
5 O forgive the past, nor:let me
Ever be so base again ;
‘When temptation. shall beset me,
Lord be near, be near me then;
Teach me to confess thy name, .
Careless who,approve or blame, - :

» DEATH OF BELIEVERS.
HYMN CLXIL
Thanks beto God whick giveth us ke victory.
. 1Coruxv. 87,
COME, look here ye sons of -science,
Look upon the dying man ; .
-On the cross is his reliance, .
Faith does more- than reason cam ;
Read his.trivmph in his-eyes,
Thus it is the Christian dies.
2 Boast no more, 'ye sons of science,
Death was never foil'd by you ;
To your arms he bids defiance,
Safe from all that you can do;
Death comes smiling, when he sces
" Arms against him sach as these, ~
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3 David once, by wisdest guided,; -
Threw such, arms.as yours awag,
"And with other erms provided, . -
Sought the foe, and won the day; }
His no sword, nor spear, nor bow, |

Yet he lndrt.he ‘mighty low.

4 Israel's God the youth directed
How to aim the.deadly blow,.
And with arms by him selectedy
David fought and slew the foe;
- Israel’s God is still the same,.
. Saving those who know his name.

5 Happy they, who still confiding
~  In the strength of Israel’s God, '
And with arms of his providing,.
Meet the hauglity foe unaw’d ;
Though the conflict prove severe, .
They prevail, for God is near.

HYMN. CLXIIL. -

We have a building of God, an house not made
with hands, eérnkli thé heaiverd, 2 Cor.v. 1.
- THE-tedious pilgrimage. is past, -
The forty .yeas have reach'd- a»okse,
. .And happy Isra’l now at last .
Isdestin’d to enjoy,reposes. . = -

2 Thro h toils and death their journeyiay,
‘many .did their march w
But he who led,dmm by the.
Was wighty to subdue thei foes.-
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3 He took them from the tyrant’s hand,
He led them safely through the deep,

He promis’d them a fruitful land,
And will not God his promise keep ?

4 How pleasant, after so much toil,
To see the land where rest is found ;
To tread in hope the sacred soil, ’
With everlasting verdure crown’d!

85 Thus Isra’l stood on Jordan's banks,
And view’d the land op th’ other side,
While pleasure spread thro’ all his ranks,
And joy was felt, till then denied.

6 And thus the saints, with heav’n in view,
Rejoice and triumph at the last ;
Their pilgrimage is ended too, )
And all the storms of life are past,

7 This frame dissolves, but well they know
A nobler house is theirs on high ;
‘With pleasure from the werld they go
To meet the Saviour in the sky.

HYMN CLXIV.

And deliver them who through fear of death were
all their life-time swbject to bondage,
Hes. ii. 15,
NOW come on, thou king of terrors ;
Once I fear'd thy threat’ning frown ;
Rescued from my former errors, s
Lo! my former fears are gone:
Subject of a greater now,
To thy pow’r no more I bow,
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? 'Wellthmknow'stthenmoflms;
"Tis a sound excites alarm ;
His I am, and him it pleases .
To defend me from thine arm ;
of terrors once the king,
Tell me “ where is now thy sting 2"
3 When I see the Saviour near me,
Nothing do I fear from thee ;
He, I know, will kindly hear me,
He will give me victory ;
On his truth my soul relies,
And through him thy pow’r defies,

HYMN CLXV.

O death, tohere is thy sting 2 O grave, where is
thy victory ? 1 Cor. xv. 55.
LET reason vainly boast her pow’r
To teach her children how to die,
The sinner, in a dying hour,
Needs more than reason can supply; .
A view of Christ, the sinner's friend,
Alone can cheer him in his end,

2 When nature sinks beneath di
And ev'ry earthly hope is fled,
then can give the sinner ease,
And make him love a dying bed ?
Jesus, thy smile his heart can cheer,
He's blest ev'n then if thon art near,

3 The Gospel does salvation bring,
And Jesus is the Gospel theme 3
In death redeemzd sinners sing,
And triumph in the Saviour’s name :
#¢Qdeath, whereis thy sting ?”’ they cry,
“*© grave, where is thy victory ?"*.
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4 Then let me die the death of these
' 'Whom Jesus washes in his blood,
‘Who on his faithfulness repose,
And know that he indeed is God :
Around his throne we all shall meet,
And cast our crowns beneath his feet,

[y

HYMN CLXVL

meutﬁonﬁymmdqaftumu,
ﬁrmqa&awmthymbm
. Luxeii. 29, 30.

WHAT pleasnre fill'd old Simeon’sbreast,
While he his infant Lord caress’d,
. And gaa’d-upen his face! -
As he the glorjous child survey’d,
He recogniz’d the promis’d seed,
The God of truth and grace.

2 How weloome to his eyes the sight !
. But one could yield him wmore delight,
And that he now enjoys; .,
*Tis Jesus dwelling in the light,
‘Whose glory infinitely bright
The praise of heav’n employs.

3 ¢ According to thy gracious word,”™
"He cries, ‘now take thy servant, Lord,
““For I'have seen thy grace ;
¢ What more can I expect beneath ?
¢ O let me cease on earth to breathe,.
<« That I may see thy face!”

Q'T'uﬂms, hope bemmﬂgmhnvyw,,
Thre aged saint before he dies,
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Declares his jay-aloud ; :
In death may we prove conqu ’rors too,
And after death the Saviour view

Reveal’d without a cloud.

HYMN CLXVIIL -

Having a desire to depart and be with Christ,
which is far better. Paive. i. 23.
WHEN a believer yields his breath,
1 follow hitn with eyes of faith '

Where sense can see no more ; -
Methinks I see him spread his wings,
And soar above material things,

To yon celestial shore.

2 No tongue can tell, no fancy paint,
" 'What transport ﬁlls th’ em-aptur *d saint,
Of paradise possest .
His wants almndandy supphed‘
His wishes fully satisfied ! .
Himself 'supremely blest:

- 3 But what occasions so much joy?*
Or what can now his pow'rs employ,
That yields him such delight ?
*Tis Jesus on his heay’nly throne,
‘Who sav’d and claim’d -him for his own 3
‘What object half so bright?

4 How far is what he saw below,
Or all he had the pow’r to know,
By wliat he sees, excell’'d ?-
The clouds that interpos’d hefore .
Obstruct his clearer view.no move,. .
And Jesus. stands reveakds. ., ...
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5 But see! he joins the ransom’d throng,
And swells the grand triumphant song
« Of Moses and the Lamb ;* .
Jxsus, the object of their praise,
The Loap, whodeign’d such wormstoraise,
Th’ unsearchable “I am!”

6 O may we know the Saviour's grace,
And then in heav’n behold his face,
On wings angelic borne!
For this let men our hope contemn !
Well pleas’d we'll smile and pity them,
And haste beyond their scorn.

HYMN CLXVIIL

Tt is sown in dishonour, it is raised in glory. -
1 Con. xv. 43.

WHEN the appointed hour is come
That Jesus takes his people home,
The body sinks to dwell below,
And lets th’ imprison’d spirit go.

2 The paradise of God receives
The saint when he the body leaves ;
‘Where Jesus gives him purest joys,
Till the last trumpet’s awful voice.

8 Then shall his body rise again,
Exempt from all disease and pain ;
In weakness and dishonour sown,
The Lord will raise it like his own.

4 A pris’n no more, a mansion fair,
And form’d the spirit’s joys to share!
In perfect union now they meet, i
And dwell in happiness completes .
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HYMN CLXIX.

Blessed are the dead which dis in the Lord.
Rev. xiv. 13.
HARK ! a voice, it cries from. heaven,
¢ Happy in the Lord who die!”
Happy they to whom ’tis given
From a world of grief to fly !
They indeed are truly blest,
From their labour then they rest.

2 All their toils and conflicts over,
Lo ! they dwell with Christ above ;
O what glories they discover
In the Saviour whom they love !
Now they see him face to face, - -
Him who sav'd them by his grace,
3 *Tis enough, enough for ever,
*Tis his people’s bright reward;
They are blest indeed who never
Shall be absent from the Lord :
O that we may die like those
Who in Jesus then repose !

HYMN CLXX.

And the spirit shall returnto God who gave it.
Eccres. xii. 7.
AWAY! thou dying saint, away !
Fly to the mansions of the blest ;
Thy God no more reqgnires thy stay,
He calls thee to eternal rest.
2 Thy toils at length have reach’d a close,
No more remains for thee to do;
Away, away to thy repose,
Beyond the reach of evil go. -
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3 Away to yonderwrealms of light,
‘Where multitudes redeem’d with blood,
Enjoy the beatifie: sight, :
And: dwell for ever with their God.
4 Go, mix with them, and share their joy,
In heav'n behold ‘the sinner’s:friend ;
In pleasures share that never cloyy
In pleasures that will never end.
5 And may our happy portion be,
To join thee in the realms above,
The glory of our Lord to see,’
- Ard sing his everlasting love.

HYMN CLXXL

For what is your lift ? it iseven a vapour.
. . Jammsiv. 14
WHAT is life-? *Tis but a:vapout;
Soon it vahishes away ;
Life is like a dying taper,
O my soul, why wish to stay?
Why not spread thy ‘wings and fly’
Straight to yonder world of joy?
9 See that glory, how resplendent!
. Brighter far than fancy paiuts,
- There in majesty' transcendent,’
- Jésus'reigns, the King of saints: |
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly -
Straight to yonder world: ‘of:joy. *
3 Joyful crowds his throne sarrounding,
Sing with rapture of his love.
_Through the heay'ns his paises sounding;
Filling all. the couxts abeve: . .
Spread thy wings, -my seul, and fly .
Seraight to yomdie weeld of joy.



4 Go, and share-his people's: ghory, ‘
>Midst the ransom’d: crowd appear,
Thime a joyful, wondrous story, .
One that angela.loye to Jear :
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly
Straight to yonder world of jay. N

¢ HYMN CLXXIL

ON THE DEATH OF oNE :mcnnwvsn AID REGRETTED.

- My flesh also'shall restin hope, Ps, xvi, 9.
AW AY ! he valls thee hence away,
Before thy ‘Lerd +ith joy appear ;
We danmnot, do not'bid thee stay, Qi
Though loth 40 part with ane so dear.

2 The storm is hush’d, and all is still,
Her conflicts are for ever past ;-
And now, beyond she reach of ill,
She w-u the tnlmpeﬁs ﬁnﬂ blast. .

3 ’I‘he signal of our Lord’s return,
‘When al} his saints shall rise again,
The mark -ao mere of humaa scorn,
But glozious hke their master then,

4 The people of the Lord»mty say,
The friends we meurn are gone before,
And soan-wehope to see-the day, -
‘When we shall meet, o part no more,

5 How sweety how blessed. thus to see .
The last:great foe:bereft of:pow’r.'
’Tis Jesus sets his people free,
- Aud gilds with Night their final heur.
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* @ O teach us, Lord, to follow these
‘Who run the heav’nly race, and win!
‘That when our mortal life shall close,
Our life of glory may begin.

COMMENCING AND CONCLUDING
WORSHIP.
HYMN CLXXIIIL

I cried unto thee, saveme. Psarx cxix. 146,
GOD of our salvation, hear us, )
Bless, O bless us, ere we go;
When wa join the world, be near us,
Lest thy people careless grow :
Saviour keep us,
Keep us safe from ev'ry foe.

2 Let us live in view of heaven,
‘Where we hope to see thy face ;
Save us from unhallow’d leaven,
All that might obscure thy grace ;
Keep us walking
_Each in his appointed place.
8 As our steps are drawing nearer
“To the place we call our home,
May our view of heav’'n grow clearer,
Hope more bright of joys to come ;
And when dying,
May thy presence cheer the gloom.
4 In the day of thine appearing,
‘When the trump of God shall sound,
May we hear it, nothing fearing, :
Though all nature sinks around,
By our Saviour
- Rais’d, and then with glory crown’d.
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"HYMN CLXXIV,

Speak, for thy servant heareth, 1 Sase. iil. 10.

IN thy name, O Lord, assembling,
We, thy peoplc, now draw near;
Teach us to rejeice with trembling,”
Speak, and let thy servants hear,
Hear with meekness,
Hear thy word with godly fear.

2 While our days on earth are lengthen'd,
May we give them, Lord, to thee!
Cheer’d by hope, and daily strengthen’d,

May we run, nor weary be,
Till thy glory
‘Without cloudsmbeuvn we sec.

3 There in worship purer, sweeter,
Thee thy people shall adore ;
Tasting of enjoyment greater
Far, than thouglit conceiv’d before ;

___ Full enjoyment,
Full, unmix’d, and evermote.

HYMN CLXXV.

Early will I seck thee. Psary lxiii. 1.

LORD, we come to seek thee early,
Hear, O hear us when we cry !
Thou hast bought thy people dearly,
Thou hast brought the strangers nigh ;
God our Saviour!
.All thy people’s wants supply.
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2 Lord, we bless thee, that invited
We draw near and seek thy face ;
Once the privilege we slighted, . .
Ours was then a fearful case;
.God our Savieur ! .
We adore thy sovireign grace.
3 Through the desert safely guide us,
Cheer us, when by toil opprest; -
Though the world -2round deride us,
Thine, we know;, are truly. blest ;
Soon thy people
, Shall. from .all thejr labours rest.
4 In the midst of foes and:
. . Koep thy: peeplé safe  from harm ;
‘While they pass through soils and dangers,
. Hold them with thy mighty arm,
And convey them h
There, where foes no more alarm.

HYMN CLXXVL

Make us to-go in the path of thy commandments,
Pgarm cxix. 35.
KEEP us, Lord, O keep usever! -
Vain our hope, if left by thee; .
We are thine,. O leave us never !
Till thy face in heav’n we see,
There to praisethee . . . ..
“Through a bright eternity.
2. All our 'strengsh at-onoe would fail us,
If degorted, Lord, by thee ;
Notbing then conld aught avail us,
©  Certajn eur-defeat, would be ;
Those who hate us
‘Thenceforth their desire would see.



161

3 But we tovk to thee as able .
Grace to give in.time of 'need ;
Heav'n, we know, is. not more stable .
Than the promise which we plead 5
*Tis thy promise
vaerthyt people hope indeed. .
4 Lead us then a way we know not, .
Make the' darkness‘round us light ;
‘When thy:will thy.peoplé donot, . . -
Pardan,, cleanse, and set them-right, .
Till in glory
All in joyful songs unite.

HYMN CLXXVII.

For he hath :and, I willmrkau thee.
Hxs. xiii. 5.
NEVER  leave us nor. forsake us,
Thou en whom our squls rely ;
Till thou shalt for ever take us
To behold that glory nigh,
‘Which, though distant,
Fills thy people’s hearts with joy.
2 They are blest, and none beside them,
They who hope, O Lord, in thee; ~
They are blest, though all deride them,
They, whom grace and tmth make free;
Joys await them,
Where thou art, they hope to be.
3 Joys await them without measure,
Theirs, conferr’'d"by royal grant ;
Rivers of: eternal
For which now thypcoplepam,
Shall supply them, .
And they-thep shall feel no:want, -
P
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4 °Tis the hope of this that charms them
From the love of all below ;
Hope of this with boldness arms them
To oppose the mighty foe;
Hope of glory

HYMN CLXXVIIL
I will be with thee in troubls, Pearm xci. 15.

01 OUR Saviour, be thou near us,
While we live, and when we die;
From thy throne of mercy hear us,
When from day to day we cry;
Let our conflicts .
End in everlasting joy.
2 Many trials here await us, :
*Tis thy people’s lot we know ;
In the midst of those who hate us
‘We shall be while here below;
But thy presence
Cheers us when oppress'd by woe.

3 Precious is thy word of promise,
Precious to thy people here ;
Never take thy mercy from us,
O! our Saviour, still be near;
Living, dying,
May thy name our spirits cheer!

HYMN . CLXXIX.

Seck ye me, and ye shall live. Amos v. 4.

TO thee we ecome, our God, to thee,
We come to seek thy face ;
Before thy throne thy people see,
' Before thy throne of grace.
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2 We bring thy promise, and we plead
Thy mercy and thy name;
“To our petitions, Lord, give heed,
And put us not to shame.

3 Subdue the foes that are within,
Our mighty foes subdue;
O bresk in us the pow'r of sin,
And make us, Lord, anew.

4 We know, in such a strife as this,
How vain are mortal pow’rs ;
No strength but thine sufficient is,
Against such foes as ours.

5 In us thy pleasure, Lord, fulfil,
The work of faith with pow’s 5
That we may do and love thy will,
Nor leave thee from this hour.

HYMN CLXXX.

Watching daily at my gates. Prov. viil. 3%

FEW we are, but though still fewer,
Yet would God incline his ear ;
Well we know that we are slower
Far to ask, than he to hear;
Thus encourag'd,
Let us to his throne draw near., -

2 Happy they who wait his leisure,
Who in faith and patience wait 3
Happy they, to whom ’tis pleasure
"T'o attend at wisdom's gate ;
Good awaits them,
And'the peace they have is great. -
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8 They :who ktiow not' God-are
To the joys his people have;.
In the midst of fears and ‘ddngers; .
He is near to help and save;
And his presence
. Renders even the coward brave.

4 Let us then in faith and patience
Wait on him who hears our cry ;.
He fulfils our expectations,
He will all our wants supply;
He will give us
Present'and eternal joy.

"HYMN CLXXXIL

O Lord make haste to help me.. Ps, xL. 13.

THANKS to him wha thus permits us
In his gracious name to meet ;
‘Who for conflict arms and fits us,
Else for such a strife unfit;
" In bis service )
Loss is gain, and pain is sweet.
2 0! our Savwm', be thou near us,
When we join the world again ;
In the time of trouble hear us,
Nor forsake thy people then ;
O preserve us,
Lest we learn to ¢ walk as men.”

3 Thine we are,-and thine we would be,
Lord, we would be-thine alene;
What thou doest is what should be,
This is to thy peopl' known ;
Teach us alwa

Thus to say; ¢ Thy will be done.”
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3 In our way through life supply us,
. Lord, with grace to live to thee; .
" In the hour of death stand by us,
Grant us ther the victoryy '
And hereafter
Tet us all thy glory see:

'vHYMN‘ CLXXXIL !
Hear my prayers .0 Lard. Ps. xxxix. 12

THANKFUL for thy kind permission _
"Po, appear before thy-threne, - - '
Lord, we come with our petition, -
Tho' with claim and merit none;;
All we ask-for~ '
Is the fruit:of grace‘alone.
2 Yet this grace sufficient ever .
For. thy, people’s need is found ;
Sweet assurance ! never, never,
Let us leave this solid ground ;.
This supports us
‘When our. wants and-fears abound.

3 Lord, we.plead with thee for pardon ;.
Who can need it more than we? .
Make us as a water'd garden, ..
Fruitful let thy people be ;
*Tis thy pleasure
That thy people live to thee..

4 Keep us in 8 world of sorrow, . :
When we call, O hest our pray’r;
Let us trust thee for the mozrow,
Free from boasting, {ree from care ;
When they trust thee, -
Happy. thea thy people are.
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HYMN CLXXXIIL
Waiting at the postsof mydoors. Psov. viii. 34,
SWEET are the seasons when we wait
To hear what God our Lord will say ;
For they who watch at wisdom's gate
Are never empty sent away.
2 Behold us, Lord, a few of thine,
‘Who hither come to seek thy face 3
‘In mercy on thy people shine,
And let thy presence fill the place. .
3 How sweet, how blessed is the thought
That thou dost hear thy people’s cries !
And whether thou dost give or not;
: *Tis love that grants, and love denies.
4 O teach us, Lord, to wait thy will,
To be content w1th all thou dost ;
For us thy grace sufficient still,
‘With most supplied when needmg most.
S5 Till life shall end, thus let it be,
And, O sustain us in that hour ;
That conflict past, we hope to see
The Saviour whom we hear adore.
6 We hope at Tiigth to take our part \
With yonder host, through trouble
brought ; !
Wehopewseeﬂaeeasthoum /
And then to praise thee as we ought, .
HYMN CLXXXIV,

Now the God of hope fill yox with all joy and
peace. Rom, xv. 13.
GOD of hope and consolation,
Sweeten ev’ry bitter cup ;
Thine a great, a free salvation,
. Thou eanst hold thy people up:

®
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Great thou art in operation,
Thou art rich in grace and love;
O fulhil our expectation,
Lead us sxfe to joys above.
2 Never can we taste enjoyment
Pure and full, till thou appear;
Praise thy people’s blest employment,
Praise, that day, unmix’d with fesr.
‘When thou comest, Lord, what
‘Will be felt by all thy friends ;
Then they bid adieu to sadness,
‘Then their night of trouble ends.

3 Through a world of sorrow going,
Keep us, from the evil, Lord ;
*Tis thine arm we trust to, knowing
Nought but this can hope afford :
‘When the sharpest trials prove us,
Be thou near, and hold us fast;
Keep us, Lord, that nought may move us,
Till the stormy day is past.
4 Then thy people sorrow never,
Then the storm is heard rio more 3
Peace and joy are ours for ever,
‘When we land on yonder shore :
Fear and hope alike are banish’d,
And thy saints are fully blest;
Al that caus’d them fear has vanish’d,
All they hop’d for is possess’d.

HYMN CLXXXYV.
Cause thy face to shine. Ps.lxxx. 3.

MAKE thy face to shine upon us, -
0! our Saviour and cur king ;

‘Then, tho’ all should scorn and shun us,
We are blest, and we may sing ;
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From thy favour
"Life," and hope, and gladness qmug,

2 Smile thou, and thy people heed not
Though the world around revile ; -
Smile thou, and thy people ieed not
Fear, tho’ match’d with force and gmle 3
" Foes ten thousand
‘Cannot harm thernif thiou smile.

3 Smile thou then, O stmle #rom hesven,
They are blest who wait.on thee; -
Let this_grace: to-us be:given,
Thee to know, and thine to be,
Here to_serve thee,
And iri heav’n'thy face to sce.

4 There to tell the wondrous story
Of the grace shat. made us thine;
There: with «ll thy.saints in glory
+-i Aethe stars of hesv’a to shine ;
And for ever
In thy praise with angels. join.

L]

HYMN CLXXXVL

Be of good cheer, it is I -Marr. xiv. 27,

LORD, when thou thyself are presgaf,
Then it is thy people say
<« Praise our God, for praise is pleasant,”
Then it is thy. people pray ;
*Tis thy presence
Turns ‘the darkést night'to day.
2 Be thou present then 48 ‘clider us,
All thy people ask:is this ; .
‘We a¥e safe when thou€xrt mear us, R
‘Where thou art, these ebfoty is;- .



169

Keep thy people '
* And noufoe shall make them his,

3 Often, Lord, our hearts we hardea,
And forget how much we owe,
we come to thee for
Bid us not unblest to go ;
For thy favour
" Better is than life we know,

4 Love like thine has pow’r to soften
Hearts likeoun,thwgh&tdum;
To thy cross, O! bring us often,
Beitspow’xtou.smldeknown;
There thy people .
. Learn to live, and there alone,

SPhomthisnigbtlgtnom.‘ngmm,
| From this mournful joytul sight;
Andwhenhialseometoproveu., B
Triah,noedﬁdallmdrisht,v .
" May they find us ’
Armz and ready for the fight,

. HYMN CLXXXVIL

thrchwofﬁmarcﬁcth my name, thers
. aml.  Mare, xviii. 20,
HOW sweet to leave the world awhile,
AndseekthepmofomLmd!
Dear Saviour, on thy people smile,
Andeome,wcm'dingm thy word,

2 From scenes we now retreat, -
'Ihstbu:z.may here converse with thfe ;
Ab Lord, behold us-at thy feet! - ' *,
Leethndn“yteofhnm""hf' :
Q .
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8 ¢ Chief of ten thousand,” flow afipear,
That we by [nﬁbtuymthy&ee'
Oh speak, that we thy voice may hear,
And Jet thy presence fill this place !
4 Lord, thou bast cast a pleasant lot
Forthbse whom thou hast call’d thine

*Tis u-ue the world esteems them net,
But thou wilt place them on thy throne.
5 Then let the worldling boast his joys !
‘We've fheont to vat he knows not of 5
‘We count his treasures worthless toys,
While we possess a Saviour's love.
6 Lord, let thy People s views be clear,
And let their hearts be HIl'd with love;
O may their light to all appear,
z\u prove their doctrine from above.

HYMN CLXXXVIIL.

W hereforedome out: from nmony them and be ye
separate, saith the Lord. 2 Cor. vi. 17,
LORD, behold us fow and weak,

Humbly at thy feet we fall,
See, we-come: thy face-to seek,
Deign, O deign to hear dur tall.

2 Whn. we bry in sin and death,

- Thou didst pass:and bid us live,
Thou didlst give thy people faith,
*  Thou didst all our sin-forgive.

3 Jesus, thou.didst shed. thy. bloed;

\ - On this rock our hope we raise ;
Thou hast brought us nigh to God,
Thnetbewrkadhm\hepdse.
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4 Tis thy will that we ¥hould be
Separate from all around 3
Let our will with thine agree,
Let thy people shus be found,

5 Teach us, Lord, to walk with thee,
Teach us to sdora thy vause}
Let us live in unity,
Hating pride and self.applause !
6 Let us bear each other’s load,
Faithful to each other prove,
Till we gain the saints’ abode,
Till we take our place above.

T There to see without a olovd,
There withBut fatlgue to sing ; ’
Mix with heav’n’s triumphant ctowd.
And for ever praise our King, :

HYMN CLXXXIX.
Cause thy face to shine, and we shall be saved.

Psawn Ixxx. 19,

LORD, we esteem the favour great,
And give the praise to thee,

That we cani thus together meet,
Atid none to make us flee,

2 But all our mestings barren prove, .
Except thou shew thy face;
Come then, dear Saviour, from above,
And consecrate this place, .
3 O let the vidits of:thy ldve
The puredt joys impart?! . -
Let all our doadndsy now fenove,
And zest ill ev’ry hosey, - - -
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& Zeal to confess thy glorious name,
In spite of earth aad hell,

* 'Thy loving kindness to proclaim,
And all thy goodness tell !

5 Lord, let thy people’s light so shine,
That all the world may see,
And own its origin divine,
And give the praise to thee.

_ HYMN CXC.

T will instruct thee and teach thee.
o “Psarm xxxii, 8.
LORD, behold thy people here
Come to learn what thou wilt say ;
O in mercy now draw near !
Meet thy people when they pray ;
Thou art God, and thou alone, v
Lord, we worship at thy throne,

2 Jesus, 'tis on thee we call, .
Jera'l’s Saviour, Isra’l’s King ;
Low before thy feet we fall,
Thine, whom angels love to sing ;
Saviour, lead us in the way,
Only thee would we obey. -

8 Teach us what we do not know,
Lord, instruct us in thy will;
‘What we learn Q may we do! -
To thy voice obedient still ;
Close to thee may we ahide,
Thee, our Saviour and our guide
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HYMN CXCI.

And he shall give you another oomforter—even
the Spirit of truth. Jomn xiv, 16.
JESUS is gone up on high, -
But bis promise still is here,
T will all your wants supply 3
« I will send the comforter.*”
2 Let us now his promise plead, .
Let us to his throne draw nigh,
Jesus knows his people’s need,
Jesus hears his people’s cry.
3 Who can boast a lot like theirs
‘Whom the Lord vouchsafes to own ?
Jesus listens to their prayers,
What they ask in faith is done.
4 Saviour, - this is our request, '
¢ On us make thy face to shine;"
Grant us this, and for the rest,
All is ours when we are thine.
5 Send us, Lord, the comforter,
Pledge and witness of thy love,
Dwelling with thy people here,
Leading them to joys above.
6 Till we reach the promis'd rest,
Till thy face unveil’d we see,
Of this blessed hope possest,
Teach us, Lord, to live to thee,

HYMN CXCIL

Iwﬂlhdrudﬁnuduachm Pn.xxxn.&
GRANT us, Lord, thy gracious
Whﬂsweworsh:patthythme-
Teach cur souls important lessons, -
Lessons learn’d of thee alone, -



174

‘While we pray, and sing and hear,
In the midst do thou appear;

Sin reproving,

Fear removing,
Light to all our minds impsrt,
Love convey to every heart.

HYMN €XCIIL
Great is the Lord, and greatly do be praised.

Psary Ixxxvdii. 1.
PRAISE the Saviour, ye who know him,
Jesus well deserves your praise ; ’
O ye eareless, turn ye to him,
Turn from folly's fatal ways ;
In the Gospel )
Jesus all his grace displays.

2 Saviour, full of love and pity,
Grant repentance to thy foes
Till thy saints in heav’n are with thee,
Let them on thine arm repose,
‘And grow stronger,
Till their arduoys strife shall close.

HYMN CXCIV.

For the Gaagelisml;edwtpys. Hgn, iv. 2.
PRAISE we him, by whose kind favour
Heav’nly tryth has weach’d our ears;
May its sweet reviving savour
Fill our heatts, and quell our fears!
Taury —mhow sacted is the treasure |
Feack us, Lond, its worth to know ;
Vain's the hope, and short the pleasure,
Which fram other sources flow.
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2 WhudMﬂwmmeg

Lﬂdﬂ‘@ﬂqm”ﬂy'

In the day of thine appearing,
May we share thy people’s joy |

Till thou take us hencs for ever,
Savigur, guide ws with thine eye ;

'l‘lusouralm, (0. lmveqsnevex\)
Thmetolive, and thine to Jie.

HYMN CXCYV.

Shew me a token for good.  Psarm lxxxvi. 17,

OF thy love, some gracions token
Grant us, Iord, before we go3
Bless thy woxd which has been spoken,
Life and peace on all bestow.
When we join the werld agdin,
Let our hearts with thee remain ;
O direet us,
Anda protect us ! ’
Till we gain the heav’nly shore,
‘Wheze thy people want no mere.

HYMN CXCVL
Be of good chaery I heve everoome tha woeld,

Jonx xvi. 33
SAVIOUR, be thou with us, golng
Withtbewoddtom n
strength we trust to nowmg
arewenkuoﬁhumm’,
lfdxouhepm
We age safe, andenlythm.
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2 Precious is thy word of premise;
to thy people here ;
Though the foe wouldwrenufmm us,
Thou hast bid us nothing fear ;
In our trials,
Thou hast said thow wilt be near,

3 In thy strength we bid defiance
To the world, its smile or frown ;
Onthysuengthwrwhderdmnm
Onthyumengﬂl,andnotonrawn,
Happy are we
‘When we trust to thee alone.

4 May we thus, tl life is over,
Trust in thee, and valiant prove;
Ev’ry day fresh cause discover, ’
Cause of wonder, joy, and love ;
And victorious
To our place in heav’n remove,

8 There to see our Saviour’s glory, .
There to serve him without fear ;
There to tell the wondrous story
Of the grace that found us here ;
And for ever
Praise the name to sinners dear.

HYMN CXCVIL

Happyu Mpwpkwlme God is the Lord.
Psaru cxliv, 15
LORD, dumwa us hence with gladness,
Be thy people’s lot our choice ;
"Ii;thy foes have cause of sadness,
ut thy people may rejoice ;
‘Who shall harm them,
‘While they hear and know thy voice?
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2 From thy word with food provided,
May we feed thereon and grow ;
And by thee, our Saviour, guided,
h the pathless desert go ;
e the Gospel
Charms our hearts from all below.

3 Saviour, keep all evil from us,
Go before us in the way ;
Till we reach the land of promise,
Be thy word our guide and stay :
Joy and triumph
Shall be ours in that bright day.

4 Then thy people’s griefs are over ;
Then thy people cease to fight ;
In that day thou wilt discover
All thy glory to our sight :
God our portion,
JGod our everlasting light.

*HYMN CXCVIIL

Where two or three are gathered together in my
name, there am I, §e. Marr. gviii, 20,

WHEN two or three together meet,
In his great name who reigng above,
Thelr fellowship and work is sweet ;
They meet, and they depart in Jove,

2 The Lord is with his people there,
Wherever they are met to pray ; .
He listens to their feeble pray’r,
And sends-them not unblest away,

i
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3 O be it, Lend, to us this day,
According to thy grecious word !
Andsendusnotun.blest away,
But pardas, pesce, and strength afford.

4 We nothing bave, but all is thine ;
‘While thou art rich we cannot want ;
Thine ear, O Lord, to us incline,
And what thy people pray for, grant.

5 To love and serve thee better, Lord,
Is all the favour that we seek ;
Thine all-sufficient help afford,
And then we shall be strong, tho® weak.

6 Thus arm’d to conflict we may ge,
And boldly meet the adverse pow'rs ;
Thus arm’d, we need not fear the foe,
For everlasting strength is ours.

*HYMN CXCIX.

Icrwd uutotlu Lord with mymnce
‘ Psary iii. 4
" O OUR God! we call upon thee;
' Thou art God, and thou alone;
Though the world around us shun thee,
Lord, we bow before thy throne :
They are blessed,
'l‘hey to whom thy grace is known.

2 Nothing, Lord, have we to boast of,
Nothing we can call our own ;
Strengthsndmldmtbqhvemd{
* 'Wha depead oa thee alone 5
O aur Saviour !
Thee as « Lord snd Christ" we own.
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3 Thou art glarious ; we are wretched ;
Yet possess’d of all in thee;
‘When we see thine arm owutstretchid,
Then our foes in fear we see ;
. Then a thousand
At the sight of one shel} flee.
4 To thy pame we now beteke us,
To thy name, a refuge sure;
Never leave us por forsake us,

Us, 8o helpless and so poar,
Till our trials

Eng, and foes molest no more.

: *HYMN CC.
The Lord shall bisss thee eat of Zian.
. Psary cxxviii, 5u
TO thee, O Lord cur God, we come,
For thou art great, and thou art goed ;
Within thy house we know there’s room,
And on thy table richest food.
2 For mercy, Lord, we come to thee,
For grace to help in time of need :
Thy promise is our only ples,
And this with conftdence we plead.
8 No goodness, Lord, or strength have we ;
We live upon our Savieur's grace ;
Nor would we less dependant ke ;
We do not ask a higher place.
4 'Tia sweet to knaw, that all we need .

. Isfound in Him by whom we live;
Then grant; us that, for whioh we plead,
Increase our faith, our sin forgive.

o Beﬁ:u we go, thy sarvanss bless,
For they whem theu thow daskbless, are blest;
Of everlastmg rightequsness,
And eveslasting steengtia poseess'd.
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*» HYMN CCL.

NOW may the spirit from above
Tmpart his holy fire ! .

And cause our hearts to glow with love,
And vehement desire.

2 The sweet desire of holy things,
That finds its element S
In converse with the King of kings, -
With nought but this content. -
3 The pledge of sacred joys to come,
Anticipation bless’d ’
Of heav’n, our everlasting home ;
Of heav’n, our place of rest.
4 A feeling not to be express'd,
But sweetly known to those :
‘Who Jean upon the Saviour’s breast, .
‘Who on his truth repose, .
5 To us the Comforter be giv'n,
* Whose presence better is
Than life itself, than all but heav'n;
‘We ask no grace but this.

FOR A REVIVAL.

HYMN CCIL

My word shall net return unto me void.
. Isatanm lv. 11,

SAVIOUR, follow with thy blessing -
’l’hmt‘l:l: deiiver’d in thy name,

us the word, thy pow’r possessing,’

Shall. declare from whence it came :
Mighty let the Gospel be, 4
All subduing, Lord, 0 thee. -
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2 Let the word be food to nourish
_Le'l'hoee whom thou hast call’d thine owh ;
t thy people’s graces flourish
Flourish to thy praise alone : :
Thou who mad’st the sinner live,
Further hfe alone can’st give,

3 Let the sinner see his danger,
Shew him, Lord, his fearful state,
While he lives to thee a stranger,
Loving what his soul should hate ;
Let him now thy truth receive, -
Let him now repent and lnve.

HYMN CCIIL

The sure mercies of David. Isanam Iv. 3.
SOUNDS of mercy come from heaven,
In the Gospel sttike our ears ;
Happy he, to whom ’tis given
‘To believe the truth he hears !
Then the Saviour
Precious in his sight appears,

2 O our God! letthousandnhelnng
Of thy love in every place,
“Though till now, as foes appearing,
Foestothee,tbe God of grace,
" Tugn them to theo,
And begin to seck thy face,

3 Lord, remove the sinner’s blindness,
Give him eyes that he may see;
And let many, won by ki:
Leave the world to follow thee;
Mighty Slvumr, .
- Set the captive sinner free.
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HYMN CC1V.

He sendeth out his word. Psarsr cxvili, 18,

SAVIOUR, bless the word to all,
Quick and pow’rful let it prove

O let sinners hear thy call !
And thy people grow in love,

2 Thine own gracious message bless,

Follow it with pow’r divine,

Give the Gospel great success,
Thine the work, the glory thine,

3 Saviour, bid the world rejoice,
Send, O send thy truth abroad !

Let the nations hear thy voice,

Heaur it, and réturn to Ged,

HYMN GCV.,

The entrance of thy word giveth tight.
Psary cxix. 130.
O MAY the Gospel’s conqu'ring force |
" Be felt by all who hear its sound! - -
So shall it prove its heav’nly source, |
Amnd praise shall to our God redound,

2 Lord, let thy mijghty voice be heard,
Speokinliewg:,y wnd speak-with pow’r,
So shall thy glorious name be fear'd
By those who never fear'd before,
8 O pity thise who lie in'sin ! .
Preseyve thern from the sinmer’s doom,
Open the ark and take therit in, *
And save-thein from the wrath to come,
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4 So shall thy people joyful be,
The angels too will douder ximg,
And both ascribe the praise to thee,
To thee the everlasting King.

HYMN CCVI.
For God, who commanded the light to shine ot
of darkness, hath shined in our hearts.
2 Coe. iv, 6.
THOU who didit ¢command the light
First upon the world to shine,
Put the shadows, Lord, to flight,
By the beams of truth divine ;
Let the sinner turn to thee,
Let him now thy glory see,

2 Darkness reigns ill thou art known ;

Darkmness can no longer feign 3
Vain delusive hope is gone,

‘When the joyful truth is seen ;
Sweet the hope the Gospel gives,
Blest the sinner who believes.

3’ Saviour, all our prayer fulfil,

Let thy people too be blest,

On their hearts more deeply still

Let the truth be now imprest ;
Let them go from strength to
Till they comb to heav’n at-length.

HYMN CCVIL.

For the word of God is quick nadpowa{%lp
sharper than any two-edyed sworde Hes.iv.12.
“ QUICK and pow'rful is the word,
¢ Sharper. than a two edg’d sword ;"

In the Lord Jehovah’s hend,
Nothing can its forco withntands
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2 How its pow'r was felt of old,
They- who felt its pow’r have told ;
Many were the wonders wrought,
Multitudes were fed and taught.

3 Mighty God, whose word it is,
Hear our pray'r and grant us this,
What thy pow’r has done before,
Now descend and do once more.

4 Give the word, let many speak,
Many hear, and many seek,
Seek thy face, whom angels praise, -
Love thy truth and learn thy ways.

5 Happy days when God descends!
‘When his pow"r the word attends,
Then the truth its beauty shows,
Charms and conquers all its foes.

HYMN CCVIIL

For onr Gospel came not unto you. in word only,
but also in power. 1 TaEss. i. 5¢ -

MAY the pow’r that brings salvation,
. Still exerted in the word,
‘By its quick’ning operation, -
Life impart and joy afford !
Life to sinners,
Joy to those who know the Lord.
2 Hark the voice of love proclaiming
Mercy through a Saviour's blood !
Vain the schemes of human framing,
This alone is own’d of God ; .
*Tis the Gospel .
Points to heav'n, and shows the road.
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HYMN CCIX.

Let all that are round about him bring
mblzmtlmtugkttobcfmed. Ps. 1xvi. 11,

‘SINNERS we, but sinners savéd,
(Praise to sov’reign grace alone!)
. Now approach thee, Son of David,
Thee who £ill’st yon heav’'nly threme 3
When we turn our eyesaround us,
Thousands perishing we see ;
Thou who brak’st the chains that bound us,
Set our friends and neighbours free.

2 Though we can’t but fesr for many,

So unthinking they appear,

Why should we despair of any,
‘When we know what once e were ?

Bound with twice ten thousand fetters, -
Thou hast set thy servants free;

Sure there's none can greater debtors
Be to sov'reign grace than we.

8 What thou hast for us effected

Shows us what thy pow’r can do;

‘We, whom grace has thus selected,
‘Would have others savéd too: -

Thoughtless sinners, Lord, ayaken,
Let them see their fearful state,

Lest their souls be snar’d and taken,
And they mourn at length too late.

4 Grant thy people too 3 blessing,

Léord, revive thy work in them;

Peace and joy in thee possessing,
Let them glorlfy thy name::
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Still of thee their master learning,
Let them grow ih mutual love ;

And the world, their grace discerning,
Own the power from above.

HYMN CCX.
Tha Lord openeth the eyés of the blind.
’ Psacu cxivi. B.

SAV'D ourselves by Jesu’s blood,
Let us sow dvaw nigh to God ;
Many roand us blindly stray,
. Mov'd with pity let us pray,
Pray that they who now are blind,
Soon the way of truth may find.

€ Lord; awaken all around,

Let them know the joyful sound ;
Slaves to Satan heretofore,

Let them now be slaves no more ;
Lord, we turn our eyes to thee,
Set thé captive sinner free.

3 Glorious things of thee are told,
What thine arm has wrought of old ;
Thousands ence its pow’r confess'ds
O for seasons like the past !

Lord, revive the former days, )
Thine the pow'r, and thiae the praise.
HYMN CCXI.

He was lost andis found. Luxe xv, 3 -
WE were'lost, but God has found us
God, who seeks and saves the lost ;
Let us pray for those sround us, .
Thousands by.the watld engross'd
Though they seem fromn God to fly,
God has pow’r to hsing them nigh.
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2 Laond, hebold the sinner wand’ring
Far {rom thee, and far from peace ;
All his precious substance squand’ring
In pursuit of earthly bliss;
Show him, Lord, that none can be
Truly Mlest till brought o thee !

3 Let thy word go forth with power,
Spread abroad ¢ the joyful sound,”
O! our light, our strength, our towes,
Make thy glory knows around ;
Let the truth’s resistless force -
* Stop the sinner in his course,

4 Of their master’s honour jealous,
Let thy people plead thy cause,’
" Jn thy service bold and zealous,
Let them soorn the world’s applause ;
‘Whether men approve or blame,
Let them own thy glorions name,

LORD'S DAY.
HYMN CCXIL

Then were e diveiplen glad whon they mﬂle
Lord. Jomy xx. 20

COME, let ys all rejoice to-day,
The day the Saviour rose,

And sent confusion and dismay -
Among his vanguish’d foes.

2 His people’s fears unfounded prov’d,
(Though sauch his people fear'd,)
But all &heu-doubts were straight remav’d,
‘When he agein appear’d.
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3 Their joy was great, twas greater then
Than had they felt no dread, |,
To see their master’s face again
Was joy, ‘twas joy indeed.

4 If we are his and hear his voice,
As they did so wedo; .
‘We think like them, like them rejoice, .
Like them we suffer too,

5 Like them too we shallsee a day
‘When grief and labour end, .
When heav’n and éarth shall pass away,
And Jesus shall descend :

6 Descend, and bear his people hence
To dwell with him above,
Where they shall see his face, and whence
‘They never shall emove,

HYMN CCXIIL

Mahe thee two sitver trumpets—ithat thou mayest
use them for the calling of the assemblics.
Nume. x. 2.
THE day of rest once more-eomes round,
A day to all believers deaf’;
The silver trumpets seem to sound,
That call the tribes of Isra’l near ;
Ye people all
Obey the call,
And in Jenovan's courts appear.
2 Obedient to thy summons, Lord,
We to thy sanctuary come;
Thy gracious presenee here afford, -
And send thy people joyful home ;
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Of thee, our King,

O may we sing,
And none with such a theme be dumb!

3 O hasten, Lord, the day when those
Who know thee here shall see thy face ;
When suff’ring shall for ever close,
And they shallreach their destin’d place ;
Then shall they rest,
Supremely blest,
Eternal debtors to thy graee. -

HYMN CCXIV.

And shalt honour Aim, not doing thine own
ways, §e. Isaram Iviii, 13

EV'RY thought should be directed
Heav'nward through this hallow’d day;

Worldly themes should be rejected,
Themes that draw the soul away ;

*Tis the day of sacred rest,

*Tis the day the Lord has blest,

2 O what glorious themes invite us, -
‘When we look: on mercy’splan! - -
These are thees may well delight us,
Themes of joy to guilty man;
Full of sweetness, full of grace,
Suited to the sinner’s case.

3 Why should we grow weary thinking
. Of the Saviour’s grace and love ?
From these springs his people drinking,
Get a taste of joys above; -
O ’tis good the Lord to know !
*Tis our heav’n begun below,
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HYMN CCXV. '

" And oall the Sabbath the holy of the Lord,
honowrable Isatam L. 13.
I FAIN would love the day of rest,
Would still esteem this day the best,
But oft, alas! I've need to say,
¢ How barren is my soul to-day !

2 True—1 frequent the house of pray’r,
I go and sit with athers there; .
T hear, and sing, and seem to pray,
But oft my mind is call'd away.

3 I Fain would see the Saviour near,

- Of him would think and speak and hear ;
" But vain and sinful thoughts intrude,

. And draw my soul fram what is good.

8. Redeem'd from earth by Jesus* bloed,
1 fain would give the day to God ;
But, seldom to my purpose true, -
*Tis mine to plan, but not to do.

5 Of sinners, Lord, I am the chief;
O bring thy worthless worm rehef'
Revive thy work within my soul,
And all my thoughts and pew'ss contyol.

' HYMN CCXVIL

Fora day in thy courts isbetter than a tb,mmd.
. Psaru Ixxxiv, 18.
WHEN I can see the Sq'nours gnce,
And call the Saviour mine, -
I feel content in ev’ry place,
The darkness seetus to shine.
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® In sach d.frame I greatly pfize
The day the Saviour claims ;
Nor erivy then the great and wise,
3 With those who love the Savicur’s name
T choose to hdve my part ;
And, if my portion sheuld be chamé,’
I’ll bind it to my heart,

4 With saints I'll sanctify the day
The Lord has call’d his own 3
I'll go where they are want o pray,
And worship at his throne,

5 And O! may ev'ry Sabbmth prove
An earnest of that rest,
Of whieh, when we arrive above,
- We hope to be possess’d,
HYMN CEXViL
There vemaineth therefors & rest for the prople
of God. Hee. iv. 9,
SWEET day of rest | fit thee ' whtt,
Emblem and editiest of 4 state
Wheré siints aré fully b blest t
For thee I'd ook, for thes 1°d sigh'; -

‘rd countthedaysnnﬂ:aurtmgb. -
Sweet day of saered rast |

2 But oft (with shame I will confess)
My pnwlege my burden is,
No joy, alas! Hawe k 3
When I wold take mvy harp andiing,
& find it ofd without = string,

. And lay it coldly by.

.
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3 But while T thus confess my shatne,
".[‘isnghtthatlshonldpmlmnme,
‘Who makes me sometimes sing
Yes, Lord, (I'll speak it to thy pnue,)
My cheerful song 1 sometimes raise,
© And triumph in my King,

4 O! let the case be always so,
My song no interruption know,
Till death shall seal my tongue ;
In heav'n a nobler strain I'll raise,
Andrestﬁmevryﬂ:inglmtpnme,
My beovn anendleu song.

HYMN CCXVIIL

This is the day the Lord hath made, we 10ill re-
joice and be glad én it. Psary cxviii, 94
ANOTHER week begins, .

This day we call the Lord’s ;
This day he rose, who bore our sins,
For so his word records.

2 Hark how the angelssing |
* ‘Their voices fill the sky ;-
They hail their great victorious King,
. And welcome him on high.
3 Well catch the note of praise,
Their joys in part we feel; .
‘With them our thankful song we'll rame,
And emulate their zeal.

4 We cannot sing: too loud,
Whom God has deign’d to cali ;
To other gods we lately bow'd,
But he has pardon'd all.
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3 Come shem, .ye snints, a0 sing
Of Christ our Tisen Loxd ;

. Of Christ the everlasting king,

Of Christ W’ incamate word.

6 This is the sacred themz
On which the
How pleasant sh Y.l\e sub
To sinners sav'd from’ heﬁ

7 Hail, mighty Saviour, hail !
‘Who fill’st’ the ‘throne sbeve;
Till heart ard flesh wgeﬁerﬂl
We'll sing thy matehiess love .

8 And when these tongues no more
‘On any theme can move, o
We hope te ding thy. loveanagow'.r
With. other tengues above.

* HYMN ,CCXIX.
. Hisherto hoth the Zosd helped e

1 Sam. vii, 12,

ANOTHER week is pﬁtaﬂd gone,
Re;o(ce, we're nearer-home,

Onur gracious Lord has ed us-on;
And thus farhive we eome.

2 Our EBbenerer here will raise,
Thé Lord our help has-been :
‘We'll publish to eur-Saviour’s praise,
The things-our eyes have seen. .

3 Welve.setn our foes befare us flee, -
They turned snd fled. apace; -
To God alone the glory be ;
‘We'll sing his pow’r and graces
8
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4

4 We've seen the tirnid lose their fears:
And valiant wax in fight :
‘We’ve seen the mourners dry their teass,
And-put their griefs to flight, !

5 We've seen the pris"ners burst their cha'.ing,
And walk at lLiberty :
e veseenthegm]tylosehxsstums
And vntbout blemish be.

6 Allthuweveseen, andmore'hmthxs,
« The goings of our King:"
The praise be his, and only his
‘Whose powrandgncewe sing.

7 Hnsword,nnwlncb werewt, xstme,
-Himself a faithful friend :

And he, who kept us hitherto,
~ Wil keep us to the end.

" YHYMN CCXX.

Butnow is Chrutmen fromtludead.
1 Cox. xv. 20.
THIS is the day, the sacred day .
When Jesus left the grave :
Of Him we sing, and well we may, ,
His arm is strong to save,

"l’issweettoknawdntbyhsdeath .
"We live—this grace is sweet : .

The Saviour with his dying breath, -
Proclaim’d his work complete. ;

3 Héhves, he reigns'the God of lave; I
He reigus for evermore: - -
His throne; all other thronés kbove;:
His'name, .alknames bgt'ore. 2

&
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4 To him who died and rose again, -
The Lord of earth and Heav'n:

To him, by angels and by men,. - . -

.Be endless glory giv'n.
5 The glory due to him alone,
Who reigns in heav’n above :

Who fills the everlasting throne ;
The God of gmce and love.

* HYMN CCXXIL

Iwa:zuthc.wrdonthel.ord’cday

b Rev."i. ‘10

SAC RED be the hours to-day !
Sacred to our nsen Lord;

He has borne our sins aw, ?y
Ever be his  name ador

2 Swealtlswdnnkof him,

Sweet to speak, and sweet to smg .

Never can we want a theme,
.Since our Lord himself is king.

3 This is.he who reigns above ; .
This is he who reigns below :
And his people mov’d by loye,
To his myal sceptre bow.

4 Glad this day, the first of sev’ n, .
Glad we sing, “ the Lord is-ris'n :

Christ, our King, the Lord from Heav B,

Rosk this day, and left his pris'n.



198

5 Left the grave, awhile his pris’n,
Left it, to return no mote :
Sing we then, ¢ the Lord is ris’n,”
Sing his name, whom saints adore.

6 Since he rose his saints shall rise,
Since he lives, his saints shall live:
Their’s are everlasting joys,
All is their’s that grace can give.

MISSIONARY.

ON BEARING TAB LATE HAPFY NEWS FROM THR

SOUTH.SEA ISLANDS,

- HYMN CCXXIL

e

T will talk of thy doings. Ps. Lxxvii. 2.

JOY to all the friends of Zion!
Joy to thousands, joy. to us!
He whose promise we rely on, .
Wondrous is, and wonders does;
Praise our Saviour,
‘Who reviwés his people thue,

‘2 Tidings from a distant, guarter,
Full of joy, demand our praise;
Is Jehovah's arm, nosy shorter
,’Dlan it was In ancient days ?
Or his mercy,
Is it less the fall'n to raise ?
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3 Joyful, let us raise our voices;
God, our Gody is still the same;
Still in mercy hé rejoices, -
Stilk he_piuts his foes to shame ;
And his people
Still hove cause to bleas his name,

4 8till the same, and doing wonders ;
In the whu-lwmd, in the flame,
In the storms, and in the thunders,
In the still small voice the same ;
Sing with gladness
Hallow’d be our Saviour’s name.

5 What his arm has wrought already
Shews us what his pow'r can do ;
Zealous in his cause and steady,
Let his people oniward go ;
So our Sglnour
Greatéi wonders yet will shew.

HYMN CCXXIIL

And the tovigue of the dumb sing. Isa. xxxv. 6,

HARK! the sound of distant voices,
Swéet and solemn lsthe strain ;

*Tis the savage—he rejoices,
Not ag oney with' joy peafane ;

*Tis the Saviour’s praise he sings,

¢ Glory to theé Kingof kings."

2 Witdice thiis change, so great so blesséd ?
Tell it through the world abroad ;
*Tis the* work of God confesséd,
HGM Mimself, the living God ;
ehaswrougbhworksostrmge.
Hohsm.deﬂusm&wsehmge.
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3 Ye who thought the arm contracted,  *
That was wont to save of old, -
Now behold ! a scene is acted, -
Such as God’s owh word has told ;-
Yes, a mighty work is done,
And the hard fought day is won.

~ 4 Ye who, round his throne assembling, +

Long have look’d for such a da; z
Now rejoice, ReJowe with trem| lmg »
Be not proud, but ¢ watch and pray:”
Much is done, but much remains, _
Ere our Lord his right obtains. - -

5 Though the foe has now retreated, b

Soon he’ll come with strength renev 'd,
Foil'd in fight and oft defeated,
Hostile'still and unsubdued; -
They who fight with such a foe ' .

Must not sleep as others do, ~ *~

6 Yet rejoice, the cause is glorious,
His it is who reigns in light,
. ‘And his arm will prove victorious, ",
For his arm is cloth’d with might ;.
Soon the foe will lose his pow’r, .
Soon he'll fall to rise no more.

HYMN CCXXIV. "

ny;zl‘«ni, cparemt. Innn lviii, b
..SOUND, sound the truth abroad,
" Bear ye the word of God .
-+ Through the wide world; ' ',,..
Tell what our Lord has done, :
Tell how the day is won, .-
And from his lofty throne ~ |

~Satan‘is hurled, " ¢ il
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2 Far over sea and land, - o

3 Speed.on the wings of love,

4

(’ Tisour Lord’s owa eommmd,) M
Bear ye his name ; .
Bear it to ev’ry shore, - T e .
Regions unknown explore, s
Enterat ev'ry door, - cel il
Silence is shame. ) .

Jesus,” who reigns above,
* -Bidsus to fly; -t TG
who his message bear -
Should neither doubt nor fear‘
He will their friend appear,
He will be nigh,

”y

4 When on the mighty deep; - - o

He will their spirits keep .
Stay’d on his word ;

‘When in a forexgn land,

No other friend at ha.nd,

Aesus will by them stand,
Jesus their Lord, .

5 Ye who, forsaking all

At your lov’d mnaster’s call,
- Comforts

resign ;
Soon will your work be done,
Soon will the prize be won,
Brighter than yonder sun
Then shall ye shine,

HYMN CCXXV;

Wbatbachtodoany morcwulndolrf .
Hosxa xiv. 8.
SEE how many late bowmg
To their idols; wood and stone;
Now, a blessed change avowing, -
Bow befdre the Saviour’s t.hrone,
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And with gladness .
Praige the ‘Saviows’s name alone.

.2 'lhsuwueofmandwondef,
God has set the captives free,
He has burst their bonds asunder,
Happy they and glorious he ;

God our Saviour !
Whombeeompn’dtothee?

3 When thou workest, whodnllmythee? .
‘Who shall stiy the work begun?
Lord, ga oo, thy people pray thee,
the glorious day is wou; *
Andthegospel
Takes its circuit Like the sun..

HYMN €CXXVIL

Sing unto the Lord. Tsaiam xii. 5.

HARK ! how the distaat nations sing,
The mountains and the valleys ring;
And while they welcome Jacob’s star,
With joy we listen from afar.

2 "IﬁstobuswthtMﬂshgln
On lands €1l now imrvolv’d in night,
And nges the promise of' a day,

‘Whose glories never fade away.

8 For joy of this, the people sing,

For joy of this, the mountains ring ;

A cheerful and a blessed sound,

*Twilk spread; ere long, the wonld around.
4 A day of promise such as this

The cause d:{audwondcru,

‘We wonder;, we praise the Lord,

Weownthekmmﬂu&luword.
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5 The God of Iswa'l glerivus is,
The kingdom aud:the pow'r ave his;
‘While foes; ere long, must own his-claith ,
His friends shall tiivmiph in hisname:.
6 Bhll triuniph in bis'name thet iy
‘When heav’n and earth shall pass away,
God's choseit and appointed Weirs,
The bright inberitance is-theirs:
HYMN CCXXvIL  ~
» . o
Be glad in the Lord, and r¢oice.
.Ps. yxxii, 1L

*TIS a Joyful day we livein,
. God is deing wondrous things; -
See the foe him driven,

Hark! the tansom’d captive smgs,

 Glory o ke Kingof ings.

2 Favour'd spot; the spot we live in,
Merciasin our:lot aboumd ;.
Chiefly that to us "tis: given:
To convey the joyfut.sound,
To convey. i -
To the nations all a.mund.

3 They to whom ﬂ:is grace is-granted
Should be strorig—should valiant prove,
In the face of foes undaunted;.
Fult of zeal sud full of love;;
God is with them,
God, who: reigns supreuw sbéve. .
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4 Though a hostile world oppose it,” -~
God’s own eause must yet preyail ; -
. *True this is, and he who knows it ’
. May persist, when others fail; :
May be valiant,
‘When the rest through fear grow pale. -

5 “God is with us,” this may cheer us
In the darkest day that is; Cos
¢ God is with us,” and will heatr us,
For the cause we plead is hls H
# God is with us,”
All we need is found in thm

* HYMN _ccxxvm.

The isles and the inhabitants thersof.’
. Isanan xlii. 10.
HARK ! the sounds of ghdness
From a distant shore; | >
Like relief from sadness, .
Sadhess, now 1o more: "
*Tis the Lord has done it,
He has won the day, 9
His own arm has won it, . = -
Joyful let us say.

2

2 Idols lately bow‘d to
* - Lie'by all abhorr'd;. : - o
.+ And the people crowd to

Temples of the Lord™:

What a chatige | how glonms!
Lord, thine arm is strong,

Theu bast prov'd victorious,
Though the ﬁgﬂt was long.
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. 3 Long the foe resisted,
o Loth to yield his prey ;
Ev’ry pow’r enlisted, -
And maintain’d the day:
But his arm is shatter’d, oo
And the slaves are free; )
All his force isscatterd; ..
. Glory, Lord, to thee. ot
4 Hence those sounds of gladness
¢~ From a distant shore; - * 2
" Then away with sadness, :
And despond no more : )
< ¥Ye who mourn with Zion,” - -~
And her welfare seek,
Think of Judah’s lion, °
. Never faint nor weak,.. .
.5 When he wakes from slumber,
And puits on his might, - -
: What is for¢eor number =
‘Match’d with him in fight? -
. 'When his foes assemble . - -
Hoping to prevail,
> Sodn the vahant tremble,
- . And the mighty fail, ’

~HYMN CCXXIX;:
But thoy art the same.  Ps. cii. 27. .
NOW may the mighty arm awake, =
That wonders wrought in ancient days,
That Babylon’s proud walls may shake,
And God his own fair temple raise,

2 Artthou not still the samhe, O 'God? . 3
: The ssme to hiear, the same to sa¥e,
As when thy sexvant mov'd hisrod . )

- At thy cevamand, snd cleft dws'v’cvg?

I

"

i3
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3 Is any thing too hard for thee,
For thee whosearmis cloth’d with might?
Then let thy waiting people see '
Thy pow'r display’d, a wondrous sight.

4 The pow'r that sets the pris'ner free,
That wipes the mourner’s tears away ;
The pow'r that mskes the blind to’ see,
And turnis the darkest night to day.

5 Shine, Lotd, upon the world around,
To sinners let thy grace be giv'n ;
So shall thy people’s songs abound,
And angels feel new joy in hear’n.

HYMN CCXXX.
Thy light is come.  IsataiTx. 1.
THE friends of truth unite, resolv'd,
By grace frowheav'n tospread the light;

Throo ¢t the world too loag involv'd
In shades of mental night.

2 The night was dark,. but now a ray
Is sent to cheer us with its light,

1t comes, the harbinger of day,
*Tis day beguni—=a blessed sight.

3 Rejoice, ye people far away!
Yeislands of the ses, be glad t
The day is come, the’ joyful day,

4 A lightby yeu unseen, unknown;

. Unheasd of, comes to you from far :
Celestial light! that never shone: .

.. On you before—1rux MOBNING STAR.
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5 The long dark night has clos'd at length,
Auspicious is the early dawn
‘The sun shall spen. in albits.strength
Arise, and be no.mexe withdrayn.
6 The objects of a Saviour’s love,
Though now divided, shall unite
In yonder distant werld abeve ;
The-Lord, their everlasting ligkt.

7 Then joy. tnyoumwhmtbe.mm
h:e;dy sheds its dawning ray ;
And joy to thousands yet unborn, '
‘Whose e,yesd;nll see *the perfect day.”

HYMN,CCXXXIL

Dlessed are the eyes which see the thivgs that ye
see. Lun t 5

THE day is come, the golden.day,

Tirat. prophets long foretold, should be;
And we who gee it well may say
_ We see what others wish’d to see.

2 We've seen the Spirit, like a dove,
(©Or seem’d to see) with placid wings

Descend, .inspiring peace and love.
An eamest of still greater things.

3 Perhaps an earnest of that day,
© When el thepeeyled‘dni;wd,
. Jn.ev'xy glace atlength shall.
- We'll geek ur, Gad‘vmb,mword-

4 Wl;:lrrty -strife, now too muych khown,
yield to love's. .pacific sway,
And qll the sa.inuon earth shall own
At length one Lord, one faith, one way.
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* But the word of God is not bound. 2 Tim.i. 9. -
THE word of God now runs indeed,
. *Tis glorified in ev’ry place,
And captives, from their bondage
Now sing of grace, of sov’reign
2 We hear their song, or seem to hear,
It comes from earth’s remotest bound,

It sweetly vibrates on the ear,
" A solemn and a cheerful sound. °

3 A sound of praise, the praise of Him
«  Who came from heav’n to save the 1ost,
-'A Saviour’s love their only theme,’
A Saviour’s death their only boast.
4 How glorious is our King to-day!
- At his approach the idols fall ; .-
The distant people own his sway, -
And join to crown him “ Lozp oF ars.”
5 This day a day of triumph is, ’
¢ Of triumph to the Saviour’s friends ;
The joy is our’s, the glory his, .
. - ‘The Saviour’s kingdom never ends.
6 His scatter’d people soon shall be -
+  Collected round his throne above,
"They then shall all his glory see,
. And sing his everlasting love,
. HYMN ,CCXXXIIL - - .
For kis name's sake they went forth. 3 Joux 7.
., WHO arethose that go with gladness,
"+ 2 -Far from friends, and native land?
. BY the world 'tis counted madness, . ,
* 77 But they do not understand: . ¢
, Godis with them, et
o " Avd they go o s command,

-



2 These-are citizens of "Zion, o2
-~ Onee they lov’d the world alone;
Now his promise they rely o, .
.’ 'Whohas claim’d therp as his own ;
And he bids them
‘Go, and make-his mercy known. '

3 Theirs are toils and theirs are dangers,
- While they traverse land and sea;
Far from home, midst foes and strangers
Is their lot ordain’d to be, ’
‘While they publish
Grace to sinners, rich and free,

4 Gxace be with them, truth and mercy,
In the work they have to do;
Their’s an awful controversy,
£ . Awful and yet glorious too: 5
Grace be with them,
To whatever clime they go.

i & Blessings from the Saviour speed thém,
And make ev'ry burden light ;
May the hand of mercy lead them
Safe to yon celestial height,
‘Where for ever . -
Allis pure and all is bright,

HYM\: ccxxxxv ’

Freely ychn neeivd, Jreely give.
' M.u? x. 8
A0 fonh, and. ph.nt the gacred treg

“Thé tree of life, ’tis God’s command ;
For health and healing it shall be,

A blgssing meant for gv'ry lang\“

e 1

e e
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2 In ev’ry soil and clime it grows,
Beneath the sun its frujt is found ;
It thrives amidst the winter snows,
When all is waste and dead areund.

3 Speed then your way to ev'ry land,
Convey to all the gift of heav'n;
‘We thus obey our Lord’s command,
‘We freely give what's foeely giv'n,
4 And, O may he, whose gift. it is,
A blessing on the waord bestow ;
And all the praise be his alone,
‘Who saves the lost and ruin’d so.

. HYMN OCXX2XV:

Conguering, and to conquer. Raxv. vi, 2.
BEHOLD how the Lord
Has girt on his sword,

Aad from conquest to cenquest proceeds;

Who live in thia day,
And witness his wonderful deeds.

2  He sends his word forth
From the south to the north,
From the east to the west it is heard ;
The rebel is charm'd,
The foe is disarm’d, .
No.day like this dsy hes.appear’d,
8 . Qurvoices we'll raise,
We'll sing and give praise
Fo Him, who from yohder Bright throne
In every place,’
We'll sing ‘of his glory alone,
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4 How gloriousis he
How blessed are we
- . Ascribing salvation to him'f
His footstéps we. trace,
His triumphs of grace,
And jayfally. dwellon the theme.

5 'I‘anvttlone,
Who sits on the throne,
Salvation and glory belong';
Al hail the blest name !
For ever the same,

Our boast, and the theme of .our song. .
HYMN CCXXXVI. .

1t shall bosgom abundisaly. Tapsam 33sv. 2.
PROPHETIC viiion is ful8ll'd,
The long negleemd soil is 6Ilq,:
A skitful and a mighty hand -
Is brenkms np the fallow: ad.

2 Beneath its culture, yet awhile, <
The desert shall be seen to smile ;
And where the thorns and briers sprud,
The rose shall soan its fragrance shed.

3 Wherealludry,udnlludgad,
e cypress soon shall rear its head ;
Where plants injurious flourish now,

mmytbdﬂ lhowflnll grow.

g{p sirings, pt-God’s mmd,
| bless ‘M dryami thirsty Jaad

And streams, of Jiving weter. &)9:
Where. all is paxch'd and withex'd now,

T
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5 Go on, thou God of pow'r and grace, "
Go on, and gladden ev'ry place ;
Nor let a spot, the world around, .
Untill'd, or without fruit be found.

- HYMN CCXXXVIL

And so all Israel shall be saved. Rom. xi. 26.
YES, we hope the day is nigh, :
When many nations long enslavéd,
Shall break forth, and sing with joy
¢ Hosanna to the Son of David.”
2. Abrab’m’s seed, cast off so long,” -
- Shail then appear among the savéd,
" Shall afise, and’ jeia the song,
¢ Hosanna to the Son of David."
8 Jews and Gentiles shall unite, -
By Satan’s pow'r no more emslavid,
An{ shall sing with great delight -
¢ Hosanna to the Son of David.”
But a brighter day is nigh, -
‘When Jesus shall collect his savéd,.,
Men and angels then shall cry )
“ Hosanna to the Son of David.”

HYMN CCXXXVIIL'
. Come, behold the works of the Lord. *
o ‘ Psary xivi. 8.
C(I)-IME and see what God is doing;
is are works of pow’r and grace; .
<" Round the world his word i ¢
" | Giving light to ev'ry place; -
*Tis a day expected long, o
« Theme of old prophetic song.
K
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2 While the nations are contesiding, - »
And the tumult louder grows, .
. Through the earth our God is sending.
News of -peace, to heal our woes ;
Sounds of mercy sweeter are,
Heard amidst the din of war.

3 Long the nations were benighted; ' .
.. And the darkness had been still, ~ *
But the lamp that God has lighted” "
Now is set upon a hill ;
Many nowenjoy the light, -
. And with rapture hail the sight.
4 Higher still and higher place it, .
Shew it to the world around ; .
Never should we cease to raise#t, '
‘While a nation stilt is found,
One to whom it is not giv’n-
To enjoy the light of heav’s.

HYMN CCXXXIX. °

Every man heardthem speakin Ais own lenguage,
+ Acrsii. 6.
HOW many things ¢combine to shew .
The ‘joyful day is near at hand,
‘When truth shall spread, and sinners know
The Saviour’s name in ev’ry land ?
2 Wher did the friends of truth unite ~ -
With so much zeal as now they do,, -
To spread abroad its glorious light,
And bring its excellence to view ?
3 Mark how in"this auspicious time,
A time by prophets not unsung, .
The pgople hear, of ev’ry clime, -
The gospel in thieir pative tongoe.
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4 Tt runs, it flies through ev'ry atd,
Wemukmpmgrhsswxﬂlde'ight,
And bless his ame, at whose
" A-day has ris'n so fuir, so bright.

& Nor should his people give himi rest,
Oreeasedlexreamestaytorais'e,
Until Jerusalem be blest,
And thro" the earth become “a praige.”

HYMN CCXL.

We cannot but speak the things which we have
seon awd heard.  Acrs iv. 30

WE have heard the joyful news,
Now let others hear it ;
Bear the tidings to the Jews,
" To the nations bear it:
They who know the joyful sound
Never should conceal it,
But to all the world around
Far and wide reveal it.

2 Joyful news the Gospel is,

Aund to thought eonfounding ;
Wonder, © ye heav'ns at this,
Sing of grace abounding :

Grace like this was never known,
- God‘ ouf tature wednng,
‘human guilt his own,
And o6ut sorrows bem‘lng.

3 Sproad abrosd the joyful sound,
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Al are sinvers needing grfw'e,
God’s own word has said it,
Go with speed to ev’ry place,
And unwearied spread it.
4 Aund may he, whose e it
ive tyhe word a blmcng, u’
Make the er'd mon his,
Ev'ry ill
May he take the veil away
A n.:ll the earth omm
b gty pow's dila,
AH our hopes exceeding.

HYMN CCXLL

MﬁnMWuﬂdnﬁaﬂi
LORD, ssise, and crusir the foe,
Conqu'ring and to conquer go;
See, thy people wait and pray,.
Looking for a promis’d dsy; -
Yes, thy people wait with resson, °
Looking for a glorious season.

2 Where is now thy gracmus ea?,
Is it deaf” and capnot hear ?
Where the arm that smote the ware,
Isit weak, and cannot save? )
Lord, arise, thy people pray thee :
When thou workest, who shall stay thee ?

3 Lord, atise, the pow’t is-thing; -
Let thy light from Zfen shine;
Glericus thou in all thy ways,
Woiktsm&ementdnyu,
‘When thine atfr-thy

'I’hroughﬁeut,krw

—~
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4 As when in a thirsty land, -
Water flow’d at thy command,
‘Water to refresh thine own, i
Water from the flinty stone;

And thy people saw with wonder )
Rocks and mountains cleive asunder,  *

5 God of Isre’l, still the same,
For the glory of thy name, :
Let thy people now behold ..
Mighty works like those of old ;
‘Works of pow’r, the mountains moving,
‘Works of grace, thy kindness proving.

HYMN CCXLIL

L4, Tam with yox ahodys. Mar.. xxviii, @0
*LET ‘the friends of Jesus boldly
Plead the cause he owns as his,
11 it would become them coldly
. To maintain a cause like this;
He who owns it
Lord of life and glory is.

2 They who plead the cause of error,
Labour in the work they love ; N
And shall they, who know the terror
“Of the Lord, less zealous prove;
And less gladly
. T their Master’s service move 7

-

r.

3 Long we were,. as those who car’d not, :
" While the nations went astray; .
Or as those, we seem’d, who dar'd not
Meet the foe and take the prey; -

: Henceforth zealous, ] :

Let us mourn the long delay.

-
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4 Though the wofld around be strangers
To the truth, and will oppose ;
Yet us go, nor shrink from dangers,
* Though wemeet ten thousand foes ;
*Tis sufficient ; )
Jesus with his peoplé goes.

" HYMN CCXLIIL

W’mlthy]udgmammmthcarth, the inka«
Maquwwldwmm righteousness.

Ismn xxvi, 9.

LET those who are agreed
‘That Jesus is ¥ux Lorp,
The 'sinner’s hope indeed, N
His people’s blest reward,
. Unite in one . .
. To make him known, .
And spread abroad, in ev'ry place,
The tidings of a Saviour's grace.

2  What day like this has been’
So promisiwg and fair? -
How many signs are séen, -
. That shew the season'rare?'
And bid us fly
With eager joy,
To spread abroad, mevryplaee,
Tbeﬁdngoot‘a&ﬁwugnde.

T
v

3 - The judgments of our God, '’
“That shew his mighty arm
Ate in the esrth abroad, -
" And fill it with alarm ;'

*
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A time like this

Propitious is,
i To spread abroad, in ev'ry place,
!,.' Theudmgsofus“wursm

; 4  The dogrs new open stand,
; That lately all were barr'd,
k) Unlock'd at his command,
. To whom s0 work is hard ;
He points the way,

I : Lot us.qhey,
v 6 And spread shrosd, in ev’ry placs,

The tidings of a Saviour’s grace.

’ %' ' HYMN CCXLILY.
! Worship him all ye Gods. Be. xevii. 7.

! FALL, yeidols, :fall before-him,

! Lo, the:living God appears ;
. All ye Gods around, adore: him,
: Tremble :ard .confess your fears ;
?, 1Prostrate, from-your -places hurl'd,
] .Qwa the :Ged that made tie-world.

\ "2 Long he seem’d as one forgetting,
| . Or as one who lay asleep,
: Or as one who.car'd not, -letting
All the ngtions stray like sheep ;
Only seem’d He slumber’d xnot,
Nor was heedless, nor forgot.

3 Buthewtoskq)no,
soi‘o, he comes to meet his oeo-
| nwwxewhwmnumsw
His, or theirs, whodm:smow,
- : Whenhxsatmxshﬁﬁedup,
‘Who or what his work shall stop ?
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HYMN CCXLV.

This day is a day of good tdmga §e.
2Krvas vil, 9.
~ SPREAD the news, go spread it wide,

Spread the jo; sga:y

Tell how Jesus kv’d and dud,
Spread the viotor's iglory :

He is now by angels crown'd,
He, whom man rejected ;

Tell to all the nations rqund
‘What he has effected. .

2 Having heard the jqyful news,

Let us not canceal it ;

Rather let his people choose
Boldly to reveal it:

*Tis the joyful news, when known, -
Takes away our sadness; .

“This it is, and this alone, -
Fills the heart with gladness.

3 Let us then with zeal engage

In a werk =0 glorious;

Kno6wing, though the foe should rage, _
Truth will prove victorious.

*Tis a‘cause that must prevail,
Let who may desert i,

Since the arm that cannot fail
Will with pow’r assert it.

HYMN CCXLVI.
Bevuuse tht for-hig name’s sakethey went Forsk,
3 Jonx 7.
WHILE in-thie geniral:joly wedhare,
And learn-the Lord to bless,’
‘Who makes our metive hand his-care,
And givesber atmsyucodss : -
A
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2 On other deeds we fix out eyes,
On deeds of hilgher boast,
On deeds - whose mem’ry never dies,
Whose good is never lost.

3 On those we look, who, distant far
From friends and native land,
To meet the pow rs of darkness dare,
At God’s supreme command.

4 They face the perils of the wave,
The perils of the land,
The perils of the clime they brave,
A chosen hﬁful band.

& A voluntary service theirs,
Their work a werk of love’;
*Tis love that dissipates their fears,
And makes them constant prove,

6 The world knows nothing of their deeds,
Or if it knows, disdains;
But God above, their labour heeds,
And shares in all their pains.
7 Be patient then, ye champions bold,
Nor weary in the strife ;
Your Master you will soon behold,
And gain a erown of life.

HYMN CCXLVIL

dsd'thcmedgnatjoy 0 all the brethrem. -
Acs xv. 3.
GLAD we-heat, from diy to day,
What the Lord is.d aing,
How the Gospel wins its way,
hemswbdmng
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‘What a glorious work is his? = - -
‘Work, for ever lasting,

Ev'’ry other work but this
Fading is and wasting.

2 While the judgments of the Lord

Heav'n and earth are shaking,

Rous’d from slumber by his word,
Thousands are awaking :

Swiftly flies ¢ the joyful sound,”
Heav'nly truth declaring,

To a guilty world around,
News of pardon bearing:

3 Saviour, let thy message run,
of salvation,

Take its circuit like the sun, -
Visit every mation.

Earth bas long been overspread,
Overspread with sadness,

Let the day-spring come with speed, .
Bringing light and gladness.

HYMN CCXLVIIL

Let God arise. Paana lavili. 1.

LET God arise,
The only wise,
And let lns foes before him fly ;
At his command
letevryland =~
Be 6iI'd with lnght m\i ucred _yoy.

2 Thedawmngu e e
Of that bright day, . ‘
Whoaesunshdlgladdenwtypha.
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A light imyarts, :
That cheers.our hearts,
And bids us teil: and :danger-face.
8 The Lord hassaid
His.truth shall spread,
And all the. earth his. glory see ;
Arise, O Lord, '
Fulfil thy word, :
And thine alone the honour be.
4  Thy people wait,
‘With hope elate, -
Not distant far the day appears,
When war shall cease,
And heav’nly peace
Shall wipe away ten'thousand tears.
§  Then Abral’m’s seed, -
From.bondage freed, -
Shall taste of liberty and joy ;
From home long driv'n,
But now forgiv'n,
The waster shall no more destrey.
6 This day is light, :
But far more bright ..
The day when Jesus will return ;
He'll wipewway. . . .
All tears that day, L
His people never more shall mourn.

"HYMN CCXLIX.
The Lord shall reign for ever, even thy” God, 0
ZION’S King shall reign victorious,
All the earth shalk vwn his sway,
He will make his kingdoim - glorious,
He-vill reign through-endiess day:
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What though none-on earth -assist him ?
God requires not-help from men ;-
What h all the.world resigt.him ?.
God will realize:his plan.
2 Nations now. from Ged estrangfd, - :
Then shall see a glerious light, .
Night to day shall then.he changéd,.
Heav'n shall triumph in;the sight.:
See the ancient idols falling ! .
Worshipp’d once, but now abhorr'd;
Men on Zion’s King are calling, |
Zion's King by all'ador’d.”
* 3 Then shall Isra’l long, dispersed,.
Mourning seek the Lord their God,
Look on Him whom once they piercéd,
Own-and kiss the chmst’ning rod : - *
Then all: Isra'l shall be-savdd;
‘War and:tumult then shall-cease,
‘While the greatsr S8om of Dawid:-
Rales a conquer'd werld in peace.
4 Mighty King, thine-arm revealing, -
Now thy glorious cause maintain,
Bring the nations-help-and healing,
Make them subject to thy reign :
Angels in-their Jofty stetion,, = -
Praise thy name, thou only wise,.
+ O let earth with emulation,
Join-the triumph of the skies.

HYMN CCL.

Then thou shalt say in thine heart, wha hath
bagotten me these #° Iss1an xlix. 21,
« GIVE us.room.that we may- dwell;”
Zion's-children-cry aloud; - -
See their numbers: hmdtq;swdl,
How they gather like-a cloud's - -
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Go and tell the joyful stery,
*Tis the day of Zion's glory.

2 O how bright the morning seems?
Brighter from so dark a night ;
Zion islike one that dreams,
Fill'd with wonder and delight ;
Zion’s night of grief is ended,
Zion ofn::ir God befriended.
8 Zion, now arise and shine,
Lo! thy light from heav'n is come;
These that crowd from far are thine,
Give thy sons and daughters room ;
Sorrow from thy cup is taken, )
Thou shalt be no more forsaken.
4 Lo! thy sun goes down no more,
God himself will be thy light ;
All that caus'd thee grief before
Buried lies in- endless night :
Earthly pomp is short and wasting,
Thine is glory everlasting.

“HYMN CCLL

Cryéiwd,:pawqat. Isaram Iviii, L -

MEN of God, go take your stations,
Darkness reigns throughout the earth ;
Go, proclaim among the nations
Joyful news of heav’nly birth.;
.. . Bear the tidings
Of the Saviour’s matchless worth.

2 Of his Goapel not ashamed, .
As “ the pow'r of God to save,”
Go, where Christ was never naméd,
Publish freedom te the slave !
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Blessed freedom !
Such ag Zion’s children have.

3 What though earth and hell united
Shoiild oppose the Saviour’s plan ?
Plead his cause, nor be affrighted,
Fear ye not the face of man ;
Vain their tumult,’ )
Hourt his work they never can,

‘4 When expos’d to fearful dangers,
Jesus will his own defend ;
Bozne afar midst foes and strangers; -
Jesus will appear your friend,
And his presence -
Shall be with you to the end. - -

HYMN CCLIL'

"o proclaim Liberty to the captives.
Isanx lxic 1,

" NOW let the trumpet’s cheerful sound
Make known the welcome news abroad,
- And to the world’s remotest bound .
Proclaim the Jubilee of God
" The day appears,
To dry all tears ;
The day to bréak th’ opptessor s rod.

2 Ye slaves throughout the world give ear,
" Ye who have sold yourselves for nought,
In Zion's sacred gates appear, *
And see what Zion’s King has wrought, :
Behold he reigns!
He breaks your chains, -
And sends you liberty unsotights -
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3 Comehome, ye'wand'rers, now.ceme home,
Receive th' inkeritance you sold;
The year of jubilee is come, N
The year by prophets long foretold ;
- The truth believe,
The gift receive;
*Tis yours again unbought with gold.

4 And now let cheerful songs arise
From th’ utmost limits of the esth 5 °
The jubilee a theme supplies,
A oyl thems of by bies
Let songs. abouad.

The world arousnd,
The season calls for segred. mu'th.

HYMN. CCLIIL

Let the earth hear, Isaian xxxiv..l.

. 0;’TIS,a sound should fill the world !
The sound of mercy through the. Lams,
I‘A'Sahnfram!ﬁsseanshurl'd :
‘Unable to withstand Ais name;
Fronr heav'n like lightning see him fall;
Struck by the arm that conquers.all '

2 Lord, give the wonl'-—and wak’d by thee,
“Let many tongues thy vict'ry tell;”
bhapeless sinpers now. may.see” -
" Thatthou hastvanquish'd death andhell ;
Sound; sound. the joyful truth abroad !
. Jegt.sinners now-draw: nigh ta God. _

3 And thou,, vietbrions: Lmd;.al[hail !
Immiortal benours:shede thy brow.{

7~
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‘When deatti and hell thy friends assail,
They find in thee a refuge now.;-

Thy.name shall furnish:them with arms,,

And free their souls from all alarms.

HYMN CCLIV.

How beautiful wponthe mountains are the feet of.
kim who bringeth:goed tidings. Isas lii. 7.

ON the mountsin’s.top appearing,
Lo! the sacred herald stands,
Welcome news to Zion bearing,
Zion long in hostile lands ;
Mourning captive !
God himself will loose thy-bands.

2 Has thy night been long and moumful ?
Have thy, friends unfaithful prov’d? -
Have thy foes.been proud.and :scomfal,
By thy sighs and tears unmoy’d ?
Cease thy mourning,
Zion still is well belov’d.

3 God, thy: God will now-restore thee :
He himself appears thy friend ;
All thy foes shall flee before t.hee,
Here thejr hoasts andtriamphs end ;
. Great deliv’'rance
Zioy’s ng vouchsafes ta send.

4 Biemies no more, shall trouble,.
All thy; wrongs shall be redress’d ;
For thy.shame.thou. shalt have. doubls, .
In thy Maker/s:favour bless'd;-
All thy. confligts-
End in everlpsting- rest.



226

HYMN CCLV.

Gird thy sword upon thy thigh, O most mighty,
with thy glory and thy majesty. Ps. xbv. 3.
JESUS, immortal King, go on,
The glorious day will soon be won ;
Thine enemies prepare to flee,
And leave a conquer’d world to thee.

2 Gird on thy sword victorious Chief!
The captive sinner’s sole relief ;

Cast the usurper from his throne,
And make the universe thine own.

8 Thy footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace,
And mark the conquests of thy grace;
Finish the work thou hast begun,

And let thy will on earth be done. .

4 Then shall contending nations rest,

For love shall reign in every breast;
Weapons for war design'd shall cease,
Or then be implements of peace. *
5 Hark ! how the hosts triumphant sing,
«The Lord omnipotent is King ;"
Let 4l his saints rejoice at this,
The kingdoms of the world are his.
: Hallelujah | Amen :

HYMN CCLVL
I will bring thy seed from the east, and gather
thee from the west; I willsay to the north,
give up, aud tothe sowth, keep not back, &c.
. Isaran xliii. 5, 6.
MY soul, with sacred joy survey
The glories of the latter day,
Its dawn already seems begun,
Sure earnest of the rising sun..

o N e N S
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2 The friends of truth assembled stand,
A chosen, consecrated band,)
standard of the cross display,
And cry aloud, “ Behold the way!”
3 ¢ Behold the way to Zion's hill,
 Where Isra’l's God delights to dwell ;
“ He fixes there his lofty throne,
¢ And calls the sacred place his own.”

4 ¢ Rehold the way !  Ye heralds cry,
Spare not, but lift your voices high ;
Convey the sound from shore to share,
And bid the captive sigh no more.

5 Swift on the wings of heav'nly zeal
They fly, nor seem their toils to feel ;
But faithful to their master’s will,
Their sacréd ministry fulfil.

6 The north “ gives up,” the south no more
¢ Keeps back™ her consecrated store ;
From east to west the message runs,
And either India yields her sons.

7 Auspicious dawn! thy rising ray
With joy I view, and hail the day ;
Thou sun atise, supremely bright,
And fill the world with purest light.

HYMN CCLVIL

Thou shalt vause the trumpet of the jubilee to
sound. Lxv. xxv. 9.

HARK ! :the solemn trumpet ¢
Loud preclaims the jubilee;

*Tis the voice of grace abounding, -
Grace to sinners rich and free ;-

Ye who kmow the joyful md. :

Publish it to alk around. o
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2 Is themame of Jesus precious?
Does his love your spirits cheer?
Do you find him. kind and gracious,
Still removing doubt and fear ..
Think that what he is-to you,
Suclr he'll be to-others too.

8 Were you once at awful distance, L
Wand'ring from the fold of :God? -
Could no arm afford assistance,
Nothing save but-Jesu's blood?
Think how many still are found,
Strangers to the joyful sounds

4 Brethren, join in supplication,
Join to plead before the Lord;
*Tis his arm that brings salvation,
He alorie can give the word;:
Father; let thy kingdom come,
Bring thy wand’ring outeasts homes

.

5 Brethren, let us freely offer,,
All we have is from above ;.
Let us give, and act, and suffer ;
What is this to Jesu’s love ?
Did he die our souls to save?*
Then we're-his.and all we haye;

6 Hark:! the spints’ triumphant chorus, -
“ Worthy is the-Lamb,”’ they cry ;.
They have gain’d the. prize before us,
Soon we diope to.share their joy; -
But whilé here, remember still, =~  ~
They who love him, do his wilki .
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7 Till we reach the wish’d-for -vision,
Till we see him as he is,
Lt us scorn the world’s derision,
Let us prove that we are his ;
Let us sound through-all the earth
Christ’s inestimable worth,

HYMN CCLVIIL

And the isles shall wait for his law.
Tsaram oii. 4.
SHINE, Lord, on this dark land of ours,
Forth from thy sanctuary shine ;
Send out thy word with all its pow’rs,
And mske-this people henceforth thine.

2 Where superstition’s iron chain
Has long been wornwith deep disgrace,

Let glorious liberty now reign, -

Such liberty as saints possess.

3 Let men anointed from above,
Faithful, affectionate, and bold,
Go through the land, proclaim thy Jove, .
And bring the wand'rers to thy fold.

4 Though many ‘obstacles appear,
Since nottiing can withstand thy pow’r,
We'll look in hope, -and wait in pray’r,
Till thou shalt bring the glorious hour.

5 Then shall this happy island smile,
‘When Truth’s fair light shall shine from
. hea'n, o
When Satan shall no more beguile,
Nor spread abroad his fatal leav’'n. -
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“HYMN CCLIX.

HARK!! the loud triumphant strains,
God, the King of glory, reigns; -
All the kingdoms own his sway,

Hail the happy, happy day ;

Hail the day by God appointed,

Jesus reigns, the Lord’s ancinted.

£ Hark! the sound of sacred,mirth,
Jesus reigns throughout the earth ;
‘War and strife, and tumult cease,
*Tis the time of love and peace ;
See his people rest enjoying,
In his mountain none destroying:

8 Zion’s King makes known his name,
He asserts his lawful claim ;
His the kingdom, his the pow’,
Hail, ye saints, the happy hour;
‘Worldly maxims cease to govern,
Jesus reigns, supreme and sov’reign,

HYMN CCLX.
Prepare ye the way of the Lord, §c.

Isanawxl. 3.

L O he comes! Let all adore him,
*Tis the God of grace and truth ;
. Go, prepare the way before him,
Make the rugged places smooth ;.
Lo! he comes, the mighty Lord,
Great his work, and his reward.

2 Let the valleys all be raised,
Go, and make the crooked straight ;
Let the mountains be abased, =
Let all nature change its state;
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Through the desert mark a read,
Make a highway for our God.

3 Through the desert God is going,
Through the desert waste and wild ;
‘Where no goodly plant is growing,
‘Where no verdure ever smil'd ;
But the desert shall be glad,
And with verdure soon be clad.

4 Where the thorn and brier flourish’d,
Trees shall there be seen to grow, -
Planted by the Lord, and nourish’d,
Stately, fair, and fruitful too;
They shall rise on ev'ry side,
They shall spread their branches wide.

5 From the hills, and lofty mountains,
Rivers shall be seen to flow ;
There the Lord will open fountains,
Thence supply the plains below :
As he passes, ev’ry land
Shall confess his pow’rful hand,

HYMN CCLXI

God reigneth over the Heathen. Ps. xlvii, 8.

KING of Zion, give the order,
Send thy light and truth abroad, -
O let Zion stretch her border,
Zion favour'd of her God.

2 Thou canst form the zealous preacher,
Thou caust light and love impart ;
Send thy word to ev'ry 2
« Send it to the simner’s heart,
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3 O let many now be ready
*To go forth, at thy command,
Men of faith, approv’d and steady,
Leaving all at thy command.
4 Send thy truth to ev'ry region,
Let the distant people hesr ;
Let them turn from false religion,
And to truth alone give ear.

5 Thou art God : who would not fear thee,
‘Who that knows thy glorious pew'r ?
O that all the world may hear thee,
And be slaves of sin mo more.

HYMN CCLXIL

I have raised him up in rig .
. : Isaam xlv, 13.
THUS saith God of his anointed,

He shall let my people go,
*Tis.the work for him appointed,
*Tis the work that he shall do;
And oy city -
He shall found, and build it too.
2 He whom man-with scorn refuses,
‘Whom the favour’d nation hates,
-He it is Jehovah chiogses,
Him the highest place awaits ;
. Kings and princes )
‘Shall 'do ‘homage at his gates.
3 He shall humble all the scorners,
He shall fill his foes with shame ;
He shall raise and comfort moumners, -
By the sweetness of his-name ;
‘To.the captives
 He shall liberty proclain. -

c.
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4 He shall gather those that wandes'd ;
When they hear the trumpet’s sound
They shall join his sacred standard,
They shall come and flock around ;
Heshalk save them,
They shall be with glory crown’d.

‘HYMN CCLXHIL
We also delieve, and ﬂmefore cpeak
2 Cog. iv. 13.
ARISE, ye saints, arise and tell
The great good news come down from
God

'y
« Arise, and with devoted zeal,

Convey th’ intelligence abroad.

2.To sit at ease would ill become
The people:whom the'Lord has bless'd;

Let those who make the world:their home

Be silent, ‘and. remain at Test.

3 But let us rise,” and spesk-sloud,

And tell the world the things: we knew,.

How Ged the heav!ns.in mercy -bow'd,
And liv’d a:man of grief.below. -
4 Oyes! the God who rejgns above
Was once on earth a man of grief;
Ye nations hear it, ¢ God.is love,”
And brings a ruiri’d world relief.
5 : In-stieams of blood his mercy flows,
The bleod-of Him: who bore the-cress,’
‘Who suffer’d.death, and then arese, '
And Jives to plead the sinner's cause,
6 Now let the idols fall around, . .
And be the: Saﬂonrmnmmdﬂ"d
is Gospel through the world:resound,
nd Allzhemunmullhm.l.otd.
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o " HYMN CCLXIV.

Let Cod arite, §e. Psazlx. L.
LET God arise, and let his foes
Be acatter’d wheresoe’er he goes ;
As wax dissolves before the sun,
Let all his foes his presence own.

2 Letall the pow'rs of darkness fly

‘Before the God who reigns on high ;
And when his ark appears, let all
The idols of the nations fall,
.3 Let men from opposition cease,
Lay down their axms, and sue for peaoe ;
From refuges of lies be driv'm, = .
. Confess their sin, and be forgiv’n. -
4 Let God arise, and win the day;
‘The mighty Ged his sceptre sway,
‘The golden sceptre of his grace,
Through ev’ry land, in ev'ry place.
-5 And let his name, who shed his bloed,
To bring the guilty nigh to God,
Be great in all the earth, and sung
In ev'ry laud, by ev’ry tongue.

HYMN CCLXY.

The Lord kath made bars his:holy arm, in the -
<yes of all the nations. Isar. lLii. 10,
YES, we trust the day is breaking,
-Joyful times are near at hand,

God, the mighty God, is speaking

By his-word, in ev'ry land ;

¢ Mark his progress,

Darkricss flies at his command. - J
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2 Letus hail the joyful season,
Let us bail the rising ray,
‘When the Lord appears, there's reasom
To e a glorious day ;
At his presence,
Gloom and darkness fly away.

3 While the foe becomes more daring,
While he enters like a flood,
. God, the Saviour is preparing
Means to spread his truth abroad ;
Ev'ry language
Soon shall tell the love of God.

4 0! 'tis pIeasant, *tis reviving
To our hearts to hear each day
Joyful news, from far arriving,
How the gospel wins its way ;
Those enlight’ning
“Who in deaxh and darkness lay.

5 Babylon’q proud walls are falling,
All her wise men are perplex’d,
*Tis in vain we hear them calling -
On their gods; her cup is mix'd ;
She must drink it,
God himself her doom has fix'd.

8 'Tis a time of expectation,
Awful signs are seen around;
Nation rising against nation, ~
Kingdoms falling to the ground ; .
Ancient kingdoms
Perish, and no more are found.
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" %7 God of Jacob, high and glorious,
Let thy people see thy hand ;
Let the gospel be vletonous,
Through the world, in' evry limd
Let the idols
Perish, Lord, at thy command: ’

HYMN CCLXVI.

In that day thereshallbe a _fonntuin-opened'for
dinand’ for wneleanness.  Zgcm xiiie 1.

SEE,. from Zion’s sacred mountaing.
Streams of living water flow, -
God has open’d there a fountain, .
That supplies the world belo’w 3
They are blessed,
Who its sov'reign virtues know.

2 Through ten thousand channels flowing,
Streams of mercy find their way ;
Life, and health, and joy bestowmg,
Making all around look gpy 3
O ye nations !

Hail- the long expeeteddav

3 Glndden’d by theflowing 'n-uu;
All.enriehing as it:goes, .
Lo, the desert smiles with pleuure,
Buds and blossoms as the rose ;
Ev’ry object
Sings- for Jay where’er it flows.

QMofh&,ﬂ:ebmkladommg, )
Yield their frnit to all around; - &
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Those who eat are sav'd from-mourning,
Pleasure comes, and hopes abound :
Fair their portion;. :
Endless life with glory crown’d,
" HYMN CELXVIL ,
And the.désertshall rejoices  Isa. xxxv. 1.

SEE! the wilderness rejpices;
Lately "twas a barren spot ;
Let usiraise our tmokful voicesy. ..
Letus;own'what God:has wrought ;
Who could think of such.a thing,. .
God has madesthe:-waste tosing.! -

2 Here, where néught but thiorns and-briers
Lataly. grew.and wildly-spresd, - |
Lo! the cedar now aspires, .
Lo! the cypress lifts.its-head ;
Lord, we own the work divine;
All the glory, Lord; be thine...

3 See the trees thine hand has planted,
Watch them with a constant cares
O let our request be granted; L
Make them fruitful, make them fair;
Keep, O Keep them stijlin view, .
Let them live and flourish too !

4 Further, Lord; tb our-desire; = .
(Turn notthou away: thine ea;): .
Root out ev'ry thtorn.and:brier,: 7
In their place let treesappear
Thus from plants. injurious freed;/
W Shall the desese smile indeed. - E
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*HYMN CCLXVIIIL.

Thest see the works of the Lord, and his wom=
devs in the deep.  Ps. cvii. 24.

SPEED thy servants, Saviour speed them,
Thou axt Lord of winds and waves;
They werebound, but thou hast freed them,.
: Now they go to free the slaves ;

Be thou with them :
*Tis thine arm-alone that saves.

2 Friends, and home, and all forsaking,
Lord, they go at thy command ;
As their stay thy promise taking,
‘While they traverse sea and land ;
O be with them !,
. Lead them safely by. the hand..
3 Speed them through the mighty ocean,
In the dark and stormy day ;
‘When the waves in wild commotion: -
Fill alt others with dismay,
Be thou with them,
- Drive their terrors far away.

4 When they reach the land of strangers,
And the prospect dark appears,
Nothing seen but toils and dangers:
" Nothing felt but doubts and fears,
Be' thou with them : B
Hear their sighs, and count their tears.
5 When they thifk of home. now dearer .
Than it ever seem’d before,
Bring the.promis'd glory nearer; = .
Let them see that peaceful shore,
Where thy people
Rest from tofl, and weep no moye. >

|
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@ "Where no fruit appears tocheer them,’
And they seem to toil in'vain,
Then'in merey, Lord, draw near them;
Then their sinking hopes sustain ;
Thus supported, N
Let their zeal revive again, -

7 In the midst of opposition,
Let them trusty O Lord, in thee;
{When success.attends their mission,
Let thy servants humbler be,
Never leave them
Tili thy face:in Heav'n they see.

8 There to reap in joy for ever,
Fruit that grows from seed here sowm,
- There to.be with Him who never .
Ceases to preserve his own.
And with triumph.
Sing & Saviour's gmoe alone,

» HYMN CCLXI1X.
Because they come notdo the Aelpof the Liord.
.~ .Juogxsv. 23

YE people ‘away, '

Nor talk of delay;
“The time for exertion“is.come,

The sammons is giv'n, '

The Lord calls from Heav'n: -
Let no man now tarry at. home,

-2 The Lerd in his miight,
Ts gone to the fight; -
And if we shanld shrink- ﬁomtbetdl.
The day will be won,
The work will be done:
And others will gather the spoil.
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3 Awnd;should we decline,
His standard.to join ;
. @ur slackness will meet its rewaed,
A moe they-will find,
Who tarry behind,
Nor go to the help.of .the Loxd.

4 Then cast off ‘delay,
«:To arms,” -and-away ;
To arme—'tis the Lord -gives the word:
‘With sword and with shield, -
Away to the field ;
« Away to the:help.of - the. Lord.”

* HYMN CCLXX,

For a greut and effectund door is-opewed -wnto
me, 1 Cos. xvi, 9.

NOW let ¢a.great effectual.door’’
Be open’d to our labours, Lord !
That open’d shall'be shut no-more,
. . ..A door.of.entrance to thy word.

" 9 O ‘touch their lips with hallow'd fire,
‘Who to the world unfold thy plan,

Their hearts with.sacred love inspire,
The love of God, the love of man.

3 O animate thy servants, Eord, '
With zeal that nething can repress,
And while they seek to spresd thy word,
Their counsels and their labours bless.
4 Orsend thy Spirit from above,
Nor let his holy‘influence ‘cease,
Till hatred ends i’ mutual love,
And strifé-in-uriversalipoace. . .
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s HYMN CCLXXL

How beautiful upon the mountains are the feetof
him that bringeth good tidings. I'u.} lid. 7.

BEAUTIFUL upon the mountain
Are the feet of him who brings
Tidings of the cleansing fountain
Open’d by the King of kmgs
Blessed tidings!
Hearing this the mourner nngs.

. 2 Yes, he puts away his sadness,
‘When he knows ¢ the joyful sound .
*Tis to him the voice of gladness, -
Sweeter far than music found :
All is transport ;
Ev’ry object smiles around. .

8 Well it may, for great the pleasure
That the news of pardon brings; ~
Then' the soul, relieved from pressure,
Rises, and expands her wings ;
Then she rises,
And forgets all earthly thinge,

4 Parden to the rebel granted
Britigs a ety and strange ‘delight ;..
. Al arcdnd appeary enchanted,
Like'somhe Vision to-the' sight‘: £
Blessed vision! :
True, yet past O!ptelddn bhght.
Y
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5 Welcome then is his appearing,
Who unfolds the v:c‘)’ndrous plan,
News of grace from heaven bearing,
News of grace to guilty man ;
Grace mystenn
Grace too hlgh for thought to scan.

*» HYMN .CCLXXIIL

I have considered the days of old.
' Psary Ixxvil. 5.

- WHERE'S the mighty arm, where is it?
Whmetheatmdntwmugbtofold?

When will God his church revisit, -
Andhsghnous -plans unfold ?

ng expected,
Andhr prophets long foretold.

2 Wﬂltbelmdc&stoﬂ' and never
Shewln:powrashuetofqre° .
<" ¥s his mercy gone for ever?
Will the Spirit come no more,
As when thousands
Yielded to his quick’ning pow'r?

3 Goil of dea’h:-hear, O hear-us!
“the fasble.cry-we raise ;

Let:the Spirit, come to-chear us,.
Come as in tha.amemdm

" -When thy: [peaple; .
Saw thy pow', and sang thy praise,
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4 Let thy wqrd, with force resistless,
Urge its course, nor hirider'd be ;
Let thy Spirit rouse the listless,
Let the blind begm to see; 5
" And the pris'ners, ' *
Send them glorious Liberty.

*HYMN CCLXXIII.

wake, awake, put on ctrugth O arm of the
Lord! Isaiam xxi. 9,
NOW lét us crowd around the throne
Of.Him who hears and gnswers r;
The éause is his, andnofourown,m’
The object of our Saviour’s care.

Our land in darkness long
2. " A darkness like the loqlzsomht
“ But stresks of radiant light are seen
Upan her sl;y, that cheer our ﬁght.

%kpn sure of co day,

he sun xtself soon arjse:
‘For tlns we loak, for t}us we pray,
< or phls we‘kﬁse our, eamest cries,

4 B _grqcuoustoourmuyeland, R
: e fulfll, thy people pray

The my ng [dawns at thy cémmpnd,
And thine 1t m to brmg the day.

5 Except thou give thy blessing, Lor
Our coungels andyoxlr p&xf‘s’are vq:’m ;
But if thy Spmt bless'the word,
The mountnm shall become a plain.

‘ﬁ
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" § If thou wilt own the work in hand,
‘We need not fear, though foes combine,
For who is able to withstand :
Thine arm, or frustrate thy design.

7 To thee, O Lord, to thee we cry,
Nor would we cease our voice to raise,
Till Zion is a name of joy, -
And thy Jerusalem “a praise.”

NEW YEAR.

HYMN CCLXXIV.

And he answering said, Lord, let it alone this
~ yearalso. Luxz xiii. 8.
"ANOTHER year bas reach’d a close,
And though mere curb’rers of the land,
- "Our Saviour deigns to interpose,
*  And we're permitted yet to stand.

2 But while we humbly own our fault,
- And praise him for another year, |
e've need to tremble at the thought,

" The hand of justice may be near.

3 Long has the Lord been seeking fruit,

. . Bug ah! how little has he seen!.
" Nor blame fo him can we impute, -
The cause with us alone has been.

_ % Lord, we acknowledge all our shame,
Our privileges have been great;

The greater they, the more our blame,
That we have done so little yet.
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5 The sweetest truths that angels know,
It is our privilege to hear ;
And yet we seem to come and go,
As if the whole a fable were,

6 Lord, melt our hearts to mourn the ptst,
And let us henceforth faithful be
And if this year should be our last,
O may our souls repose with thee!

HYMN CCLXXY.

As for man, his days are grass. P, ciii. 15,
SWIFT fly the years, and swift as they;, -
The fleeting life of man ; .
‘With truth the moralist may say,
¢ His life is as a span:’

2 But here the moralist must stop,
And sad bis word appears,
If in the world alone there’s hope,
'O give me length of years !

3 *Tis thus with pain the worldling sces
That time makes no delay ;
One year and then another flees,
And steals his life away.

4 Not so the man who hopes to be
With Jesus where he is,
Time’s flight unruffled he may see,
For endless life is his,

5 Ah! Lord; if we be thine indeed,
‘Why love these earthly toys ?
‘Why do our gross affections plead
For sublunary joys? -
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6 O sehd thy Spirit from above,
And set thy peop'le free !
Our glorious calling let us prove,
By leaving all for thee,

7 And as the circling years fevelve,
We'll hasten on the day

When thot these bodies wilt disolve, .
And bear our souls away. i

HYMN CCLXXVL
« Suffared Ke thetr manners, Acrs xifl, 18,

LORD, we Jesire to  praise thy name, .
That spar’d another year we see ; H
To us belongeth only shame,
But love nndfmh?nhasw thee.

2 Whenwereﬁeet*ﬁuwﬁewwa, -
It moves otr wonder and cur praite,
Thqtmchl:lmrwmhhwld be presery’d,
‘And st bewalhngmthyways.

3 Howofthkelsnelofold,
aneonrnlehmnu-n'dback fmm

To:dohb-e,malvuof ) :
How oft, alss ! we've bow’d-the knee,

4Wewveunn’dggunnmmm ’
¢'ve.sinn’d against the greatest love ; .
Weshndconvictedmthw?nght, Vs

.....

Shouldst thou condunn, we must ap-
prove,
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5 Nor can we e the supplinnt’s plea—
« Henceforth thy pleasure we'll fulfil;”
It suits us not to-vow, but pray, -
« Lord, téach us to perform tﬁy will"

$ HYMN CCLXXVIL

He hath w6t dealt with us dfter our i,
Psazas efii, 10.

SPAR’D throughgrwe another year.
Good it is to praise thie bord; -

.Good to meet our Savicur here;
Gwdhmmeicnstoismml. ]

2 Foeswehave, unseenandaeen,
Foestbo strong for be'to meet; - -
Futﬁemﬁourmmhmb&n, )
) Andom-fodthbvefmddefeut.
3 Whenaurfoa we gnmly feu'd,
When we seern’d an easy prey,
Then it was the Lord appear'd,
Then he drove our foes away.

4 Now he etemn ta ask-us- why,. *
. When the foe appéar’d-in view,
We should fear, and he sonigh? -
‘We should doubt, ahd hese:-ts¢?

5 Saviour, all-our #in forgive, -~ '

Make us v}mwemght&e‘

'Let us by thy mercy live, - -
And in heav'n thy-gloryses. . -
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THE LORD'S SUPPER. !

HYMN CCLXXVIII.

Christ oxr passover i sacrificed for us.
1 Cox.v. 7.
OUR passover is offer'd up,
The bread we break his body is ;
His blood was shed to fill the cup,
* And O! was ever love like his?

2 The master of the feast has said,
Be sure all leaven to remove ;

And keep it with th’ unleaven’d bread
Of truth, sincerity, and love.

3 May we obey, and sweetly prove ~
How blest they are who know his name ;
And share at length, with those above,
The wedding supper of the Lamb.

- HYMN 'CCLXXIX.
Do this in remembrance of me. Luxe xxil, 19.

YES, Lord, we muist remember thee, .
‘While memory keeps its place ; -
*Tis meet we:should, for thou art he
»  Who saves us by his grace. :

2 Thy body broken on-the tree,.
Thy blood for sinners shed,
Remove their guilt, and blest are they
For whom the victim bled. .
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3 To thee, O Lotd, welookandpray,
‘Who hast provided food
For all thy on the way
To yonder b

4 O grant us, Lord, the living bread,
That we may live and grow,
And bless the table thou hast spread
To feed us here below.

5 In mercy all our sins forgive,
And on thy people shine ;
In sweet communion may we live
‘With thee, O Lord, and thine.

6 And when we leave the world below,
May this our portion be,
With all thy happy saints to go,
And live in heav’n with thee

HYMN CCLXXX,
I am that bread of life. Jonx vi. 48.

IN fellowship we meet around
The table of our Lord ;

Let;oyanddnnkﬁxlness abound,
For faithful is his word.

2 The people whom the Lord appoints
The heirs of glory here,
He saves, and by his grace anoints,
And bids them nothing fear.

B
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3 The food they edt is areat indeéd,
The richest hicav'ny affords ;
The bread of Godislimghutl,
His words are living words.

4 'Then let our thankful songs: abound,
Our privilege is great ;
Our Father’s table we surround,
And eat of children’s meat,

HYMN CCLXXXL

When the disciples éanie fogéther €0 Sreak bread.

"Acrs xx. 7.
BREAKING bread in lmtogether
As our Master bid us do,
We have joy and profit whether
Men approve the deed or no ;
Sweet the seasons
‘When our Saviour meets us so.

2 Love is cherish’d and augmenwi!,

‘While we keep our Saviour’s laws ;_

And his people-are contented -
To forego the world’s applause :
Should' ﬁiﬁ'er,
Pain is sweet in sach a tawde.

3 Saviour, hear thy people praying,
Hear us from thy throne of grace ;
O be heére, thy love displaying,
Let thy people see thy face;
*Tis’ thypresence
Renders sacred ev'ry place.

'
t
i
!
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4 Let us here hdvé swéet dofmbiunion
. 'With each 6ther and with thee 3
Truth the sacred bond of union,
Truth that makes thy people free;
Heav'n in prospect,
Heav'n where saints thy glory see; -

HYMN CCLXXXH.

Biit 1 said, Koiw shall I put thee among the
C ? Jeniiits 9. . N

AND is there room for us
Among the favour’d few ?
Are we itted thus
The Stiviour's déith to' dliew ;
And sdy by s,
__That We are His?
- Chitie théf; obedient to'his Word, -
And eat the supper of our Lord.

2 "Thi trae; We nothing have
ing his regard ;

But Jesus came to nye:,,»

He came not to reward :
Reflection sweet;, . |,

For sinners meet {—Come thien, &e.

3 For thierii the table's spread; - -
‘Who itiake his name their fiope ;
Their's is the living bread,
And their’s salvation’s cup.
Saviour, thoit know’st .
Thy iairie’s our bysst=Conik theén, &c.



252

HYMN CCLXXXIIL -
This do in remembrance of me. Luxe xxii. 19.

OBEDIENT to our dying Lord,
‘Who bid us thus remember him,

O let us now surround his board, i
His flesh our food, his love our theme!

2 Let others feast on sensual sweets,
‘We are supplied with richer food ;
‘When Jesus thus his people meets,
They wantnot what theworld calls good.

3 Sweet feast! here love and union reign,
An earnest of the joys above;
And, meanest of the Saviour’s train,
We celebrate his dying love.
4 O may that love, by pow’r divine,
. To all our hearts be now made known;
Dear Saviour, on thy people shine,
The people thou hast made thine own.
" HYMN CCLXXXIV.
Thow preparest a table before me. Ps. xxiii. 5.
SEE! our Saviour spreads a table,
And invites his friends to eat ;
Surely none but he is able
~ To supply so rich a treat:
e 3 "l{! his body ;!' .
Brethren, this indeed is meat !.
2 Come, and roand his board assemble, .-
Jesus bids you now draw near ;
Ye who hear his ‘word and tremble,
Banish ev'ry servile fear ;
Come and witness
. That the Lord himself is here!



253

1L - 38 Gracious Master, bless our meeting,
:p Grant us spiritual food !

MW While the world is still repeating,

Lord, “ Who will shew us any good P’

r ity On thy people

rty Shine from beav’n thy bright abode.

o . .

) - HYMN CCLXXXV.

o YedoMtthwd':Mﬁahecom.

o 1 Con. xi. 26.

il BEHOLD our table! *tis the Lord’s,

m:'nh, Prepar’d for Jacob’s seed ;

’ The choicest meat that heaven affords,

' Is that on which we feed. !

ity L

e ki . 2 While we enjoy a feast like this, -

ity On husks let others feed; -

g™ § . Qur cup “the cup of blesnng

Our meat “the lmngbretd.

. 3 Our Saviour's death is here dxsplay’d
»;ni‘ . 'The death endured forus; . - .
5, . On Jesus all our sin was laid, ;

He bore it on his cross..

4 And now in heav'n. his peoples mes
‘Upon his breast appear;

, For them eternal life. he claims, ., -

‘Whose sin he cancels here.

; 5 We tope with all the ransom’d crowd,
) Erelongtoseehisfnce' et
To testify our joy aloud, .
In songs of ‘endless praise. -

18 . - - e amamn
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HYMN CCLXXXVI

And Jesus said mﬁm, I uﬁabud‘ofl.ﬁ.
Joux xxiv. 31.
LET the world its joys partaking,
Boast how excellent they prove,
1In the bread we’ve now been
‘We have meat ﬂ:ey know not of,
Jesus is d:e vm&
*Tis by thia his friends are fod ;
Saints adore him,
" Bow.befose hidh ; -
Jain the kindred hosts on high;
Let his praise fill earth and sky.
HYMN CCLXXXVIL
He hath filled the hungry with good things.
Luxx i. 53.
BRETHREN, come, our Saviourbids us,
Bids us to a feast of love;
Bless.the Lord, whose bounty feeds us
With proyision from abeve;
Ye, for whom his life was gN’n,
"'Compé, and eat the bread of heaven.
2 Letusﬂnlﬂ;oflfmwhobought
. *Tis'the Saviour’s own comman
‘When we wander’d, Jesus sought. u,s,
Now he leads us by the hand ;
Now he gives us hiope, and's uys,
We shall sing his éndless
3 Ohowm lnspeople owehup'
W ll e our Iézrd has shewn !
- We my we survender
All that once we call op; own :
Lord, we give  ourselyes to thee,, -
Thou our guide, opr p:aster be. ~

T T Ty
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HYMN CCLXXXVIIL .

" The bread whick we break, is it not the commu-

nion of the body of Christ? 1 Cop.x. 16.
IN bleeaed unjon here we meet,
We sit at the Redeemer’s feet,

And eat the bread of heav'n ;
How. highly.privileg'd are we,
And.O ! hgw.thankful should we be,

To.whem this grace is giv'n |

2 Ta jain in fellowship, how sweet,
“'With those who in the Saviour meet,
Enlighten’d from gbove !
How excellent the. pleasure is,
That flows from such a feast as this,
Where all are Jom‘d inloye!

3 Butifeuch )oy(ufwnd;toﬂow
Frem sacved fellowship below,

. .. ‘Then what woust heaven be?
Where alk the: Savionr’s friends shall meet,

. M.dnll.m ‘happiness complm;
: 'i'hmghon

zmrw,v

nvmz ccnxxxm.

‘ JQM# wgmd«d Joux xia 55,

IN sacred fejlowship we meet, _
To celebrata our Saviour’s death ;.

ﬁl; blgod we drink, his flesh we eat,
.. His pepple feed on hyim by faith.

3 ‘ﬂow blest the eopte who are his !
To them'thé bread of life is ggv‘
“How fair, how rich their portion »'
‘I‘hey ’hope to se¢ cheu' I,oi\'l in heav'n.
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3 Till he appears, his death shall be
Their spring of hope, their theme of joy;
And when in heav’n their Lord they see,
His praise shall all their pow’rs employ.’
HYMN CCXC.
In breaking of bread. Acts ii. 42.
. OURS is a rich, a royal feast, '
Provided by the King of heav'n ;
How privileg'd are they and bless'd,
To whom the bread of life is giv'n!
2 We worship him who bore the cross,
We glory in his death alone; -
The world itself appears but loss .
To those to whom his name is known,
3 We celebrate the great event
On which our peace and hope depend ;
And leave an empty world, content
To know the Lord, the sinner’s friend.
4, The blood he shed supplies a stream,
" That washes all our sins away ;
How precious then the Lord should seem,
‘Whose death we celebrate to-day !
5 O that his great, his precious name,
_ May charm_our hearts faom all below !
~ Our love become an ardent flame,
i -/Anid brighiter, puter, daily grow !
.+ 'HYMN CCXCL " '
When the disciples caiic together {0 break bread,
MEETING in the  Saviotr’s name,
« Breaking bread” by his command,
. To tlie waild we thus.proclaim . =
. __On what ground we hope to stand,
W]'uen the Lord shall come with clouds,
Join’d by heav'n’s exulting crowds, .
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? From the cross our hope we draw,
*Tis the sinner’s blest resource ;
Jesus magnified the law,
Jesus bore its awful curse;
What a joyful truth is this!
O how full of hope it is!
3 Jesus died, and then arose,
Yes, he rose, he lives, he reigns;
Jesus vanquish’d all his foes,
Jesus led them all in chains ;
His the triumph, and the crown,
His the glory and renown, -
4 Sing we then of him who died,
Sing of him who rose again,
By his blood we’re justified,
. And with him we hope to reign ;
Yes, we hope to see our Lord,
And to share his bright reward..

HYMN CCXCIL

Hm[u is love,. not thatweloudGod, but that

he loved us. 1 JonN iv. 10

" WE celebrate bis love, '
0 came from heav’n to save,

'T's far, "tis far above

What friends or mothers have ;
Maternal love is weak to this, -
" No other love can equal his.

2 He died, and tlience our hope,
~ " He died upon’ the cross, .
“He drain'd the bitter cup .
That justice mix’d for us; ~
. Sound, sound his glorious name abroad,
ise, ev’ry voice, Tue Lausor Gon.
z
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3 'l‘o save his foes he died,
‘For them he shed his blood,
And sinners, justified
Tbrough him, draw nigh to God ;
Tue Lams, THE LAunslmll beour ﬂleme,
Eternal honour be to qu.

4 His work most glomous is,
- Most precious is his name;
We leave the world, fot this,
Pnefemng loss an sh,ame
Nor do we ask a higher grace
Than to behold the Saviour’s face.

[

HYMN CCXCIIL

' O give thanks unto the Lord! Ps. cxxxvi. 1.

O HOW pleasant, thus united,
To surround the sacred board ! *
‘While the hosts above, delighted,
Sing the praises of our Lord ;
Let us join them ;
*Ba the Saviour’s name ador'd.

2Whenhed1ed,£hecupwasﬁnnhd
letwhxchhewasoall'dlphke
¥és, he drank it undiminish’d,
Drank it for his pi lessake
21" Jesus drain’d ft ;
Noﬁ:mgcouldh:qurposeshake.
‘ 3Let.usﬂmnklnm, lgtus raise him,
Let us'sing, though well 'we know
Nought of ‘durs ca ever mseb.qn,
No, notallthatangelsdo, a
* Yet his people

“Should’ confess how muych thq owe,
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MORNING. :
HYMN cCxery.

O thou prmrver of men! Job vil 90. .
THROUGH all the dlnseﬁofthe ht
APrewtv'd 0 L:slx}d by th mig

we hail the cheerful !,
sz:un we bow the knée, hth

2 0! mayﬂmebetmsof truth divine,
With clear convmgng light,
In all our understandings shine,
And chase our mental mght.

3 Preserve us, Lon!, tbroughopt the day,
And guide us by thin aﬁ:y

For they are sufe, and only
‘Whom thou préserv’ st from Ha¥m.

4 Let all our words 4nd all our ways
Dec!mfhhtwemdﬁn:d

That so the light of truth ylee
Beforetheworldmayslnne.

5 Norlptmm_mawayfromthee,
Dear Saviour, hold us fast, -
Till with immortal eyes we see
Thyglonous fweatlut.

HYMN CCXCV.
M:lmltheptlum, 0 'Lond. Ps. xii. 7,

THROUGH the night by thée pretbived; .

I,ord,wecometoownthycnre, )
"Haidst thou done as we deserved,
Death and writh oiir portion were :
Savidur, pardon all our sin, i
Let thisday with thee begin;
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‘Thine we should be,
Thine we would be, .
Thine with ev'ry talent giv'n,
Thine on earth, and thine in heav'n:
HYMN CCXCVL
Cause me to hear thy laving kindness in the
. morning. Psarx
SAVIOUR, let thy loving kindness
In the morning be our joy, '
Save us, Lord, from mental blindness,
Let thy praise our tongues employ ;
Sweet it is to praise thy name,
Angels testify the same.
2 Angels, without intermission,
Sing'thy praises day and night;
Here we meet with opposition,
None can sing thy praise aright ;
Unbelief and weariness
Check our songs, our joy repress.
3 Saviour, take thy people to thee,

Raise them to their destin’d place,
‘Where with angels we shall view thee,
And with angels sing thy grace ;
Many things distress us here,
All is light and glury there,

EVENING.
HYMN CCXCVIIL .
Thou shalt not be afraid of the terror by night.

o Psarm xci. 5.

ON CE more the cheerful sun’s withdrawn,
. And darkness comes again :

How many, since the morning dawn,
Have left th’ abodes of men! .
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2 They who had known the Saviour’s name
Are present with the Lord ;
But their’s is misery and shame,
‘Who fought against his word,
3 Though not admitted yet so pear,
As they who see his face, X
The voice of mercy still we hear,
And this demands our praise.
4 We bless thee, Lord, that yet we live
To close another day; -
Our many trespasses forgive,
" And keep us in the way.
5 When we shall close our eyes in sleep, - -
Preserve us safe from harm
From nightly foes our dwellmg keep,
And guard us with thine arm.
6 And should we sleeptowalnenomore,
Till the last trumpet sound ;
May we, in that decisive hour,
Among thy sheep be found.

HYMN CCXCVIIL

Neither shall any plague come nigh thy dwelling,
Psarm xc. 10.
GOD of Isra’l, we adore thee !
Thou hast kept us through the day ;
Thus preserv’d, we come before thee,
Ours the new and living way !
Safely keep us through the night,
Guard us till the morning light ;
Nor forsake us
Till thou take us
Far from earth to dwell with thee,
Through a bright eternity.

ey e
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HYMN CCXCIX:
T will boi me down ix ¢ and sleep,
Mlogulymkmﬁeﬂuqfdyﬁ'
Pearwive & .

THRO‘dwchythylavelnsspu’dm,

* Now we lay us down to rest,

Through the silént watches guard us,.
Let no foe our pesce molest ;

Jesus, thou our guardian be,

.Sweetltlswtruatmthee.

2 Pﬂplmshereoneanh,nnd
Dwelling in the midst of foes,

Us and ours preserze from
In thine arms may ve:epose'
Apdwhenhfesuddaylspgst,
Rest with thee in heav'n at last.

'HYMN cCC.
Boast not thyself of to-morrow. Prov.xxvii. 1.

THROUGH the dark and silent houl’s
. Of the night, preserve us, N
Safely keep both us and
quwe a;{l conﬁdem:}
e are bold in thee
Safe beneath thy shade abiding.

2 Should we qever rise agam,
Till the morning of that day,
‘When thy glory shall be seen, .
When the world shall pass away,
May we stand by thee, confesséd,
And with all thy saints be blesséd.
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3 Since we cannot tell to-day
What to-morrow’s dawn may bring,
Saviour, draw our hearts away -
Far from ev'ry earthly thing ;
Make us in thy service steady.

VINCA o a6 e st
HYMN CCCL
And e said, come in, thow blessed of the Lovd,
: Gex. xxiv, 3.
“ COME in, thou blessed of the Lord,”
Enter in Jesu’s precious nane 37
We welcame thee with one. accord,
And trust the Saviour does the same,
2 Thy name, "tis hop'd, already stands
Mark’d in the book of life abave ;
And now to thine we join our bands,
- In token of fraternal love.

ST s

8 Those joys whicl L earth cannot afford,
' hVVe"'}l’seek,”i'n féﬂowsliip to proye ;
Join'd in one spirit to our Lord, "

Together bound by mutuat love,

4 And while we pass this valé of tears,
We'll makeour joysand sorrowsknown;
'We'll share each others hopes and fears,
And count'a brother's case our own.

5 vo'!ce, more our welcome we repeat,
Receive assurance of our love ;
And may we al] together meet -

Around the throtie of God bove !
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HYMN CCCIL
God setteth the solitary in families. Ps. lxvii. 5
SEE ! our Saviour adds another,
Let us bid him ‘welcome here ;
Let us call him friend and brether,
Names to ev'ry Christian dw
‘Words they are of sacred meaning,
Shewing what believess do,
Love as brethren without feigning,
"And like friends prove faithful too. -
2 Welcome then, our friend and brother !
* - “Welcome all our joys to shawe! '
Kind and faithful to each other,
. May we feel a brod:etscm :
Here expos’d to sore
Let us bear each other's load,
Till we gain complete salvation
-+ In the presence of our God.
2 Christians thus together walking,
Mutual light and strength impart ;
_ 'While of Christ the Saviour talking,
«  Love, like fire, inflames the heart :’
. Their’s a glorious destination,
God himself with joy to see ;.
Heav'n their peaceful habitation,
Through = blest eternity.

HYMN CCCIIL
And the Lord added unto the church daily suck
as should be saved. Acrs ii. 47.

LET joy as thankfalness be felt,
. That Jesus still subdues the foe ;

~ He makes the frozen heart to melt,
.. Helets the hopeless pris’ner go.
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2 Behold the trophies of -his arm,
© We lately saw them Satan’s prey,
But Jesus has dissoly’d the chasm, - . -
* And by his power has set them free,

3 Such is the hope that Jove demands,
If right, the final day will tell ;
We'll freely give to those our hands,
In whom the truth appears to dwell, |

4 Come then, dear friends, and shaze with us
The weight-and henour of the cross §
They who will folow Jesus thus
 Must be prepar’d for shame and loss. '

3 But et us not give way to feas, -
Or think of flight in such.a cause; -

Jesus will guard his people here,
And then receive them with applause.

T MIBCELLANROUR. .
HYMN CCCIV.
T am alive for evermore. _ Rev. i, 18

SWEET is the savour of his name .
_ Who suffer'd in his people’s:stead ;
His portion here reproach and shame,
He liveth now, He once was dead:

2 He once was dead, the very same
Whossits on yonder. throne above ;
Who bears in heav’n the greatest name,
Whom aggels serve, whom angels love.

.8 .He once was dead, thewery same
‘Who made the{worlds, a work of pow'ry |
Who row upholds the mighty frame,
.And keeps it till the final hour,
A A
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4 He once thas dead, the very same
‘Whosoon will come with glory crown'd ;
His breath shall kindle then a flame
‘That shall consume the world around.
5 He once was dead, the very same

At whose command the dead shall rise,

To sorrow some, and endless shame,
And some to everlasting joys.
6 He once was dead, but now he lives,
* His glory fills all heav’n above ;
Its blessedness to heav'n he gives,
The fountain he of joy and love.
7 His people shall his triumph share,
With him shall live, with him shall
reign ;
In heaven their joy is full, for there
They see Tux Lams for sinners slaim
HYMN CCCV.

Perfect through sufferings. He. ii. 10,

thorns

THE head that once. was crown'd with

Is crown'd with glory now,
- A royal diadem adorns
The mighty victor’s brow.
2 The highest place that heaven affords
Is his, is bis by right,

¢ Tue King or Kinas, axp Lomp o7

Lorps,
And heaven’s eternal light.

- 3 The joy of all who dwell above,

The joy of all below
To whom he manifests his love,
. And grants his name to know.
4 To them the cross, with all its shame,
With all its grace, is given ;
Their name an everlasting name,
Their joy the joy of heav’n.

|

i
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& They suffer with their Lord below,
They reign with him above ;
Their profit and their joy to know
‘The myst'ry of his love.
6 The cross he bore is life and health,
Though shame and death to him ;
His people’s hope, his pegple’s wesith,
Their everlagting theme.

HYMN CCCVIL

The land thaf isvery faroff. Tsa. xxxiii. 17,

A LAND I know thereis, .
Though far away from this,
‘Where toil and trouble are no more ;
This land I sometimes soe,
And then 1 fain would be
In safety on the happy shore. .
2 'Tis trouble here-and grief;
But hope affords relief; -
The hope of an eternal rest,
The hope of reaching home,
The hope of joys to come,
‘The hope of being ever blest.
3  ’Tis labour here, and strife
That only ends with life,
For here we dwell amidst our foes ; .
On yonder happy shore
Our foes are seen ne more,
And there we shall enjoy repose.
4 This mind be always mine, ‘
A fervent wish to joint

With those who from their labours rest;

And yet a will to stay,
- Till God sees fit to say
¢ Come up and be for ever blest,”

.

v

—~
e _ .

N N
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HYMN CCCVIL .

In my distress I called upon the Lerd.
Psary xviii, 6.

JESUS, my Lord, to thee
In my distress 1 flee,

Hear thou my call 3
Jesus, the name I love,
Jesus, all names gbove, -
Jesus, whose grace I prove,

Jesus, my all,

Lord, when I fly to thee,
Be a defence to me,

In the dark hour ;

Strong, because thou art strong,
When foes around me throng,
Be thou my boast and song,

Be thou my tow'n
When thou my Lord art nigh,
Foes 1 may well defy,

Strong is thine arm ;
Mercy and truth are thine,
‘Wisdom and love divine ;
Triumph and peace be mine,

Nothing shall barm.
Nothing shall greatly move
Those who thy kindness prove,

Blessed alone;

Strong their Redeemer is,
Greatness and grace are his,
'This, and far more than this,

Lord, is thine own.

Lord, let thy favour be
Dearer than life to me,
Bé thy name dear ;
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. When foes against me ﬁght,
Then raise thine arm of might,
“Then save thy worm from flight,

‘Save him from fear.

HYMN CCCVIIL
Unto thee lift I up mine eyes. ' Ps. cxxiii. 1.
LORD, to thee I turn my eyes, -
This has been my comfort long, -
I am foolish, thou art wise, - .
1 am weak, but thow art strong. ,
2 Stmng!h thy helpless worm has none,
Yet he need not fear his foes, -
Smce thysu-on;tlumdnpthns own,
the strength in which he goes.
3 Thus prepar’d, thy worm defies .
Hoetile foxce, and hostile art,
Sttong, though weak, though foalish, wise,
. Thou his strength and wisdom art.
4 More than conqu’ror at the last,
Through thy grace I hope to prove,
. And the%nal conflict past, .
Then to dwell with thee above.

HYMN CCCIX. .

s E&ﬂ»mwmwmapof his
, woeptre, Esruzn v. 8. P

-

«

I'I’OUCH thy goldeuscéptfe,lmd x
The golden sceptre of thy grace, -

And feel my sinking life restord;  + °
* He lives, who seés thy smiling face:
2 'Twas death I fear’d, for I was vile,

v

‘Nor knew han nuch thou uould’stfor- '

- give;;
HowMeSs!ddnmwseethntmle,
- That seem’d to bid the rebet live'!
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3 And isit true, indeed, thathe,
Who sits on yonder throne of light,
‘Will deign to smile on one like me,
Nor spumn the rebel from his feet ?
4 Then may the vilest wretch draw near,
The sceptre of his grace to touch,
, And nothing have the vile to fear,.
His sceptre is held out to such. ‘
5 The name the Saviour bears is Lovr, -
His throne a throne of mercy is 3
And they who touch his sceptre prove’
‘What mercy and what truth are his.
6 From him the poor are never driv'n,” . *
He lifts the prostrate from the dust ;
By him the rebel is forgiv'n, .
And in his name is taught to @uet.
7 Thus life is found when death was fear’d, -
And to the objects of his grace
. 'The Saviour’s name is thus endear’d, -
Their heav'n is to behold his face.
HYMN CCCX.

. While we look not at the things whick are seen,
but at the things which are not seen.
. - 2 Cor. iv. 18,
A8 much of heav'n as earth affords
To those who * walk by faith" is known,
They hear the Saviour’s gracious words,
And hope to see him on his throne;
2 In hope they now enjoy a taste
Of future happiness above, - ..
And sav'd from low desire, they has
To regions of eternal love. . c
3 Cast down they may be oft, and are,
‘Whowould not while on hostile ground ?
‘Who would not from their home so fay,
‘Whomsnaresbeset, whom foes aur;ound?))

Rk ~a
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4 But hope of heav’n outweighs them all,
It brings the distant object near,
- It makes our greatest trials small,
And boldness gives where all wag fear.
5 In hope we taste of heav’n to comeé,
To know our Lord is heav'n below ; .
But when we reach the pilgrim’s home, *
+ As we are known, we then shall know.
6 We then shall be as angels are, :
Like them shall love, like them nbey,
In all their pleasures we shall share,
As happy and as pure as they.

HYMN CCCXL
The Caphain of their salvation  Haa. ii. 10,

THE Saviour leads his people on,
To combat.and to conquest leads ;
The soldiers and their chief are one,
The fruit is theirs, and his the deeds,
2 His royal banner when he waves,
" A shout is heard through all his host,
The arm is then display’d that saves,
The arm in which his people boast.
3 They shrink not from the eonflict then,
Though timid and though feeble too,
His people ¢ quit themselves like men,’”
With confidence they meet the fod.
4 His arm, they know, sufficient is, - -
Though foes unnumber’d should appear,
They know the people that are-his -
May follow him, and nothing fear.
5 They smile at danger when they see - -
Their chief advance to meet the foe,
A surer pledge of victory '
Hxs presence is, than sword or bow.

Lyn
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€ At sight of him, opposing hosts -
Amﬂll’dthhmormddnmr
His presence quells their proudest bowsés;
Bmeh'Peoph win the day.

7 And when the mostal strife is past, -
‘The peace and joy of heav’'n succeed,
"Tis. peace that will for ever last, o,
flis;oyunmud,'u;;oymdeed.

HYMN *CCCXIL"

And the doold q/'a K'mg is amngtbaue.
- N xxiii. 25,
THOUGH others be std, .
Let Isra'l be glad, C
“ Por theshout of a King isamong them ;™
The Lord, whose they are,
‘Will make them his care;
Andwhos!lanbeabletowténgthem?

2 Thooglimnhyﬂufoes
That stand to

The arm of the
(lbursholdondthelnwmi) ,
Wlllmcrthmnumbtleulegwm. Lo

3 How happy are they
Who truly can say, .
The Lord is our portion for ever' *
' The Lord, whom we trust, -
A Saviour, yet just, -
Of grace and of glory theghem
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4  Though theirs is a life
Of trouble and strife,
_ No weapon that’s raiscd up against them
Shall ever prevail ;
Their foes shall all fail, ?
For God with his-favour has fenc'd them.

8  The men of his choice. -
May well then rejoice,
Since the shout of a King'is among tl\em,
The naine that they love =~
For ever shall prove
A terror 6 all who would ‘wrong them.

. .HYMN GCOXIIL .
He shall sec of the travail of his soul,”
ISAIAH hm ll.
THE lughes$ place in heav’n above
Is his who bore the cross below,

In heav'n confess’d the God of Iovq
He wears a crown of glory now. .

2 The waters troubled were and deep,
Thro® which he pass’d to yorider throne,
The Saviour oft was seen to weep; -
. "The Saviour oft was heard to groan.

3 The Saviour’s groans— how deep they were
That night, when prostrate on the ground,

In anguish he alone could bear,
Dself, the Lord of life was found! ~

4 A deeper groan was heard that day,
When on the cross the Saviour dted ;
*Twas then he ook our sins away,
And justice then was satisfieds "
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5 The name of Jesus precious is,
’ A rock, a sure defence, a tow'r,
No name a virtue has like his,
*Tis life and health, ’tis grace and pow'r.
6 To him who died that they might live,
Letpmsebyallhuwntsbegnn,
For nothing have his saints to give,
Butpraise on earth, and praise in heav'n.
HYMN CCCXIV.
The Lion qfthtribcqfludah—hathymm’ld.
Rxv. v. 5.
HARK! the voice of Judah’s Lion, .
" Fearful to his foes it is,
But to all the friends of Zion
Mild as is the summer’s breeze ;
He to them no barm intends, =
Happy then are Zion’s friends, -
2 ‘When amidst angelic legions
None the volume could unfold, N
None through all the blessed regions
Ceuld the sacred book behold ;
‘When the strength of others fa’l’d -
Judah’s Lion then prevail'd.
3 He the seven seals has broken,
And the volume open lies,
Wondrous things the Lord has spoken,
Wondrous in his people’s eyes ;
_“Things to come while time shall last, . °
Till the trumpet’s final blast.
4- Now, with all the host of heaven,
Let us make his glory known,
Pmaebyallwhunbeglven,
He is worthy, he alone ; )
His the glory, and the pow'r, o
His the kingdom evermore. -~ ~

.o
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. .HYMN CCCXV. . .
There remaineth, therefore, a rest for the people
of God. Hge. iv. 9.
THE people of the Lard .
Are on their way to heav’'n,
They there obtain their great reward, .
The prize will there be givin.
2"*Tis conflict here below, :
*Tis triumph there, and peace, - -
On earth we wrestle with tlie foe,
In heav'n our conflicts cease. - I *
3 'Tis gloom and darkness here,” :
*Tis light and joy above, -
_'There all is pure, and all is elear, *
. There all is peace and love,
4 °Tis snares and dangers here, . =~
But when we reach our home, ~~ -
Then danger is no more, nof fear,. '
Our joys are then to come, =~ *
5 There rest shall follow toil, N
And ease succeed to care, %
The' victors there divide the spoil, =
They live in. triumph there,
€ Then let us joyful sing,

The conflict is not lon
‘We hope in heav'n to pn{;é obr King
In one eternal song. oo
HYMN CCCXVL
A covert from the tempest. Isa, xxxii. 1a
OUR rest be here, the cross beneath, .,
" The fittest place for such as we,.
*Tis here the faint begin to breathe, .
yy inéolven". bere thne are fl‘eeo .1
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2 Pursued, and without pow'r to fleey
- . In debt, and having nought to pay,
The cross our place of refuge be,
Our safety by the cross to stay.

3 Beneath the shelter of the place
We'll stay until the storm is past ;
For who would dare the storm to face ? ,
Or who sustain its fatal blast ?
4 But here we listen to the spund,
And safe within this hallow’d spot,
While desolation reigns around, -
The angry tempest harms vs not.

5 We owe him much, whose love provides,
A shelter from the furious blast, ™ *

The Lord, who thus s peoplé hides,

, Until the storm is overpast. . ~

6 Our refuge and our rest b here, -
The danger soon will pass away,
A cloudless sky will then appear, - -
A blessed; bright, etermal day.
.HYMN CCOXVIL .
The God of glory thundereth. Ds. xxix. 3
HARK ! the God of glory thunders,
Swift his vivid lightnings fly : )
Who is this that ‘works these wonders ®
Who is this that shakes the sky? |
O!"what mighty hand is this7 =~ °
Moving dll, unseériitis, =~
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* Not unseen by those wha credit .
‘What the word of God makes known ;
He who cannot lie has said it,
Jesus reigns, and reigns alone;
At his word the thunder rolls,
He it is.that shakes the poles,

3 When the tbunder-clp_nds are clashing
O’er our heads, in miduight peals,
And the lightnings round us flashing, ,
Then the stoutest spirit fails ;
Yet is this the Saviour’s voice,
And his pe,ople may rejoice,
4 Yea, snd in that awful season,
When the warld shall pass away,
Then, ev’n then, the saints have reason
To I’QJOlce, and bless the day ;
Then is their redemption come,
Then they reach their wish'd-for home.
& Saviour, t us hope with patience,
Looking to that awful day,
Then fulfil our expectations,
. Joyful let us brear thee say,
« Come, ye blessed, and recenve
“ All a Father’s love can give.”

~

HYMN CCCXVIIL

N0 he bringeth them o their desired haveny'
o Psarm cvii, 30
MALF a wreck by tempests driven,
Yet this feeble bark survives,
Dash’d aguinst the rocks, and riven,
In the midst of death it lives;
See it press’d on ev’ry side,
See it still the storm outride,
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2 Can a bark, like mine, so shatter'd, .
Ever reach yon friendly shore?
Tempest-toss'd so long, and batter’d,
Can it stand one conflict more ?
Should another storm assail,
Mast and planks and all must fail
8 So they would, but one that's greater
Than the storms and waves is here ;
He it is, whose name is sweeter
" Far than music to my ear;
He preserves my shatter’d bark,
He makes light when all is dark.
4 Jesus is the Lord, who hears me
When the tempest roars around,
He it is whose presence cheers me,
When I hear the dreadful sound ;
Trusting to his grace and pow’r,
Need I fear the darkest hour ?
5 What though ev’ry plank is starting,
¢ Waves are running mountain high,
Thunders rolling, lightnings darting, -
And no saving hand seems nigh 7w
Let me still no danger fea.r.
Jesus, though unseen, is near,

HYMN CCCXIX.

Of faith, that it might be by grace. Rom.iv.16.

GRACE is the sweetest sound
That ever reach'd our ears,

When conscience charg'd, and justice

frown'd,
*Twas grace remov'd our fears.
2 Grace is a theme indeed,

A hope-inspiring theme,

*Tis all we can desire or need,
'Tis more than fancy's dream,

2

Yo
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3 'Tis freedom to the slave,
*Tis light and liberty ;
It takes its terror from the grave,
*Tis joy and victory. :
4 Grace is a mine of wealth
Laid open to the poor;
_ Grace is the sov'reign spring of health, ..
*Tis life for evermore.
5 Of grace then let us sing,
A joyful, wondrous tieme;
The God of grace is Isra'l's King,
_. And grace proceeds from him.
6 We hope to see his face,
With all the saints above,
And sing for ever of his grace,
For ever of his love.

) HYMN CCCXX. .
Or, canst thou thunder with a voice like him ?
Jos xl. 9

SAY, canst thou thunder with a voice
Like his whose hand the thunder made?
Then may'st thou in thyself rejoice,
Of nothing need'st thou be afraid.
2 Then has thine own right arm the pow'r
To make thee safe when others flee,
Nor need’st thou fear the evil hour,
For evil hour there’s none to thee.

3 But if thy strength be small, then why
Against the God of glory fight ?
And, when he brings his mercy nigh,
O'! why that mercy boldly slight?
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4 Tis mercy such as suits thy cyse,
It reaches guilt of deepest die,
The richest and the freest grace, |
The ground of hope, the spring of joy.

HYMN CCCXXI

Let eua'y‘m that nameth the name of Christ
depart from iniguity. 3 Tow. ii. 19,

LET all who name his blessed name,
Who once for sinners shed his blood,
Depart from sin, and count it shame
To live like those who know not.God.

2 * What kind ef persons should they be,”
‘Whose names appear earoll'd above ?
The people whom the Lord makes free,
To whom he manifests his love.

3 “ What kind of persons should they be?"’

#®  How blameless should their life appear,
‘Who hope the Lord in heav'n to sce,
And dwelt with him for ever there.

4 With hopes so blessed and so bright,
Of héav'n they well may think and taik,
And being children of the light, .
As children of the light should walk,

5 The sons of God, they well may scorn
The highest honours bere on earth,
To heav'n’s eternal honours born, .
To stoop would ill become their birth.
% And when a few short years are past,
What's promis’d now will then be giv'n,
A goadly portion theirs at last,
The glories and the joys of heav'n,
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HYMN CCCXXIL

. .Yearcmtgm own. 1 Con. vi. 19,

WE sing the praise of him who gave
His precious life for us ;
*Twas wonderful at all to save,
But more, to do it thus, B

2 How awfsl must our state have been,
‘When nothing but &isblood, - ’
Who gave us life, could meke ys clean,.
And bring us back to God !

3 The more he suffer’d for our sake, -
The more his kindness is ;
But O! what poor returns we make =~ °
For grace and Jove like his }

4 He might expeot that we would give
Our hearts to hisn alone,
And, bought with bloed, that we wonld live
As his, and not our own. ’

5 But we, alas! too oft forget
‘ How great his kindness is ;
And, though redeem’d, we wander yet
‘ From him who made us his.

6 For this our hearts are cold and dead,
For this our eyes are dim ;
The crown is fallen from our head,
Because we stray from him.

%7 Lord, we confess our shame, and mours
That we have prov'd so base ; '
! To thee again, to thee we turn,
O save us by thy grace | -
BB
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HYMN CCCXXIIL
Beside me there is no Saviour, Isa. xliii. 11.
SALVATION is of God alone,
The glorious plan is all his own ;
In love he form'd the great design,
And here his grece and wisdom shine,
2 Salvation is of God alone,
One only victim could atone
For buman guilt; that victim he
Who claims with God equality.
3 Salvation is of God alone,
"Tis he who breaks the hw-tofstone,

Who makes self righteous boast to cease,

And gives the troubled conscience peace.
4 Salvation is of God alone,
*Tis he wha leads his pepple on,
*Tis he who makes their burdens light,
And shields them in the day of fight.
5 Salvation is of God alene,
-He sets his people on his throne ;
*Tis rapture all, and triumph then,
‘They never taste of grief again.
6 Salvation is of God alone,
This truth let all his people own,
And to his name the praise be giv'n,
By saints on earth, and saints in heav'n.

HYMN CCCXXIV.

Whereas ye know not what shall be on the morrow.

Jamss iv, 14.
*TIS to us no cause of sorrow
That we cannot tell to-day,
What it is will come to-morrow,
*Tis enough that we can say,
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« He, whom we our father call, C o
.« Knows the future, knows it all,”

.2 Happy they, who, all committing
"~ To their Father’s care and love,’
Let him choose what most is fitting,
And of all lie does approve- o
They are free from anxious care, -
Blest in this his people ave; -~ -1

3 Teach us, O our Godand Father,' |
Teach us to obey thee thus ; N
- Be thy choice our portion rather
Than what might seem good to us;
*Tis not meet we should refuse -
Qught that thou, our Goed, shalt choose.
4 Future things with thee art present,”
All to come thine eye ean see;
Safe it is for us, and pleasant,
Future things to trust to thee ;
‘Then thy people happy are,.
. 'When on thee they cast their care,

HYMN CCCXXV.
Whom having not seem ye love. 1 Prr.i. 8.

'WE have not seen the Saviour’s fate,
Nor shall we until life shall end ;

But yet we love him for his grace,
‘We love an unseen, absent friend. '

2 The glorious work he wrought endears
The Sanourtohlspeoplesheam,
In hope they wait till he appears,
And hope a present joy. imparts,
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3 They hope to see Hicir Lord thatalhy
end witht aHl the hosts 6f héa¢'n ;
The Lord, who bore their sins away,, -
The Lord, through whom they stand
. forgiv'n. -
4 They hope that what tlicy now believe
They then with joyful eyes shall gee;
No more to doubt, no more to grievis,
But with their Lord himself to be.
5 Till that bright day we'll think of him,
And may our love with fervour glow ;
An unseen Lord be all our thenie,
MTill with him hence to heav'n we go.
Endegoonring to keep tht unity of the spirit %n
the bond of prave. - Eru, iv: 3.
BRETHREN, I¢t us walk together
In the botids of fove and peace; .
Can it be a' questiot, Whether - g
Btethren should from confilet ceasé ?
Tis in union
Hope and joy and love increase.
2 While we journey homeward let us
-, .. /Hielg each other ia the road ;- ~ . .
Foes on ev'ry side beset us,
. Snaresthrough all the way are steew'd;
" Itbehovesus = - ..
Each to bear a brother’s load. * -
3 When we think how much our Father
Has forgiv'n, and does forgive, .
: , we should leatn the rather, -
* Free from wrath, and strife to tive,
.. Far removing -~ - -
Al that might offend or grieve: -
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4, Then }et pack esteem hisbrother <"
Be:ter than himself to be, - .. -
‘let each Fe(u‘amﬂma ot X
ull of dove, fram envy free,. .
Happy are we

When in this we all pgvee:;:

5 Sooh cur Father will roceive s,

As we hope, to dwell above, -
Noﬁung then shall harm or grieve us,
- We. shall all hg goodness prove,‘
Wrath and discord

_ Ending in eternal love.” 5_" U

- HYMN ©€CCKEVHY:

ifqu,cnumﬁme. Inun kvl. h

HEAV'N s the throneof fsra'i’s God,
And earth his footsteel is,. . - > 3

:  His is the sceptre and she sody.

Tosave'andpunid:hisa  .-‘

2 GrentlstheterroroftheLord e
His aim §s cloth™d with thight ;™ * ™

' And when he whets: his tt’rmg swm'd,

‘No eye tan bedr the sight,
3 Thls Godmoum,hetelgnﬁab;ve
And thesed bis péople ave,
The ab‘)e%ts of paternal love, -

And patemal care, !

4 Wlslom is his, md pow T, thdr grdee,

And tripth tliat eannot fail; -5
‘And blesbd are they who sée 'tis face,
Who see without a veil.-- -~
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5 This grace, we trust, will yet be ours, °
And with a hope like this, .
Let all the time, and all the 'rs,
That God has giv'n, be hi ot

HYMN 'cccxxvyr. !
Twill sing of mercy.” Pa. i 1. . -
SWEET were the sounds that réach’d_our

¢afs, ; .. .
‘When tmercy rais’d her heavn’ly “voice N
>Twas mercy that dispell’d our fears,
And bade our souls in hope rejolce.

2 Al otbu’s;unds discordant séem,
Compar'd with mercy’s heav’nly song 3
So sweet and joyful is the theme,
: It bears our willing seuls along.
3 O may we never cease to hear
The voice that gives our conscience fest,
That dissipates our guilty fesr, -
And tells us we are truly blest.
4 May merey ‘still remove our fear.
K Andbindourmulswithcords’pflqve;
Mercy that soothes our sorrows here,
And gives us hope of joys above.

" HYMN CCCXXIX:
God is love. 1 Jomn iv. 16.
« GOD is love,” His word has said it,
‘This is news of heav'nly birth; -
Fly abroad and quickly spread it,
Make it known through all the earth
That « Godislove.”
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3 *Tis on earth the Lord discloses
Al his love, how wast it is; -

Earth’stbefavour'dcpotheehoom '

“Yo-convince the world of this,
“That's God is love,”

4 "Tis that ¢ Man of sorrows” yonder, -
Object of contempt beneath, - -
But in heav'n of highest wonder, = -

Teaches fully by his death . -
That % God islove.” .

5 His a throne, the throne of heaven, _

Yet he comes on earth to bleed,
Andformanhislifeisgiven;
This is what declares indeed
That « God is love.”

6 Not for those who-ever lov’d him,
Did the Lord of glory die, -
Fity to the wretched mov’d him, -
‘Who, that hears it, will deny
That « God is love.”

7 'Tis a truth, away and spread it,
Spread the tidings far and near; .
O may sinners give it credit,
And be joyful when they hear
. That ¢ Godis love.”

e



288
HYMN XXX,

-7

M quf A{aq hxth not where to Iay his heard.
Mar. vm. 20.

*TWAS he who mlde t.he world that said
He had sotwheretoldy s head ;- - -
The earth conld net s-plice.aford -
To eartbrand heav's’s ueml Lord.

2 Wherever Jau,; mov ‘d, he foynd
That ev’ry place was hostile ground ;
The earth was occupied by those i
Who glonod ) the name of foes. ST

2
No resthad:hohmpnmnd:ﬁfe, z
A life of suff’ring was hislife; = _
Nor did the Savicus find: repose,
Till life itself had reach’d a close.

4Innewrybelbnndrepose, ’
Induthhemqmah’dal}hisfm, .
He grasp‘d the pillars of - their pow’r, -
Andalldxarglorymnkthathonr. .

5 The battle’s fought, the day is won,
The conflict’s past, the. work indope; . .
And pow he reaps the fruit of toil, . =~ -
The glory. hjs, and his the sppil,

8 A ILittle while, and Ae shalf come,
Who could not find on earth a home ;
To their great joy he shall appear,
‘Who, like himself, are strangers here,

7 The heaven and earth shall pass away,
Their dogm.is fix'd for that great day; =
But all his saints shall then be blest, -
And guin an everlasting rest. -

(R
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. HYMN CCCXXXI;

Mmlmwd,thmmim 3
2 Cos. xii, 10,
NO strength ‘at all belongs to us, -
Our strenigth 'in Jesus is ;
Nordumldwegﬂmwbaveiﬁus, )
Sn&a!!tbépmidislns. ;

QSomemusetobout,howeverM
Some store we fain would bave;

But Jesus strips his saints of all,

;. That kis own arm may save.

3Wenoﬂnngime,wenmhinghgd,
*Twas.all & fancied étore '

Tho’ weak rWe‘usﬂung,rejm&oud.

though poor.

.

And we'are rich

4 With strength sufficient for the day, -
The Lord his saints supplies ;
This thmght should keep them fmm

dismay,
< Though mnyfoes arise.

5 Yea, though a host of foes be near;
Though mountains rise in view, -
And -tliough the sea in front appear,

TheLordwillbringﬂumthmngm
6 The Lord will open for his saints
A passage through the sea; .
Hisarmw:llbreakthroughallrmnu,

N

«  And what he wills shall be.

7 O hapyy people .of his chaice! -
Redeem'd and sav'd: by griwee, -
*Tis ypurs for ever. to rejoice, i

In youder glorious place.’
cC

v
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HYMN CCCXXXIL

L0 0 Nebuchadnezzar, we arenot careful lo agswer
. thee inthis matters Daxizy iii. 16,
: WHEN all were enjoin’d by deeree, -
- Before the great image to fall,
) i The tyrant expected to see :
o His mandate cémplied ’thhbyall.
A ‘Whatever their master ordain’d
I Waa done by the flexible crowd ;
By fear of his anger constrain 'd,
Before the great image they bow’d.
2 But some there were found who refus’d
To prostrate themselves at his word ;
‘They would not obey him, unus’d
- ‘To adore any god but rax Lozrn,
o * In vain did the tyrant proclsim
" His purpose to make them comply,
oo In vain did he point out the flame,
" And bid them obey him, or die.

3 The champions with confidence said, "
¢ Let others, O king, dread thine arm,
¢ In vain are thy terrors display’d,
¢ For to us they convey no alarm.
¢ Our God, whom we worship, is nigh,
< To save us, O king, from thinehand 3
- ¢ But know, we choose rather to die,
» ¢ Than yield to thy impious command.”
4 ’Tis thus that the saints must obey,
. Their work must be theroughly done ;
y Though death should app mtheway,
Their duty is still to go on.
The Lord will approve at the last
Those only who thus persevere ;
-And such, when the eonflict is past,
Before him' with joy shall appear,
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HYMN CCCXXXIIL

Rejoice in the Lord. P{uur. iid, 1,

IN Him, whose presence gladdens heav',
‘We do and will rejoice ;

And blest are they to whom ’tis giv'n -
To hear and know his voice! -

2 Agamst the Lord we once bore arms,
His mercy we oppos’d ;
The charmer’s voice had then no charms,
For then our ears were clos’d, .
!
3 He might have left us to endure
The wrath we seem’d to brave ;
Our case would then admit no cure,
For who but he could save? e

4 But though resisted long, he strove,
His purpose was to save; .
He show’d the greatness of his love,
. And though provok’d, forgave.

5 Then let us sing of grace alone,
And magmfy the name . |
Of Him who sits upon the throne, : |
* And join to praise tux Lams. = g |

HYMN CCCXXXIV.
I have loved thee. Jxn. xxxi, 3,
THE God bimself, whomgmonh@,
. Has set his love on us,

And we, his people, wonder why = . .
He should hdve'acted thus. = | 7~
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2 Whymisldﬂdhve,tnloﬂtﬂmt,
: We are not giv'n to know ; i
0 ’Tisﬂlrwo-‘lngh fot‘humanthougm,

: - For hainen shought-below., -

AT SWnMMwM
- We may' be giv'n fo knew

St Why we are objects here of grace,

‘ Andvhy,dxmpmum’dm. .-

4 But.should. this, knowledge be too lngb
*" Y¥or all but God a.lone, )
Enough’ for us, if we enjoy
His love, the cause unknown.

5 Content with this, our aim should be

To tiveat all- tivves thas ;- ot
“h That all the' qumnd‘my'm 2

The fruit of grace in us.
o © HYMN CCCXXXV.
In whom we have redemption. Cor.1. 14,
IN our Lord we-have udempﬁon,,
Full remission. in his blood ;.

From the curse entire exemption,
» From thercurse prowounc’d by God :
‘What a Saviour Jesus is!
O what love, what love ig hls'

2 See the Lord, our nature wea.rmg,
This # wondrous'in vur-eyes’;
: beihmdlwnrmmhbﬁrhg.
Hark ! ’uslw,.*md:ewdmcna.)
‘While hérbeabs: ¢hae aiirse for:us; -
“ Why any I fobsaken thus?” -
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3 Awful eyl it shows bigsuffiving ../ .
Far ahove the reach of thought ;. .
‘When he gave himself an off'ring, . /
And with blood his peaple bought :
‘When their sins on him were laid,
And their ransom fully paid. .

4 Praise be kis, all praise transosnding,
Praise on earth, and. prise in-hew'n;
Praise throngh sges never-ending,
To the Lamb of God be giv'a :
He alone the. Saviour js,
Everlasting praise be his.

'HYMN CCCXXXVL

T will trust..and not de.afvaid. Tearxm: m.w,
WHEN-we canmet- see-our- way,
Let us trust, and still obey ;
He, who-bids us-forward go,
Cannot: ﬁil tbewny uuhow

2 Mghthembedeepnndmde,s
Though & pasege seexns denied, . . ..
Fearless ot ua still proceed,

Since the Lard vouchssfes ta lesd, .

3 'llxough it mtho-gloon of ligh,
Though we see no-ray-of light,
Since the Lord himself is there,

*Tis not meet.that we should fear,

4 Night with him is never night, |
Where:e;,u:herezlwuhaht; .
When he s, delay PR
‘They are happy-who ohey.
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5 Be it ours then, while we're here,
Him to follow without fear ;
‘Where he calls us, there to go,
What he bids us, that to do.

HYMN  CCCXXXVIIL
By grace ye are saved. Eem.ii. 5

NOTHING but the purest grace
Could have sav’d and set us free;
Saviour, when we see thy face,
O what thanks we'll give to thee !
How we'll tell to all around us,
‘What we were when mmy found us'

2 Wewerethenfhebenrsofwoe,
Guilty and condemn'd to die ;
Yet, not knowing it was so,
‘We were in a dream of joy :
Such we were when mercy found us, ,
Sowe’llt.elltoallmundus.

8 We wmfoohsh. wewereblmd'
Yet we fancied all was right ;
Darkness reign’d within the mind, . -
Yet we thought that darkness light :
Such we were when mercy found us,
So we'll tell to all around us.

4 We were foes, were foes to him,
Who himsélf to save us died ; .
From the world we sought esteem, .
And its favour was our pride :
~ Such we were when mercy found us,
So we'll tell ta all avound us.
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HYMN CCCXXXVIIL
How shall we sing the Lord’s song in a strange
" land? Ps. cxxxvii, 4.
ON the boughs our harps suspended,
Exiles we and far from home,
‘When will days of grief be ended ?
‘When the dny of promise oome,
‘Which, in prospect,
Sheds a ray that cheers our gloom 2
2 Can we sing midst foes and strangers ?
Can we sing when all revile ?
‘When expos’d to snares and dangers,
Can we sing, or can we smile ?
But not distant
Is the end of grief and toil.

3 Silent now, not without reason,
Many are our foes and strong ;
But we hope to see a season .
‘When we shall resume our song ;
Songs of triumph :
Shall be ours, we trust, ere long,
4, Sweet the prospect! how it cheers us!
Cheers us in the midst of foes; = °
And ev’n now our Saviour hears us,
- Hears out ery, nndsoothesourwoes
Hope sustains us,
Hope.of freedom and repose.

HYMN CCCXXXIX.
In the Lord put I my trust. Ps. xi. L.
LORD, I trust in thee, O never
Let my soul be put to shamte ;
Sweet thy promise is, and ever o
May its sweetness prove the same
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They alorie; wheee st in thee is,
. _Bafe are found, and happy tod ;
* ‘Good, O Lord, thy word to me is,
Source of joys for ever new.
2 Love there is not such .as thime is,
Love so constant, loye so0 strong; .
But how cold, bew langaid mine s §
Could thy patience bear so long?
Cauldst thon bear with one so frowsxd ?
. Couldst thou bear with one like me?
In the cause of truth a coward, "
And forgetful, Lord, of thee.
38 Yes, of thee, my Lord, fergatful,
In the hour of triat faint ; :

When corrected, proud sod feetfol, =

Nor abstaining from complaint ¢
"Had my provocations mov’d thee,

T had been consum’d ere this,

For if ever sinner prov'd’ thee,

He that speaks, that sinner is.

& Now, my Seyionr, mor'd by kindnas,
. Pardon all my sin anew,
O remove my wicked blindness,

And my stubborn will subdue:
Make, O make me what I should be!"
*““I'hour canst break the heart of stone;
‘What thou wilt is what I would be, -

Happy then, and then alone, "~ ~

T HYMN CCCXL.
What menner of man is this, &¢. Marxiv.4l,
« WHQ is this that ealms the ocean?’”

Thus they eried, who were on beard,’
‘When they saw the wild commotionr .

Casse, od Jesus spoke the word 5 . .
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‘When the sudden: calm they, saw, ‘
Wonder fill'd their minds, and, awe,

2 He,whob}ds the tempest riot
On the deep, and make it swéll,
He alone the storm can quiet,
Saying to it, “peace,besﬁl} .
He, whose pow'r to all gives birth,
A.llmbeavn,andallmeaﬂh : '

3< He who ealms the sea when
By hin movd s ""’mgm“’"’
storms
Storms too furious for controI‘..
But hg binds them with his hand,
And they geaso gt his command,

4 Ye who, all your hope deriving
From yourselves, have labour'd leng
To allay the storm by striving;
But have found the storm too etrong,
From the hopeless labour cease, T
Jesus gives (:he troubled pewa. :

HYMN CCCXLL

.S}mkamtqtbe ckildreaqflsrad thatt&eygo

) Jorward. Exop. xiv. 18~

“ FORWAB.D let the people.

};;pds God will have nml’xtbm' '

ough the pal.h be th.roug e

Iara’l, what is that to thee gk

He, who bids thee pass the waters,’
_V‘Will be with 'his sons m&dlughm

2 Deepuﬂmdethegeam R
Isra’l swonders, Jora'l fosxss .. .
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Yet the word is “forward,” still,
Isra'l ’tis thy Master’s will; -
Though no way thou canst discover,
. Not one plank to float thee over.
3 Isra’l, art thou sorely tried ?
Art thou press'd on ev’ry side ?
Does it seem, as if no pow’r
Could relieve thee in this hour?
‘Wherefore art thou thus dishearten’d ?
Is the arm that saves thee shorten’d ?
4 Stand thou still this day, and see
‘Wonders wrought, and wrought for thee;
Safe thyself on yonder shore,
Thou shalt see thy foes no more :
Thine to see the Saviour’s glory ;
Thine to tell the wondrous story.
5 Yea, thy God shall yet be known,
Far and wide, as God alone;
At his word shall idols fall,
For thy God is Lord of all :
Strength is his, and his salvation ;
He shall reign in ev'ry nation.

“HYMN CCCXLIL
Twrn again our captivity, 0 Lord.’
PsaLm cxxvi. 4,

WE tum to Zion, seatof peace, * -

Nor can the treasures of the earth
Detain us here, or make us cease

To love the place that gave[us birth,

2 The subjects of a foreign Lord,

But here condemn’d awhile to mourn,
‘We hope, according to his word, -

.One day with singing to return,.



8 Our Lord, whom now we know and love,
. But caunot see, will then appear,
Appear in glory, far above
. Whatever thought can fancy here.
4 His fame has reach’d us from afar,
And much we hear of his renown ;
Yet such his wealth and glory are,
Not half of what is true is known.

5 But when in yonder place we see
e King himself, without a veil,
Shal.l angels be so bless’d as we,
Or equal joy and wonder feel ?

HYMN CCCXLIIL

Yea, heddﬂyspmthcmmqfﬁawmd.
PsaLw xviii. 10.

THE Lord, his way is in the storms,
The lightnings fly at his command ;

He gave to nature all its forms, .
And nature owns his guiding hmd.

2 The mountains tremble at his look,
“The everlasting hills remove ;
.The sea is dried at his rebuke,
At his rebuke who reigns above.

8 Andis it true, indeed, that he,
‘Whom heav'n itself cannat contain,
‘Will dwell on earth ? and will he be
Our God, and bless his feeble train ?

4 What grace is this! what grace to-ua!.
O Lord, we wonder and adore, .-
That such as we are favour'd thus,
Who fought against thy grace before.



3. :Ozm;yi shat grace.our fear remave, - -
" Avd render. captive ev'ry thoughs
- To Him who: came from beav.n abovey
And with his blood his. people bought.

HYMN CCCXLIV.
But fear not thou. Jxr. x}vi. 7. o

“ ISRA’L be not thou affrighted,” .
Though thy foes so num’rous be; ~
All thy foes shall be requited .
For the hatred borne to thee 3 -
ou shalt see them -
All orethybannersﬂee.

2 ¢« Isra’l benot tl\ouafnylawd,
‘When thy foes in arms appear 3. . |
- They are many, and united,
Yet hast thou no cause for fear; |
He who saves thee -
481:mnger is, a.ndheisnelr. '

8« Is'ra’l be not thou affrighted,”
Though thy numbers are sosmall;. -
He, whose name on earth is slighted,
Knows thy wants, and hears thy call;
He is mighty,
Andthmeenumesshanﬂ, Lot

g« Im‘lbeaatﬂwnqﬁ‘nglded,"

-@loomy though the way appears's
Thon shalt snever be. hanighted, LA
Banish thexefore.groundless feara;
He whosaven thee .
MJMWMWMW



301

& Mot a -man shall stand bafore thee,
. For the Lord shall make them flec ;
This shall be from love he bare thee, -~
Ere the world began to bey
His the glory,
Guilt and sheane'belong:tdithee, =

6 Where thon seest yon pillar hover, -
.Follow thou;: rfor thence declimes
Soonthy nflicts shallbeover,
&udn mbedﬁw
‘Light-and glery
leormumdthoeslnm.

-

HYMN CCCXLV.

.Eaﬂqabbﬂo dcpartaad#obom Christ,
- Parw.i. 28.
IF I had wings, then would I go-
‘With speed to yonder realms of light ;.
Id bid farewell to all below, , .
And take mmy everlasting Hight.

2 I'd ask admittance there, as one
Without pretension aught but- this-
A sinner sav’d by grace alone,
That grace that for the vilest is. -

3r .yxmm;pnisewiﬁh :hoseabove, -
ho-owe, like.me,their place in heav'n
To royal mercy ; much they love,
Because-that' much-has beea forgiv'n:

41 thought, vain:hape, that I mijht cliim
A place in heav’n to meiit:due;
"Twas then I gloried in my-shame,
 .Aund desn’dhien Wise whenothing knew,
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5 The thought of grace, so precious now,
Had then no charms, or none for me;
My hau&:x)ty mind disdain’d to bow, -
A debior then I scorn’d to be.

6 But O that grace! despis’d s0.long,
How rich it is! it came to me;
*Tis now the subject of my song, . *
And while I live, I trust, shall be,

7 Of ﬁ:ee abounding, here I'll sing,
*Iig meet I should, as one forgiv'n;
Of gra unding, grace the spring
. @f®bpe on earth, and joy in heav’n.
8 And when I reach yon glorious place,
Where sinners sav’d shall sin no more ;

I hope to sing triumphant grace, .
And taste of joy unknown before, -

HYMN CCCXLVI
Then sang Moses and the children of Israel,
: Exop. xv. 1.
ISRA’'L sung with joy and wonder,
When the Lord display'd his pow'r,
When he cleav’d the waves asunder,
Isra’l sung in that glad hour;
Then the sound of praise was heard,
Then Jehovah’s nanie was fear'd,

2 But their joy was quickly over,
And complaints were l{eu'd around ;
- Thus did  Tsra'l soon discover o
All that in his heart was found ;
And the wonders lately secn,
* Seem'd as though they.had not been,
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8 Thus do we forget too often
All the wonders God has shewn ;
Countless mercies fail to soften,
Aud subdue our hearts of stene ;
‘What though now we raise our song,
Yet we may repine ere long,

4 Where is folly such as this is ?
‘Where is guilt that equals ours?
‘Where is patience such as his is,
Patience that so long endures?
" Were he aught but what he is,
‘We had been consum’d ere this.

5 Teach us, Lord, to walk before th¥,:
As becomes thy people here ;
Soon, we hope, we shall adore thee,
Free from sin, and free from fear ;
Then shall all thy people sing,
Glory, glory to their King.

- HYMN CCCXLVII.
Truly the light is sweet. Eccixs. xi. 7.
THE light js sweet, and pleasant is
_ The sun to mortal sight ;
But fairer light we know than this,
We know a sun more bright

2 A sun that sheds a purer ray,
t gives to heav’n its light;
A sun that yields perpetual day,
That goes not down by night.

3 A sun that shines upon the way -
That leads to joys above;
That cheers the pilgrim with its ray, .
And warms his heart with love. .



4 This sun isours;—itgﬂdswithlig}lr N
Th’ eternal vault of heav'n;
*Tis famdy view'd by morul sight,. .
As yet no more is giv'n. - -
& But soon, we hope, a day will be,’
‘When clouds shall be no fére ; °
This glorious sun we then shall see
In beauty, not before.

6 Till thet it ‘yields sufficient light
To shew the heav’nly way 5 ;
And now and then it séems-more bﬁkht,
And-ds¥ts @ warmer ray. °

'lFau'nthelotthn’sea!tﬁloem, -
On whom this sun has ais’n ; -
This sén illumines with its-beam
7The darkmess of a. pris's.

HYMN CCCXLVIIL

Itumtumtluatwalkethto direct his stepa.
Jen x,
IT is hot we who can direct )
Our steps, wliere many ‘snares aboynd ;
It is not we who can protect )
Ounrselves, when many foes surround.

2 The Lord, outléader; goes'béfde,
Sufficient he, and none'bedidé;
And were the-dangers many maré,
We néed not fear with such a guide.

3 Thro’ ynsres, thro’ dangers, a.ndthto"foe.,
He leads, whose arm-almighty i
‘What tlien if earth and hell’ oppou'
Wentodanot fear if we are his, .
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4 All éyimgs ave ours, if we are his, '
All things on earth, and ali in heav'n;
And high the'destination is
Of those to whom this grace is giv'n.
5 Tho’ many are their foes, and strong,
Tho' fearsaregreat, mdm’engthmsmnll,
Tho’ sharp their warfare is, and long,
Yet heav’n will make suvends for ull.

® Thair cunfliets there for ever cease; -
No warfire is ‘'where all ave fnmdl

Thare all:is-love; and all ispeace, - -
Andioyutberethstneverends.

»

‘HYMN CCCXLIX, )
Fixt, yet ‘purewing. Jovaxs viti. 4
FAINT weare, ﬂougmmn-pming,
See veer foes before us Ayy
*Tisvar gain, bt not-eur deing,
< Thay'xighs all-vur pow'r defy ;' -
He, whese gron lis cloth’d with might, -
Jesus puts our fees to flight.

2 See our King befure usgoing;’
Follow him, nor fearful be; ‘
Follow it with beldness, khowing
snengm fs by and victory ¢
we foel ourpow\-buvmﬂ,
Yet we trust-ourfets shall fall,

3 Seoithiet afl beforehiin Aylng,:
All beforever conqu’ring Liord:; -
Stroug “ebtn’d; our Ferce defyma,
-And ﬁé'mhled' {-theiy word ;-
‘But ke S1'avheny, with-hisdread, - - -
And whienheappos’d; tdy fled:
DD
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4 Since our foes then flee bafore Lims, -
. For his arm almighty is,
Let his people all adore him,
Let the glory all be his:
Let his people ever sing,
_Glory, glory to their King.

,HYMN CCCL.

Hw doth the city sit solitary that was full’ of
peaple! Lam. i. L

O MOURNFUL sight! a city waste!

Her former glory may be trac'd
From what we see remaining ;

*Tis Zion mourns her children gone,

She lies forsaken and alone,
And thus is heard complaining :-

2 < My sons ! ah whithrer are they gone?
« Of all I once possess’d, not one
“Nowsoodlessmothersmgunh
¢ My children, once my joy and pride,
« Are torn with rigour from my side,
« And I am left to languish.”

3Zmn'thememynch:ef
No friend is nigh to bring relief,
Because thou hast offended ;
For this thy children are remov'd, :
And thou art pumsh’d, though belov d,
Thy profit is intended. S
4 When thou wast lately full of mirth,
The joyand glory of the earth,
Then hadst thou many lovers ;
For this thy God, who spar’d thee long,
Now takes away thy joy and song, -
And all my shame discovers.

v
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5 O! hadst thou known thy happy lat,
Nor basely sold thyself for nought,
Thy gracious Lord forsaking ;
Then had thy peace been as a stream,
But lo! ’tis vanish’d like a dream,
The loss of thine own making.
6 But tho’ thy God thus makes thee know
What ills from disobedience flow,
He means not to forsake thee ;
‘When he has made thee feel thy loss,
And purely purg’d away thy dross,
He means again to take thee,

7 ‘Then shall thy childrén all return,
No more for ever shalt thou mourn,
Restor'd again to favour ;
Zion shall gain a glorious name,
Her foes shall all be put to shame,
For God himself will save her,

HYMN CCCLIL !

Seek peace. Psarm xxxiv. 14.

WHILE contestsrend the Christian church,
O may I live the friend of peace! .

The sacred mine of Scripture search,
And learn from man, vain man, to cease,

2 O teach me, Lord, thy truth to know !
And separate from all beside ;
This I would guard from ev'ry foe,
Nor fear the issue to abide, :

3 But keep me, Lord, from party zeal, -
That seeks its own, and not thy praise,
‘This temper I would never feel,
Or, wken I do, would own it base.



4 Bawuiine torecommend thy:gracs,
s Mnnmmyhlhumllm. {
That they. who live may run the race,
Mﬁmzmnnfhfemw. 0

5 IAr&,searchthyseﬂant,se&rchhxmthm,
- Deteet, destroy what’s not thine ewn ;.
Wbeneerlspesk,'hno’uildo, .
Omylseekthypmnnbm'

. HYMN..CCCLIL .

MMMWWMMMM

- stromgth, Tsarax xl. 3L, : ..
THEYﬁmtwmeupontheLmd,

As on eagles’ pxmonsmwnung, :

. Shall arise; (so says his word,) ‘

All'on earth beneath d:enrcunhhng H
'gh:{shallnse&ommthlythmg:,
himself will give them wings,

2 Theythatwmtupontheurd
Shall not faint and: fail like others; -
God will needful help afford, - -
God,whoseloveumoreth-n-moﬁmm
- This may feil,  however strange, -
Hunloveﬂwmnotchanao.

3 'D:eythatwait upontheLord, -
Ev'ry day their strength renewing,
Shtllhugrwemthuongsremd, 3
\Ev'ry day their foes aubduing; .
They shall:go from strength.to strength,
Till ¢they mest in heay'n st Jengtl. ;
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HYMN CCCLUEL

They shall ask the way lo Zion with their faces -
dhitherward. Jer.'i.’5.

WHENCE eome ye,. weepmg pilgnnn.'
whence

An&wbxtha doye journey hence? - -

' 2 We travél from a distant land, =
- The scene of our disgrace, )

" “Weé Teave it by our King’s" command;-
And haste to see his face ; oL

‘We’re bound for Zion’s blest abadey
His people’s joy to share g .

O tell us, if thou know'st, themd
That will conduet us thers. D

3Yzhp§y1nleum’¢omewnhm s
yon

er eminence, and see )
‘The city of your glorious King ;
Then let your hearts-rejoiep,and sing.
4 'Tis it, how glorious to behold !
‘We.shall be there eredong ;
O let the timid now be bold,
And let the faint be strong! -
Sing, smgxe pllgnms, on yourﬂyy
Let joy-fill-ev'ry breast? . -
- -Our King will all our toils repay,
When we have gain’d our.vest. ' -

HYMN CEOLIV.-

Keptby thepomrquod. 1 Prs. l,§
SPAR'D a little longer,
May.our-souls stronger.

'lbmnymtgm the a.;";::us ﬁght of ?altﬁ

L 3
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2 Many foes surround us,
~ Hoping to confound us, )
" But the Lordlnmself is our defence.

3 . We have hearts deceitful,
And of truth forgetful, -
Yet our gracious Lord his people spares.

4  Pilgrims here, and strangers,
‘Who can tell our dangers ?
* But our Lord will save us from them all.

5 * He has dearly bought us,
Hithetto has brought us,
And yill lead us to himself at last. .
6 By his gye directed,
By his arm protected,
‘We shall gain the presence of our Ged.

HYMN CCCLV.

My. Saviowr. 2 Sam. xxii, 3,

1IN form Ilong had bow'd the knee, -
But nought attractive then could see,
To win my wayward heart to thee,

My Saviour!

v
2 Yet oft I trembled when I thought
How I had sold myself for nought,
But still against thy love Ifought,
My Saviour!
3 When self-accus'd I trembling stood,
I promis’d fair, as any could,
But ngver counted on thy blood,
S My Saviour!
Lad

— e oy awe e
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'
4 Too soon the promise vain I prov'd
That sinners make, while sin is lov'd,.
Bat still to thee, this heart ne'er mov'd,
My Seviour {
5 To pleasure prone, I thought it hard
From pleasure’s path to be debarr’d,
Nor pleasure sought from thy regard,
My Swmut'
6 Atlength, despuﬁn to befree, -
A willing slave I meant tobe;
’Twasthenthou didst appearform, .
My Saviour?
7 Thou, whom I had so long withstood,
Thou didst redeem my soul with bldod,
Andthou hast bmughtmemghto God,
My-Saviour!
8 Thro’ storms and waves of conflict past,
Thy potent arm has held me fast; - -
And thou wilt save me to the last, ..
My Seviour!
9 And when I reach the happy lhore,
I hope to rest, but not befare,
Andnevutooﬂimddleemon,
.My Savmrl

-HYMN €COLVL

And unto man he said, behold the fear of the
Lonl,ﬁatuwudom. Jom xxviii. 18,

HOW many of their wisdom boast, .
Wisdom acquir’d by toil and cost!
But when they want their wisdom most,

If ever it was theirs, *ts Jost, -
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2 mm& of the- world wiustfail; -

H - Aht: wl-twillnwln a friend avul"

3 It wasywith pride.the henrhﬂam.,
hmuﬂtcmhfm, -

! - Jt-nasly pocure a splendid name,
Butunnotme&omendlnsm.

’ MWAMm from on-highj, -

‘No fod for pride will it supply,
Bug guilt aud pain & may defy,
MMmememdw.

b‘%oshﬂtlm wisdom’s worth declare ?
p:whauhd!weu-lmeompm
To her, bright gems, however rare,
Butﬁ-lllvhlnnsﬂdwmm .

6 ww-ﬂm'ﬁmﬂ,mudym
The *tree of life” is Mpom-d.
Of all timtlsvaluod this is besty: . .
! : Mijirepent and eternal rest.

HYMN CCORVH.

el ge ghat. fear:God,.and. F will
tall yau sohat he hath dows for my soul. |
Psaru Ixvi. 16,
O YRitiatfear the Lord, attend,
‘While 1 relate a wondrous' mse,
Of one whom Christ; the stnmer’s friend,
o  Redeem'dand rescued by his grace.-
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2 T knew this man, I know him still,
In devious paths he long huad stray’d ;

Blind ignorance and proud self-will
Conceal’d the path that wisdom made.

3 He was no infidel, ’tis true,
(As men now understand the name,)
No—he condemn’d the naughty crew,
Himself essentially the same.

4 From gross abominations free,
The pharisaic robe he wore,
He seem’d a man of piety,
And such the character he bore.

& Caress’d by friends, and often told
Of goodness which he never had,
He thought that all his dross was gold,
Nor ever dreamt his state was bad.

6 Whatever men may think of such,
Their enmity to truth is great,
They think that they possess so much,
‘That nothing can improve their state.

7 Deluded thus by golden dreams,
They oft sleep on without alarm;
The whole a solid treasure seems,
Till death dissolves the fatal charm.

8 Thus did %e sleep whose case I tell,
And gaz’d upon his fancied store,
He thought, vain fool ! that all was well, .
Nor did he know that he was poor.

9 Baut while he slept, a gracious voice
Struck on his ear, and seem’d to say,
¢ Sleeper, awake to real joys,
- #Lo! Jesus is the living way.”,
EE
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10 Thija voice prevail’d, and now he knows
That he indeed was in a dream ;
From Jesus now his comfort flows,
His life, his peace, his hope, from him. -

11 The world can keep his heart no more,
Since Jesus has reveal'd his love ;
And when life’s pilgrimage is o'er,
He hopes to see his Lord above.

HYMN CCCLVIIL
My grace is sufficient for thee ; for my strength
s made perfoct in weakness. £ Cor. xii. 9,
THY promise, Lord,gustmiamycue,
I sought assyrance from thg mouth,
That one like me, so poor and base,
‘Would persevere to keep thy truth.

" € When inward, Lard, I turn my eyes,
I see but motives to despair;

‘Whatever charm the world supplies, -
It finds a kindred temper thers.

3 Sufficient ground thy promise yields, -

On which a worm may rest his hope ;
And he who on thy promise builds,

May give his confidence full scqpe.

4 Thy strength in weakness is display'd,
My soul this truth can relish now ;

A worm upon thy pow'r is stay’d,

The weaker ke, the greater thew,

5 If of myself I benceforth speak,
*Tis of infirmity alone; )
T know that I am strong though weak,
My strength is Christ, the mighty one.

»
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6 On everlasting arms I lean,
These only can sustain my hope 3
These have till now my refuge been,
And these thro’ life will hold me up.
7 1 can look forward now with joy, .
Though in myself a feeble warm ;'
For Jesus will his pow’r employ,
And save my soul in ev'ry storm.

HYMN CCCLIX.

Sing praises unto his name, for it is pleasant.
Psarm cxxxv. 3.
THE Saviour bears a lovely ngme,
Of sacred pow’rs possest,
It takes away the sinner's shame,
And gives his conscience rest.

2 Nommeoneorthlsh;ilfgogreat,
Howe’er extoll’d by fame;
Nor ¢ap celestial tongues repeat
A more exalted name.

3 Though music has the pow’s to please,
(And oft I feel its pow r,)
‘The name of Jesus sweeter is,
And captivates me more.

4 However sweet the flow’r that spreads :
Its perfume o’er the fields,

His name a richer fragrance sheds,
And more refreshment yields.

5 Sweet name ! the sinner’s blest relief,
Hnsmedcme, foodand joy !\
*Tis help in mx:l‘e, ease in grief,
*Tis gold without alloy
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6 Jesus, thy name is dear to me,
1t saves me from my foes ;
Arm’d with its pow’r, I need not flee,
Though earth and hell oppose.

7 In many painful conflicts past,
Thy name has brought me through 3
Nor wilt thou leave the worm at last,
‘Whom thou hast sav'd till now.

8 No; in thy heav’n I shall appear,
And cease to know in part;’
My strengthen’d faculties will bear
To see thee as thou art. '

9 Then shall my cup of joy o’erflow
With still increasing store;
My only heav’n, thy name to know,
And praise thee evermore.

HYMN CCCLX.
Who can shew forth oll his praises? Ps. cvi. 2.

TO God, my Saviour, praise is due,
A debt I never can discharge ;

For when I bring the sum to view,
I find it infinitely large.

2 « Goodness and mercy” have pursued

.My steps since I have seen the light ;
Favours each day have been renew'd,
My sun has shone benignly bright.

3 But since the Saviour’s name I've known,
And seen how bright his glories shine,
My mercies centre all in one,
That I am his, and be is mine:
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4 With other things I can dispense
~ The world and all itgjoys fore'go; ‘
But O! my 16ss would be immense,
If I should cease the Lorp to know.

5 This is the central point of bliss,
*Tis all T ask, 'tis all T need ;
My soul is rich, possess’d of this,
Without it, I am poor indeed.
6 Nor need I grieve because I owe
A debt that may the world amaze ;
Thro’ endless years my praise shall flow,
And what is heav’n but endless praise ?

HYMN CCCLXI

Behold he shall come, saith the Lord of hosts.
: Mar. iii.- 1,
HE comes! the Saviour full of grace
By ancient prophets sung ;
The smile of mercy in his face,
And truth upon his tongue.

2 In him the world no beauty sees,
¢ No form nor comeliness,”
Rejected and despis’d he is,
And plung’d in deep distress.

3 But there’s a people taught by grace
To know his matchless worth ;
_They own him, though accounted base,
And shew his praises forth.

4 They own him as the Lord of all,
Their Saviour and their God ;
Before his feet they prostrate fall,
" The purchase of his blaod !
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5 *Tig thus the Saviout i recéiv'd,

The world accounts him vile g
‘While sinnets, by his grace reliev’d,
Can ive but by his smile, )

6 To Him, who bore the sinner’s shame,
Be endless glory giv'n,
Immortal honours crown his namre,
The Lord of earth and heav’n.

HYMN €CCLXIL
How stbect arethy workds tomy tasté.
Psaru cxix. 103,
I LOVE the sacred book of-God,
No other can its place supply ;
It peints me to the saints’ ahode, - -
t gives me wings, and bids me fly.

2 Swéet book ! it thee niy eyés dikcern -
The image of my absent Lord ; -
From thine illuinin’d page I learn
The joys his presence will afford:
3 In thee I réad wy ttlé clekr
To mansions that will ne”ér decay ;
My Lord! O when will he sppes¥, -
‘And bedr his ptis"her fa¢ hway! -
4 Then shall T nebd thy Hight no fidre,
For nothinig shell be then conceal’d ;
‘When I have reach’d the Heav’nly shore,
The Lory hiftsel will stind reveal’d.

5 When midst the throng celestial plac'd,
The bright original I see,
From which thy sacred page was trac'd,
Sweet bouk!” Ive 1o tmore need of thee.
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6 But while I'!m here thou shalt supply -
His place, and tell me of his love ;
T'll read with faith’s discerning eye,
And get a taste of joys above.
7 I know his spirit breathes in thee;
“To animate his people here ;
May thy sweet truths ;irave 1ife to e,
Ti)) in his presente 1 appeat.

HYMN CCCLXIIL

For there is none vther name givis anomg wén
whereby we must de¢ saved.. Acrs iv, 12,

THERE'’S not a name beneath the skies,
Not is there one in heav’n above,

But that of Jrsus can suffice
The sinfer’s burden to remove.

2 Sweet name! when onceits virtue’s known,
How weak all other helps sppear !
The sinner trusts to it alone,
And finds the grand specific there,

3 *Twas long hefore I knew this truth,
And learn’d to trust the Saviour’s manre;
In vanity I spent my youth,
The thought now fills my heart with
shame.

4 But since I've known the life and pow'r,
‘With which his name is richly stor’d ;
The world can keep my heart no more,
Nor can its joys content afford.

5 "The things I ence esteem’d the most,
I now account as worthless dross 3
Thy name, dear Saviour, is iny boast,
'or which the world appears but loss.
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6 Lord, grant me boldness to proclains
(Unmov’d by any fear but thine)
The saving virtues of thy name,
And prove its influence divine.
7 Nor let its savour be confin’d,
Through ev’ry region let it spread,
Impart its hlessings to mankind,
And by its pow’r revive the dead.

"HYMN CCCLXIV.

Woe to the pastors that destroy and scatter the
sheep of my pasture, saith the Lord.
Jxr. xxiii. 1.
WOE to the pastors, saith the Lord,
‘Who scatter and destroy my sheep !
Tho’ you should now despise my word,
-Your end will be to mourn and weep.

2 The flock you should have kept with care
" Isleft to stray without a guide ;
Behold, the lion and the bear
" An unresisting prey divide.
3 As when some unexpected shock
Awakens terror by surprise,
*Tis thus I will require my flock,
Nor shall you then escape by lies.

4 Hear this, ye idol shepherds, hear,
‘Who think of nothing but your gain,
‘When the chief shepherd shall appear,
Yethen will gnaw yourtongues for pain,

5 O hear his voice while yet he speaks,
To warn you of your awful state !

The man who Aere forgiveness seeks,
Will find he never seeks too late.
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6 When you have learn’d his voiee to know,
You then may shew his flock the way ;
And when he comes he will bestow '

A crown that never will decay,

HYMN CCCLXYV.

Who will shew s any good? Ps, iv. 6,

“ WHO will shew us any good ?*'
Thus the hopeless worldling cries,
tho’ with zeal pursued,
2 Is there nothing here below
Can supply the soul with food ?
Hear the general answer—no !
¢ Who will shew us any good ?*

3 Solomon the trial made,
Brought all nature to the test,
Tried the palace, tried the shade,
Yet he sought in vain for rest.

4 What can others now expect,
What will all their Projects gain ?
Are they likely to effect
‘What the King has tried in vain ?

+ 5 Must we then all hope resign?
Is there nought can yield repose ?
Saviour, make thy face to shine, -
This is what will heal our woes.

8 Ye who seek for peace of mind,

Ye who would be truly blest,

If you seek it here, you'll find
Jesus gives his people rest.
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HYMN CCCLXVLI.
Phou wilt keep kim in perfoct peace. Is,xxvik 3.
HAPPY man! He trusts in Jesus,
Therefore has he peace within ;
While dismay on ethers seizes,
Lo, he wears a smile serené.
Ev’ry sound is full of terror
a conscience ill at ease,
For we know the path of error
Cannot be the path of peace.
2 Nothing new ean greatly move him,
For the Lord upholds his steps :
Trials may be sent to prove him,
But the Lord his sefvant keeps.
Though he lives on earth a stranger, °
Press’d by many foes and fears,
God will keep him here from danger,.
And at length dry all his tears,
HYMN CCCLXVIL
Behold how good and how pleasnni it is for bre-
thren to dwell together in wnity, Pe. xxxiii, 1.
WHO ean tell how good and pleasant
*Tis when brethren all agree ?
Then it is the Lord is present,
Then he meets his family ;
‘When his children walk in love,
Then their origin they prove.
2 Let the world dispute and cavil,
Brethren should abide in peace ;
‘While te Zion’s hill they travel,
They should learn from strife o cease ;
Pilgrims i the héav’nly yoad,
They should ‘scek eath other's goods
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3 Christ has said it “ Y.ove each othier,
¢ Thus the world my people kiow ;
« He tiat loveth riot his brother
“ Is a child of wiath 4nd woe ;"
Brethren, let us think on this,
Let s prove that we are his. -
4 Love is more than mere appearance,
Let 1s learn to love indéed ;
Mutual patience and forbearance
Well become our state of need ¢
When we stand around theé throne,
‘We shall know as wé are known.’

HYMN CCCLXVIIIL
A land that floweth with wmilk and honey,
Debr. xxvi. 9,
CANAAN flows with milk and heney,
Round the werld o spot’s €0 fair ;
Fruits, whese priece is mere than nvoney,
Are the fruits that flourish there ;
Happy Isra’l, o
Teatined all it sweets to share,

2 There eternal summer glowing
Never yields to winter’s foree g
Streams of living water flowing
All enliven in their course ;
Streams that issue )
From a never failing source.

3 Trees of life, spontaneous growing,
There on every side are found ;
Softest breezes ever blowing,
Rich with fragrance, breathe around :
Purest pleasure
There in all its forms abound.
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4 Canaan’s sun abides for ever,

Her’s is day without a night,
Darkness there approaches never,
All is pure and all is bright ;

Great her glory !
Canaan shines with endless light.

5 When on Canaan’s beauties musing,
Nothing seems to me so fair ;
Ev'ry other lot refusing,
I would dwell for ever there :
Earthly treasures
Fading all and worthless are;

6 But when on the dangers thinking
.That await me in the way,
Then I feel my spirit sinking,
Sadness comes and deep dismay :
¢ Come not hither,”
Foes unnumber’d seem to say. -

7 O! my soul, why thus despairing ? -
Look to God and cease to sigh;
In his promis’d succour sharing,
Thou mayst smile at danger nigh ;
At his presence,
All thy foes shall trembling fly.

S 0! my God, tho’ faint and trembling,
Yet my soul shall trust in thee,
‘When I see my foes assembling,
To thy pow'r for help I'll flee ;
And thy promise’
. Bhall my hope and refuge be.
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\ HYMN CCCLXIX.

By the rivers of Bubylon there we sat down,
yea we wept when we remembered Zion,
Ps. cxxxvii, 1.

O ZION, when I think on thee,
I wish for pinions like the dove,
And mourn to think that I should be
" So distant from the place I love.

2 A captive here, and far from home,
For Zion’s sacred walls T sigh ;
To Zion all the ransom’d come,
And see the Saviour eye to eye,

3 While here, I walk on hostile ground,
" The few that I can call my friends
Are, like myself, with fetters bound,
And weariness our steps attends,
4 But yet we shall behold the day,
. When Zion’s children shall return H
Our sorrows then shall flee away,
And we shall never, never mourn.
5 The hape that such a day will come
Makes ev’n the captive’s portion sweet ;
Tho’ now we wander far from home,
In Zion soon we all shall meet,

HYMN CCCLXX.

We hanged our harps upon the willows,
Ps. cxxxvii, 2.
MY harp on yonder willow lies,
Silent, neglected and unstrung ;
My cheerful songs are turn’d to sighs,
Sad is my heart and mute my tongue,
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2 Once I conld sqund the note of praise,
As loud as others I could sing ;
But retrospect of fermer days .
No help in present grief will bring.
3 Unfuithfulness, my God, to thee, -
Has chill'd my heart, and seal’d my

tongue ;
Thy mﬂ “face no more ¥ see,
No wander then my harp’s unstrung,
4 But why should I give way to grief ? -
I see{ny remedy at hand ; gt
Does not the gospel bring relief
To such as self-convi stand ?

5 Yes, ’tis a faithful cheering word, R

That Jesus came to save the lost ! - .
This truth with richest grace is stor’d,
And to the vilest yields the most. .’
6 Here then let all my sadness ‘end,
I’ll take my harp again and sing, .-
My theme shall be the sinner's friend,
Jesus, my Saviour and my Kiag.-

HYMN CCCLXXL

If I prefer not Jerusalem abave my chief joy.
‘ . . Ps, exxxviii, 6.

THE breezes that from Zion blow,
Sweeter than aromatic galés,

Refresh me while I walk below,
And cheer my spirit when it fails,

2 And still as I approach the ground

Wher_e consecrated plmu;‘:or‘;igns;

A richer fragrance bregthes aroupd, -
To soothe the weary trav llers prins.’
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3 Such eamests of the joys tq come
Support the pilgrim as he goes,
And make him long to reach his hame,
Where all his toils for ever close.

% Zion, how fair thy dwellings are!
Beyond what man admires the mast,
To me they seem mare lavely far
Than all that fancy’s realma can boast.

5 Nor would I change the hope I have,
That I shall reach thy blest retreats,
For all that fame or weslth g’er gave,

Or all the store of earthly sweets.

HYMN CCCLXXII.

O Lord, what shall I say when Israel turneth
their backs before their enemies? Josuua vil 8,

| WHEN Joshua saw the hosts give way,
An{ fly before their eonqu’ring foe,
His soul was struck with deep dismay,
He never look’d to see it so.

2 Shall Isra’l fear, shall Isra'l yield ?
O who can bear the mournful sight !
Shall Isra’l vanquish’d leave the field,
And God’s own host be put to flight ?

4 3 Ah! Laxd, behold thy people fles !
The peaple whom thine arm pedeém’d,
Thy vanquish’d host retreating see,
Inxingible till now esteem’d.’
4 Encourag’d by this fatal da'i, .
How will the nations gather round ;
Thy people will become thdir prey, .
And Isra’l's name no more be found.

-
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5 O let that hour be far remov’d !
For how will then the heathen boast ;
* Will they not say thine arm has prov’d
Too feeble to protect thine host ?

6 Return, return, O God, our King,
Remember, Lord, thy glorious name ;
O let thy presence vict’ry bring!
And Isra’l’s foes be put to shame,

HYMN CCCLXXIIL

Reward her, even as she rewardeth you, and
. double unto her double. Rxv. xviii. 6,

NOW reward her, give her double,
Babylon ig doom’d to fall;

*Tis her day, her day of t.rouble,
_Vain her broad and tow’rmg wall ;

Not a friend will now remam,

None her honour to maintain.

2 Long she hurl’d a proud defiance
At the God that reigns above ;
On her strength plac'd vain reliance,
Thought she never would remove;
But her triumph now is past, P
Vengeance ling’ring comes at last,
3 Blood she shed in vast profusnon, -
Blood that flow’d in martyrs’ veins ;
*Tis the day of retribution,
God to shewehis justice means ;.
All the blood her servants shed,
God will visit on her head. ,
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-4 O ye people, now forsake her,

Ye whom God his people calls,
Yest her judgments overtake her,
‘While ye stay within her walls;
Sharers in her sin, prepare
In her judgments too to share.

5 Those who once conspir’d to raise her,
~ Join to bring her glory down ;
"Ev’ry friend she has betrays her,

All unite to take her crown;
Vain her broad and tow’ring walls,
Lo! “ the queen of kingdoms” falla,

6 She who, by her pomp and splendour,
Dazzled all the world around, .
Calls in vain—there’s no defender,
None to plead her cause is found’;
All her pomp and glory dies,
See ! she sinks, no more to rise.

HYMN CCCLXXIV.

But God forbid that I showld glory save in the
cross. Gal vi. 14

GROUND of my hope, the cross appears,
1 see the  man of sorrows” bleed ;

1 bid adieu to guilty fears,
And jn his death my pardon read.

2 And couldst thou, © my Saviour, die

.To rescue me from endless woe?

Enough! ther&s none more blest than I,
Sinoe thou couldst love a sinner 20,

FF
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3 Lleave the world its boasted store
Of pleasures that must quickly end,
I prize its vanities no more;

Since I have found the sinner’s friend.

4 I care not if the warld revile,
The world that hates my Master’s cause;
The world, I know, would quickly smile,
Were 1 again whet once I was. .
5 Then farewell world, and farewell all
That emulates a Saviour’s claims ;
I'll hear him, and obey his call, .
Regardless who approves pr blames.
6 I'll praise him while he gives me breath,
Nor then will cease to sing his loxe;
For, when my vaice is last iri death,
T hope ta join the choirs above.

HYMN GCELXXV.

And thy vineyard which thy right hand hath
planted. Pe. lxxx. 15.

SEE the vineyard lately planted
By thine hand, O Lord of Hosts;
Let thy people’s prayer be granted,
Keep it safe from hostile boasts;
Many think thy work to mar,
O remove the danger far,
2 *Tis thine own, thine hand has made it,
Hide it from the wint’ry blast,
J-et no foot of heast invade it,
No rude hand its beauty waste ;
Hear thy people when they pray,
Keep thy vineysrd night and day.

¢
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3 Drooping plants tevive atid nourish;
Let 'fbgea thrive beitath thine hand,
Let the wedk grow strohg and fourish,
Bloothing fair at thy command ;
Let the fruitful yield thee more,
Laden with a richer store.

4 Further, Lord, bé thid ehtreated,
Plant the barren waste around,
Let thy work be this conipléted,
no sterilé spot be found ; -
Let the earth a vineyard be,
Consecrated, Lord, to thee.

HYMN CCOLXXVE

Beloved, now are we the sons of God
Jonn ili, 20 -

WE boast an origin divine, )
God is our father, heav'n our home,
In yonder world we hope to shine,
Where sin and Sofrow never ¢omie,
2 As Jesus, whom we worship, was,
.. 'Tis thus we are; and wish to by,
We glory only in his cross,
And who on earth 50 blest as we? .
3 We.wait the oniing of our Lord; .
Nor do we wait that day in vain}
We cansiot ‘doubt his faithfal word; .
t tells us he will come again:

4 Come theéi, dear Lord, O torite arid takb
Thy pedple to thik Heav'nly Honde ;.
Thescomn thiey suffer for thy sake, -
Sweetens tié hope of §oys 8 core,
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5 They long to see thee as thou art,
They long to mix with those above,
To meet where they shall never part,
And sing thine everlasting love.

HYMN CCCLXXVII.

Itugaodfwmﬁdlhanbeuqﬂwtpd
Pumwx.'ll

18 it not God appoints it so ?

Then why should I repine or gneve?
From him my trials come I know,

And he can all my pain reheve,

2 He sought and found me when a foe, :
. He might have cast me down to hell,
But love prevail’d, and well I know
The love of God no tongue can tell.

38 If he could save an enemy,
Adopt and make his foe a chnld.
‘What goodness may I hope to see, -
‘When pndon'd thus and reconcil'd?

4 If he should cross my stubborn will,
To wean my heart from earthly things,
Shall I repine and murmur still,
Nor leatn the lesson sorrow brings?

5 Forbid it, Lord ! I come tothee, -
- _ My weaknessand my wants thou know’st,
From proud impatience set me free,
And make me like whate’er thou.dost, -
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HYMN CCCLXXVIIL '

Zn thee, O Lord, do I put my trust, let me never

be put to confusion. Psacu Ixxi. 1.

LORD, I put my trust in thee,
Never let me know confusion ;
Many dangers round I see,
Guard my soul from all delusion :

Thou hast brought me from the track .

Down to death eternal leading ;
Satan fain would bring me back,
Q prevent him from

2 Satan, eager to devour,
‘Wanders like a roaring Fon,
Glad to get within its pow’r
Any of the sons of Zion :
Many souls the foé has found,

And by stratagem destroy’d them ; .

Many snares he spreads abroad, .
Saviour, teach me to avoid them.

8 O my God, my soul would cleave
Only to thy word of promise; -
*Tis by this thy people live,
Nor can Satan wrest it from us:
¢ 1 will never leave my own,”
Word of sov'reign consolation !
“This shall be my stay alone,
This my trust in all temptation,

4 Amm'd with this, Ifmethefoe,
Anddsfylmopposmo
*Tis the Lord will bring me through,
*Spite of hoatile coalition ;. .
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Nowrlet, earth and hell combine; -
Calm I view their preparation,
-Since the strength of God is mine;
Since the Lord is my salvation.

HYMN CCCLXXIX.
But fear thow not, 0 my servant Jacob, gnJ be

not dismayed, O Israel, Jfar bekold
thée from afar, Fe. Jer. xlvi. 27.

ISRA’E sHail obtain a pardon,
(Thus the Lord proclaims his loweg)
He shall be a water’d garden,
Isra’l shall no more remoye;
He shall come from distant lands,
Thus my sov’reign purpose stands.

2 O my servant Jacob, fear not,
I ha;e&alh!i thee, thou aft wnine ;
Thiough thy glory yet appear not,
It will cotfe, thy light shall fine;
Object of my love and care, -
1 will save thee from afar.

3 Though ] Ima.ke an endofotben,
Fear ‘thou not, but trust to mé,
Greater than the love of ‘mothers
Is the love 1 bear to thee:
Though a}l other nations fall,
Jacob shall survive them all.

4 Yet tHou Ehaft vidt be whpunish'd,
Thou shalt know that I am God;
Though bélovad, yet adionish'd,
Thou shalt feel the chastehing rod ;
But thy night shall s6on be piist,
And the day shall davn at last,

e et e ks g e am P p pE mr m rr emc e aa W L a— b~ i
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5 When thy foes are all brought under,
When I gather all thy seed,
Fhen shalt thau be fill'd with ‘wondeés, -
Then shalt thou rejoice indeed ;
All thy warfaze then shall ceagq,
And thy children shall have p%

HYMN CCCLXXX., -~
Fort&efanb:oaqfﬁuwarldm :
1 Cox. vii. 31.
THOUGH all these things lubetanhd
seem,
The world itself is but a dream,
Apd soon must pass away; -
The things that yatiously emplog,
That ylelq us ejther gne,f o jay,
Mugt see ‘their final day,
2 How sweet to have our portion thele,
Where sorrew never comes, nor eare,
And n > will remove :
We then may hear without a sigh,
The world’s destruction to be nigh,
Our treasure is above,

3 How sweet to know the &nouronape,
The Saviour who.in mercy came,
And vanquish’d all eur foes ;
On him, as on a solid rock, '
Ourbopeubuﬂt,andmdsﬂne:hock
Of ev’ry storm that blows,
4 Then let a world of shadows go,
It matters not, his people know
Their treasure still is sure ; b
*Tis laid up there where nothing fades,
Normtcomumel,uotblefmndn,
And there it is secure,

Al
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.  “HYMN CCCLXXXI.

Axnd I savd, O that I had wings like a dove, &e.
. Psarx lv. 6.
O HAD I the wings of a dove,
T’¢ make my escape and begone ;
T'd mix with the spirits above,
‘Who encompass yon heavenly throne :
I'd fy from all labour and toil, -
To the place where the weary have rest,
1°d haste from contention and breil,
To the peaceful abode of the blest.

2 How happy are they who no more
Have to fear the assaults of the foe !
Arriv'd on the heavenly shore,
They have left all their conflicts below :
They are far from all danger and fear,
‘While remembrance enhances their joys,
As the storm, when escap’d, will endear,
The retreat that the haven supplies.

8 Around that magnificent throne,
. Where the Lamb all kis glory displays,
United for ever in one,
His people are singing his praise :
How holy, how happy are they,
. No tongue can express their delight !
My soul, now unwilling to stay,
Prepares for her heavenly flight.

" & But why do I wish to be gone?
Do I want from the danger to flee ?
And shall I do nothing for ore
‘Who wag once such a sufl’rer for me?

~



337

Ah, Lord, let me think of the day,
When thou wast ¢ rejected of men,”
And put the base wish far away,
‘And never be fearful again.

3 Nor less my perverseness forgive,

That when ease and prosperity come,
Thy servant is willing to live, .

And his exile prefers to his home:
Ah, Lord, what a creature am I!

Sure nothing can heighten my guilt ;
Forgive me, forgive me, I cry,

And make me whatever thou wilt,

HYMN CCCLXXXIL

My son, despise not thou the chastening of the
Lord. Hes, xii. 8, -

‘WHEN the Lord rebukes his mmt,
*Tis to save and not destroy ;

*Tis to make my spirit fervent,
*Tis to give me real joy ;

*Tis to make me better know

That my rest is not below.

2 Shall I then repine at trials
By my Father’s love decreed ?
‘What if God had pour’d the vials
Of his wrath upon my head :
Death of sin the wages is,
All is mercy short of this,

3 Since the Lord has giv’n me reason
To expect a place above, -
In affliction’s sharpest season, .
Let me own that God is love;
Let me own that all he does
From paternal kindness flows,
G & M
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4, Shall T murmur at his dealings?
Shall I not his kindness trust ? )
Since he knows my frame and feelings,
And remembers I am dust;
Shall I not receive the rod,
AndaqnfeuthshmdofGod?

5 Hear me, Lord, in my petition,
O sustain'me lest I faint!
Teach me patience and submission,
. Keep thy servant from complaint ;
And in ev'rytrying hour,
~ Lord, uphold me by thy pow’r.

HYMN CCCLXXXIIL
The love of Christ whick passeth knowledge.

Epuss. iii. 19.

LORD, disselve my frozen heart,
By the beams of love divine,

This alone can warmth impart,
To dissolve a heart like mine.

2 Should thy love produce no change,
Should my heart resist thy love,
Awful would it be and strange,
Then the case must hopeless prove.

3 O that love, how vast it is!
Vast it seems, though known in paxt,
Strange indeed if love like this .
Should not melt the frozen heart,

4 Saviour, let thy love be felt, ¢
Let its pow'r-be felt by me,
Then my frozen heart shall melt,
l}delt in love, O Lord, to thee.
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HYMN- CCCLXXXIV:
And if children, then heirs. Rom. viii. 17.

“THE mighty God our father is,
: ‘We call him thus, though worms of dust ;
Happy the people who are his,
And place in him a'ﬁﬁal trust.
2 His children’s wants are well supplisd,
Thieir father gives them angels’ food ;
No favour is by him denied,
That granted will promote their good.
3 He saves them from their enemies,
From snares by night, and force by day ;
He sees the arrow as it flies,
And turns its course another way. -

4 He smiles himself; and with his smile
The bright inheritance is givn ;
‘What matter if the world revile, -
‘When God is pleas’d, and smiles from
heav’n,
5 Thé heirs of heav'n may well forego
The world’s applause, nor feel the joss;
The gold is theirs, and well they know
The world’s applause is worthless dross.

6 The sons of God, by heav’nly birth,
A rich inheritance is theirs,
For this, the highest throne on earth
To them a place too low appears.
7 Their souls aspire to nobler things,
Beyond the world their portion lies ;-
" ‘Their father is the King of kings;
And gives them everlasting joys:
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HYMN CCCLXXXY.

 Turn not away the face of thing anointed. )
Psarm cxxxii. 10, -

JESUS is the Lord’s anointed,
Come, eternaldife to bring ;

Lamb of God, to death appointed,
Isra’l's puophet, priest, and king ;

Object of his people’s trust, .

God, -aud yet allied to dust,

‘2 Ere created thing existed,
Blessed in himself alone,
Jesus was—and unassisted,
Made the world, by pow’r his own ;
VTis the building of his hands, -
And by him upheld it stands.

3 This is he, whom man despises,
He with whom the world contends,
TiH the light of heav’n arises, |
Then its opposition ends ;
‘What the sinner scorn'd before,
Render’'d wise, he scorns no more..

4 This is he, whom heav’n confesses,
‘ King of kings, and Lord of lords ;"
They are blessed, whom he blesses,
Sweet the joy his smile affords ;
Jesus is the God of grace,
And ‘tis heav’n to see his face,
.

é
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HYMN CCCLXXXVI,

The Lord is my light and my salvation.
Psarm xxvii, 1.

O THOU God of our salvation
Jesus, now enthron’g in light,
Look from thine exalted station,
Look from yonder glorigus height;
Save thy people,
Put their enemies to flight.

2 Thou wast once, like us, sssaulted,
Once a “ man of sorrows, * here;
Now to heav’'n with joy exalted,
Thou art first and highest there :
Yet thy people :
Know their pray’rs will reach thine ear.

3 Sing, ye saints, for ye have reason,
Jesus is your glorious chief’;
In affliction’s sharpest season,
Think on this, ’twill bring relief ;
Sing with gladness
Jesus knows, and shares your grief.

4 Earthly things are transitory,
Empty all the world can yield 3
Jesus gives us grace and glory,
Jesus is our sun and shield :
Fair our portion,
Ours a cup.with blessings fIrd.

5 Saviour, make thy people humble,
Full of love, and full of t.rust
Then let these ¢ vile bodies’ cnunble,
- And return again to (hst
- Fairer mansions
Shafl-be oura among the iust-
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HYMN CCCLXXXVIL

Who is this that cometh from Edom? .
Tsaram lsiii. 1.

¢« WHO is this that-comes from Edom 2*
All his raiment stain’d with hlood,

To the slave prdtlaiming freedom,
Bringing and bestowing good ;

Glorious in the garb he wears,

Glorious in the spoils he bears.

2 *Tis the Saviour, pew victorious,
Trav'lling onward in his might 5
*Tis the Saviour, O how glorious
To his-people is the sight !
Jesus now is strong, to save,

. Mighty to redeem the slave.

3 Why that blood his raiment stajning? -
*Tis-the blood of many.slain;
- Of his foes there’s none remaining,
None the contest to maintain ;
Fall'n they are no more to rise,
All their glory prostrate lies,

4 This the Saviour.has effected,
By his mighty arm alone ;
See the throne for him erected,
*Tis an everlasting throne ;
*Tis the great reward he gains,
Glorious fruit of all his pains.

- 5 Mighty Victor, reign for ever, -
Wear the crown so dearly won ;
Never shall thy people, never
é Cease to sing what thou hast done:
Thou hast fought thy people’s foes ;
Thou wilt heal thy people’s woes. "

-
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HYMN CCCLXXXVIIL
Bless the Lord, O my soud. - Ps. ciii. 1.

BLESS, my soul, the name of Jesus,
Heis God, and he alone ;
All thy wants and thy diseases
Are to him, the Saviour, known:
He forgives and heals thee too,
All the praise to him is due.

O my soul, how satisfying

Are the joys that spring from truth !
Everlasting strength supplying,

God himself renews the youth ;
Thou shalt mount on eagles’ wings,
Far above all earthly things.

As a father kind and tender
Pitying views his children here,

God so pities those who render
To his name a filial fear;

They are taught in hinp to trust,

Andhe knows they are but dgst.

4 Human life is short and wasting,

Happy they whom God. forgives!
Mercy is from everlasting,

And to everlasting lives ;
They who know his name shall be
Blessed through eternity.

5 Bless the Lord, ye angels, bless him,
Praise him all ye hosts above ;

Ye his saints, on earth confess hil
Objects of his grace and love: y,

Let the world his lpve proclaim, — ™4

Bless, my soul, the Savour’s name:

e

S
-~
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HYMN CCCXC.

And Jesus said unto him— To-day shalt thow
be with me in Paradise. Luxe xiii. 43.

JESUS sav'd the dying thief,

‘Welcome news for one like me,
Now I know there is relief,

‘When the world no hope can seec :
Sav’d by grace, by sov’reign grace,
By the cross I'll take my place.

2 Saviour of the dying thief,

Lo! a wretch as vile as he,

Fill'd with shame, remorse and grief,

Draws his hope, O Lord, from thee ;
In the view of so much 3
Can despair at all have place ?

3 Nothing but the richest grace, ¢
Could relieve a wretch like me,
This alone could reach case,
And I see this grace i thee;,
Saviour of the dying thief,
In thy grace I find relief.

HYMN CCCXCL’
Sing, O barren, Tsauam liv. 1.

¢ SING, O barren,” cry aloud,
Thou who wast in youth rejected,
Lo! thy children crowd around,
Thou shalt be no more neglected ;
Hear this word, this graciops word,
Lo! thy husband is the Lord. e
e .



346

2 Give thy tent a larger.place,
. Go, and let its chords be lengthen’d ;
Spare thou not, provide it space,
And let all its stakes be strengthen’d ;
All thy troubles now shall cease,
No one shall molest thy peace,
3 Lo! thy days of shame are past,
Fear thou not, nor be confounded ;
In thy God a friend thou hast,
One whose kindness is unbounded 3
Hills and mountains may remove,
But no change affects his love.
4 For a while thy God withdrew,
*Twas the time of his displeasure ;
Short his anger is and slow, -
But his love, ’tis without measure :
Here let all thy mourning end,
God himself appears thy friend.
5 God will break with his own hand-
Ev’ry weapon form'd to wound thee ;

Thou shalt his command,
* All thy fall around thee;
Blest, and justfied in him,

Thou shalt ev’ry tongue condemn.

HYMN CCCXCIL

" “If the Son therefore shall make you free, ye
shall be frecindeed. Jomx viii. 36,

JESUS gives his people freedom,
Freedom to the world unk,?own,
Liberty from heav’n decretd ’em,
Such as they possess alone ;
They are free whom Jesus saves,
All the rest, we know, are slaves,

-
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2 Slaves of sin—a yoke hew grievous !
Thanks to him who made us free;
O that men would but believe us,
Happy, happy would they be ;
They who by the truth are freed,
Jesus says, are free indeed.

3 Buttho’ sin no more enslaves ns,
This may well our wonder move,
That to him who freely: saves us,
So unfaithful we should prove ;
O how base, how vile are we !
And how ¢ full of grace” is he!

4 Grace supports us, grace unbounded,
Hope wauld perish but for this ;
All our hope on grace is founded,
.. 0 that sound how sweet it is !
Sweet to those, who hope have none,
Save what grace supplies alone,

5 Let us sing the Saviour’s praises,
He alone- could set yg free ;
And, we hope, he 1l raise us,,
With-himself in hea¥’n to be;
Let us think with joy-of him,
Let his grace be all our theme.,

HYMN CCCXCIIL

‘WHAT love, what pleasure, what surprise
ShaH fill th’ enraptur’d heirs-of heav’n,* .
The day the. Saviour meets their eyes,
The dgy the promis’d rest is giv'n !
2 Their love is kindled here below,
The author of .their hope they love ;
A purer, brighter flame will glow .
In yonder glorious world above.
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4 Of pleéasure too they taste below,
But pleasure not unmix'd with pain ;
In yonder world ’twill not be so,
For there no sorrow will remain.

4 And if obscure and transient views
Of heav’nly things yield such surprise,
‘What wonder must the sight produce,
‘When God appears before their eyes !
5 O joyful sight! O glorious day !
‘When God the Saviour shall be seen,
‘When eartbly things shall pass away,
And heav’'n’s unchanging state begin !

HYMN CCCXCIV.

That unto me every knee shall bow.

. 1saram xlv, 23,

THUS the mighty God has spoken,
¢ Ev’ry knee shall bow to me ;"
Shall the word of God be broken?
. No, this wili§hot, cannot be;
Heav’n and earth shall be destroy’d,
But his word shall not be void.

2 Yes, theproudest shall be humbled, -
In the day when God appears;
They who at his message stumbled,
And against it clos'd their ears,

Then must see and own his pow’r,

. Then they must, if not before, <.

3 While his friends, with exultatién,

See and own the Saviour’s fight, -

All his foes, with consternation,
« Shall behold the glorious sight ;
And in that triumphant hour, -
They must own the Savicur’s pow'n.



349

4 Ye who live at awful distance .
From the God who gave you bmth,‘
‘Who can then afford assistance ?
‘Who can save you then from death ?
Kiss the Son, O kiss him now,
‘To his golden sceptre bow.

HYMN CCCXCV.

Therefore I take pleasure in infirmities, in re-
: proaches, &c. 2 Cor. xii. 10,
WHAT! take pleasure in distresses,
Glory in reproach alone!
He who can do this possesses o
Something to the world unknown,
‘ Something that can furnish joys,
When the world its smile denies.

2 Love to Him, who once was offer’d
- On ‘the cross, and bore its shame,
‘Who on earth a victim suffer’d,
And a curse for men became,
Love to him can furnish joys,
Nobler far than earth svpli_es.

3 This can make reproach a blessing,
Pain a pleasure, loss a gain ;
Joyful hope in Christ possessing,
What is loss, and what is pain ?
‘What is shame, and what is death,
‘What to him who lives by faith ?

4 Far from earth he has his treasure,
*Tis laid up with God above;
‘What though earth afford no pleasure ?
Happy in his Father’s love,
He can smile, though all around
Stript of ev'ry joy be found, .
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5 He is blest, and they who blame him
Know not whence true joys arise ;
‘When his Master comes to claim him,
Thren his foes will own him wise ;
‘When the world exists no more,
Heav'n will yield him boundless store.

HYMN CCCXCVL

For he looked for a city which hath foundations.
" Hes. xi, 10,

BEYOND the wotld a city stands,

A city this, not made with hands,
‘Where God the Saviour reigns;

*Tis built for sinmers bought with blood,

Redeem’d and sanctified to God, .
And cleans’d from all their stains.

2 The cities of the world must fall,
However solid, they must all
The common ruin share;
But yonder city still appears
Unchangeable through endless years,
For God hifiself is there,

3 Happy the people who abide
Within those walls, and there reside
For ever with their King!
Our lot we hope will be to share .
Their joys; and join the thousands there,
The Saviour’s praise to sing. .

4 With such a prospect should we grieve,
When call'd our earthly house to leave,
And part with all below ?
A nobler house is ours above,
From which we never shall remoVe, .
Our'God ordains it so. - -
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HYMN CCCXCVIL

God forbid that I should glory, save in the cross.
Gt vi; 14
WE sing the praise of Him who died,
Of Him who died upon the cross ;
The sinner’s hope let men deride,
For this we count the world but loss,
2 Inscrib’d upon the cross we see,
In shining letters, ¢ Gop 1s LovE ;"
He bears our sins upon' the ¢ree, -
He brings us mercy from above.
3 Tuz cross! it takes-our-guilt awey;
It holds the fainting spirit up ;
It cheers with hope the gloomy day,
And sweetens ev'ry bitter cup.
4 It makes the coward spirit brave,
And nerves the feeble arm for fight ;
It takes its terror from the grave,
And gilds the bed of death with liglt.
5 The balm of life, the cure of woe,
The measure and the pledge of love ;
The sinner’s refuge here below,
The angel’s theme in heav’n above.

HYMN CCCXCVIIL

1 said unto thee, when thou wast in thyblood,
live. EzEx. xvi. 6.

WHEN we lay in sin polluted,
‘Wretched and undone we were,
All we saw and heard was suited
Only to:produce despair ; '
Ours appeard a hopeless case,
Such it hadbee'n, but for graces
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2 As we lay expos’d and friendless,
Needing what no hand could give,
_ Then the Lord (whose praise be endless)
. Passéd by, and bid us live; ;
This was help in time of need,
This was grace, *twas grace indeed.

3 ‘When he came, he foumd us guilty,
‘We had broken all his laws; -
‘When he look’d he saw us filthy,
All corrupt our nature was ;
Thus he saw our hapless case,
*Twas a time to shew his grace.

4 Yes, 'twas grace beyond all measure,
‘When he bid such sinners live,
Laid aside his just displeasure,
And determin’d to forgive ;
But he chose our hopeless case,
- With a view to shew his grace.

5 And shall we be found forgetful
Of the Lord, who thus forgave ?
Lord, our hearts are most deceitful,
*Tis in thee our strength we have;
Shouldst thou let thy people go,
They'd forget how much they owe.

6 Keep us then, O keéep us ever!
‘While we stand, "tis in thy strength;
Leave us not, forsake us never, :
- Till we see thy face at length !
Hold thy helpless people fast,
Save us, Lord, from first to last.
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HYMN CCCXCIX.

Behold upon the mountains the feet of himthat
bringeth good tidings. Nanum i. 15,

SEE! he comes upon the mountains,
Bringing news of heav’nly birth !
Mercy opens all her fountains,
And directs the streams to earth;
This is.news to cheer the sad,
This is news to make us glad.

2 Sing of mercy, sing with gladness,
Let the theme our tongues employ;
Talk no more of gloom and sadness,
Mercy is a theme of joy ;
They, we’re sure, who know not this,
Do not know what mercy is,

3 But for this delightful subject, )
What a waste the earth would seem !
Mercy now on ev’ry object .., . -
Seems to shed a cheerful beam ;
Till we knew  the joyful sound,”
All was dark and waste around.

4 M;ricy lightens all our crosses,
ercy mitigates our pains, -
Makes amends for all our losses,
And gives worth to what remains ;
All our joys from mercy spring,
Let us then of mercy sing, e
: “HR . 3
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HYMN CCCC.

Let us break their bands asunder, §c.
Psaruii. 3.
¢ LET us break their bands asunder,
* Let us cast their cords away ;"
Hear these words, my soul, and wonder,
‘What is this the people say ?
‘Will they join against the Lord,
Join to fight against his word ?

2 O ye people, why this madness?
Why contend against the strong ?
Soon your joy must end in sadness,
All your hopes expire ere long ;
Think, O think with whom you fight,
mewhouarm:selodzdmthmlght.

3 Seehesxh,youreﬂ‘ortsvwmng
With a smile of conscious strength 5
Why yeur frantic schiemes pursuing,
As though God would fail at length”
Look at heav’n, and then despair,
Can he fail, whose throne is there?

& Thus saith God ef his anointed,

¢ He shall reign on Zion’s hill ;*
8o Jehovah has appointed,

He who works his’ sav‘rexgnﬂ
This his further pleasare is,
'l\ntd:ehe.t.henshouldbehn.

& Vain is human  opposition,
God is stronger than his foes ;
Treats resnsu.nce with derision,
And his.pow’r by vict'ry shews;
' When Mo $tretehes out his hand,
Who B purpose can withstand ?
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HYMN CCCCIL
Sothat we may boldly say, thLoﬁdl:nym

xiid, 6.
OFT as I look upon the road
That leads to yonder blest abode,
I feel distress’d and fearful ;
So many foes the passage throng,
T am so weak, and they so strong,
How can my seul be cheerful ? -
2 Bu€ when 1 think of hlm, whose pow’r
Can save me in a-trying hour,
And place on him relmwe,
My soul is then asham’d of fear,
And though ten theusand foes appur,
I bid them all defiance.
3 The dang’rous road J then pursue,
And keep. the glorious prize in view,
With joyful hope elated ;
Strong in the Lord, in bim alone, .
Where he conduects I follow on,
With ardour unabated.
_ 4 O Lord, each day renew my strength, .
*  And let me see thy face at length,
‘With 2l thy people yonder ;
With them in heav’n thy love declare,
And sing thy praise for ever there,
With gratitude and wonder,_

HYMN CCCCIL
And the Lovd said utolmu, This uﬁchld
© - .which I swareunto dbraham, §o.
WHEN we stand Drur. xxnv 4-
we on.Pisgah's summit,
‘We behold yon glorious scene,
.Cansan’s hills, we see them. from it, - |
‘Canaan’s hills, adorn’d. thh‘greu



356

O how fair the prospect scerns !
Richer far than fancy’s dreams.

2 While we view the land of promise,
*Tis our destin’d home we see,
Standing at a distance from us,
But where soon we hope to be ;
Yes, we trust the day is near,
When we shall be happy there.

8 There the King of saints appearing,
Consecrates the glorious place,
Many crowns for ever wearing,
There he shews his smiling face ;
Yes, he smiles on all around,
And he makes their joys abound.

4 Freefromfens,nndﬁ-eefmmdmgers, .

There on ev'ry side enclos’d,
Far from foes, and far from strangers,
Unmolested, unoppos’d,
All his people live secure,
God has made their dwelling sure.

5 Oft we'll go to Pisgah’s summit,
‘While we still continue here,
View the glorious prospect from it,
And rejoice with holy fear ;
Waiting, wishing for the day
‘When we shall be call'd away.

HYMN CCCCIIL

e

Andthayaacondmnedhm !obegnaltyqfdcat&.
Marx xiv, 64,

©O REVOKE the fatal sentence! .
‘What has Jesus done amiss ?

. Soonyoull mourn in deep repentance,

Mogn a deed so blackuthls.
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“Think, O think on what you're doing!
Drawing dewn vindictive fire,

Ia his blood your hands imbruing,
Blood that God will soon require.

2 O unwise, ungrateful nation !

Will ye crucify your King ?
‘When you write his accusation,

‘What’s the charge you have to bring ?
‘True, he says he comes from heaven,

True, he boasts the highest name ;
But the proofs that he bas given

Fully vindicate his claim,

3 Stop! O stop! and closely view him ;

View the man whom ye reject ;
Foolish people! not to know him,

Not to know the Lord’s elect ;
Search the prophets, ask of Moses,

Let their evidence be heard ;
Each in turn the deed opposes,

Al bear witness to his word.

4 *Tis in vain, ye still deny lnm,

Rage has lock’d up reason’s powTs;
8till ye cry out ¢ Crucify him,
¢ Be his blood on us and ours.” *
- Why on truth this bold reliance ?
Truth knows nothing of the deed;
God accepts the proud defiance,
. It shall be as you have said.

5 Lo! from you the kingdom wrested,

Shall on others be bestow'd ;
You, of all your rights divested,
Long shall feel the arm of God :

_ ¥ar from the belovad city,

_Tora’l’s tribes their days shall waste ;
None shall spare, and none shall pity,
Tilltheypwntheu King at last..
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‘HYMN CCCQCHV.
But also to die at Jerusalem for the name of the
] Jesus. Acrs xxi. 18, -
O FOR a martyr’s glowing zeal !
He fears no danger, shuns no pain ;
He stands oppos'd to arth and hel, ~_
And tells them all their threats are vain.
2 See! where the faithful champion stands,
Undaunted by his num’rous foes ;
He listens to his Lord’s commands,
And life itself for him foregoes.
3 The kindling flames around him blaze,
" His courage stands the awful test;
The dying saint no fear betrays,
Nor does he ask his foes for rest.’
4 His treasure they cannot destroy,
And while they think to, cast him down,
They do but hasten on his joy,
And brighten his celestial crown.
5 ¢ Farewell,” he. cries, “ to all below,
- -%1 mount to yonder blest abode,
¢ To join the saints in.heav'n 1 go,
¢ To dwell for ever with my God.”
6 How blest.are they whose work js.done !
Who now enjoy. the glorious prize ;
this our care, the race.to rum,
That wemay know and shave. their joys.

. “"HYMN CCCCV.
Come, my people, enter thou into thy chambers,
Jaaiam xxvi, 20,
« COME, my. people, to your. chambers,
- «Lo? the day of wrath draws nigh ;"
Thus the Lord his saints remembers,
" Bidding them from danger fly:
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Whenhemm indignation,
Comes to scourge a guilty land,

‘Then his people, from their station,
See, but do not feel his hand.

2 Happy people, thus protected !

Happy, whom the Lord secures !

O ye saints, by man rejected,
Sing for joy, this lot is yours,

Tho' the worldling’s hope shouldfaﬂhm,
Your’s is one that never will ;

Whentend:ouundfeu-nnlhm:,
You may trust, and fear no ill,

3 Yea, in that more awful season,
When the heav’ns shall pass away,
, Saints, ev'n then, shall have no reason
For confusion or dismay :
Hewho sought them here, and found them,
‘Will seeure them from alarm ;
And while nature flames u'oum{ them,
They shall then sustain no harm.
4 O may we be found among them!
Now, and when the Lord appears ;
Though the world d:ouldshghnndwmg

One there is who counts their tears :
Filgrims now on earth, and strangers,

"Yet the saints are truly blest ; )
God will save them here from dangers,

And in heav'n will give them rest.

HYMN CCCCVI.
Hm&gmadcpna,wtﬁebhodqfhﬁm‘
+ Cow i. 20.

OUR’S is a pardon bought with blood,

Amazing truth ! the blood of one,
'Who, without usurpation, could

Lay claim to heav'n’s eternal throne.

PP
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2 No victim of inferior worth
Could ward the stroke that justice aim"¢;
For none but He, in heav’n or earth,
Could offer that which justice claim’d.

3 But He, the Lord of glory came,
On yonder cross he bow’d his head ;
He suffer’d pam, he suffer’d shame,
. And lay a pris’ner with the dead.

4 But lo! He rises fron the grave,
And bears the greatest, sweetest nange ;
The Lord, almighty now to save, .
From sin, from death, from endless.
. shame,
5 Sweet is the pardon thus procur'd,
And O how dear the Saviouris
To him for whom he thus endur’d
The punishment that else were his !

HYMN CCCCVIL

Butfaartlwu not, 0 Jacob my servant.
Jer. xlvi, 28.

*TIS the time of Isra’l’s trouble,
Lo! the enemy is chief;
Yet shall Isra’l have the double,
Double joy for all his grief:
Isra’l's Saviour
'Will appear, and bring relief.

2 Isra’'l’s foes rejoice to see him
Forc’d to bow to their command ;
‘Who, they say, shall ever free him? -
‘Who shall save him from our hand ?

Can Jehovah
Now restore them to their land ?”

0y
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3 Yes, though Isra’l were removed
To the world’s remotest end;
Know ye, Isra’l is belovéd, )
Isra’l has a faithful friend ;
He will save him,
And with pow’r his cause defend.

4 Yes, Jehovah will restope him,
Isra’l yet shall have his day ;
" Darkness shall be light before him,
Ev’ry obstacle give way;
And Jehovah
Will his enemies repay.
5 Tsra’l then shall fear no dangers,
Sav'd from ev’ry hostile hand ;
Dwelling far from foes and strangers,
And increasing as the sand ;
Joys abounding
Through his peweful. happy l-mt

HYMN CCCCVIIL

Enta'yem at the strait gate, &e.
Marr. vii. 18
THERE is a way that leads to death,
A way that many go,
In spite of all that wisdom saith,
In spite of future woe.
2 This way is smooth, ’tis fair and broad,
*Tis pleasant to the sight ;
But woe to those who take this road !
It leads to endless night.
'8 Another way there likewise is,
That leads to joys above ;
But few, alas ! will travel this,
* "Tis not the way they love.
il
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~ 4 This road is rough and narrew too,
Nor does it please the eye;

But though ’tis difficult to go,
Its end is certain joy.

5 How blest are they whose feet are found
Tn wisdom’s sacred way ;
They soon shall reach the happy ground,
And there for ever stay.

6 Where sorrow ends in purest joys,
‘Where no complaint remains j
‘Where hope before its object dies,
And love triumphant reigns.

HYMN CCCCIX.

But now, 0 Lord, thou art our father.
v Isamm Ixiv, 8,
OUR Father sits on yonder throne,
Amidst the hosts above ;
He reigns throughout the world, alone,
He reigns, the God of love.

2 He knew us when we knew him not,
‘Was with us though unseen ;
His favour came to us unsought,
His love has wondrous been.

3 He keep us now, securely kee ps,
’ (Whatever foe assails,)
‘With vigilance that never sleeps,
‘With pow'r that eever fails.

4 He gives us hope that we shall be
Ere long with him above;
That we shall all his glory see,
And celebrate his love,
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»
5 Then let us, while we dwell below,
Obey our Father’s voice ;
To all his dispensations bow.
And in his name rejoice.
6 How sweet to hear him say at last,
¢ Ye blessed children come ;
4¢ The days of banishment are past,
¢ And heav’n is now your home.”
HYMN CCCCX.
For it is not possible that the blood of bulls and of
goats should take away sins. Hzz.x, 4
THO’ all the beasts that live and feed
Upon a thousand hills should bleed,
Though all their blood should flow,
The sacrifice would be in vain,
The stain of sin would still remain,
Sin is not cancel’d so.
2 A ‘“Sbetter sacrifice’’ than these
Must bleed, in order to appease
The anger of the Lord ; v
No blood has virtue to atone
For man’s offence, but His alone,
‘Whose title is Taz Worb.

8 His, who could say, though styl’d a sonm,
¢« My Father and myself are one;”
His only could atone :
His, who Jehovah’s ¢ fellow™ stood,
- 'Who claim’d equality with God,
. And made the world alone.
4 He came, in love to sinners came ;
Eternal honour to his name {
He bow’d his head and died:
A full atonement now is made,
The ransom by his death is paid,
And jugtice satisfied. |
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5 Whunmis’;is? How sweet to hear !
Though sinners, we may now draw near
To God, the zighteous God :
The obstacles:that stood before
To bar the way, are.now no more,
Since Jesus shed his blopd,
6 Eternal honourbe to Him  °
‘Whoplann’d the great, the gracious scheme,
And found the ransom too:
Let all his saints their voices raise,
And sing the great Redeemer’s praise,
While endless ages flow.

HYMN CCCCXI,

Which things the angels desire to look into.
1 Per.i. 12,
ANGELS heard with admiration.
How th’ eternal counsel ran:;.
. Wonder'd at the great salvation,
Wonder'd at the gracious plan,
‘Angels wonder’d
At the love of God to man.

2 Angels, with profound amazement,
‘Saw th® eternal King come down
In the time of his abasement,
Saw the Saviour stand alone ;
Angels saw him
Then deserted by his own.
3 ;Angels saw the Saviour dying
On the cross, in love to men ;
Angels saw his body lying
In the tomb among the slain.:
O how awful
Sin appear'd to angels then!
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4 Angels saw him rise victorious
From the tomb in which be lay;
Never sight was seen more glorious
Than what angels saw that day,
‘When the Saviour .
Rose, and death resign’d his prey.
5 Hark! what bursts of acclamation
Through th’ eternal arches ring ; _
Angels now ascribe salvation
To the everlasting King :
Loud their praises
« Glory to the Lams” they sing.
6 Praise the Lats, ye saints adore him,
Ye for whom he shed his blood ;
Bow with angels, bow before him,
Make his glory known abroad :
Saints and angels,
Join to praise TrE Lawa or Gob.
HYMN CCCCXIL
Awake paltery and Karp. PsaLn cviii. 2.
JESSE’S son awakes the lyre, . :
Listen while the psalmist sings ;
His the Spirit’s sacred fire, i
All his theme, the King of kings,
2 Others sing of worldly things, .
Themes like these to men belong';
But when Isral's psalmist sings,
Sacred themes inspire his song. =~
8 Listen, listen while he sings, e
Jesus is his glorious theme; "~
Jesus is the King of kings,
*Tis his joy to sing of Hime - -
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4 How should we delight to hear
Strains that hope and love impart !
Strains of joy for mortal ear, .
Strains that captivate the heart.

5 Son of Jesse, sound the lyre,
Bear our willing souls along ;
Thine the prophet’s holy fire,
Thine his theme, and thine his song.

HYMN CCCCXIII

He humbled himself. Prir. ii. 8.-

THE God of glory dwells on high,

He rules the armies of the sky ;

Ten thousand thousand round him stand,
Obedient to their King’s command..

2 The God of glory, mov'd by love,
- Descends.in mercy from above ;
And He, before whom angels bow,
Is found a man of grief below.

3 This love is great, too great for thought,
Its length and breadth in vain are sought;
No tongue can tell its depth and height,
The love of God is infinite.

4 But though his love no measure knows,
The Saviour to his people shews
Enough to give them joy, when known ;
Enough to make their hearts his own.

5 Constrain’d by this, they walk with him,
His love, their most delightful theme ;
To glorify him here, their aim;
Their hope, in heav’n to praise his namre.
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HYMN CCCCXIV.

Jor the Egyptians whom ye have seen to-day, ya
shall see them again no more for ever.
Exon. xiv. 13
WHEN we pass through yonder river,.
‘When we reach the further shore,
‘There's an end of war for ever,
We.shall see our foes no more ;
All our conflicts then shall cease,
Follow’d by eternal peace.

2 After warfare, rest is pleasant ;
O how sweet the prospect is !
Though we toil and strive at present,
Let us not repine at this ;
Toil and pain, and conflict past,
All endear repose at last.

3 When we enter yonder regions, .
‘When we touch the sacred shore, -
Blessed thought ! no hostile legions
Can alarm or trouble more 3
Far beyond the reach of foes,
‘We shall dwell in sweet repose.

4 O that hope, how bright ! how glorious !
*Tis his people’s blest reward; -
In the Saviour’s strength victorious,
They at length behold their Lord;
In his kingdom they shall rest ;
In his love be fully blest.

5 When the sight of war alarms us, e
Let us call to mind our friend;
He who for the conflict arms us, -
Will be with us to the end :
*Tis enough, the war is his ;
God our King and leader is.
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HYMN CcCCXYV.

Hesoid, “Ir 18 rinsuen.” Joaw xix. 30,
“IT 18 FINIs’n 1" sinners hear it,
*Tis the dying victor’s cry ;
“Tr 13 FINIsE’D ! angels bear it,
Bear the joyful truth on high :
It 18 FiNisu’p !”

Tellitthroughtheearﬂundsky!

2 Justice, from her awful station; -
Bars the sinner's peace no more; - ., -
Justice views with approbation
" What the Saviour did and bore ;
Grace and mercy )
Now display their boundless store. -

3 Hear the Lord himself declaring’ .
All perform’d he came to do; s
Sinners, in yourselves despairing,
This is joyful news to you ;
Jesusspeaksit, - .
His are faithful words and true, -

4 “Ir1s rinisa’ I all is over, .
Yes, the cup-of wrath is drain’d ;
Such the truth these words discover,
Thus the vict'ry was obtain’d :
*Tis a vict'ry ~ -
None but Jesus could have gain’d,”

5 Crown the mighty conqu’ror, crown him,
‘Who his people’s foes o’ercame !
In the highest heav’'n enthrone him ! -
Men and angels so,ungl his fame |
-Great his glory ! o
Jesus bears a matchless name, p
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HYMN CCCCXVI.

And he led them on safely. Psara lxxviii, 53.
SAVIOUR, through the deoert lead us,
‘Without thee we cannot go
Thou from cruel chains hast ireed
Thou hast laid the tyrant low :
Let thy presence
Cheer us all our journey thraugh.

B

2 With a price thy love has bought us;
(Saviour, what a love is thine!) -
Hitherto thy pow’r has brought us;
(Pow’r and love in thee combine;)
Lord of glory,
Ever on thine Isra’l slnne.

|

3 Through a desert waste and cheerless,
Though our destin’d journey lie,
Render’d by thy presence fearless,
‘We mdy ev’ry foe defy ; .
Nought shall move us,
‘While we see our Saviour mgh.

4 When we halt, (nomekdmcovnng,)
Fearful lest we go astray,
O’er our path thy pillar hov’ring,
Fire by night, and cloud by dxy, :
Shall direct us ; Lo
Thus we shall notmlss ourway. .

tLoe

5 When we hunger thou wilt feed us, - !
Manna shall our camp surround;
Faint and thirsty, thou wilt heedua ;"
Streams shall from the rock abound :
Happy Isra’l!
‘What a Saviour thou hait found !’
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6 When our foes in arms assemble,
Ready to obstruct our way,
Suddenly their hearts shall tremble,
Thou wilt strike them with dismay ;

And thy people,
Led by thee, shall win the day.

T Then lead on, Almighty Victor,
Scatter ev’ry hostile band ;
Be our guide, and our protector,
Till on Canaan’s shores we stand :
Shouts of vict'ry
Then shall fill the promis’d land.

HYMN CCCCXVIL

Sing, 0 barren, §c. Isaiam liv, 1.

¢« SING, O barren’’—sing aloud,
Thou who wast rejected ;

Lo! thy children, like a cloud,
Soon shall be collected ; B

Lo! they come, thy children come,

Spread thy tent, and give them room.

2 None shall slight thee after this,
None again upbraid thee ;
For the Lord thy husband is,
He himself who made thee :
Thou shalt henceforth bear his name ;
He will take away thy shame.

3 Thou hast been afilicted long,
Long been unbefriended ; .
Thou hast borne reproach and wrong,
‘But those days are ended ;
Thou shalt no more taste of woe,
Thou shalt no more fear the foe.
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4 Ev'ry danger, ev'ry harm,
Shall beg:ow avreyrted s
Thou shalt see a mighty arm
In thy cause exerted :
God himself thy friend appears,
God, thy Lord, will dry thy tears,

HYMN CCCCXVIIL
Thus saith the Lord, I remember thee, the kind-
. ness of thy youth, the love of thy espousals.
JER. ii.
O WHERE is now that glowing love
That mark'd our union with the Lord ?
Our hearts were fix’d on things above,
Nor could the world a joy afford.
2 So strange did love like his appear,
. That love that made him bear the cross,
No other subject pleas’d our ear,
The world for this appear’d but loss.
3 Where is the zeal that led us then
To make our Saviour's glory known ;
That freed us from the fear of men,
And kept our eye on him alone ?

4 Where are the happy seasons spent
In fellowship with him we lov’d ?.
The sacred joy, the sweet content,
The blessedness that then we prov’d ?

5 To thee, our God, we own our sin,
Of thee we have forgetful prov'd ;
As one who leaves her Lord, we’ve been,
As one unfaithfiil, though belov'd.
6 Behold, again we turn to thee,
O cast us not away though vile!
No peace we have, no joy we see, =
O Lord our God, but in thy smile.
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7 And, O renew our former Jove ;'
Yea, let it never cease to grow,
Till brighten’d and refin’d abhove,
A pure celestial flame it glow.

HYMN CCCCXIX., -

Ho, every one that thirsteth | Tsa. Iv. 1.

HO, ye thirsty ! here’s a spring
Open’d by the King of heav'n ;

Ye who aothing have to bring, . -
Here are waters freely giv'n :

‘%

‘Whither would you go? Q whither! .

Here's the spring of life, eame hither,
2 Come, ye thirsty, here’s the spring,
‘Whence the living waters low; -

Hear the message of a King,. . . ., |

‘Whither, ‘whither would youw go?
*Tis in Zion's sacred mountain .
Men will find the living fountain,
3 Hearken, ‘O ye sons of men !

Stop in time, O stop and think !

You will thirst, and thirst again,,

o

While at other springs ye drink : . :

This alone.is satisfying,
Everlastipg life supplying. ., .

HYMN CCCCXX. °

Behotd the man ! Joux xix.5..
BEHOQLD the saas I bow gloriois e °

Before his foes he stands unaw’d,
And without wrong or blasphemy,
He claims equality with God.
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2 Behold the man ! by dll condemn’d,
Assaulted by a host of foes ;
His person and his claim contemn’d,
A maa of suff’rings and of woes.

3 Behold the man ! He stands alone,
His foes are ready to devour;
Not one of all his friends will own
Their master in this trying hour.
4 Behold the man ! though scorn’d below,
He bears the greatest name above ;
‘The angels at his footstool bow,
And all his royal claims approve,

5 Behold the man ! a pris'ner now,
And with transgressors doom’d to die ;
A crown shall soon adorn his brow,
A crown of glory and of joy.
6 Behold the man ! the world is his,
Yet who on earth so poor as he ?
For others he submits to this,
For them he stoops to poverty.

7 Behoid the man ! He knew no sin,
_ Yet justice smites him with her sword ;
He bears the stroke that else had been
The sinner’s portion from the Lord.

8 Behold the man ! so weak he seems,
His awful word inspires no fear;

But soon must he, who now blasphemes,
Before his judgment seat appear.

9 Behold the man ! a King he is,.
.- His throne s built in heav'n above;
And there, the people who are his,
Shall see his face, and sing his-love.
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HYMN CCCCXXL

And the ransomed of the Lord shall return and
come to Zion with songs. Isaiam. xvxv. 10.

SEE the ransom’d now returning
From their long captivity ;
They have bid adieu to mourning,
Since their King has set them free :
They are going
Where they long desired to be.

2 Long their barps were seen suspended
On the willows, and unstrung ;
Till the days of mourning ended,
" Zion’s children never sung;
Grief restrain’d them,
And their harps had idle hung.

3 They who lately pin’d in sadness,

) They who would not, could not sing,
Now are fillI'd with_joy and gladness,

Now awake the silent string ;
Zion’s children
Sing the praises of their King,

4 He who pleads their cause is stronger
" Than the foe that held them fast ;
They are captives now no longer,

Lo! their day is come at last:
Zion’s children
. Know the time of grief is past.

5 He who rules the savage lion,
He whom all the beasts obey,
Guards the road that leads to Zion,
Guards it from the beasts of prey;
Thus his people .
Pass securely by the way,
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6 Lo! they come, to Zion hasting,
Zion, object of their love;
Joy and glory everlasting
Is their portion from above :
Zion’s children
Never shall again remove.

HYMN CCCCXXIL

Behold what manner of love the Father hath
bestowed upon us, §c. 1 Jonw iii. 1.

‘WHAT love is this the Father shews
To us who once appear’d his foes ;
That spar’d so long, and now forgiv'n,
‘We should become the heirs of heav'n?

2 Our Father is not known on earth,
And any who derive their birth

_ From him, are like himself unknown :
The world will know and love its own.

3 We ask not for the world’s applause,
The world that hates our Master’s cause ;
As he was, so we wish to be,
Not more esteem’d and lov’d than he.

4 The sons of God, our title here;
It does not, cannot yet appear
‘What God our Father will bestow
On those whom he adopts below.

5 But this we know, ror more is giv'n,
That when the Saviour comes from heav'n,
They shall be like him, who are his,

For they shall see him as he is.

6 They who from God derive their birth
Cannot like others cleave to earth;
Their hope an influence imparts,

That warms and purifies their hearts,
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HYMN CCCCXXIIL

His right fand, and his holy arm, kath gotten
him the victory. PsaLm xcviii. 1.
SEE! he comes, his work is done,
See the victor coming !
- Laden with the spoils he won,
Fresh his honours blooming :
This is he whom many foes |
Threaten'd and assaulted ;
But above them all he rose, ' -
~ Now the more exalted.
2 Jesus is the victor’s name,
Jesus, Lord of glory;
Fly, ye heralds, spread his fame,
Tell the joyful story :
Make the Saviour's triumph known,
Let the nations hear it ;
He alone deserves the crown,
He alone shall wear it.

3 Jesus comes, he won the day,
Go ye forth to meet him ;
Bring the palm, and strew the way,
" And with singing greet him:
‘Well his people now may sing,
Sing with exultation,
Since the victor is their king,
And he brings salvation.

HYMN CCCCXXIV.
In that day there shallbe a fountain opened for
sin and for uncleanness, &e. Zicm. xiii, 1,
BLESSED fountain, full of grace!

Grace for sinners, graoefor me;
To this source alone I trace

What [-am, and hope ¢o e,
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2 What I am, as one redeem’d,
Sav’d and rescued by the Lord ;
Hating what I once esteem’d, .
. Lovingwlmtlonceabbon?d. .
3 What I hope to be, ere long,
When I take my place above ;
When I join the heav'nly throng ;
‘When 1T see the God of love.

"4 Then, Ibopelikehimtobe,‘

Who redeem’d his saints from sin,
‘Whom I now obscurely see,
Through a veil that stands. between.
5 When T see him as he is,
No corruption cag remain ;
Such their portion who are
8Such the happy state they gain,
6 Blessed. fountain, full of grace!
" Grace for sinners, grace for me :
To this source alone T trace
What I am, and hope to be,

HYMN ccccxxyv.
sk ye of the Lord rain, §c. Zecm.x. 1.
THE former and the latter rain
Was Tsra'l’s portion from the Lord ;
Did he hijs gracious hand restrain,
No produce would the field afford,
2 *Twas thus the Lord his people shew'd
That all they had was from above ;
That from himself their comforts ﬂo"d.
Andall depended on his love.
3 Ifhe shquld have withheld his hangg.
And first or last refused to give,’
. Their fields unfruitful would remain,
Their stores 0o harvest would receive.
K K
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4 'Tis still the same, his people now
Depend upon his care and love ;.
*Tis only then they live and grow,
‘When he supplies them from above.
8 Their fruitfulness on him depends ;
The seed and culture are in vain,
Unless the rain of heav'n descends,
The former and the latter rain.

HYMN CECCXXVL

Who shall lay any thing to the charge of God's
cect? Row. viii. 33.

<

‘WHO shall condemn the Lord’s elect ?
Or what their safety shall affect ?
No matter who in judgment sits
. On those whom God himself acquits,
2 His saints find favour in his eyes,
*Tis God himself that justifies ;
He cancels ev’ry charge with blood,
His people they, himself their God. |
3 Who shall condemn ? ’tis Christ that died,
S *Tis Christ our Lord was crucified ;
Yea rather, who is ris’'n again,
His work, his off°ring not in vain,

4 Who ev'n is plac’d at God’s right hand,
. While wond’ring angels round him stand ;
#Who maketh intercession there,

"For all his ransom’d people here,

mba't then shall part us from his love?
all aught below, or-aught above?

ny, gince the Saviour died and rose,
His saints shall vanquish all their foes,
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HYMN €CCCXXVIL
Who hath believed oxr report? Isa. Hii. I

8AY, who they are who have believ’d
Th’ offensive truth that God approves ?
His testimony have receiv’d,
And own'd the character he loves ?
2 In him mankind no beauty sees,
‘Whom God the Father sends and seals ;
- Hehas no charms the world to please,
In whom the Spirit fully dwells,
3 Messiah’s clains are set at nought,
" He lives rejected, and contemn’d;
And when he dies, he then is thought
By justice and by truth condemn’d.
4 As he was once, kis Truth is now,
Rejected and despis’d of men ;
Loving or hating that, we shew
How we'd have view’d the Saviour then,
5 Who then are they who now believe *
The truth that men revile and ‘hate ?
‘Who thence their peace and hope receive,
And for the Saviour’s coming wait ?
6 His people are, as he was here,
An object of contempt to men, -
And when he shall again appear, .
They shall be like their Master then.

HYMN CCCCXXVIIL .
The Lord isgood? Nanumi. %

YES! ¢the Lorb is good,” I kno;v it,*

I have prov’d it from my youth
All his gracious dealings shew it,.

Shew the soul-reviving truth :
Though all others silent stood,
1 must say ¢ the Lord is good.”
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2. Long ere yet I had a being, -
- He, to whom all things are known,
Knew what I should be, and seei
1 should perish, left alone,

“Then my soul with mercy view'd,
This deolares *the Lorb is good.”

3 While I lived in mad defiance N
Of his pow’r who gave me breath,
Though my seul had made alliance,
And was leagued with hell and death,
Yeth:sgrmouspnrpowestood .
This declares < the Loro is geod.”

4 Since, through grace, I've learn’d to know
. him,

‘What forbearance liss he shewn |
1 have been unfaithful to him,

‘Yet his mercy is notgone ; .
“What he bore, noothuwould
+ *Tis a truth “ the Loan is good.”

5 Of this truth I'm oft forgetful,
And repine against his will ;
Yes, my heart is most deceitful,
Yethespuenndpudonssull
And in yonder blest abode,
1 shall sing * the Lorb is good.”

. HYMN CCCCXXIX.
erebympermvethe looequod, because he
laid gown his tife for us. l Jonn iii. 16.

ETERNAL honour be to lnm
0 8av'd us by his blood!
ove shall be our joyful theme,
‘The boundless love of God..
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2 But few would die to save a friend,
He died to save his foes;
His love nor measure has, nar end,
*Tis such as no man knows.

3Nowordseantellmsdepthorhéght,
No love can equal his ;
The love of God is infinite, - -
Like God himself it is..
4 No sacrifice appear'd too great, -
The love of God to prove;
And thence we learn to estimate .- - -1 ¢
The greatness of his love,
5 Yet all we know is, that his love | -
Exceeds all others far ;. :
How far, not all' the hosu‘bm
Are sble to declate.

6 But what we know makes wealth and fame,
And pleasure seem but loss ;
And renders dear the glorious name
Of him who bore the cross.

"HYMN CCCCXXX. .. .

And dase tluugc of the world, hath God choren.
) 1 Cor. i. 28,

1 NEED not blush to own tHat he, -
On whom my hope of heavnmbnilt,
Was crucified on yender tree¢,
Smee'tmhubloodthatmcelsguﬂt-
2 Nor need I blush to call bim Lorp,  ;
Whomheavnadoresw.;t:lal’lmwﬂ
Yes, Jesus is by heav’n ador’
Tn him the brightest seraph boasts.

-
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3 What, though the world no glory sees
I him my soul admires and loves,
1 wonder not—how should he please
The man who of himself approves ?

4 I too could boast of merit once,
And Jesus had no charms for me ;
But all such claims I now renounce,
No merit bat in him I see.
5 He is my refuge, and my boast,
The Lowo, my righteousness' and
strength ;
Through whom, tho' new by tempests tost,
I hope to enter heav’n at length.
6 There to behold that glory near,
‘Which at a distance now I see;
And undisturb’d by pain or fear,
Repose throughout eternity.

HYMN CCCCXXXIL

' Blessed is he whose iniquity is forgiven.
) Psarm xxxii, I,

HOW blest is he, whom God forgives,

The man who by his favour lives,
And hopes to see his face ;

The child of God by heav’nly birth,

He scorns the highest place on earth,

. - For yonder higher place.

9 The God. he serves, is God alone,

He fillsyon bright, eternal throne,
The pow’r and kingdom his ;

He rules, he reigns with sov'reign sway,’

And they who will not, must obey:
His arm almighty is.
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3 When he forgives, then peace. is felt,
That peace that cannot dwell with guilt,
The sacred peace of Geod ;
And hope, that lifts the soul on high,
That points to yonder world of joy,
And lightens ev'ry load. :

4 How blest is he whom God forgives;
The man who by his favour lives,
In hope already blest ;
But O what joys await him there,
‘Where sav’d frem sin, from toil, from fear,
He gains his heav’nly rest !

HYMN CCCCXXXII.

Now they .do it to obtain a corruptible crown,
but we an incorruptible. 1 Cor. ix, 25,

LET others labour to possess
A temporary fame,

‘We cannot be content with less
Than an immortal name.

2 Not such as poets can bestow
On those whom they extol ;
The brightest honours here below
For us are far too small,

3 The honour we desire to have,
From God alone descends;
The honour that survives the grave, - -
* That never, never ends, -
4 A real immortality,
Substantial blessedness,
*Tis this we seek, nor can we be,
Though poor, content with less.

-
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5 For ever be his name ador’d, .
. 'Who bids us hope for this! "
Eternal honour to the Lord, =~

Whoaav‘dsndmndeushu, ’

6 Ya, ‘tis our hope, -that, thro® his love,
‘We shall at last arise,
And from the springs of life above,
Duisntk- everlasting joys, - ’

. HYMN CCCCXXXIIL

MMMM«MM&WM
Law. ii. I7.

AND is it here the temple stood,
The temple of the living God,
A structure once so splendid ?
Its stately frame is seen no more,
Its vessels gone, with all its store,
And all its glory ended;, . . -

2 Should any ask, why this is so,
‘Why Isra’ls glory lies so low,
And Isral’s foes are stronger?
*Tis Tsra'l’s God that gives them strength,
Forlsra’l’s sin was such at length,
That he copld spare no longer.

3 For this, the temple fam’d so long,
The poet’s and the prophet’s song,
"Nor honour has nor pity ;
The city too in ruin lies,
That lately was so full of j
: God's own beloved clty
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4 Butl@tmlnl’tlou be glad,
To see the; nand:sed;
They shall not ubum far. ever :
The Lord will cancel Iera'l’s gnilt,
The temple shall again be built,
" The Loxd will yet deliver.
5 That house the former, s}m.llgweed
Its fame throughout the-world ghal) spread,
The theme of future story ;
The covenant’s great Mmenger,
Within is shall hinself appear, -
And fill it with his glory.

HYMN CCCCXXXIV.

And they all condemned him to be gmltyoj
death, Mlumuﬂ.
ON other pamuhoymy&wh, =
On this are gll agreed,
By acclamation they decide
‘That Jesus:ought to-bleed. -
2 And why 2. what evil hath he done ?
They cannot surely tell ; . .
His foes themselves are forc’d to.own
« He doeth sll things well.”

3 Yet, he must die; hu'blood alone
Can satisfy" his. foes ;
For well they know, ill /e is gone,
They never can repose.’
4 They cannot bear the. glorious light,
1t dazzles and confounds;
In Jesus it.appears so bright,
Tlmr hatred knows ng bounds.
LL

I
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5 ¢ Away. with him, away with him,” .
With frantic zeal they ery ;
Before our face he dares blaspheme,
*Tis fit that he should die.

6 °'Tis thus the Scriptures are fulfill’d,
mercy's work is done ;
The Lord by wicked hands is kill’d,
" And dying saves his own.

HYMN CCCCXXXV.

Who is there among you of all his people ? His
God be with kim, awd let him go wup to Jeru-
salem. Ezza.i. 3.

SONS of Zion, haste away,

*Tis the acceptable day,

*Tis the day expected long, -
Burden of prophetic song ;

Thus the mighty God has spoken,
Haste away, your chains are broken.

2 From the willows, where they hung
Long neglected and unstrung, -
Take your harps again, and sing,
Sound the praise of Zion’s King ;
Sing, for Zion’s sons have reason,
*Tis a joyful, glorious season.

3 Come to Zion, haste away,
Here you need no loniger stay; -
Days-of liberty are ‘come, ’
God invites his exiles home ;- -
Joyful times-the Totd is beinging,
Come to Zion, come with-singing.
-3 g
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4 Leave your sorrows all behind,
Give them, give them to the wind ;
Sacred pleasures now invite,

*Tis the season of delight ;
Bid adieu to grief for ever,
Your’s are pleasures ending never.

"HYMN CCCCXXXVI.

For he knoweth our frame, §c. Ps. ciii. 14,

MY Father knows my feeble frame,

He knows how poor a2 worm I am,
Untold, he knows it all,

The least temptation serves to-draw

My footsteps from my Father’s law,
And make me slide and fall.

2 Of this I give him daily proof,
And yet he does not cast me off,
‘But owns me still as his ;
He spares, he pities, he forgives
The most rebellious child that lives,
So great his patience is.

3 And shall I thence a pretext draw,
Again to violate his law ?
My soul revolts at this: :
I'll love, and wonder, and adore,
And beg that I may sin no more
Against such love as his,

4 O love divine! eternal source -
Of ‘good to man, I mark thy course,
I mark it with delight; :
To Bethlehem I follow thee, - :
And there the wondrous babe I see,

A cheering glorious sight. -



5 I trace theb:thence' to Oxlvary, -
And ghere the *< mem .of sorrows’’ see,
: His body batk’d mmbleed;
The stream I follow'd frem ita-source, °
Now pours with a resistless force, :
A rapid swelling' flood.
6 Its waters health and healing .bring,
They make the waste rejoice and sing,
. Their progress thus we trace ; o
They pour their virtues.thrd’ the earth,
'They fill the world with sacred mirth,
And gladden ev’ry place.

HYMN CCCCXXXVIL

When thou puisest through the waters, F will
be with thee. Ysaram xliii. 4,

THUS saith the Lord to Jacob’s seed,
In me, the mighty God, rejoice ;

No hostile weapon shall succeed
Against the people of my choice.

2 When through the, waters thou shalt go,
And through the fire thy way shall be, °
The waters shall not overflow,
Nor shall the flames e’er injure thee. -
3 When meny fbés ‘assemble round, .
In hopes to:meke my- people fall, .
Their coungels I will then: confound,
And bring destruction on them all. - -

4 He who shall tduchithe ehosen seed; -
Toucheth @f¢ appleof ‘miine eye; - -
*Tis mine:nvy-people’s: catise to-plead, -
And 1, theéir-advdente; st stigh, -



»
3

5 Then fesr mot. Isra’l; . thouart mine,’
Rejoice and triumph in my name ;
My strength, and righteousness are thine,
‘Thou never shalt.be put to shame,

HYMN CCCCXXXVIIL’
Casting all yoxr oare upon him.. 1 Pxe. v, 7.
THE privilege.I greatly prize,
Of casting all my care on him,
The mighty God, the only wise,
‘Who reigns in heav’nand earth supreme.
2 How sweet to.be allow'd to call
The God whom heav’n adores, my friend ;
To tell my thoughts, to tell them all,
And then to know my pray’rs ascend !
'3 Yes, they ascend ; the feeblest ery
Has wings that bear it to his throne ;
The pray’r of faith ascends the sky,
And brings a gracious answer down.
4 Then let me:bagish anxious care,
. Confiding in a Father’s love ;
To him make known my wants in pray’r,
~ Prepat’d his-auswer to approve.
5 My Father’s wisdom cannot err,
His love:no cliange nor failare knows ;
Be mine his counsel ¢o prefer,
, And.aequinsce in-all he does.
. HYMN CCCCXXXIX. .
A friend of publicana;and sinnawsi Mucz.xi. 19,
WE neediaot be olinm’d-to ownr " ~
That he, on-whom our hopes depend,
aow:ho.fills the highest throme,
'Was styl’d on.enrth- the sinner’s friend.
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2 The title came from those who sought
To bring dishonour on his name ;

But Jesus then refus’d it not, - .

Nor sought to vindicate his fame.

3 And now, though yonder throne is his,
He bears the gracious title still ;
Jesus ¢ the friend of sinners” is,
He owns the charge, and ever wilk

4 The title that was meant in scorn,
He takes and binds upon his brow ;
And thus the guilty and forlorn
Are taught his character to know.

5 And while his name is set at nought
By those who on their worth depend,
The wretched and the vile are taught
To bless him as ¢ the sinner’s friend.”,

HYMN CCCCXL.

If ye love me keep my commandments.
Jonx xiv, 15,

LORD, let the people of thy love
Be zealous in thy cause,

In ev’ry instance let them prove
Obedient to thy laws.

2 The people thou hast made thine own
Should listen to thy voice,

Should look to thee, and thee alone,
. And in thy will rejoice. B

3 ’Tis thus they glorify thiy name,

" And prove their origin ;

*Tis thus they put their foes to. shame;
. And silence fooljsh men. _

R
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4 0! teach us, Lord, to walk with thee,
As children of the light;
Unspotted from the world to be,
And pleasing in thy sight, .
5 Let all our walk directed be
By thine unerring word: ° -
*Tis meet that we should live to thee,
Our Baviour and our Lord. :

HYMN CCCCXLI

The heavens declare the glory of God, &e.
i Psavrax xix, 1.

THE heav’ns declare thy glory, Lord!
The thousand worlds that meet our eyes:

Sufficient evidence afford, . - .
That thou art great, that thou art wise.

2 Who but the only wise could form
A world contriv’d with so much skill ;
Or who but he, whose mighty arm
Could execute his sov’reign will?

3 But though the things we see aronnd, -
Thy wisdom and thy pow’r declare ;
No argument can there be found :
To save a sinner from despair. . < ¢

4 Not from thy works, but from thy word,.
The soul-reviving news is known ;
That pardon may with truth accord, .
And mercy can to man be shewn.
5 When a few seasons have revolv’d,
The world will pass away, and then
The works thereof shall be dissolv'd _ :
And not a wreck or trace be Jeem
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6 Not'so tiry word,’ it stands:secure ;
The blessed tiuths that it contains.
Eternal are, ‘and-shall endure,
‘When nething of the world remains,

7 And they who from thy word derive
Their hope, and are of thee forgiv'm,
The wreck of nature shallnu.mve,
And find eternal life in heav’n.

HYMN CCCCXLIL

Mtlneycnedout all at oncs, saying, away
M&um Lexx xxifi. 18.

f‘ AWAY with him,” the pedple cry,

Ten thousand voices rais’d on high .
H;s instant death demand ;

In vain a heathen would restmn

* Their impious rage ; his voice is vainy
And their decree must stand.

-2 mmm:people who ‘but new -
i 50 forward to allow '
‘The 8avibur's royal claim? -
Who fill'd she ¢ity with theircry,
-And rais’d triumphant songs of jay
o rn honour “of 'his name,

3 How much,; and O how, quickly clung (34
How suddenly from him esttang’d,
Whum h'zly th emﬂ’d v
that he 4 dle
e mry unuuﬁ-ol!'&. g

-
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4 And yét ot chang'd, Bnt wtill’ the same;
A splendid work had rais'd his fame,
And led them to suppose
That e would now erect his throne,
And make a conquer'd world his own ;
Tmmm joym

5 But whenthey ‘see: their hope is vain,
They joinrthe Saviour's foes again,

.-+ (Their minds unalter'd stood ;) -
They scorn’d his blessed name before,
But, dissppointed, scorn it more,

And elamour for his blood.

HYMN CCCCXLIIL

TMW&M ;-the-Lord of Xosts is
his name : he sholl-thoroughly -plead their

cause, Jmm.l 34.

<WEFQ thall protract his pesple’s stay?
The day is come; the: joyful day; .
Wherr Gad-shall set thorg'free ::
In vain would man his work oppose,
For God ia stronger)than his:foes,
And what he vnll.s shnll be.

2 Long had his people borne the yoke,
d beneatlt th’ oppressor’sstroke,
'Theii foew had lang prevail'd;
A‘Meapuvity wer their's;
Their bread was watér'd with- tholr m
They mowrn'd, - and na-go ﬂ-ﬂ’d-
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3 Their harps remain’d without a string, -
"Amidst their foes how could they sing,
Their unrelenting foes ?
‘Who used their pow’r with cruel rage,
‘Whom no submission could assuage,
Who scoff’d at Isra’l’s woes.

4 Rememb'ring Zion, oft they wept,
Her solemn feasts no longer kept,:
Her sabbaths now no more;
On better days they thought with grief,
Nor could they hope to find relief, -
*Till God’s appointed hour. .

5 Butlo! the day, the happy day
Is come, and now they haste away,
In spite of all their foes;
The day of liberty is come,
With singing they regain their home,
And think no more of woes. -
6 Again they see the happy land, -
On Zion’s mount again they
Again the temple raise ;
Onee more the ruin’d walls they build,
And now again is Zion fill’'d
With rapture and with praise. -

HYMN CCCCXLIV. :

Without shedding of blood, is mo remission.
His, ix. 22.

s WITHOUT blood is no remxssxon,
Thus tax Lorp proclaims from heav'n ;

Blood must flow—on this eondmon,
This alone is sin forgiv'n:

Yes, a victim must be slam,

Else, all hope of life is vain.
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2 But the victim, who shall find it,
Such a one as ginners need ?.
To the altar, who shall bind it,
‘Who shall make the victim bleed ?
Questions these, of anxious thought,
And with difficulty fraught.

3 Though the beasts around us feeding
On a thousand hills, were slain,
‘What would this avail ? their bleeding
What avert, or what obtain ?
Such a victim as must die,
All the world could not supply.

4 God himself provides the victim,
Jesus is the Lamb of God ;
Heav'n, and earth, and hell aﬂilct him,
‘While he bears the sinner’s load :
*Tis his blood, his blood alone,
Can for human guilt atone.

5 Joyful truth, he bore transgression,
In his body on the cross ;
Through his blood, there’s full remission
For the ulest, ev’n for us:
Jesus for the sinner bleeds,
Nothing more the sinner needs.

HYMN CCCCXLV
The wages quiudeath Row, vi. 25.

DEATH is sin’s tremendous w:ges, ;
This we never should forget ;

*Tis the Lord himself engages <
To discharge the awful debt: . _

Sin and death together go,. - s

Truth requires it should be so.
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2 Awful tidings! who can shew us .
How a sinner yet-may-live?
How can God be gracious to us,
How can God our sin forgive, .
Yet invariably- declare .
Sin and death united-are? e
3 Come, behold a wexpadtem,
God reveal’d in ilelh appears,
; God himself kecomes obedient,
And the curse for sinners bears;
*Tis & great, 8 gracious plan,
Wounding sin,. yet sparing man.,
4 O the wisdom of contrivance,
O the grace that shines therein !
God forgives witliout colmivancep
He forgives,’ yet spares not sin;
Justice sees the victim bleed;
Nothing more can justice need.
5 Whither should we go, O whither!
Whither frem the: glorios: sight? -
Truth and mervy>meet togesher'! -
Rightecusness and-peace nrite:
*Tis the eross:that gives us-rest, .
Makes us safo; and-makes:us blest, -

. * CHILDREN'S HYMN.

HYMN CCCCXLVI

Ifﬂau should lwld their peace, the stona
wowld immisfintelijery onts - Euxs xix. 40,

CHILDREN once ware hnrd to.sinig,
‘When s6-manysilent were

Glad they welcom’d Isra’l’s King, :
And hossanes fill'd. the air, . . - ..
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David®  s,8on, -and David’s Lord,
Heard their praises, and approv'd :
Be our Saviour’s grace ador'd ;
Be our Sauoursnunebelovd.

3’ Osunt us net, O:Liordy 300 bokd,
- If wetry-our-song:to reise;
- Childveny’ W"&e'mm
Taught, like them; to lisp thy. praise,

4 Jesus, hail ! we sing. ofthee
Welcome to thine house of pray’r;
Let our hearts thy temple be ;
I.otd set up thy hngdomthere.

5 Mnkemmﬁnyn—nm know ;
Let us feel thy- powrtndlove
Ours to serve thee, Lord, below ;
And to dwell with thee above.

6 There to sing hosannas loud ;
‘There @ Saviour’s praise to
Mix with yonder Joyful crowd,
And for ever praise our King.

ANOTHER.

HYMN CCCCXLVII i
Huauatothﬂan +Duvid! - Mwrs. a%i,9. -

WHEN Jesus to the.temple came, - -

" The voice of praise was.heard, - -

'Ibeverychlldmowndhudﬂm: -
And in his train -appear’d. .
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2 Hosannas made the temple ring,
For many tongues agreed ;
Hosanna to the heav’nly King,
To David’s holy seed.

3 When some would have rebuk’d their zeal,

Thou, Lord, -the thought didst check ;

If they were harden’d, stones would feel,
~If silent, stones would speak.

4 Lord, let the days be now renew’d,

When children lisp thy praise ;
. Thou art as powerful and good,

As in the former days.

5 Work, Lord, on all our children’s hearts,
And this will loose their tongues ;

The love that heav’nly truth imparts

Will animate their songs.

HYMN CCCCXLVIII

For ye know the grace of our Lord Jesus
) Christ, §c. 2 Cor: viii. 9.
YES, we know the grace of Jesus,
All his people know his grace,
» ’Tis a theme that always pleases
Those in whom the truth has place :
Never can his friends admit
Aught that would detractfrom it.

2.Jesus saw the sinner’s” danger,

Saw from heav'n, and stoop’d to save; -

In the world appéar’d a'stranget,
And his life for sinners gave:” -

Come;ye saints; behold and see,

Who so ricly s6' poor as he! -
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3 Grace like this delights, amazes,
Grace unbounded, grace divine ;
Lord, accept our feeble praises,
* For we know this grace is thine :
Thou wast poor, that we might be
Rich in glory, Lord, with thee,

4 Yes, our Lord was rich in glory,
Yet he stoop’d and bore the cross ;
Tell, ye saints, the joyful story,
Tell how poor the Saviour was;
If ye can, declare how low
Jesus stoop’d to rescue yous

5 Jesus, without controversy,
Is the God that reigns above ;
Source alone of sov'reign mercy,
God of everlasting love ;
This is he who came from heav" 'n,
. He whose life for men was giv'n.

HYMN CCCCXLIX.

Forwethallmlu’mac heis. 1Jouniii. 2.

TOseetheSlvtourashels, o
‘What can we look for more than this ?
Of heav'n ’tis all his people know,

No more is needful here below.

2 A paradise let others feign, - -
Where all their fav'rite good: obtain,
Where free from all restraint and fear,
They feast on joys but tasted here, -



400 N

8 We ask np other heav'n than this, .
To tea the Saviour * as he is;”
To take our place around his throne,
And know as we ourselves are known.”

4 Where Jesus is, ’tis heay'n to be,
*Tis heav’n the Saviour’s face to see;
We know, though all the world revile,
Celestidl joy is in his smile.
5 The iﬁ.wmmﬂl js known,
M him. the object of our love;
And us impatient to be gone, .
To see him as he is, above.’

‘s HYMN CCCCL.

Thine eyes shall see.the King in his beputy.
o Tsa.-xxxiiic X7,

WITH heav'n in view, we tread the path
That saints of former ages trod ;
+ Like them, the children once of wrath,
. But now, like them, the sons of God.

2 No room for-any bosat-hiswe we;, -
« Upon ahother’s wealth. we.live ; -
The pardonowe enjoyis.free, .~ . .
. The praise to- God. alane: give.

8 We seek a city far from this, -
A distant city out of sight ;
TheeLord himself its builder is,
The Lord, its everlasting light.
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4 In Venuty-therethe King appeéars ;
mhigwehwe,mdhopewsee:
". While here, his people sow in tears,
Their harvest-shall ‘heresfior be.

] Tbxsng,tbe,ng of glory is,
His presence is the joy of heav’n ;
. Opposers once, but now forgiv'n.

6 Qurumbethzs,tohvebelow,
As he would have his subjects live:
To those who own and serve him so,,
The Lord eternal life will give.

*HYMN CCCCLI.
Boind i affiiction and -iron. “Ps. cvii. 10.
--JOYFUL let us raise our voices,
~ .Pris'nets once; bit now st free ;
As the bird releds’d, rejoices
" And exults in Liberty ;
So the-slaves of «in, when freed,
Feel that they are free indeed. .

2 Bound we were. with iron fetters,
Galling was the. yoke we-bore; . -
- we, insolvent:debtors,
Yet unfelt the chains we wore :
. Sleep had all-our:pow’rs opprest, '
And wé dreamt-that-this was rest.

3 Bw:, a8 with a. viice of. thunder, .
Were we rous’d from sleep profound
Then our souls: were-#1i'd’ thh«wbndbr,
All was new and strange around :
Grievous-then -our chains appear'd { -
Muchi we:Felt, &nd much we ‘fesr’ d. -
MM



'402

4. Then the voice of mercy sounded’
- Sweet as music in our ears; -
¢ Grace abounds where sin abounded ;"
Grace it is removes our fears ;
Grace, the sweetest sound that is,
All is flat compar’d to this.

5 Grace we sing, * the grace of Jesus ;"
Grace, the spring of hope to man ;
Grace, that from our bondage frees us ;
Grace, too high for thought to scan ;
Grace, the theme that sinners love ;
Grace, a theme all themes above.

* HYMN CCCCLIL

Outqf&edeptkchaulerwdumﬂa, 0 Lord.
Psam cxxx. 1.
TO whom should those in trouble flee ?
To whom, O Lord, but unto thee ?
For thou alone canst soothe our grief,
And thou alone canst give relief.

2 When in the lowest depths we are,
When all is grief, and all is care,
We-cry to thee, and not in vain ;
A word of thine relieves our pam

3 "Tis sweet to be assur’d of '.hu,
To taste the comfort sweeter is ; }
But sweetest far, to reach the shore,
Where gnefand ‘trouble are no more.

4 To see the object of our love
Enthron'd in majesty above ;
-To see the angels own his claim ;
To hear the angels sound his name.
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5 We look, not without hope, for this ;
For all is ours if we are his:
The Lord will « grace and glory” give ;
. His people shall for ever live. .

6 Yes, the delight of heay'n jg theirs ;
sorrow free, mmo,:'rom cares ;
No conflicts there, no toil, no strife,
A blessed and immortal Bfe;

*HYMN CCCCHIIL
mi
Therefore the world knoweh us xot.
AaJonniii. 1.

UNKNOWN by men, % Christian
lives; M
Enough, if he is known above,
By Him who all his sin forgives,
And loves him with a father’s love.

2 To know him, and be knowg, again,
Is all he seeks ; he asks ne more :
And should he feel the scorn of men,
*Tis what his Master felt before.

38 The mark of universal scorn L.
‘His master stood, nor hid his face ;
Like one deserted and forlorn
He seem’d, by all accounted base.

4 The liker to their Master here, = .

The more abundant joy they prove,

A joy, though not unmix’d with fear,
Yet full of sweetness, full of love.
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5 Then make us like thyself, O Lord ;-
As thou wert, let thy peaple be : .
‘We look above for our reward ;
We look to reign in heav’n with thee,

* HYMN CCCCLIV,

They shall babgid the land. that is very fur off:

Tsaram xxxiii, 17.

THE wofld, with all its pageantry,

Is nothing in the pilgrim’s eyes ;
Heairns &b imniartality; - Ct
.1 . He sesks a home beyond the skies.

8" A land 8¢ pure and hallow'd joy,
Whery all is peace, and all is love;
‘Where sweets are found that never cloy,
A land the world knows notliing of.

3 Compar'd to this, the blessed isles,
By potts feign'd, possess no charms ;-
Though there eternal verdure smiles,
« Though' nought offends, and nought

4 A blessedness surpassing thought -
i -Is theirs, in measure and in kind,
‘Who, by the sacred Spirit taught,

-This-holy- land of promise-find. -

5 This land, where-all the saints shall’ mest,
.- Shall see the, Saviour face to face,
Stall cast their crowns before his feet,
-Awd sing for ever-of-his grace,-
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6 Ifwearehn,wrbeuhmﬂme

In prospect we enjoy our home,
And, while an earth, an earnest shary

Of joys above, of joys to come,

7 If all the joys that earth supplies
‘Were offer’d in exchange for this,
*Twould seem as nothing in our eyes,
For all is ours, if we are his, -

- s HYMN GCCCLV.

: Andtkey shall bewnto you citics of: refuge.
Nuax. xxxv. 12
AND have I reach’'d the sacred spoty
‘Where those who  fly, a refuge find ?
May Lindulge my joy or not? .
Speak, Lord, and ease my anxious
mind,

2 Adreadﬁxlsoundwasmmym,
The stern avenger follow’d hard ;
My trembling soul was fill'd with fenn,
For ev'ry 5001', I ‘thought, was barr'd,

3 But here I seem to breathe at last ;
I hear th® avenger’s voice no more ;
The danger seems as thouglh “tweére past,
I feel a calm unknown beft'jre. ,

4 Is this del.uuou, Lord, or no?
‘What is not, though it seefs to’ be;’
O! tell thy servant, isits6?
Who fears to err, ‘and 100ks to thee.
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5 Or is it what it seems to be ? .
A blessed and a safe retreat,
‘Where sinners who, putsued like me,
A‘refuge’and a welcome meet.

6 I deem it such, and here abide
The issue of the final day ;
‘When what we trust to shall be tried,
And all but truth be swept away.

* HYMN CCCCLVI

hopewe have as an anshor of the soul.
Hgs. vi. 19.

HOPE is the anchor of the soul;
It enters that within the vail ;

And though the waves of trouble roll,
The anchor holds, and will not ful.

2 The night is dark, the sea runs high, .
The mast before the tempest bends ;
A shore bestrew’d with wrecks is mgh,
And on the anchor all depends.

3 The vessel drifts, if that gives way,
And founders on the fatal shore, =
Where death and night maintain their

sway ;
‘Where light and life are seen no more.

4 At such a time, in such a state,
A single anchor holding all,
No wonder if our fear is great,
No wonder if our hope is small.
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5 But one sweet word dispels our fear,
The word of Him who cannot lie ;
His truth is pledg’d, his pow’r is near;
His truth and pow’r all ills defy.

6 Hope, O my soul, thine anchor is,
Both sure and steadfast; be thou

strong :
The word that makes thee bold ic His,
‘Who reigns yon shining host among.

* HYMN CCCCLVIL

But ge see me.  Jomn viv. 19.

AN absent Lord T serve and love ;
His image I with joy survey;

He reigns a King; He reigns above ;
The hosts of heav’n confess his sway.

2 How blest are they who see his face, ¥
And gaze upon his glory near!
Their nature pure, and heav’n their !
place, .

'l'hey feel no want, they know no fear.

3 A day, I hope, will come, when 1,
Ev'n I, though now so base and vile,
Shall see the Saviour’s glory nigh, “
And prove that heav'n is in his smile. )

4 Till then I would his image trace,
And copy what I deem so fair;
In heav’n I hope to see his face; -
His people will be like him theré. -



5 But still-a doubt will oft atise, )
{Am anxious -doubt, if one like me, )
) Suﬂmrgmnsond:apnne,
Or ever with the Saviouy be. )

6 O thou, whose favqur I ptefer - ) ‘
To life itself, thy Spirit send ;
Be mine the; promis'd Comfoner .
Bemuehupmemetothc end. -

7Ane|mesttomyuoulbegnn, '
Of joys-unspeakable above ;-
An earnest of the joys of heav’n,
The joys of .exetlasting Jove.

* HYMN' CCCCLVIIIL

’ Gioryto God in the highest! Luxxii, 14,

G‘LORYwGodonlnghv .
. Peace upon. earth, and joy !
Good will to- man !
Ye who the blessing prove,
""Join with the hosts above,
Smgye a Saviour’s love,
- Sing hmgmt ‘plan. o]
2 Mercy and truth umte,
This is a joyful sight,
All sights above : .
Jesus the curse sustains ; * - i
tter the cup he drams
. ng for us remains,
4 -3 Nothing but Tove,
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3 Lowe, thit'nu téaguecesn teach ;
. .lm,ﬂawwhgﬂ o-mnd:
Havhis iwb“ qﬂuv; .
Death could not stop its course ;
Nothing can stay its force; -
Moschless ¢ i
% Jofn.then this love to sing ; -
Join'to exalt our Kiiig, -
Sinners forgiv’n :
“Toe gient Gne in Fisree,
Hondut add widjesty
Neow- and for ever be,
VEleve-tind in feivin,

*HYMN CCCCLIX.

Puymg awgys with all prayér.
“Eruis. vi. 18,
PRAY'R is the new-born infant's ery,
The sign ‘of . entramce into life ;
*Tis trouble not unmix’d with j ,oy‘
*Tis I:l:ce, though in.the midst of
strife.

2 Prayrnthew;qgedmasemt
“bears’ his Sighs from éu‘th to
héav'n ;
That brings ther. to his Father’s eay
Nor thence returns till gracs is g{Vn.

3 Pray’r-isthewaiujuishid sthel’s iry,
‘When muisafnq:anh:ﬂtnﬁ'
“ O save e, sivee 2eay-lost Eodis "3
A crpbﬂnhnﬁi Lopizand-éeaty .
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4 Pray’r:is-a voice:that sweetly pleads
For seints,- beneath their Father's rod ;
The Spirit’s voice that intercedes,
¢ According to the will of God.”

5 Pray’r is 2 weapon sent from heav'n,
Employing which the saints prevail,
Prevail with Him, by whom ’tis giv’n,
A weapon this that cannot fail.

“.8 Of temper proof, it stands the test,
The test of ev’ry trying hour ;
And they who know its value best, -
Admire the most its wondrous pow'r.

7 Then let us pray, and never faint,
The pray’r of faith can all things do;
Employing this, the feeblest saint
. Can meet and vanquish ev’ry foe,

* HYMN CCCCLX.

He hath triwmphed gloriowsly.
Exop. xv. 1.
SONS of Zion, raise your songs,
" Praise to Zion’s King belongs ;
His the victor’s crown and fame,
. Glory to the Saviour’s name !

2 Sore the strife, but rich the prize,
« Precious in the victor's eyes ;
Gipious is the 'work aehiev’d,
Sutin varquish'd, man reliey’d.
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3 Sing we then the victor’s praise,
Go ye forth and strew the ways ; -
Bid him welcome to his throne,
He is worthy, he alone,

4 Place the crown upon his brow ;
Ev’ry knee to him shall bow ;
Him the brightest seraph sings,
Heav'n proclaims him ¢ King of kings.”

* HYMN CCCCLXIL

The only wise God, our Saviour.
Juox 25,

THE Lord, “the only wise,” is He,

Who died on yonder croes for me,

For me, a wretch, and thousands more,

Whose place he took, whose guilt he
bore, :

2 1 wonder when I think on this;
I wonder much that love like his
Should fail to move a heart of stone,
A heart as stubborn as my own.

3 With love like this before my eyes,
That fills an angel with surprise,
My heart, with grief and shame I own,
15 still too like a heart of stone.

4 O Lord, thy Spirit's pow’r alone
Can take away this heart of stone;
And in its room another place, .
A heart of flesh, that owns thy grace.



412

5 Then let thy promis’'d grace be giv'n,
The earnest-of a future: heav’n,
Where all who love thee, there shall be
For ever happy, Lord, with thee.

6. To thee I laok, to tiree:nlone; .
To thee, to ‘whom all hearts:are:kmown ;
To walk.with thee iy seul-aspires,

O satisfy my soul’s desires,

* HYMN CCCCLXII.

0 Lord, rebuke me not in thy wrath.
) Psawy xxxviii. 1.

DEATL gently with ‘thy servant, Lord,
And if thetod streult needfal be,
Thy seasonable-atd afford ; -
My soul in trouble flies to'thee,

2 Thy frown is terrible, to.bear, v
But grace a spring of hope supplies ;
Thine anger more than death I fear,
Thy favour more than life I prize.’

.3. But much-I fear, lest in-same hour
Ofisore temmptation 1 may fall ;
‘And yielding: to- the témpter’s pow'’r,
May faithless prove, and give up all.

4 Lord, save:thy wetm, for 4hou'alome

Canst:kobp sat:ii she trying hower; -

Thy-help: L trwet toy notmtylown; . -
iIhy love, thy wisdom, and thy pow'r.
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5 When chastisement shall needful be,
Correot Ahy werm, butnot in wrath;
A father’s hand I-fain would see ;
A father’s-rod no:terrer-bath,

* HYMN CCCCLXIIIL

BRut God forbid that I showhd glory, save in the
cross. Gar. vi. 14,

THE cross—a theme of joy to some,
To athers of contempt indeed,

‘To e the.pledge of joys to come,
‘The only. one I ask ox;need.

2 Take this away, and all is night,
A midnight gloom without aray;
*Tis worse than fancy can indite;
' Tis night:witheut the bape of day.

3 But.sweet beyond expression is
The hope imparted by the eross ;
‘The world appears but loss to this,
A thousand worlds appear but loss.

% And yet, how little do T know,
The sweet attraction of* his loye,
‘Who came frotn heav’n, and- stoag’d so
low, :
To raise me to the joys above.

5 The:cress; though life asd health to me,
To trim wan agony .and desth;
A canfliet none ceuld-bear: but he,.
With all on earth, and al} heneath.
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6 What pass’d in that mysterious hour
The victim only can unfold ;
To sound its depth exceeds our pow'r,
But all we need to know, is told.

% He bore our sin, he paid our debt ;
And suff’ring magnified the law :
*Twas here that « truth and mercy’’ met ;
*Twas this that angels wond’ring saw.

£

8 My soul, forget not what is due
To Him whose suff 'ring pardon brings ;
Nor cease to keep the cross in view ;
The cross will teach thee wondrous

things.
* HYMN CCCCLXIV.

Thm of our heart is ceased.
Lam. v. 15.

WHY slecps the harp of Judah now,
Whose notes were once so sweet, 80
loud ?
Why left unheeded on the bough
That overhangs Euphrates’ flood ?

2 Why sleeps the harp of Judah now ?
Will no one touch its silent strings ?
Are all resu-nm:nby so.lemn vow
'Ihth.r:‘o;e?"' praise the ¢ King of

-
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3 Why sleepe the harp of Judah now ?
Let Zion’s children answer why ;
¢ We cannot sing, while here we bow
Beneath the yoke, and inly sigh.

4 Our foes insulting ask a song ; '
+ And of their captives mirth demand ;
But who can sing, their foes among, °
Or smile, when in a foreign land ?

3 From Zion far, we mourn and pine;
Our hearts are sad, our tongues are
dumb ; -
No prophet have we now, or sign ;
No friend, no guide, no king, no

home,"’

6 And is that arm of pow'r bereft, -
That wonders wrought in ages past ? .-
Jehoval’s people, are they left
To sorrows that for ever last ?

7 The Lord from exile will recal
His people to their native shore ;-
And Babylon’s proud walls shall fall
In ruins, to arise no more.

8 Then let the harp of Judah ring
*  With soundsof joy; the day is-near
. When Zion shall behold her King,
No more to weep, no mere to fear. -
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«M¥MN €CCCEXW:

0 Lord, Kpus manifoldave thy works!
Psarx civ. 24.

. NOwaq;tham v;:kaf,we 588y
. With. glowing stars profusely, sowa,
Tﬁougthiv‘q:%u aworld should be,
The.character of God is knewn..

2 The heav’nsindeed his praise declare ;
They dhow: s - wisdom: ard Lis might 5
Of mercy, to refresh theinsight.

3 That sun, that clmbs the, baight of
heav’n,
And like a strong man runs lus race,

No notige brings-of sia forgiv'n,

4 How welcome then the news must be,
That in the sacred page is found !
The news-of- itiirey, rich. sed free !
Prgeloimit o the:world sirasnd,

8 Where’er yon sun, in all ifs round,
Declares his praise, who sends him

fomhi; ‘ .
Beoclimsyesthiere; « thejoyRul sound,’™
From: wost( #0 emst; from: south: to
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6 'Tis meet the.people of the Lord
Should wide. unfold the sacred page:;

And- spread throughout the world. that
word
That shines a light to every age.

*HYMN. CCCCLXVI.

How shall we sing the Lords song in a sirange
tmd?  Psavw exxxvii.

SILENT an a foreign shore
Judah’s harp is no more,
See, it hangson yonder haugh,
No one cares to touch it now :
i ‘whenoe this sadnegs *
‘Wirere's 4he- voies of joy, - of gledness ?

2 Can the pining captive sing ?
Can he wake the ‘sflent-string ?-
Can the exile, far from home, - -
Alught express but grief- and gloom ?
Hence this sitenrce, hence this sadiress !
Hence the want of joy and gladness.

3 Yet the exile’s day will come,
When he shall regain hjs-home :
Zion’s children shall return,
And for ever cease to mourn : |
Whence this silence, whence this sadness !
Whare's the vaice of joy, aud gladness ?

1 Zion's sons, thongh-far froxs héme,
Yet may kive:ox joys to come:
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Mighty their Redeemer is,

And bis people’s cause is his:

‘Whence this sllence, whence this sadnes ?
‘Where’s the voice of joy and gladness?

5 Let the harp of Judah now
Hang no more on yonder bough ;
‘Wake its silent strings again :
Hope has its peculiar strain :
Hope is not allied to gadness ;
Hope is full of joy and gladness.

HYMN ccccmcv:t,

FIRST PART.

O give praise wnto the Lord!——To him, who
smote Egypt in their first-born, and brought

out Israel from among them.
Psam cxxxvi, 10. 11,

ISRA’L serv’d a cruel master,
One in whom no pity dwelt ;
When they cried he bound them faster,
Careless he what Isra’l felt :
Thus the tyrant,
As with slaves, with Isra’l dealt.

2 But the Lord, with all his wonders,
Came to make their bondage cease ;
With a voice like many thunders, ~
He demanded their release ;
¢ Let my people
¢ Serve me where, and how I please,™

3 Long the tyrant strove to hold them,
Long resisted the demand ;
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. All their hopes weré vain, he told them,
None should save them from his hand ;
They should never
Break their chgins, and leave his land.

4 But no pow’r could hold them longer,
When the Lord proclaim’d them his ;
Soon he prov'd himself the stronger,
For his arm almighty is ;
Now he summon’d
Friends and foes to witness this.

5 By his awful signs amazéd,

Lo! the tyrant yields his prey ;
‘While the Lord, with arm upraisad,
Leads his ransom’d hosts away :

Thus Jehovah
Shews his pow’r, and wins the day.

6 Tsra’l now, whose chain is broken,
Hastens from the tyrant’s land;
Thus, what God before had spoken
Is accomplished by his hand ;
And the tyran
" Forc'd to yield to his demand.

SECOND PART.
13 To him which divided the Red Sea into
parts,
14 Andmdc Isracel to pass through the midst
of it
15 Butovertbrw Pharaok and his host in the

Red Sea,

WELL might Isra'l, fill’d with wonder,
Sing in that triumphant hour,

.
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‘When. they saw threir fees brought uader,
When-the. Lord- display’d his pewr ;
And the tyrant
Vanqnuh'd unk, to»mmauc.

2 Whenvtbey saw their foey pmsuing.
Ev'sy heaxt was fill'd with fear;
In their front the waters viewing,
Armed thousands in their rear ;
Tewror seiz'd them,
And they thought destruction near.

3 Vain their fear ; for he who gave. &em
Freedom from the tyrant’s pow'r,
Was at hand, again to save them,
In the.dark and trying hour:
God their- Saviour,
God, his people’s strength and taw'e.

4 By his arm ﬁ'le sea dividing,
Lo! he leads his people on;
Thro’ the deep their footsteps guiding,
Where no foot of mman had gone .
Thus he sav’d them,
Thus he:oede:his. glary: kmown.

5 *Twas not so with those who follem'd,
* Twae thelr awful :deom. to die,
By the mighty waters swallow’d,
In the.deop:bohold. they lie;
None could save them.

From the: Godd that reigna on high.
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6 Weéll may Isra'l tell tire story
Of that day, that wondrous day,
When the Lord display’d his glory,
Op’ning threugh the deep-a way ;
“ When he werketh,
‘Who his: mighty are:shall: stay ?**

THIRD PART.
To him who led his peaple through the wilderness.

RESCU’D from the hand of strangers,
Isra’l through the desert goes;
Many are his toils and dangers,
Many too are Isra'l's foes;
But Jehovah
All his wants-and dsngers knows.

-2 Isra'l's heart is.found deceitful,
Prone to murmur and complain ;
Isra’l too is oft forgetful
" Of the hand that broke his chain ;
But Jehovah
“Tarhs Hih »Wf'agaiu.
3 Tbrough ‘& trackless desert.going
Israll proves the Saviour’s love 5
Lo! a cloud before. him shewing
" “When, amd whither he should move ;
Isra’l's journeys

Are directed from above.

4 Though the ‘desert be unfruitful,
Yet is fayour'd Isra’l fed,
Ris supplies are never doubtfil,
God provides his daily-bread ;
And his table
Through-the wilderness Is spread.

'



422

5 Where no pleasant streams are flowing,
In a parch’d and thirsty land,
Lo! the rock, its Maker knowing,’
Pours a stream at his command ;
And his people :
Wond’ring own his mighty band.

6 When the foe, of numbers boasting,
Leads his armies to the ﬁght,
Isra’l, in the promtse trusting,
Puts his num’rous foes to ﬂlght 3
And goes forward
In the Lord Jehovah’s might.

FOURTH PART.

Understand therefore that the Lord thy God -
giveth thee not this good land o possess it,
for thy righteousness, §c. Drur. ix. 6.

ISRA’L, wereshy numbers greater
Than the natichs all around ?
‘Wast thou wiser, wast thou better,
That thy mercies thus abound ?
No : thou knowest
‘Weak and worthless thou wast found.

2 When a oruel lord enslav’d thee,
And refus’d to set thee free,
*Twas not thine own arm that sav'd thee,
He had been a match for thee ;
*Twas Jehovah
Forc'd him to resign his prey.
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3 'Twas not thine own arm that brought

thee
Safely through the midst of foes ;
*Twas not thine own wisdom taught thee
How their numbers to oppose ;
God was with thee .
‘When thine enemies arose.
4 Yes, the Lord would shew his glory,
~ He would make his wonders known,
That the world might hear the story,
And confess what he had done :
Not to Isra’l,
To the Lord be praise alone.

‘ FIFTH PART.
And swrely it floweth with milk and honey,
_ Nums. xiii, 27.
ISRA’L’S conflicts now are ended,
All his toils have reach’d a close;
Yara’l, by his God befriended,
Has subdued his num’rous foes ;
Isra’l’s portion
Henceforth shal®be sweet repose.
2 Vanish’d is the cloud that led him,
By the way, so many years;
Gone the manna too that fed him,
Useless now, it disappears,.
Happy Isra’l
Needs no guide, no famine fears.

4 There, where Isra’l has his dwelling,

Fruits of ev’ry kind are found ;
Trees all other trees excelling,
Rise spontaneous from the ground ;
Milk and honey
In the happy land abound.
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4 Jsri'l sav'd Jooks back with- pleapuite
On his conflicts now no mere ;
Iard’ls triumph knows o measmo,

‘While he stands on Candan’s ilvre; .

Now possessing
All his soul desit’d before.
L
5 Far remov’d fron foes and strwisgers,.
Pavour'd Isra’l dwells alone ;
_Pist s toils, -arid past his dengets,
Al his work for ever :dove;
Peace his portion,
Peace, by pirosp’rons ‘wasfss wen.

6 Happy people' blest for ever!
Isra’l, who like thee is-found'?
Whom the Lord was pleas'd to sever
From the nations-all around ;
- Happy people !
Sav'd, and aow- with glery crowa'd !

FINIS,

|
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